i 


Return  to 

L !  B  R  A  R  Y 

D  PARTMENT 


NATIONAL  BUSINESS 
PUBLICATiO  IS  LIMITED 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER 


GET  WISE! 


MADDOCK'S 
VITRIFIED  HOTEL  WARE 
WITH  WELDED  EDGE 


"Looks  the  Best" 
"Wears  the  Best" 
"And  is  the  Best" 


HAVE  THE^BEST 
IT  PAYS 

White  or 
Decorated 


MADDOCK'S 
VITRIFIED  HOTEL  WARE 
WITH  WELDED  EDGE 


"Is  Used  the  Most" 
"Breaks  the  Least" 
"Pleases  Everyone" 


MADDOCK'S 
STAMP 

Guarantees 
the  Quality 


Prints,  Lithos  and  other 
Color  Work  put  under 
he  Glaze,  where  it  can't 
come  off. 


JOHN  MADDOCK  &  SONS,  LTD , 

ENGLAND 


Badges,  Monograms, 
Crests,  Band  and  Line 
Combinations  under 
Glaze,  in  a  manner  that 
baffles  other  makers. 


SPECIALLY  MADE  FOR 

Hotels,  Clubs,  Steamships,  Dining  Cars,  etc.,  etc. 

Badges  done  in  i,  2,  3,  4  or  5  colors  by  a  new  process 
exclusively  owned  and  controlled  by  MADDOCKS. 


Ij  your  dealer  does  not  carry  this  line 
write  the  undersigned. 


E.  W.  KLOTZ  rJETSS  TORONTO 


SOLE  AGENT  FOR  CANADA 
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wCHESTER 


"BRUSH"  SHELLS 
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A  Boon  to  Bird  Shooters 

Winchester  "Brush"  Shells  have  won 
the  enthusiastic  endorsement  of  the  mos 
critical  bird  shooters.  They  not  only  help 
wonderfully  to  make  big  bags  when  used 
in  any  gun,  but  they  enable  a  sportsman 
to  use  a  full  choked  trap  or  duck  gun  for 
bird  shooting  and  get  as  good  results  as 
a  brush  gun  would  give.  Remember  the 
big  even  spread  of  shot  that  Winchester 
"Brush"  Shells  give  is  obtained  without 
the  loss  of  velocity  or  penetration — the  all 
important  factors  in  a  good  load.  Red  W 
Shells  and  Guns  are  sold  everywhere. 

TRY  THEM  ONCE  AND 
YOU'LL  USE  THEM  ALWAYS. 


No.  10  $3.50  No.  14  $5.00  No.  12  $4.00 

Size  of  seat    16  x  16  19  x  19  18  x  17 

Height  of  back  from  seat  23  in.  26  in.  24  in. 

Height  of  arm  from  seat  9%  in.  10  in.  20  in. 

THE  distinctive  feature  about  my  Willow  Furni  ture  is  not  the  price,  but  the  quality — lots  of  Art  Furniture 
is  sold  at  less,  but  you  would  not  want  it  at  any  price  when  placed  alongside  of  YOUNGER'S  WIL- 
LOW FURNITURE.  I  grow  my  own  willow.  I  supervise  personally  the  workmanship.  I  guarantee 
strength  and  durability  in  every  article.  As  to  BEAUTY  of  this  furniture,  it  speaks  for  itself.  The 
handsome  set,  illustrated  above,  sells  for  $12.50.  It  comprises  three  comfortable  arm  chairs,  made  of 
Willow.  That  means  coolness  and  comfort.  There  is  no  reason  in  the  world  why  you  should  sit  in  an  un- 
ventilated  and  unhealthy  upholstered  chair  when    you  can  buy  these  artistic  chairs  at  prices  from  $3.50  to  $10. 

We  also  manufacture  a  variety  of  other  Rush  and  Willow  Furniture,  including  Setees,  Arm  Chairs, 
Fancy  Chairs,  Invalid's  Chairs,  Tables,  Picnic  Baskets,  Automobilists'  Baskets,  and  numerous  other  articles. 
Special  Baskets  of  any  style  made  to  order.  No  extra  packing  charges  for  shipping  to  outside  points.  Send 
for  catalog. 

W.  YOUNGER,  666  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 
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ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


The  Hunting  Season  is  On 


16  ft.  Canvas  Canoe — No.  604. 

You  want  a  PETERBOROUGH  CANOE  for  special  work  in  hunting  and 
fishing.  We  build  OVER  ONE  HUNDRED  KINDS  AND  SIZES  of 
CANOES,  each  having  it's  own  use.     Send  for  catalogue  and  make  your  choice. 

OUR  SPECIAL  HUNTING  CANOE,  16  FEET  LONG, 
VERY  STRONG,  WEIGHING  65  Lbs. 

How  do  you  like 
our  Duck  Boat  ? 
Used  extensively 

12  ft.  Duck  Boat— 32.00  throughout  Canada 

PETERBOROUGH  CANOE  CO.,  LIMITED 

PETERBOROUGH,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 


RIBBONS 


FOR 


M  altigraph  or  Writerpress  Machines 

$20  PER  DOZEN 

Typewriter  Ribbons 

3  FOR  $1.35,  or  $5.00  PER  DOZEN 

Carbon  Paper 


ANY 
KIND 


$1.75  Per  Box 


Money  refunded  if  not  satisfied. 


Express  Prepaid 


Send  Check,  Draft,  Money  Order 


CHAS.  A.  FOYER  &  CO. 


E.  O.  GRA  VES 

Manager  Canadian  Depot. 


1 10  Dundas  Street 
LONDON,  ONTARIO 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Eod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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ESTABLISHED  1831 

G.  Gaudig  &  Blum 

34  East  12th  Street,  New  York 

(Corner  University  Place) 
Leipzig  London  Paris  Berlin 

Importers  and  Exporters  of 

RAW  FURS 

Highest  Prices  Prompt  Returns  Fair  Assortments 


On  request  shipments  kept  separate  until  remittance  is  found 
satisfactory. 

REFERENCES — Mercantile  Agencies  and  Banks. 


At  Chicago,  the  week  beginning  June  21,  Mr.  Frank  Fisher  won  the  Preliminary  Handicap  from  the  18  yard 
mark,  shooting  at  ten  doubles  and  eighty  singles.    Score  94. 

Mr.  Fred.  Shattuck  won  the  Grand  American  Handicap  from  the  18  yard  mark.  Score  96,  and  20  straight  in 
the  shoot-off. 

Mr.  Fred.  Gilbert  again  won  the  Professional  Championship  with  a  score  of  193  out  of  200,  which  included  40 
doubles,  of  which  he  broke  37,  making  his  second  consecutive  winning  of  this  classic  event,  and  the  fourth  con- 
secutive winning  for  THE  PARKER  GUN. 

THE  PARKER  GUN  also  won  the  High  General  Average  for  the  entire  tournament,  thus  winning  about  all 
there  was  in  sight. 

N.Y.  Saleroom,.  32  Warren  St.  PARKER  BROS.,  Merfden,  CoMl. 
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SMOKE 


Van 
Home 


The  highest  grade  10  cent 
cigar  in  Canada. 

Sold  at  10  cents  and — by 
comparison — worth  more. 


Harris,  Harkness  &  Co.,  Makers,  Montreal,  Que, 


The  Lock  wood  -  Ash 

Reversible,  Two  Port,  Two  Cycle 

Motors 

One  to  Four  Cylinders 


Designed  right,  made  of  the 
best  materials  to  be  had,  by 
expert  workmen  in  a  factory 
strictly  modern  and  up-to-date. 
THE  RESULT — A  motor  trouble-proof,  smooth-running,  and  the 
longest-lived  outfit  in  existence. 
CRANKSHAFT— Machine  forged,  chrome  steel. 
BEARINGS — Genuine  babitt  of  exceptional  size. 
INLET  VALVES — Turned'  from  cold-drawn  bar  stock,  interchange- 
able, noiseless,  indestructible,  and  removable  with  motor  in  motion. 

TIMER — Just  a  little  bit  the  smooth- 
est reversing  main  switch  timer  out  (our 
own  design).  "~ 
Our  catalog  tells  you  all  about  them  and  we  will  mail 
free  on  request.    Send  us  your  name  today. 


one 


LOCKWOOD-ASH  MOTOR  CO 

JACKSON,  MICHIGAN 

A&encios  for  East  Ontario — F.  I,  Mitchel,  17  Paris  St.,  Montreal,  Canada. 

Capital  Boat  Works,  612  Bank  St.  Ottawa,  Ont. 
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Get  Acquainted  With 

Silberman  Brothers 

and  Make  Money 

Send  your  name  now  and  be  kept  posted  for  the  season 
by  the  most  accurate  and  reliable  fur  reports  in  the  trade 

Silberman  Brothers 

Fur  Dealers 

26-28-30  Michigan  St.  -  Chicago. 


THE  DUNNE 


Diamond  Tube  Skate 


The  Skate  of  Quality,  Elegance  and 
Durability — proved  by  test  of  past 
twelve  years.    Fully  guaranteed. 

Descriptive  Pamphlet  Mailed  *9ith  Pleasure 

W.  H.  DUNNE 

MANUFACTURER 
Factory:  1492  Queen  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Canada 
OR  AT  ALL  DEALERS 


The  Windsor 

The  Most  Central 
Hotel  in  Ottawa 


Best  Rooms  $2  up 
M.  F.  HART,  -  Proprietor 


When  writing  advertisers  kindly    mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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The  "Gillette"  stands 
alone  among  razors. 

Mechanical  experts  say  that  the 
principle   of   the   "Gillette"  will 
never  be  improved,  because  it's  right. 

No  other  razor  works  on  the  "Gillette"  principle 
or  can — because  it  is  covered  by  basic  patents.  Above, 
is  shown  the  "Gillette"  Pocket  Edition — the  perfect 
razor  in  so  compact  a  form  that  it  may  be  carried  in 
the  vest-pocket.     $5  to  $7.    And  the  blades  are  fine. 

Gillette  Signs  make  it  easy  for  you  to  find  dealers 
handling  Gillette  Razors  and  Blades.  Look  for 
the  signs. 

The  Gillette  Safety  Razor  Co.  ol  Canada  Limited,  office  &  Factory,  Montreal. 
NO  HONING  rtfc  NO  STROPPING 


92 
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Let  us  quote  you  special  prices 
on  canoes  ordered  now  for 
Spring  delivery. 


SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 


The  William  English  Canoe  Co. 

PETERBOROUGH.  ONT. 


Miller  Motors 


Made  in  two  and  four  cylinder 
vertical  and  two  cylinder  op- 
posed from  6  to  50  horse  power. 

WRITE  FOR  PRICES 

MILLER  BROS. 

Talman  and  Berlin  Sts.,  Chicago,  111. 


Whether  you  walk  for  health,  pleasure  or  busi- 
ness— on  city's  streets,  In  the  woods,  or  on  golf 
links,  it  is  interesting  to  know  exactly  how  much 
ground  you  have  covered.  The 

American  Pedometer 

(Carried  in  the  Vest  Pocket) 
regulates  to  your  step  and  register*  infallibly  the 
exact  distance.    It  is  but  1%  Inches  in  diameter, 
handsomely  nickeled,  and  so  simple  and  sturdy  as 
to  be  almost  indestructible. 

10  MILE  PEDOMETER  81.00 
100     "  "  1.50 

At  Sporting  Goods  dealers.  If  yours  hasn't  It 
we  will  send  postpaid  on  receipt  of  price,  with 
our  guarantee.   Write  for  free  booklet  D. 

THE  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  GO. 
902  CbnnAi  ft*  K»w  HaT«o,  Conn. 


Palmer's  Moosehead  Brand 

Waterproof  Sporting  Boots 


WATERPROOF 
NO  NAILS 
ALL  SEWED  BY  HAND 
Made  with  or  without  sole 
and  heel.  Sole  is  of  flexible 
oil  tan  leather,  sewed  on  b) 
hand,  having  no  nails  tc 
hurt  the  feet. 

ORDER  NOW  and  have 
your  boots  ready  for  an) 
trip.  Catalogue  show- 

ing different 
styles  and  con- 
taining self  mea- 
sure m  e  n  t  i  n  - 
structions  for- 
warded on  appli- 
cation to 

JOHN  PALMER  CO.,  Limited 

Fredericton,  N.  B.,  Canada. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF  OIL  TAN  FOOTWEAR 
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CRUISING  AND  RAGING 

Gasoline  Launches 

FULLY  EQUIPPED 


A  Variety  of  Styles  in  stock  from  16  to  35  feet^in  length. 

\  Special  Light  Motor  Boats  | 

FOR  HUNTING  AND  FISHING 

Hulls  furnished,  caulked,  puttied  and  painted  ready  for  interior  fittings,  Knock 
Down  Frames,  Frame  and  Plank  Patterns,  Second  Hand  Launches. 


Send   for  Catalog 

ROBERTSON  BROS. 

Yards  and  Launch  Works : 
i   Foot  of  Bay  Street  HAMILTON,  CANADA 


♦i  •  i  o  o  i  m  •  m  1 1 1  n  n  h  h  n  n  1 1  n  n  tt  i  n  h  tin  iiimtmntiii  i  #  i»+ 
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For  the  successful  rendering  of  your  sporting  subjects,  use  materials  of  the  finest  quality. 


PLHTE 
PILM 


•XTRA  SPEEDY:  350  H.  &  D.    The  fastest  and  cleanest 

working  photographic  plate  in  the  world. 
SPEEDY:  250  H.  &  D.    For  general  instantaneous  photography. 
ISO  SPEEDY  :  225  H.  &  D.    For  the  better  rendering  of  tone 

and  color  values. 
LANTERN:  5  H.  &  D.    For  lantern  slides  of  finest  quality. 

BROMIDES :  In  various  grades  for  contact  and  enlarging. 
S.  C.  P. :  The  "  Queen"  of  Gaslight  Papers. 
P.  O.  P. :  For  printing-out  in  daylight  or  arc-light. 
SELF-TONING :    Yields  rich  tones  by  fixing  in  Hypo  only. 

Anti-Curling  Celluloid— Isochromatic  for  ALL  Daylight  Loading,  Roll 
Film  Cameras. 


Write  for  Free  Booklets  describing  the  delightful  processes  of  this  fascinating  hobby  to 

I  (Wellington  &  Ward)  WARD  &  CO 

13  St.  John  Street,  Montreal,  P.Q. 


Empire  (bulk) 


—  and  — 


BalllStite  (dense) 

Leaders  in  the  Best  Class  of  Smokeless  Powders 


BALLISTITE—  sold  only  in  Dominion 
Cartridge  Co's  loaded  shells  (Imperial 
and  Regal.) 

EMPIRE— sold  in  bulk.  If  your  dealers 
do  not  keep  it,  write  us  direct. 

Both  the  above  well  Known  brands  man- 
ufactured by  the  Nobel's  Explosive 

f^Co.,  "Glasgow,"  Scotland,  have  been 
in  the  lead  at  numerous  tournaments 
held  throughout  Canada  ;  give  them 
a  trial  and  be  convinced. g 

r;  Agents  in  Canada  : 

Hamilton  Powder  Co., 


Montreal,  P.  Q. 


Toronto,  Ont. 
Victoria,  B.C. 


Winnipeg,  Man. 


WHEN  IN  DETROIT  STOP  AT 

THE  TULLER 

Absolutely  Fireproof 
Cor.  Adam*  Avenue  and  Park  Street 


■  "Z  1  - 

V  ft;': . 

I    m    ■■'  i»; 

v 

tors 

m 

'  (      5  3 '  ' 

-  *  * 

! 

opt 

•»■ — ^ 

■  ~  •  .**  ^ 

•   ■';     )"\  ft'*. 

•"  3 

>*:  ■  *  i  '  !  -j  '    "  ' 
\ 

In  the  centre  6f  the  Theatre,  Shopping  and  Business 
District.  A  la  Carte  Cafe.  Grille  Room.  Serric* 
Unexcelled.    Every  Room  With  Bath.    European  Plan, 

Rates  $1.50  per  day  and  up. 
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THE 

Sintz  2  Cylinder  Opposed  Motor 

A  long  step  in  advance  of  any  other  motor  on  the  market 
The  perfect  power  for  all  marine  work 


Why? 

BECAUSE  Its  low  centre  of 
weight  increases  the 
stability  of  your  boat, 
making  it  perfectly  safe 
in  all  kinds  of  weather. 

BECAUSE  Its  compactness  enables  you  to  place  motor  under  locker,  which 
can  be  cushioned  for  a  seat,  giving  you  the  greatest  amount  of  seating 
capacity  and  cleanest  construction. 

BECAUSE  It  is  the  most  economical  motor  built.  If  run  10  hours  per  day 
for  one  year,  the  saving  in  fuel  consumption,  in  comparison  with  many 
other  motors,  will  exceed  the  original  cost  of  motor. 

BECAUSE    It  is  perfectly  balanced  with  no  vibration. 

BECAUSE  All  parts  are  interchangeable,  enabling  you  to  get  repairs  at  any 
time  that  will  fit  without  taking  them  to  machine  shop  to  rebuild. 

BECAUSE    It  develops  the  full  brake  horse-power. 

BECAUSE    It  is  guaranteed  against  defects  for  2  years. 

BECAUSE    We  allow  you  a  trial  in  your  boat  before  paying  for  it. 

Fair  isn't  it?    Let  us  figure  with  you.    Built  in  sizes  of  6  to  40  H.P. 

GUY  L.  SINTZ  CO.,  Desk  R,  Marshall,  Mich. 
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HIGH-GRADE 

GASOLINE  LAUNCHES 

From  $175.00  up 

3  h.  p.  is  the  smallest  engine  we  install 


Rowboats  and  Canoes 


H.  E.  GIDLEY  81  CO. 

DEPT.  R,  PENETANGUISHENE,  ONT.,  CAN. 


AUTO    BOAT   AND   AUTO  MOTORS 


10-12  H.P. 
18-20  H.P. 


Four  Cycle 
Double  Cylinder 


Agents  Wanted. 

Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 

Send  for  Prices  and 
Circulars. 


THE  BEILFUSS  MOTOR  CO.,  LANSING,  MICH.,  U.S.A. 


The  LENOX  HOTEL 

IN  BUFFALO 

MODERN  HIGHEST  GRADE  FIREPROOF 

UNEXCELLED  SERVICE  THROUGHOUT 


OUR  OWN  RAPID  MOTOR  CARRIAGES,  EXCLU- 
SIVELY FOR  PATRONS,  operate  continuously  from  Hotel 
through  Business  District,  and  to  all  Depots  for  prin- 
cipal trains. 


EUROPEAN  PLAN 

$1.50  per  day  and  up 


GEORGE  DUCHSCHERER  -  -  Proprietor 


rm  HORSE  POWER  COMPLETE 
"  1 . 2  &  3  Cylinders,  3  to  30  Horse  Power 

Price — $60  and  upward*.  Write  for  oolor  oatalog  today— with  beautiful  oolor  print  o f  ] 
yacht  Grayling— fastest  orulllng  motor  boat  of  its  length  an  beam  in  the  world---moet 
oomplete  marine  catalog  ever  published.    Gray  Motor  Co.  19   Leib  St.,  Detroit.  Mich. 


KAMP   KOOK'S  KIT 

54  Piece*— Komplete— Kompact—  20  Pounds 

Cure9  Commissary  Cares.Captures  Campers  Completely, 
Query  Commands  Catalog. 

ASK  YOUR  UVB  DEAI^R 

F.  CORTEZ  WILSON  &  CO.,  Mfr«. 

Established  1869  249  Lake  St..  Chicago,  M. 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


12 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


FOCUS  YOUR  ATTENTION 

ON 

The  Van  Auken 

Twin-Screw 

Motor 


SEND  FOR 
OUR 
BOOKLET  "C" 


BUILT  IN  SIZES: 
8,  12,  20 
35,  65,  100 
HORSE  POWER 


IT  HAS  BEEN  ADOPTED  IN 
THE  LIFE-SAVING  SERVICE 
OF  THE  U,  S.  GOVERNMENT 

That  Means  Reliability  and  Efficiency 

-  m 

But  aside  from  these  requisites  it  has  the  added  advantages  of 
compactness,  cleanliness,  low  centre  of  gravity,  manoeuvreing  power 
fuel  economy,  while  the  price  is  not  prohibitive. 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

VAN  AUKEN  MOTOR  &  MACHINE  WORKS 

BRIDGEPORT,  CONN.,  U.S.A. 
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Tthacaflun 


NO.  4 
$100  LIST 


The  Gun  That  Went  To  Africa 


A  BOVE  cut  shows  the  finest  gun  that  went  to  Africa  with  the  Roosevelt 
party,  selected  because  the  1909  Ithaca  lock  is  the  simplest  and  only- 
unbreakable  lock  ;  it  operates  in  ^  of  a  second.  Twice  as  fast  as  other  locks. 
Warranted  to  out-shoot  any  other  make.     Remember  we  make  dainty 
little  20  guage  guns.     Catalog  FREE —  18  grades  $17.75  net  to  $300  list. 

ITHACA  GUN  CO.,  Dept.  No.  13,  Ithaca,  N.  Y. 


GOOD  HEALTH! 
DRINK 

Bromo  Mineral 


The  well  known  morning  bracer. 
Sweetens  a  sour  stomach. 

Sold  at  all  Hotels  in  Canada. 

ALSO  DEALERS 
IN  ALL  KINDS  OF 

HOTEL  GLASSWARE 

AND 

HOTEL  SUPPLIES. 

BROMO  MINERAL  CO. 

86  Church  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 


E.  W.  DARBEY 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Indian  Curios 
Game  Heads 
Elk  Tusks 
Live  Animals 
Glass  Eyes 

Official  Taxidermist  to  Manitoba 
Government 

TAXIDERMIST  SUPPLIES 


233  MAIN  STREET 

WINNIPEG,        -  MAN. 
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How  about  the 

Guarantee? 
f—  


With  the  Leader  engines  the  guarantee  covers  power,  per- 
fect working,  perfect  parts,  economy  and  the  self-evident 
virtues  of  accessibility,  low  center  of  weight,  compactness  and 
absolute 

NON-VIBRATION 

Does  that  appeal  to  you? 


Let  us  send  you  an  excellently  illustrated  treatise  on  double- 
opposed  horizontal  engines.  Mention  this  magazine  and  in- 
timate the  power  requirements  you  are  interested  in. 

Sintz-Wallin  Co.,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

M,  F.  Fleck  Co.,  101  Beekman  Street,  New  York  City,  New  York  Sales  Agents 
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BAKER  ONE- BARREL  TRAP  GUN 


Built  specially  for  single  target  shooting.  As  perfect  in  lines, 
hang  and  balance  as  the  double  gun.  Highest  grade  construction 
throughout.    Full  information  on  request. 

BAKER  GUN  AND  FORGING  CO.,  BATAVIA,  N.Y.,  U.  S.  A. 

  Manufacturers  Also  Of   —  

BAKER  AND  BATAVIA  DOUBLE  GUNS 


The  Clarendon  Hotel 

PORTAGE  AVENUE 

WINNIPEG,  MANITOBA 

Headquarters  for  Commercial  Travellers, 
Sportsmen  and  Tourists.  Good  comfortable 
rooms  and  excellent  cuisine.  Free  Bus  meets 
all  trains. 

AMERICAN  PLAN 

Rates  $2.00  per  day  and  up 

C.  Y.  GREGORY,  -  Proprietor 


"Star 
Brand" 
Breakfast 
Bacon 

is  the 

BEST  BACON 


Made  from  Choice  Canadian  Pigs, 
Selected  and  cured  under  inspec- 
tion of  the  Dominion  Government, 
the  quality  is  unsurpassed. 

Ask  your  grocer  for  it,  or  send 
direct  to 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co.,  Ltd. 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


QUEEN'S  HOTEL 

TORONTO. 

One  of  the  largest  and  most  comfortable  hotels  in 
the  Dominion  of  Canada,  and,  being  adjacent  to  the 
Lake,  commands  a  splendid  view  of  Toronto  Bay  and 
Lake  Ontario.  It  is  well  known  as  one  of  the  coolest 
houses  in  summer  in  Canada,  and  is  elegantly  furnished 
throughout.  Rooms  en-suite,  with  bath  rooms  at- 
tached. The  Queen's  is  furnished  with  all  the  latest 
modern  improvements. 

Long  distance  telephone  in  every  room. 

McGaw  &  Winnett 

Proprietor*. 


MR.  FISHERMAN 

save  that  big  one,  and  send  his  skin  to  us;  we  will 
make  it  into  a  beautiful  trophy  of  the  trip. 

Price  to  suit  all,  $2.00  to  $10  00. 

They  are  handsome  and  appropriate.  Fish  may 
be  sent  us  either  entire  in  the  flesh,  or  skinned. 

A  large  stock  of  large  moose  heads  for  sale, 
mounted  and  unmounted.  Send  for  prices  and 
photos . 

FOR  SALE— The  only  sporting  map  of  New 
Brunswick.    Price  $1.50  prepaid. 


EMACK 

Taxidermists 


BROS. 

Fredertcton,  N.B. 
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A  FEW  REASONS  Y  YOU  SHOULD  PUT  A 

Schofield-Holden  Engine 

IN  YOUR  BOAT 


SIMPLICITY 


FLEXIBILITY 


RELIABILITY 


DURABILITY 
EFFICIENCY 


QUALITY 


GUARANTY 


It  works  perectly,  positively  the  best  handling  engine  l  ever  handled. 

S.  A.  Minnett, 

Cleveland  House, 

Lake  Bosseaa. 

.  The  three-cylinder  Schofleld  Holden  engine  Installed  is  thoroughly 
reliable  and  works  splendidly,  invariably  starting  without  cranking  and 
always  in  perfect  concrol. 

J.  M.  Smith, 
Comptroller  Toronto  Street  By  Co. 
One  word  would  suffice  in  expressing  my  views,  and  that  la 
"perfection."  The  fifteen  horse  power  motor  drives  her  at  full  ten  miles 
an  hour,  the  speed  you  expected  of  her,  but  did  not  guarantee.  But  of 
equal  importance  in  speed  is  the  ability  to  slow  down  almost  to  a  stand- 
still. 

If.  Langmuir, 

Toronto,  Ont. 

We  have  now  a  reliable  sure  thing  which  will  go  when  we  want  it. 
No  cranking  with  the  usu<J  accompaniments,  for  which  I  am  profoundly 
grateful. 

A.  L.  Davis, 
Pres.  Imp.  Guarantee  &  Accident  Ins.  Co., 
Toronto,  Ont. 

I  would  gamble  that  while  the  gasoline  and  spark  lasted  the  engine 
would  run  any  length  of  time. 

D.  J.  Morgan, 

Toronto,  Ont. 

I  have  not  had  any  trouble  whatever  since  I  have  been  running  t.e 
launch.     I  have  cover  -hi  several  hundred  miles,  and  like  it  more  every  day. 

H.  P.  Blachford, 

Toronto,  Ont. 

You  have  every  reason,  therefore,  to  be  congratulated  on  a  result 
which  shows  an  average  overload  of  16%  per  cent,  more  than  the  rating 
you  give  to  your  machines  and  a  maximum  on  this  test  of  26%  per  cent, 
more.  No  customer  need  be  afraid  of  getting  a  machine  of  less  power 
than  he  bargained  for. 

S.  L.  Gibson, 
Chief  Engineer  Canadian  Fog  Signal  Co., 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Before  purchasing  I  examined  a  good  many  different  makes  of  engines, 
both  in  Canada  and  the  United  States,  and  for  quality  of  material,  light- 
ness and  finish,  did  not  see  any  I  considered  superior  to  yours.  Every 
person  who  has  seen  the  engine  admires  it  very  much,  and  those  who  have 
been  out  in  the  launch  say  it  is  a  dandy. 

H.  P.  Blachford, 

Toronto,  Ont. 

The  interest  you  take  in  your  launches  after  you  have  been  paid  for 
them  ought  to  commend  Itself  to  all  intending  purchasers. 

H.  P.  Blachford, 

Toronto,  Ont. 

In  one  other  matter  I  would  like  to  express  myself,  and  that  is  in 
offering  my  sincere  appreciation  in  the  straight  and  business-like  manner  In 
which  you  filled  this  contract.  You  gave  no  occasion  for  the  slightest 
dissatisfaction  on  my  part.  Suggestions  were  courteously  listened  to,  and 
adopted  after  consideration,  and  when  all  was  finished  there  was  no  bill 
for  extras  as  is  only  too  common. 

M.  Langmuir, 

Toronto,  Ont. 


We  have  a  line  of  accessories  which  are  unique.    It  will  pay  you  to  Investigate  them. 
Engines  1  to  4  Cyl.,  7  1-2  to  30  H.P.    Send  for  catalogue. 


SCHOFIELD-HOLDEN  MACHIINE  CO.,  LTD. 

14  Court  Street  and  2  Carlaw  Avenue,  TORONTO,  ONT. 
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A  Christmas  Storm  in  British  Columbia 

Watching  the  Wild  Waterfowl 

BY  BONNYCASTLB  DALE. 


HOW  many  wonderful  sights,  amid 
the  stirring  mass  of  wildfowl  of 
the  Pacific  coast,  are  viewed  by 
myself,  my  assistant  Fritz  and 
our  intelligent  Gordon  setter,  Daisy ! 
How  much  we  would  like  to  have  all 
those  whom  we  call  our  friends  view 
these  wonders  of  the  feathered  world 
with  us ! 

For  instance :  The  day  before  the  one 
on  which  I  am  writing  this  narrative 
was  a  rainy  fall  day,  rain  driven  before 
a  south-wester  that  howled  along  the 
Straits  of  Juan  de  Fuca  from  its  birth- 
place in  the  wild  Pacific.  Rifts  in  the 
clouds  gave  us  brief  moments  of  sun- 
shine. From  the  windows  of  the  bung- 
alow (built  within  ten  yards  of  the  high 
tide  line  on  the  northern  shore  of  Sooke 
Inlet,  built  so  closely  that  we  may  note 
the  constant  actions  of  the  great  flocks 
of  wildfowl  that  winter  in  this  moun- 
tain-guarded harbor)  we  were  studying 
a  great  black  mass  of  ducks  through  the 
telescope. 

A  brilliant  shaft  of  sunlight,  shining 
longer  than  usual,  tempted  us  afloat. 
Ahead  a  gloomy  mass  of  storm-driven 
scud  came  sweeping  into  the  harbour. 
Instantly  we  were  pelted  with  a  heavy 
shower  of  hail,  a  rare  occurrence  in  this 
country.  The  hard  hitting  pellets  flared 
every  bird  upon  the  drop-spattered  wat- 
ers. Thousands  of  them  rose  with  a 
noise  like  thunder.  The  narrow  cloud 
that  sent  us  the  hail  was  rapidly  passing 
over.     Through  its    decreasing  shower 


the  strong  sun  sent  its  rays;  making  a 
rainbow  that  seemed  to  flame  against  the 
eastering  mass  of  gloom  and  sweeping 
lines  of  falling  hail.  This  bow  of  prom- 
ise arched  the  harbour  from  shore  to 
shore.  Springing  from  the  north  side 
right  up  out  of  our  little  clearing  it  trans- 
formed the  bungalow  into  a  thing  of 


Flight  of  tho  Bluebills. 

wondrous-coloured  beauty.  The  south- 
ern end  of  the  bow  rested  on  the  red 
rocks  and  green  firs  of  the  opposite  hilly 
shore.  Through  this  gleaming  bow  the 
whole  host  of  feathered  ones  sped, 
wheeling  and  circling  in  lines  of  beauty. 
Those  that  flew  close  to  the  shore  were 
clad  in  all  the  glories  of  orange  and  vio- 
let and  palest  green  of  the  great  shining 
arch.  We  were  literally  spell-bound  by 
the  magnificence  of  the  scene.  It  looked 
as  though  the  end  of  all  things  was  at 
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The  Beaver.      Taken  just  at  Sunset. 


hand  and  the  birds  we  love  so  well  were 
passing,  clad  in  their  new  plumage,  into 
the  Promised  Land! 

The  arrival  of  the  wild  fowl  on  this 
western  coast,  from  their  breeding 
grounds  in  the  desolate  wastes  of  the 
Arctic  Circle,  and  the  equally  desolate 
islands  that  fringe  the  northern  and  west- 
ern shores  of  this  continent,  would  make 
an  eastern  gunner  open  his  eyes  with 
amazement,  could  he  witness  the  scenes 
it  has  been  our  privilege  to  see. 

Early  in  September  the  Pied  Grieve 
arrive  in  thousands,  settling  in  all  the 
calm,  sheltered  harbours  of  Vancouver 
Island.  Accompanying  them  are  flocks 
of  gulls — kittiwakes  and  glacous  winged 
gulls  predominate,  but  there  are  also 
hosts  of  western  and  herring  gulls.  At 
this  season  all  of  them  live  on  the  little 
fisherman — the  Pied  Grieve. 

From  the  window  of  my  writing  room 
I  can  see  them — big  white  robbers  and 
little  silver  breasted  fishers.  Down  plun- 
ges the  bright  eyed  grieve,  using  both 
wings  and  feet  to  rapidly  propel  it  under 


water  in  chase  of  the  swiftly  darting 
small  fish  (young  of  many  families,  the 
ollichan,  smelt,  "  gar,  trout,  salmon,  sea 
perch  and  the  salt  water  variety  of  the 
Mack  bass).  The  speed  of  the  swiftly 
swimming  diver  allows  it  to  catch  its 
finny  prey  readily. 

What  is  gull  .  doing  all  this  time/ 
Watch  it !  As  the  grieve  disappears  be- 
neath the  water  it  nimbly  leaps  up  into 
the  air,  following  the  diving  bird  which 
it  can  easily  see  swimming  below.  When 
the  grieve  had  caught  its  breakfast  it 
starts  for  the  surface  in  order  to  enjoy 
it.  The  gull  makes  a  frantic  flapping  on 
the  surface,  a  sort  of  water  dance,  squeal- 
ing angrily  all  the  time.  Down  plunges 
the  grieve.  Again  it  tries  to  reach  the 
surface  and  again  the  gull  forces  :t  to 
descend.  At  length  the  exhausted  bird 
must  come  up,  but  despairingly  it  con- 
tinues to  clutch  the  fish  tightly  in  its 
bill.  When  it  does  pop  up  it  is  so  com- 
pletely out  of  breath  that  it  cannot  swal- 
low its  hard  earned  fish  until  it  breathes. 
A  throw  up  of  the  head  for  the  needed 
air,  a  flash  of  huge  white  wings,  and  the 
small  fish  is  torn  from  the  grieve's  mouth 
and  instantly  swallowed  by  the  gull. 
There  may  not  be  a  bird  language,  but  if 
ever  victor  plainly  told  the  vanquished 
"I  beat  you  that  time !"  the  gull  cer- 
tainly repeats  that  boast  to  the  grieve. 

The  next  birds  to  arrive  are  the  big 
Western  Grieve.  These,  too,  are  follow- 
ed all  day  long  by  the  attendant  robber 
gulls.  The  Cormorants  arrive  late  in 
the  month  in  considerable  numbers.  I 
have  seen  the  gulls  attempt  to  steal  from 
them,  but  the  big  yellow  hooked  bill  of 
the  cormorant  is  equally  as  strong  and 
sharp  as  that  possessed  by  the  gulls,  and, 
so  far  as  I  have  noted,  the  cormorant 
dirves  the  pirates  off  every  time. 

Towards  the  end  of  September  the 
American  Scaup  begins  to  pour  in.  These 
"Big  Bluebills,"  as  we  call  them  in  the 
East,  are  accompanied  by  numbers  of 
the  Lesser  Scaup,  all  feeding  on  the  sea 
grasses  and  edible  algea  of  the  coast 
As  this  grass,  kelp  and  Irish  moss,  dulse 
laver,  is  or  was  one  of  the  principal 
materials  from  which  iodine  was  ex- 
tracted, previous  to  the  commercial 
iodine  being  manufactured,  readers  may 
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imagine  the  eastern  man's  objection  to 
eating  any  of  these  seafowl.  No  matter 
what  breed — and  clean,  well  nourished 
birds  they  are  all — they  taste  of  this 
highly  flavored  iodine,  leaving  a  very 
harsh  taste  in  the  mouth.  Add  to  this, 
that  all  these  birds,  while  diving  and 
tearing  up  these  weeds,  and  rising  and 
swallowing  them,  are  in  the  salt  water 
and  consequently  swallowing  a  certain 
amount  of  salt  water  with  their  food ; 
also  that  many  of  the  sea  fowl  drink  the 
water,  and  readers  can  see  that  we  do 
not  expect  a  very  fine  table  bird  from  off 
the  Pacific  Ocean.  To  add  to  this  tale 
of  woe,  the  mallards,  bluebills,  hooded 
merganser,  buffle  head,  whistle  wing, 
pintail,  and  I  fear  the  teal,  all  eat  of  the 
decaying   salmon    that   yearly   line  the 


It  has  been  wounded  by  some  stray  shot 
from  those  cursed  new  automatics,  a 
shot  aimed  wildly  at  a  big  flock  passing 
at  a  distance.  The  shore  refuge  offered 
is  such  that  the  wounded  bird  dare  not 
accept.  The  mink,  marten,  owl  and 
hawk  all  harbour  along  these  shores. 
Therefore  it  needs  must  drag  its  poor 
broken  wing  to  some  tide  surrounded 
rock  from  which  it  can  slip  at  the  ap- 
proach of  danger.  The  crouching  bird 
watches  the  rising  tide  which  splashes 
its  spray  almost  to  its  feet.  It  is  too 
stiff  and  ill  to  move  swiftly,  but  there  it 
sits,  gathering  strength  and  courage  for 
a  splash  into  the  salt  water  as  soon  as 
the  waves  threaten  to  float  it  off  the 
rock.  At  length  it  slides  down.  Where 
can  it  go?    Every  other  wild  duck  will 


The  Hair  Seal.    The  Steelhead  Killer. 


banks  of  the  spawning  streams  and 
rivers. 

The  deaths  of  the  diseased,  injured, 
crippled  and  aged  amongst  the  wild  fowl 
is  indeed  pitiful.  Unlike  the  human  ani- 
mals and  the  beasts  of  the  fields  they 
have  no  comfortable,  well  hidden  habi- 
tation or  even  nest  or  hole  in  which  to 
creep  away  from  their  enemies — the 
wind,  rain  and  waves  and  the  birds  and 
beasts  of  prey.  I  have  vainly  tried  to 
steel  my  heart  and  induce  my  assistant 
to  do  the  same,  and  despatch  without 
hesitation  the  poor  helpless  things  we 
meet. 

Take  the  case  before  me  as  I  write. 
Crouched  on  the  top  of  a  huge  rock 
that  peers  above  all  save  these  late  win- 
ter tides,  sits  a  wild  duck,  a  meganser. 


avoid  this  sick  and  injured  thing  as 
though  it  were  an  enemy.  Scenting 
something  unusual  in  the  slow  creeping 
method  of  its  progress — and  with  them 
the  unusual  always  means  danger — they 
turn  on  it  and  drive  it  away  from  the 
flock.  Now  a  great  war  canoe  with  bulg- 
ing sail  sweeps  along  before  the  storm 
right  towards  the  meganser.  To  its 
alarmed  vision  this  represents  another 
and  an  awful  enemy.  Down  it  dives, 
dragging  the  broken  wing.  The  cur  in 
the  bow  gives  tongue.  The  Indian  stand- 
ing behind  the  sail  (their  favourite  shoot- 
ing position  when  sailing  down  into  a 
flock  of  wild  fowl)  spies  the  head  and 
"bang"  goes  the  automatic.  "Bang! 
bang!"  twice  more,  after  the  bird  is 
really  under,  and  while  yet  the  canoe  is 
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Great  Northern  Diver  attacking  my  canoe. 


fully  one  hundred  yards  away — such 
poor  judges  of  distances  are  the  Indians! 
Luckily  for  the  poor  injured  bird  it 
comes  up  in  close  range  as  the  canoe 
sweeps  by  and  its  misery  is  mercifully 
ended.  Fellow  sportsmen,  hunters,  boys, 
all,  do  not  shoot  at  the  distant,  useless 
birds ! 

Did  you  ever  see  a  school  of  finny 
whales,  or  black  fish  as  they  are  locally 
called,  enter  one  of  the  long,  deep,  wind- 
ing arms  of  the  sea  that  everywhere 
penetrate  Vancouver  Island?  On  the 
surface  of  the  waters  of  these  sheltered 
harbours  rest  innumerable  wild  fowl, 
brant,  geese,  wild  ducks  of  some 
fifteen  different  varieties,  many  grieve, 
— the  pied,  the  western  and  the  eared. 
There  are  many  loons,  from  the  Great 
Northern  Diver  and  the  Black  Throat  to 
the  ashy  grey  headed  Pacific  loon.  Bands 
of  coot,  flocks  of  various  gulls,  sea  pig- 
eons, sea  doves,  cormorants,  and  herons 
actually  cover  the  water  and  the  "flats." 
Into  this  calm  scene  of  peace  enter  a 
school  of  great  black  fish,  rolling  along 
like  a  fleet  of  submarines  playing  at  the 
game  of  war.  Each  time  the  great  dark 
grey,  almost  black,  mass  rises  to  tJhe 


surface  it  expels  from  the  lungs  a  great 
volume  of  exhausted  air,  forcing  it  out 
in  a  strong  stream.  Being  blown 
through  a  few  inches  of  water  it  makes  a 
hissing  noise,  exactly  like  the  exhaust  of 
a  steamer.  Along  plunge  the  rolling  fish, 
diving  and  gulping  huge  mouthfuls  of 
the  smaller  fry  that  people  the  waters 
of  the  nlet.  Up,  up,  they  come,  popping 
out  of  the  water  like  a  dozen  great  hogs- 
heads, right  near  a  flock  of  brant.  To 
see  the  unrestrained  leap  that  flock  took 
is  to  learn  something  of  the  prowess  of 
the  big  winged,  edible  birds.  Some  of 
these  were  so  suddenly  disturbed  that 
they  had  long  streamers  of  grass  blow- 
ing from  their  bills  and  the  uprising 
of  the  terrifying  monsters  so  completely 
startled  them  that  the  birds  actually 
leaped  between  two  bites — with  truly 
comical  results.  Along  swept  the  hiss- 
ing, blowing,  rising  and  falling  black 
procession.  As  it  entered  the  crowded 
waterways  it  strongly  reminded  me  of 
a  great  spout  that  was  literally  shooting 
out  flocks  of  ducks — for  as  it  plunged 
along  the  birds  rose  in  badly  frightened 
masses,  dispersing  to  all  points  of  the 
compass.  The  roar  of  the  whales  filled 
all  the  red-hill  sheltered  harbour.  To  this 
deafening  din  was  added  the  spattering 
of  the  rising  hosts,  the  many  calls  of  the 
myriad  birds,  the  swift  rushing  cleav- 
age of  the  air  with  their  innumerable 
wings — a  scene  in  natural  history  once 
witnessed  never  forgotten  and  peculiar 
to  the  British  Columbia  coast  .  We  were 
paddling  right  in  the  tideway,  which 
was  the  path  the  huge  fish  were  follow- 
ing. I  do  not  think  they  would  strike 
a  canoe  even  by  accident,  but  the  swirl 
of  the  water  would  have  proved  suffi- 
cient to  upset  our  light  Eastern  cedar 
board  canoe.  Therefore,  when  the 
school  suddenly  dived — head  on — some 
two  hundred  yards  from  us,  we  pad- 
dled rapidly  towards  the  shallow  water 
that  these  fish  always  avoid.  They  came 
up  right  where  our  canoe  had  floated  a 
few  seconds  before,  though  I  think  if  it 
had  been  there,  they  would  have  avoided 
it,  just  as  they  avoid  logs  and  as  a  log 
a  canoe  must  appear  to  them. 

I  am  told  that  these  hard  headed  finny 
whales,  and  the  Orca  -  or  Killer  of  the 
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coast  Salish,  attack  the  greater  whales 
with  most  remarkable  fury.  Several  join 
in  the  onslaught,  though  what  prompts 
it  I  cannot  imagine,  as  the  smaller  Killer 
does  not  eat  the  greater  Sulphur  Bot- 
tom. They  rise  round  their  victim  on 
all  sides,  thrashing  the  water  into  foam 
and  biting  and  tearing  at  their  huge  foe. 
The  position  of  the  mouths  of  the  Killers 
and  their  strong  teeth  enable  them  to 
tear  and  rend  the  great  mammals  they 
attack.  Considering,  however,  that  the 
great  whale  is  at  least  fifty  feet  long, 
and  often  over  seventy,  and  that  the  at- 
tackers run  from  eighteen  feet  to  forty, 
it  must  take  hours  of  the  tearing,  wor- 
rying method  to  accomplish  the  death  of 
the  great  mammal.  They  do  kill  it,  as 
eye  witnesses  can  testify,  but  I  have  not 
been  able  to  examine  the  body  of  a  Ki\U 
er-slain  whale  to  see  where  the  lesser 
and  more  voracious  whale  had  inflicted 
the  fatal  wounds.  They  put  me  in  mind 
of  a  pack  of  black  dogs  worrying  a 
moose.  The  scene  of  the  battle  extends 
with  the  tide  for  many  miles.  When 
the  whale  gives  up  feeding  against  the 
tide  and  goes  with  it,  the  powers  of  the 
huge  mammal  are  surely  waning. 

The  Killer  whale  is  held  in  much  rev- 
erence by  the  coast  Salish — the  local 
name  for  these  Indians  is  Siwash — and 
they  make  him  a  phatry  of  the  tribe,  a 
sort  of  totem  god.  Carven  into  their 
cedar  totem  poles  one  will  find  the  Orca 
everywhere.  In  all  their  patient  carving 
with  their  rude  tools  they  come  nearer 
making  a  good  representation  of  the 
Orca  than  anything  else.  As  yet  the 
Killer  is  unsought  by  commerce,  and  is 
thus  able  to  greatly  outnumber  his  larg- 
er and  rapidly  decreasing  prey — the  oil 
producting  whale  of  commerce. 

The  date  man  has  established  to  com- 
memorate the  birth  of  our  Saviour,  the 
twenty-fifth  of  December,  fell  upon  a 
day  last  year  that  Nature  had  chosen 
for  an  exhibition  of  her  mighty  powers. 
From  out  the  wide  Pacific  all  the  British 
Columbian  coast  was  assailed  with 
a  combination  turmoil  of  wind  and  wave 
that  the  trees,  the  spits,  sandbanks,  and 
alluvial  flats  found  it  hard  to  withstand. 

I  am  writing  this  at  my  bungalow 
window,  closely  overlooking  the  usually 


Indian  Duck  Hunter  in  Cedar  Brush  Covered  Canim. 


sheltered  natural  harbour  of  Sooke — a 
little  fiord  far  pressed  into  the  everlast- 
ing hills.  To  look  at  this  body  of  water 
on  a  peaceful  summer  day  one  would 
feel  assured  that  he  could  use  the  regu- 
lar Rice  Lake  canoe  on  its  surface  in 
any  weather.  To  look  at  it  on  this 
Christmas  Day  one  realizes  that  one 
would  be  justly  classed  as  wishing  for 
suicide  even  to  attempt  a  crossing. 

Outside — in  the  Straits  of  Juan  de 
Fuca — the  great  crested  rollers  are 
sweeping,  each  one  containing  enough 
water  to  make  a  respectable  lake.  The 
fury  of  their  impact  on  the  spit  that 
shelters  this  Inlet  only  adds  a  deeper 
tone  to  the  roar  of  the  tempest.  -  At  this 
moment  I  should  estimate  the  wind  to 
have  a  velocity  of  seventy  miles  an  hour. 
Above  a  boiling,  tide-vexed  sea  sweeps 
a  scud  of  shrieking  spume,  and  above 
this  .mantle  of  storm-tossed  waters  fly 
the  buffeted  wild  ducks,  blown  hither 
and  thither  by  the  violence  of  the  storm. 
On  the  wind  pressed  side  of  my  home 
the  twigs  and  small  branches  torn  from 
the  great  firs  beat  a  lively  tatoo.  The 
air  is  filled  with  wet  leaves,  moss  cover- 
ed limbs,  whirling  wild  fowl,  and 
screeching,  gliding  gulls.  At  times  the 
gathering  force  of  the  wind  tears  the 
waters  of  the  sea  up  from  its  ordained 
bed  and  hurls  it  aloft  in  distorted  water 
spouts.  The  tall  vegetables  that  grow 
to  such  great  heights,  and  the  red  and 
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white  firs  are  leaning  away  from  the 
tearing  wind — just  as  you  see  them  tilt- 
ed in  a  photograph  when  the  camera  is 
not  held  level. 

Amid  all  this  fury  a  flock  of  bluebills 
has  kept  swimming  above  the  bed  of  sea 
grasses  that  border  the  shore,  swimming 
hard  to  keep  in  place,  riding  up  and  down 
the  great  waves-— mere  black  dots  in  the 
white  tossing  crest,  diving  and  feeding 
on  the  succulent  grasses  as  though  no 
storm  existed.  It  appears  as  if  our  build- 
ings must  fall  before  the  forces  of  the 
gale,  and  the  wild  waters  tear  away  the 
seashores,  and  all  below-the-tide-line 
constructions. 

We  shudder  as  we  think  of  those 
afloat  in  this  wild  Christmas  storm.  How 
sweet  the  words  of  the  old  hymn  sound : 

Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee, 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

It  is  tragic  enough  to  view  this  riot 
of  Nature  from  the  sure  foothold  of 
mother  earth,  even  though  she  trembles 
and  starts  when  the  great  trunks  of  the 
firs  come  crashing  down.  How  infinite- 
ly greater  is  the  tragedy  of  the  scene 
when  only  a  tossing  deck  is  beneath  us 
or  we  view  the  wild  waste  from  some 
lonely  light  house.  You  sheltered  ones, 
"Ye  mariners  of  England,  that  stay  at 
home  at  ease,"  it  is  on  such  a  day  that 
your  hearts  warm  to  those  who  have  to 
endure  the  risks  of  these  annual  storms 
that  we  may  have  our  mails,  our  silks, 


our  foreign  fruits  and  many  other  things 
we  now  look  upon  as  almost  necessities. 

Pity  the  men'  who  man  the  lifeboat 
station.  See  them  watching  the  wind- 
swept Straits,  where  no  thing  that  man 
has  devised  but  must  bow  to  the  terrific 
power  now  raging  in  full  fury.  Within 
a  few  minutes  they  may  be  called  upon 
to  launch  forth  on  that  howling  waste 
of  waters  in  an  attempt  to  rescue  human 
being-s  from  dire  peril.  If  haply  they  ar- 
rive in  time  their  heroic  efforts  are  re- 
warded ;  if  not  the  horror  of  the  end  may 
come  in  full  view  of  their  straining  eyes. 
I  am  watching  the  daring  kittiwakes 
sweeping  along  sideways  to  the  storm, 
picking  morsels  from  the  tops  of  the 
howling  waves.  The  contrast  between 
helpless  humanity  and  the  skilful  birds 
of  the  sea  is  strongly  intensified  during 
a  storm. 

Now  the  dim  outline  of  the  dark 
Olympics  that  form  the  southern  shores 
of  the  Straits  can  be  seen.  Between  us 
roll  a  dozen  mile-wide  sea  of  gloom,  grey 
and  leaping  white,  and  from  my  heart  I 
pity  the  men  who  toil  thereon. 

Some  of  them  are  toiling  and  in  peril 
while  we  Christians  celebrate  the  glad 
day  before  our  comfortable  firesides.  One 
such  as  mine,  blazing  behind  wide  sea- 
ward windows,  brings  out  forcibly  the 
sharp  contrasts  of  life — the  storm, the 
sea,  the  sailor,  the  buffeted  birds  and  the 
sheltered  human  on  this  wild  Christ- 
mas Day. 


BY  moonlight! 

BY  MISS  FLORENCE  E.  BOWIE. 

Dip,  dip,  dip,  the  waters  say, — • 
The  pale  moon  guides  us  on  our  way 
O'er  the  restful  lake  at  eventide ; 
Each  one  is  silent  as  we  glide. 

Past  lofty  bluff  and  treeless  shore, 
Time-planted  landmarks  by  the  score  : 
Beauty,  peace  and  rest  combined 
To  meet  the  pleasures  of  mankind. 


How  I  Missed  My  Christmas  Dinner 


BY  SILVER  GREY. 


SO  long  ago  it  seems,  and  indeed  'tis 
twenty  years  this  Christmas  Eve, 
since  I  sat  within  my  little  log 
shack  in  the  Touchwood  Hills, 
one  hundred  miles  N.  N.  E.  of  Regina, 
Saskatchewan,  then  known  as  Assini- 
boia,  and  ruminated  on  the  following 
day's  dinner. 

In  those  days  I  was  a  Homesteader, 
living  all  alone  and  having  only  such 
company  as  James  M.  Stewart,  a  settler 
like  myself,  could  give.  He  lived  nearly 
two  miles  away  with  wife  and  children  ; 
I  had  neither.  Somewhere  east,  some 
thirty  miles  or  more  across  the  plains, 
lived  Milligan.  In  this  scattered  fashion 
was  the  country  inhabited  at  that  time. 

There  were  prairie  chickens  in  plenty 
in  those  days  and  the  alternative  facing 
me  was  hunting  or  starvation.  Since  the 
snow  had  deepened  the  chickens  appear- 
ed so  scarce  that  they  must  have  flown 
far  off  within  the  shelter  of  the  woods, 
as  I  could  find  none  where  I  lived  upon 
the  open  plains.  I  therefore  judged  that 
the  subject  of  tomorrow's  feast  was 
roosting  upon  the  limb  of  a  willow  tree, 
somewhere  in  the  great  wilderness  of 
snow  and  quietness. 

In  preparation  for  the  morrow's  hunt 
I  examined  my  gun  and  found  that  the 
nipple  had  been  broken  and  removed. 
Troubles  like  that  belong  to  life  and  only 
appear  to  be  overcome.  Cutting  out  the 
bone  from  a  prairie  chicken's  wing  I  fash- 
ioned out  a  nipple  and  set  it  in  the  gun. 
Thinking  my  troubles  were  over,  and 
believing  my  Christmas  dinner  sure,  I  re- 
tired and  slept  till  daylight. 

Daylight  on  the  prairie  in  winter 
breaks  cold,  clear  and  quiet.  The  smoke 
from  the  flue  top  forms  a  thin  grey  col- 
umn, extending  perpendicularly  as  far  as 
can  be  seen  from  the  frozen  world  below. 
Stillness  reigns  supreme !  The  sense  of 
hearing  seems  to  reach  as  far  as  sight. 
One  can  detect  no  sound,  for  all  the 
earth,  sky  and  air  appear  frozen.  I  was 
alone  in  all  that  vast  lonesomeness !  In 
moving  and  possessing  a  being  I  appear- 


ed a  trespasser  by  my  presence.  At  last, 
away  in  the  south  east  horizon,  the  sun 
began  to  show  his  upper  rim,  and  gliding 
further  south,  as  though  afraid  to  come 
directly  up,  he  slowly  did  ascend,  and 
looked  so  round,  so  clear,  and  yet  so  cold 
that  he  appeared  a  far  off  source  of  light, 
though  as  for  heat  no  better  than  a  gild- 
ed moon. 

At  length  a  faint,  flapping,  whirring 
sound  broke  through  the  stillness  and 
I  knew  that,  far  to  the  north,  the  sound 
was  made  by  prairie  chickens.  They 
were  evidently  flying  up  to  some  high 
roost  to  meet  the  light  and  if  I  wanted 
to  get  my  Christmas  dinner  I  knew  I 
must  go  in  seach  of  them. 

With  gun  and  ammunition  I  started 
north  and  tramped  through  the  snow  till 
I  reached  the  place  from  where  I  judged 
the  sound  had  come.  However,  I  found 
no  chicken  there  and  turning  to  the  left 
I  plodded  on.  Tramping  and  circling  I 
continued  until  noon  had  come  and  gone 
and  yet  no  game  was  in  sight. 

Passing  by  my  neighbour's  house  his 
dogs  came  out  to  give  me  a  Christmas 
greeting.  I  tried  to  drive  them  back 
and  succeeded  with  all  but  one,  a  black 
and  yellow  cur,  that  stuck  closer  than  a 
brother.  W'hile  he  was  still  following 
me  I  saw  a  prairie  chicken  in  the  snow 
and  no  longer  bothered  with  the  dog. 
Locating  the  position  of  the  chicken  as 
well  as  I  could,  and  keeping  hidden  from 
it  behind  a  bank  of  snow,  I  drew  near 
enough  for  an  easy  shot.  Then  step- 
ping out  as  the  bird  began  to  fly,  I  rais- 
ed the  gun  and  fired  and  there,  fluttering 
upon  the  snow,  was  my  intended  Christ- 
mas Dinner! 

As  I  walked  towards  it  something 
rushed  by  me  and  I  saw  that  mongrel 
cur  seize  on  my  fowl  and  bear  it  off. 
I  hoped  he  was  doing  it  just  for  fun 
and  would  soon  give  it  up.  In  that  I 
was  grievously  mistaken  for  it  seemed 
that  he,  as  well  as  I,  had  a  taste  for 
chicken.  With  that  dog  I  coaxed  and 
pleaded,  using  all  the  good  words  for 
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a  dog  that  I  could  remember.  While 
I  coaxed,  however,  he  ate  and  when  I 
moved  up  close  he  set  his  teeth  still 
firmer  in  the  bird  and  moved  away, 
leaving  to  me  nothing  but  the  feathers. 
All  my  choice,  endearing  speech  could 
not,  I  found,  redeem  my  vanishing 
Christmas  dinner. 

Then  savage  nature  from  within  cried 
out  for  vengeance  and  I  swore  I -would 
blow  that  dog  into  mincemeat  and  have 
dog  sausage  for  supper.  Into  that  gun 
I  poured  of  powder  fully  two  loads, 
wadded  it  down,  placed  plenty  of  shot 
on  top  and  wads  again.  Lifting  up  the 
gun  to  place  the  cap  on  I  found  there 
was  no  nipple.  When  I  shot  the  bird 
the  improvised  nipple  had  blown  to 
pieces,  and  all  the  powder,  which  had 


run  through,  lay  black  and  scattered  on 
the  snow. 

Swinging  round  the  gun  with  all  my 
force  I  threw  it  at  that  dog — and  missed ! 
Standing  by  the  gun,  the  animal  showed 
his  teeth  as  though  prepared  for  war. 
Could  mortal  man  withstand  such  a 
challenge?  I  rushed  in  to  grapple  with 
him,  but  he  evaded  me  and  picking  up 
the  remainder  of  the  chicken  fled  away. 
In  this  manner  my  Christmas  dinner 
vanished. 

I  was  left  alone  to  regain  my  useless 
gun  and  plod  my  weary,  hungry  way 
back  to  the  shack.  Just  as  I  reached 
that  fireless,  cheerless  home  the  sun 
sank  slowly  down  and  left  the  plains  to 
darkness  and  solitude. 


A  Holiday  on  Historic  Ground 

BY  W.  H.  ALLISON. 


ON  a  recent  trip  the  writer  had  oc- 
casion to  visit  historic  grounds. 
These,  although  not  far  from  the 
beaten  tracks,  are  seldom  visited 
by  tourists  or  strangers,  and  a  few  notes 
of  my  visit  may  be  therefore  all  the 
more  interesting  to  readers. 

Twenty  miles  east  of  Port  Milford, 
in  the  County  of  Prince  Edward,  Ont.. 
the  home  of  the  United  Empire  Loyal- 
ists, I  found  a  quaintly  beautiful  place 
known  as  the  "Main  Ducks."  This  is 
an  island  of  about  one  thousand  acres 
in  extent  situated  about  midway  be- 
tween Port  Milford,  Ont.,  and  Cape 
Vincent,  N.  Y.,  in  the  eastern  extrem- 
ity of  Lake  Ontario,  and  with  Yorkshire 
Island,  comprising  ninety  acres  and  ly- 
ing a  quarter  of  a  mile  to  the  east,  the 
property  of  Mr.  C.  W.  Cole,  who  oper- 
ates a  large  fish  boat  which  makes  two 
or  three  trips  a  week  between  South 
Bay  and  "the  Cape"  for  the  Booth  Com- 
pany of  the  latter  place. 

By  taking  the  train  to  Kingston,  Ont., 
or  Cape  Vincent,  N.  Y.,  the  sportsman 
has  the  choice  of  three  different  places, 
where,   fas  one  writer  has  said)  "the 


fishing  is  good  in  all  kinds  of  weather, 
in  fact  it  seems  a  regular  summer  water- 
ing place  where  they  come  and  bring 
their  families." 

Those  who  enjoy  bass  fishing  can  se- 
cure good  and  reliable  boatmen  at  the 
Cape,  and  by  visiting  Reed's  Bay,  at 
Wolfe  Island,  or  the  Charity  Shoals., 
about  twelve  miles  west,  can  find  royal 
sport  with  the  black  bass  during  thie 
month  of  August.  Some  boats  return- 
ing from  the  Shoals  brought  in  fifty 
pounds  each  trip.  These  were  generally 
given  to  the  boatman  who  disposes  of 
them  to  the  Fish  Company  at  the  Cape 
for  a  good  price.  In  this  way  no  mat- 
ter how  many  are  caught  there  are  none 
wasted.  By  giving  the  surplus  to  the 
boatman,  you  encourage  him  to  pu1 
forth  every  effort  to  make  your  outing 
successful. 

The  writer  was  more  than  interested 
in  the  net  fishing  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
"Ducks."  I  had  never  previously  enjoy- 
ed an  opportunity  of  running  out  with 
the  fishermen  and  assisting  in  lifting  the 
nets.  On  one  trip  six  hundred  pounds 
of  lake  trout  were  secured  from  one  net. 


the  fish  averaging  from  eight  to  twenty 
one  pounds  each;  the  whitefish  nets  real- 
ized from  two  to  three  hundred  pounds 
per  net,  each  fish  averaging  from  three 
to  six  pounds.  These  are  all  disposed 
of  to  the  Fish  Company  at  the  Cape 
We  were  shown  a  number  of  graves 
•on  the  island,  and  also  a  large  stone  on 


which  we  found  the  date  carved,  1770. 
Although  I  have  never  been  able  to 
find  any  Canadian  story  of  the  disaster 
the  fishermen  state  that  a  sailing  vessel, 
carrying  British  troops  and  bullion  for 
the  payment  of  soldiers  stationed  along 
the  frontier,  foundered  on  the  north 
shore   of  the   island.    Tradition   has  it 
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that  the  sum  was  a  large  one,  as  the 
soldiers  had  not  been  paid  for  many 
months.  It  is  further  stated  that  a  num- 
ber of  the  crew  were  drowned  and  those 
reaching  the  island  died  of  starvation. 
Imagine  those  poor  fellows,  one  hundred 
and  thirty  years  ago,  dying  on  that 
lonely  and  inhospitable  island.  One  by 
one  they  passed  away  and  were  buried 
by  the  survivors  who  merely  hid  the 
bodies  by  covering  them  with  flat  stones. 
Treasure  hunters  have  uncovered  sever- 
al skeletons  but  not  found  anything  of 
importance.  A  few  years  ago  an  old 
flint  lock  musket  was  fished  up  by  the 
fishermen,  who  also  claim  that  they  saw 
the  hull  of  the  wrecked  vessel  off  the 
north  shore  at  that  time. 

Another  point  of  interest  was  the  re- 
mains of  the  steam  barge  H.  H.  Hall, 
which  was  wrecked  some  seven  or  eight 
years  ago  on  a  reef  at  the  west  end  of 
the  island.  The  barge  had  a  cargo  of 
some  six  hundred  tons  of  coal  and  this 
was  entirely  lost.  Some  tons  were 
washed  ashore  and  some  still  strew  the 
point.  The  water  around  is  shallow 
and  the  boiler  of  the  engine,  which 
stands  on  end,  towers  out  of  the  water 
some  twelve  or  fifteen  feet.  This  is  the 
only  evidence  left  of  the  disaster  which 
occurred  at  night  during  a  severe  storm 
late  in  the  season. 

During  our  stay  we  witnessed  a  beau- 
tiful sight  which  occurred  in  the  midst 
of  a  heavy  wind  and  rain  storm.  The 
channel  between  the  islands  is  only  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  in  width,  and  the  wind 
from  the  west,  driving  the  waves  along 
the  north  and  south  shores  of  the  large 
island,  and  meeting  in  the  channel  at 
the  eastern  end  between  the  two,  clash- 
ed and  reared  from  fifteen  to  twenty 


feet  in  height,  presenting  a  grand  spec- 
tacle! 

The  average  tourist  and  fisherman, 
who  cannot  afford  to  purchase  an  is- 
land, can  get  to  know  and  enjoy  the 
many  advantages  of  the  neighbourhood 
best  by  taking  a  good  rowboat  and  tent. 
The  latter  can  be  pitched  along  the 
north  shore  close  to  the  house  and  no- 
where can  more  delightful  surroundings 
or  purer  air  be  found.  At  present  these 
lovely  islands  languish  in  obscurity. 
They  are  known  only  to  a  few  pleasure 
seekers  who  divide  their  time  between 
this  beauty  spot  and  the  Thousand  Is- 
lands, about  thirty  miles  east. 

The  accompanying  illustrations  were 
taken  at  the  island  last  season  by  my 
son.  Mr.  Cole  has  four  deer,  some  ra- 
coons, several  pair  of  quail,  and  any 
number  of  rabbits,  these  adding  much 
to  the  interest  of  a  visit.  At  the  east- 
ern end  of  the  island  the  duck  shooting 
is  excellent,  the  marsh  containing  a  con- 
siderable amount  of  wild  rice.  The 
sportsmen  are  not  numerous  enough  to 
disturb  the  ducks  to  any  great  extent 
and  as  a  result  they  continue  to  fre- 
quent the  marsh  in  large  numbers. 

One  incident  which  occurred  at  the 
island  on  August  fourteenth  last  de- 
serves mention.  While  Clifford  M.  Ack- 
erman  and  Helen  Humphrey,  two  child- 
ren about  three  years  of  age,  were  play- 
ing on  a  boat  drawn  close  up  to  the 
shore,  the  latter  fell  out  of  the  boat  in- 
to the  water  which  was  about  three  feet 
deep.  Clifford  on  'hearing  the  splash  im- 
mediately ran  to  her  rescue  and  held 
her  till  help  arrived.  The  little  fellow, 
who  is  Mr.  Cole's  nephew,  was  much 
praised  for  his  presence  of  mind  and 
bravery,  and  like  a  little  hero  took  these 
praises  modestly. 


A  train  running  between  Ridgefield 
and  Branchville  in  Connecticut  fatally 
injured  a  big  buck  which  attempted  to 
cross  the  line  in  front  of  the  engine  on 
one  of  the  closing  days  of  October.  The 
buck  was  hit  by  the  pilot  Of  the  engine, 
both  his  hind  legs  broken,  and  he  was 
picked  up  by  the  train  crew  within  twen- 
ty-five feet  of  the  track.     The  law  of 


the  State  provides  that  when  a  deer  is 
accidentally  killed  out  of  season  the  car- 
cass must  be  forwarded  to  some  institu- 
tion. In  this  case  the  Danbury  Hospital 
at  Ridgefield  gained,  the  venison  being 
served  to  such  patients  as  most  needed 
the  delicacy.  The  head  was  sent  to  the 
local  fire  department. 


Mountain  Climbing  at  Night  in  Nova  Scotia 


BY  Z.  M. 


SCENE:  Close  of  day  on  Wednesday, 
August  fourth,  1909.  Intensely 
warm,  up  in  the  80's ;  cloudless 
sky.  At  tea  in  a  most  hospitable 
home  at  the  foot  of  that  magnificent, 
hill,  Mount  Cabot,  the  grandest  of  the 
Cape  North  range  of  mountains  which 
skirt  Aspey  Bay,  Cape  Breton,  N.  S. 

"What  about  climbing  Mount  Cabot 
tonight  and  not  waiting  till  tomorrow? 
By  going  now  we  will  see  the  moon 
rise  and  spend  the  night  on  the  summit 
— a  feat  still  untried — and  have  a  glim- 
pse of  Newfoundland  at  sunrise.  It 
will  be  quite  a  little  adventure,  brand 
new  in  its  way,  with  everything  in  fa- 
vour of  success."  This  was  the  propo- 
sition propounded  by  the  youngest  of 
the  party  and  accepted  by  the  others. 

Within  ten  minutes  two  of  the  com- 
pany were  on  their  way  to  a  point,  a 
mile  distant  from  the  house,  to  make  the 
ascent  straight  up  the  face  of  the  moun- 
tain. A  splendid  sunset  and  a  long  twi- 
light favoured  them  in  making  a  rapid 
survey  of  a  possible  route.  Not  much 
time  was  lost  in  consideration  and  it 
was  decided  to  proceed  up  a  certain  an- 
gle to  the  shoulder  of  the  peak.  It  was 
not  the  easiest  way  but  was  selected  be- 
cause of  the  advantage  of  moonlight, 
which  would  strike  the  western  face  of 
the  mountain  about  ten  o'clock — the 
moon  rising  late,  being  two  days  over 
full. 

By  nine  o'clock  considerable  progress 
had  been  made  when  allowance  is  given 
for  the  steep  incline  and  the  warmth  of 
the  atmosphere.  Great  care  had  to  be 
constantly  exercised  as  the  slightest  slip 
would  materially  interfere  with  the 
climb.  A  roll  down  a  few  'hundred  feet 
over  jagged  rocks  would  be  anything 
but  helpful  or  graceful  if  no  personal  in- 
jury resulted.  "Be  careful!"  was  there- 
fore the  watchword. 

At  ten  o'clock  the  welcome  rays  of  the 
moon  began  to  illuminate  the  cloudless 
landscape  with  grand  effect.  This  great- 
ly helped  the  climbers  in  their  efforts 
to  gain  the  shoulder  of  the  peak.  The 


light  beat  pleasantly  against  the  cliffs, 
enabling  detours  to  be  made  around 
rocks  and  tangles,  and  paths  found 
through  ravines — all  requiring  great 
care  to  navigate  with  safety. 

A  halt  was  called  at  eleven  o'clock 
when  we  rested  on  a  ledge  about  one 
thousand  feet  up.  Here  we  spent  ar/ 
hour  surveying  the  scenes  around  us. 
While  resting,  one  of  those  inexplain- 
able  marvels  of  Nature  in  heated  air> 
and  electricity  made  its  appearancW 
Suddenly  a  brilliant  orb  of  blue  light 
appeared  one  hundred  feet  below  us. 
For  about  one  minute  it  remained  sta- 
tionary and  then  as  suddenly  vanished. 
Patiently  we  waited  for  a  while  for  fur- 
ther manifestations  but  none  appeared. 
Then  we  descended  and  made  an  inves- 
tigation, but  beyond  a  fissure  in  the 
rocks,  which  were  warm  after  being  sub- 
ject to  the  'hot  rays  of  the  sun  of  the 
past  day,  and  a  pungent  odor  of  copper, 
which  appeared  to  proceed  from  the  near 
ledges,  nothing  could  be  found  to  ex- 
plain the  mysterious  appearance.  With- 
out doubt  the  phenomena  was  due  to 
the  sudden  outburst  of  some  imprisoned 
gas,  akin  to  the  "St.  Elmo"  fire  of  the 
tropics.  This  is  occasionally  seen  after 
great  heat  and  just  before  the  burst  of 
a  cyclone,  due  to  the  air  becoming  over- 
charged with  explosive  gases.  These 
eccentric  fires,  although  not  so  very  un- 
common in  the  West  Indies,  are  rarely 
met  with  in  northern  latitudes.  We 
were  therefore  fortunate  in  being  treated 
to  a  sight  of  this  most  singular  and  bril- 
liant stranger. 

After  this,  finding  the  air  cooler  and 
the  moonlight  making  it  almost  as  light 
as  day,  lighting  up  the  grand  outline  of 
the  peak  to  an  incredible  extent,  we 
pushed  upwards,  and,  finally,  at  mid- 
night, won  the  top.  We  found  good 
seats  and  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  out- 
look, finding  additional  pleasure  in  re- 
membering that  we  were  on  the  magni- 
ficent historical  peak  which,  in  1497,  was 
the  prima  vista  of  Cabot  in  his  discov- 
ery of  this  western  continent. 
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It  forms  a  noble  monument  to  the 
great  pioneer  and  both  as  Nova  Scotians 
and  Canadians  we  felt  proud  of  the  asso- 
ciation of  Mount  Cabot  with  the  immor- 
tal discoverer.  For  many  years  Mount 
Cabot  was  called  the  Sugar  Loaf,  a  con- 
fusing name  for  any  mountain;  indeed 
no  name  at  all,  as  almost  every  hill  ap- 
proaching in  the  most  remote  degree  to 
a  conical  shape  is  so  named  in  Nova 
Scotia — for  instance,  the  Sugar  Loaf, 
north-east  Margaree ;  Sugar  Loaf,  Anti- 
gonish;  Sugar  Loaf,  Digby ;  Sugar  Loaf, 
Cumberland  County  ;and  so  on. 

Since  the  Cabot  celebration  of  1897 — 
the  four  hundredth  anniversary — we  are 
hapy  to  say  the  waters  between  Cape 
North  and  Cape  Ray  have  been  named 
the  Cabot  Strait,  and  the  old  Sugar  Loaf 
of  Aspey  Bay  has  been  very  properly 
named  Cabot  Mountain — two  good  re- 
sults of  the  anniversary.  These  new 
names  identify  the  mountain  and  the 
surrounding  sea  with  the  discoverer  in 
a  splendid  and  enduring  fashion. 

Naturally  we  felt  enthusiastic  over 
the  fact  of  reaching  the  goal  of  our  am- 
bition. By  sheer  hard  work  we  had  con- 
quered the  mountain  by  moonlight. 
Many  had  stood  on  the  height  we  had 
reached  and  some  had  done  so  years  be- 
fore, but  we  were  the  first  midnight  vis- 
itors. After  all  it  was  an  achievement 
we  had  accomplished.  To  be  surround- 
ed by  the  grim  giants  forming  the  outer 
guards  of  the  mighty  Mount  Cabot,  the 
majesty  of  these  hills,  the  splendor  of 
the  night,  and  the  glorious  stillness  of 
surrounding  Nature  made  up  a  combin- 
ation of  beauty  unexcelled  on  this  con- 
tinent. 

We  should  have  been  happy  had  not 
the  infirmity  of  our  fallen  nature  come 
in  to  check  perfection.  We  had  to  for- 
get something  and  that  something  was 
important.  In  our  haste  to  attack  the 
mountain  ere  the  daylight  had  faded,  we 
had  forgotten  to  bring  with  us  a  supply 
of  water,  although  we  knew  that  not  a 
drop  could  be  had  on  the  way  up.  Had 
we  thought  of  it  we  also  knew  that  the 
warm  night  and  the  fatigue  incident  to 
such  a  mighty  hard  climb  would  natur- 
ally produce  a  fierce  thirst  that  only 
quarts  of  the  precious  liquid  could  as- 


suage. We  found  ourselves  without 
water  and  knew  that  we  should  have  to 
remain  without  it.  We  therefore  made 
the  best  of  a  few  raspberries  found  in 
a  deep  crevasse  and  some  bay  leaves 
which  are  favorites  with  Indians  when 
water  is  scarce  with  them  as  it  was  just 
then  with  us.  Under  this  treatment  our 
thirst  soon  abated.  We  found  the  moun- 
tain air  both  invigorating  and  thirst  sub- 
duing. 

Going  over  the  memories  of  former 
ascents  in  daylight  we  agreed  in  pro- 
nouncing our  night  adventures  as  the 
cream  of  them  all.  Our  first  ascent  was 
made  in  1888,  several  years  before  the 
fire  made  such  havoc  with  the  splendid 
woods  which  then  nearly  covered  the 
mountain. 

A  spice  of  peril  in  our  night  climbing 
added  much  to  its  interest  and  the  moon- 
light experience  intensified  the  surround- 
ings of  the  historic  landmark  on  which 
we  were  resting.  We  felt .  the  prestige 
of  being  the  first  to  essay  such  a  task 
at  night.  The  conquest  could  never  be 
discounted  by  mere  day  climbers.  We 
knew  that  the  experiences  of  that  night 
would  add  many  delightful  accompani- 
ments to  our  memories  of  the  adventure. 

The  surpassing  stillness  we  experi- 
enced and  the  absence  of  the  "cry  of  the 
wild"  is  explained  by  the  total  absence 
of  springs  or  streams  on  the  hill.  Eagles, 
may  build  their  eyries  there  but  all  or- 
dinary birds  and  animals  must  have  ac- 
cess to  water. 

Occasionally  before  sunrise  the  cry  of 
a  loon  or  a  sea  gull  would  come  up 
plaintively  from  the  vast  expanse  of  wa- 
ter at  the  foot  of  the  mountain.  As 
sounds  ascend  only  to  such  a  height 
when  the  cry  is  piercing  these  were  sel- 
dom heard  distinctly.  However  the.twa 
or  three  hurrahs  in  which  we  joined  were 
heard  plainly  by  the  fishermen  at  Ding- 
wall as  they  were  launching  their  boats 
just  before  sunrise.  Others  fully  six 
miles  away  heard  the  sounds  as  well. 

Efforts  to  obtain  an  echo  from  the 
dark  mountains  near  us  were  without 
avail.  We  were  so  far  above  them  all 
that  we  could  not  obtain  a  response.  At 
the  end  of  these  fruitless  efforts  we  set 
to  work  and  built  a  cairn  of  rocks  by 
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means  of  which  we  could  raise  a  staff 
to  perpetuate  the  event  in  the  history 
of  moonlight  climbing.  We  improvised 
a  good  pole  from  a  rampike. 

While  thus  engaged  we  beheld  a  sight 
which  caused  us  to  cease  work.  The 
Aurora  Borealis  was  illuminating  the 
northern  sky  and  we  were  compelled  to 
admire  the  wonderful  display.  The  mar- 
vellous lights  continued  until  three  o' 
clock  when  these  bright  streamers  were 
almost  extinguished  in  the  glorious 
dawn  of  the  coming  day.  It  is  not  pos- 
sible to  exaggerate  the  grandeur  of  the 
scene. 

"The  starlit  dawn"  on  Mount  Cabot 
that  morning  will  ever  be  remembered 
by  those  who  saw  it,  not  as  a  poet's  or 
a  painter's  fancy,  but  as  a  living  reality 
through  Which  we  enjoyed  a  glimpse  of 
Paradise. 

For  fully  two  hours  lights  and  colors 
changed  and  re-changed  with  ceaseless 
rapidity.  Two  false  dawns  appeared  in 
the  north-east  horizon  and  proved  puz- 
zling to  observers.  Finally,  after  many 
marvels  of  change  in  the  gorgeous  at- 
mosphere, the  sun  appeared,  fully  four 
degrees  south  of  his  supposed  position 
and  the  entire  scene  changed.  The 
moonlight  faded  rapidly  away  and  the 
ruddy  hues  of  day  lit  up  the  entire 
world  of  ocean  and  mountain  with  the 
glowing  light  of  the  summer  sun.  Talk 
of  the  sunrise  on  the  Rhigi,  with  all 
the  grim  accompaniments  of  Alpine 
peaks  of  ice  and  perpetual  snows  and 
savage  winter  grandeur!  How  much 
more  agreeable  to  Nature  was  this  ex- 
perience on  Mount  Cabot! 

The  blending  of  ocean  and  sky,  moun- 
tain and  forest  formed  a  scene  combin- 
ing majesty  with  enchanting  beauty.  As 
the  sun  rose,  grandly  and  clearly,  what 
a  tremendous  panorama  of  natural  beau- 
ty was  revealed.  In  the  vast  distance 
we  could  plainly  see  Newfoundland,  the 
sun  appearing  to  rise  immediately  over 
Cape  Ray  light.  The  hills  at  the  back 
of  Cape  Ray  were  plainly  discernable, 
although  nearly  sixty  miles  away.  Im- 
mediately before  us  were  Cape  North 
and  St.  Paul's  Island — the  graveyard  of 
the  North  Atlantic.  Turning  around 
the    Madimosalle    in    the  Magdalenes 


could  be  made  out  without  trouble.  We 
could  see  right  over  Cape  Smokey  down 
to  the  entrance  of  the  Bras  d'or.  At  our 
feet  spread  the  full  extent  of  Aspey  Bay 
to  White  point  with  the  vast  outer  ex- 
panse of  old  ocean,  now  dotted  with 
passing  steamers  and  fishing  vessels.  To 
the  north-east,  Meat  Cove,  Cape  St. 
Lawrence  to  Pollett's  Cove,  with  the 
vast  Carriboo  Bay  of  the  North  Table 
Land,  a  combination  of  ocean  and  and, 
sea  and  sky,  forming  an  unrivalled  pic- 
ture of  loveliness. 

With  all  these  grand  scenes  before, 
around  and  beneath  us  we  could  not 
help  deploring  the  fact  that  so  few  of 
our  people  have  taken  the  trouble  to 
vistft  these  scenes.  The  majority  of 
those  visiting  Cape  Breton  make  up 
their  minds  that  only  a  portion  of  the 
island  is  worth  seeing.  They  visit  the 
Bras  d'or  lakes  and  a  few  points  of  in- 
terest such  as  St.  Peters  and  Louisbourg 
and  they  think  they  have  seen  it  all, 
when  the  fact  is  that  they  have  passed 
by  the  best. 

The  Bras  d'or  possess  beauties  of 
their  own  but  they  are  the  beauties  of 
the  Nymphs.  For  the  grandeur  and  ma- 
jesty of  the  Hercules,  Cape  North,  with 
its  rugged  mountains  and  splendid  vistas 
of  Nature,  has  to  be  visited. 

For  fully  three  hours  we  lingered, 
loath  to  break  away  from  the  charming 
display  around  us.  After  a  few  obser- 
vations of  altitude  with  the  Tyndall  Al- 
pine level  we  found  the  exact  height  of 
the  mountain  to  be  1437  feet.  These 
observations  were  afterwards  checked  by 
the  Mignowitz  scale  and  found  to  be 
exact. 

Before  descending  we  surveyed  the 
progress  of  decay  strongly  evident  on 
the  summit.  The  ancient  make-up  of 
the  mountain  is  fast  changing.  Great 
masses  of  the  porphyry  craggs  have  split 
away  and  crumbled  down  into  the  bow- 
els of  the  surrounding  hills.  The  south- 
west front  so  prominent  in  the  past 
twenty  years,  is  rapidly  altering  on  its 
face.  The  great  fire  which  ran  over  the 
mountain  fourteen  years  ago  played  ha- 
voc with  the  lofty  cliffs  and  has  left 
marks  of  scathing  decav  and  grim  ruin. 

On  the  summit  we  found  mementoes 
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of  many  previous  visitors.  Names  were 
carved  on  the  trunks  of  old  trees.  The 
earliest  proved  to  be  those  of  a  com- 
pany of  gentlemen  from  Sydney  who 
were  on  the  mountain  in  August,  1841. 
One  old  trunk,  which  was  petrified  with 
time  and  will  probably  last  for  years 
hence,  bears  the  names  of  R.  H.  Brown, 
President  of  the  General  Mining  Asso- 
ciation ;  Thomas  D.  Archibald,  J.  Chal-. 
loner  and  other  well  known  pioneers  of 
business  at  Sydney.  These  mementoes 
serve  to  remind  the  present  generation 
of  the  interest  taken  in  their  day  and 
generation,  by  those  who  have  gone,  in 
the  mighty  and  interesting  mountain. 

The  day  was  getting  on  and  the  sun 
was  scorching  when  at  last  we  turned 
to  leave  a  locality  which  had  so  well  re- 
paid our  toil  and  fatigue  in  reaching  it. 

After  joining  two  white  handkerchiefs 
to  the  flagstaff  to  serve  for  a  pennon 
and  be  seen  by  all  below,  we  wrote 
names,  dates,  temperature  etc.,  on  a 
couple  of  post  cards  and  ,  placed  them 
in  a  bottle*  fortunately  left  for  us  by 
some  trespasser  on  the  majesty  of  the 


great  hill,  and  commenced  the  descent. 
We  found  it  harder  to  get  down  in  sun 
light  than  to  go  up  by  moonlight. 

No  doubt  in  our  descent  we  grew  care- 
less at  times  and  met  with  tangles  in 
desperately  steep  places  which  we  had 
avoided  the  night  before  in  our  careful 
climbing.  However,  we  reached  the 
foot  of  the  mountain  safely  at  last  and 
made  our  way  to  our  homes  tired  but 
happy  as  the  result  of  our  adventurous 
climb. 

In  going  over  these  incidents  with 
one  of  our  Aspey  Bay  Highland  friends 
he  assured  us  that  the  mysterious  light 
we  saw  was  something  uncanny — a 
warning  and  fore-runner  as  he  described 
it.  As  he  possesses  the  power  of  second 
sight  and  speaks  the  Gaelic  he  must  be 
right.  All  we  can  do  therefore,  is  to 
hope  for  the  best. 

Nothing,  however,  that  may  happen 
can  rob  us  of  the  rich  memories  of  the 
pleasing  moonlight  experiences  we  had 
in  the  summer  night  on  Mount  Cabot 
— our  midnight  climb  of  the  grandest 
mountain  of  Cape  Breton. 


THE  LESSON  OF  THE  LAKE. 

BY    CHANNING    GORDON    LAWRENCE,  B.A. 

My  boat  had  drifted  far  into  the  lake, 

There  was  no  wind  to  stir  the  quiet  air ; 

Deep  in  the  crystal  waters  I  could  see 
All  that  for  ages  had  been  hidden  there, 

The  fishes  lying  as  though  half  asleep, 
With  tiny  minnows  darting  to  and  fro, 

And  far  beneath  them  all  the  sandy  bed 

With  stones  that  shone  and  pebbles  white  as  snow. 

And  when  again  I  stepped  upon  the  shore 

I  humbly  knelt  and  breathed  this  simple  prayer, 

That  He  who  sees  through  all  my  years  of  life 
May  find  but  white  and  gold  reflected  there. 


Duck  Shooting  Reminiscences 


BY  CANUCK. 


WITH  the  arrival  of  autumn  days 
— with  their  crisp  mornings, 
their  shortening  days  and  the 
yellowing  maple  and  birch 
leaves, — the  spirit  passes  from  the  sum- 
mer vacation  to  days  afield  on  upland 
or  marsh  or  in  the  'blind'.  The  call  of 
the  Red  Gods  awakens  old  memories  in 
the  sportsman's  heart — to  some  it  is  the 
lure  of  big  game  hunting,  but  to  others 
it  comes  in  the  form  of  duck  shooting — 
and  assuredly  a  day  in  the  marshes  or  in 
the  shooting  blind  in  Golden  October  is 
worth  while. 

Back  from  the  southern  edge  of  old 
Ontario,  not  far  inland  from  the  rolling 
blue  waters  of  Lake  Ontario,  far  up, 
where  are  caught  the  full  force  of  the 
winds,  lie  two  of  the  best  duck  waters 
in  the  Province — Rice  and  Scugog  lakes, 
each  with  miles  of  wild  rice  beds  stret- 
ching in  every  direction.  Ripening  on 
the  surface,  under  the  intense  heat  of 
an  August  sun,  these  great  beds,  lying 
amid  a  white  and  blue  background,  pre- 
sent a  perfect  picture.  And  down  be- 
low, on  the  muddy  bottoms  of  the  rice 
beds,  is  a  mass  of  that  succulent  fall 
duck  food — wild  celery.  And  here  the 
ducks  come,  some  twenty-two  varieties 
of  them,  some  to  spend  the  summer 
months  in  raising  their  young,  while 
others  stay  over  for  a  week  or  two  on 
their  long  southern  migration  to  the 
tropics  each  October.  In  August  a  visit 
to  these  immense  fields  of  waving  rice 
stems  would  have  revealed  the  nests  of 
black  or  dusky  duck,  of  mallard  and  of 
the  little  blue-wing  teal,  all  full  of 
downy  young;  but  now  all  these  "water 
farms"  contain  only  the  mature  duck — 
well  able  to  keep  out  of  range  of  the 
deadly  hammerless. 

And  now,  with  September,  comes  the 
opening  of  the  season,  when  mankind, 
armed  with  murderous  weapons  of  des- 
truction, stalks  abroad  and  slays.  Now 
the  Indians  from  their  reservations  bor- 
dering on  each  of  these  lakes,  following 
but  that  instinct,  inbred  in  red  and  white 


alike,  take  out  their  ancient  muzzle- 
loaders,  dangerous  at  either  end,  and  ably 
seconded  by  their  pale-face  brother, 
create  a  panic  among  the  marsh  deni- 
zens that  is  not  soon  forgotten. 

Now  decoys  appear  off  every  rice 
point,  green  'blinds'  grow  amongst  the 
rice  in  a  single  night,  as  if  by  magic. 
Now,  indeed,  it  is  exciting  to  see,  per- 
haps, a  single,  swiftly-flying  teal,  play- 
ing with   time  to   the   tune   of  ninety 


Don't    these    look    good    to    you ! 


miles  an  hour  flash  by.  "Ker-plung"" 
roars  the  Indian's  old-time  fowling 
piece ;  "boom-boom"  roars  the  guide's 
ten  bore  with  its  4  dram  load  of  black 
powder,  while  "ping-ping"  cracks  your 
own  little  hammerless — but  still  the  lit- 
tle bunch  of  grey  and!  brown  streaks  on. 
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■"Canuck's"    last    morning's    bag    September    7th,  1909, 
on  Non-Quon. 


unharmed,  unhastened,  perhaps  to  go 
through  a  similar  leaden  hail  at  the  next 
bed. 

Later,  when  the  golden  sun  has  dis- 
appeared in  the  western  hills,  and  but 
the  crimson  afterglow  remains,  long 
streaks  of  fire  flash  upward  from  the 
now  dark  rice  fields,  and  the  slower-fly- 
ing black  and  mallard  duck  fall  with 
that  welcome  splash  that  tells  of  a  good 
shot.  The  game-law  sunset  is,  and  al- 
ways will  remain,  a  mooted  question  to 

duck  shooters. 

*  *  * 

As  we  write  these  lines,  many  sweet 
recollections  flash  through  memory  of 
boyhood  days  afield.  As  a  kiddie  of 
eight  or  nine,  we  would  walk  miles  along 
the  lake  shore  of  old  Scugog  lake,  after 
we  had  gotten  away  from  the  school 
class,  just  to  see  what  our  big  brother 
and  his  companion  had  killed,  and  to 
perhaps  paddle  home  with  him.  Later, 
when  at  the  age  of  twelve  or  thirteen 
we  were  presented  with  our  first  little 


single  sixteen  gauge,  what  pride  was 
ours.  And  how  .time  hung  on  in  the  fol- 
lowing August,  when  the  1st.  of  Sep- 
tember would  see  us  really  shooting 
duck  ourselves.  How  we  went  each  day 
down  to  the  old  boathouse  and  longing- 
ly watched  the  distant  rice  beds;  how 
our  nerves  tingled  with  anticipation 
when  the  flocks  of  duck  started  their 
nightly  flight  with  the  waning  of  the 
month — oh  what  pure,  undistilled  joy  it 
all  was.  And  when  the  last  day  of  Au- 
gust did  finally  come  into  view,  what 
a  bundle  of  nerves  we  were.  That  same 
big  brother  and  a  chum  of  his  were  go- 
ing to  the  distant  Non-Quon  marshes, 
and  after  considerable  coaxing  on  our 
part,  we  were  allowed  to  go  too.  How 
anxious  we  were  to  do  everything 
to  assist  them,  though  doubtless  in  re- 
ality hindering  more  than  helping.  How 
clearly  it  all  comes  back  to  memory!  It 
was  late  when  we  left  town  that  evening 
and  a  long  row  was  ahead.  It  was  dark 
when  the  landing  was  finally  made,  and 
it  was  drizzling  a  fine,  wet  rain.  The 
picture  of  that  night  is  as  clearly  paint- 
ed on  memory's  canvass  as  though  it 
were  but  yesterday — the  drizzling  rain 
on  the  tent,  the  wet,  hard  ground  for  a 
bed,  for  it  was  too  late  on  pitching  camp 
to  attempt  making  adequate  bedding 
arrangements ;  and  it  seemed  as  though 
all  the  roots  and  stones  in  that  vicinity 
had  collected  under  our  own  particular 
spot.  It  was  sure  fun  then,  though  per- 
haps it  would  not  strike  us  the  same 
way  today. 

But  the  morning!  When  we  were  up 
and  out,  what  did  the  discomforts  of  the 
past  night  amount  to?  They  were  as 
merely  a  dream.  How  the  great  mallard 
and  black  duck  did  hurtle  by  us  and 
what  sport  it  was,  though,  it  must  be 
admitted,  the  writer  could  not  hit  any 
of  them — at  least  not  those  he  intended 
to.  When  it  is  remembered  that  we 
were  only  a  boy  of  thirteen  years,  that 
our  gun  was  a  light  16  gauge  and  that 
black  powder  was  then  in  vogue,  our 
readers  can  imagine  the  result  each  time 
we  fired — how  that  little  gun  recoiled, 
and  how  it  described  every  arc  in  a  cir- 
cle can  be  readily  pictured,  I  assure  you ; 
but  it  was  fun,  nevertheless,  and  the 
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sport  was  there  just  as  much  as  though 
we  were  getting  our  legal  limit.  This 
little  trip,  taken  so  many  years  ago — one 
of  those  happy  recollections  of  boyhood 
days — we  put  in  a  niche  alone,  classed 
above  many  later  trips,  since  taken, 
when  big  bags  and  congenial  compan- 
ions combined  in  making  successful  out- 
ings. 

Fifteen  years  later  we  were  shooting 
on  the  same  old  rice  beds  of  Scugog  lake, 
and  with  the  same  companions  in  part, 
including  that  same  'big  brother',  which 
we  have  in  the  years  that  have  passed 
since  that  first  trip,  succeeded  in  out- 
classing on  many  an  occasion  in  scoring 
for  high  gun.  But  school  days  have  now 
given  place  to  a  business  life,  and  we 
cannot  take  our  gun,  our  dog,  the  little 
duck-boat  and  decoys  and  strike  off  just 


made  their  appearance  since  the  first 
September  day.  Now  we  do  not  find 
them  flocking  in  and  out  in  hundreds  as 
we  did  then — and  those  still  here  show 
the  caution  gained  from  past  experiences 
in  this  safe-looking  grain,  where  they 
have  reared  their  broods.  In  spite,  how- 
ever, of  the  lack  in  numbers,  the  same 
old  thrill  passes  down  the  nerves  as  we 
see  a  flock  of  duskies  flighting  along  the 
outside  edge  of  the  bed,  the  white  under 
the  wings  glistening  in  the  morning  sun. 
And  when  they  perhaps  finally  do  swing 
by  within  range,  the  little  hammerless 
does  not  swing  in  circles,  as  the  little 
single  16  gauge  did  years  ago,  but  there 
are  two  snappy  reports  from  the  quick 
Ballistite  powder  and  perhaps  two  clean 
kills,  or  mayhap  but  one — for  the  best 
of  us  will  miss  even  easy  shots  occas- 
ionally. 


Coming   in   for   breakfast   at   eight   o'clock  in 
the  morning. 


The  last  morning's  stand,  showing  a  few  of  the  decoys. 


when  the  spirit  moves,  as  we  did  of  yore. 
Now  it  means  a  long,  tiresome  journey 
by  rail,  a  rush  down  by  launch,  a  few 
days'  all-too-short  outing  at  the  Club- 
Camp,  and  then  a  return  hustle  to  get 
back.  But  the  same  old  glamour  is  in 
the  sport  and  it  'calls'  just  as  loudly  to 
our  red  blood  in  the  crisp  October  days. 

Sitting  in  our  rice  'hide',  waiting  for 
the  dawn  and  listening  to  •  the  rush  of 
wings  o'erhead  and  the  hundreds  of  pro- 
testing voices  in  all  directions  on  the 
immlense  beds  of  dew-sprinkled  green, 
our  thoughts  course  backward  to  that 
first  trip  we  had  with  our  big  brother, 
still  with  us,  and  his  chum,  who  is  now 
thousands  of  miles  away. 

With,  the  dawn  the  duck  begin  to 
show    themselves.    But    changes  have 


And  so  the  day  passes,  with  a  shot 
now  and  then,  but  always  the  bright  sky 
overhead  and  the  yellowing  rice  all 
round,  and  we  are  content  to  live,  even 
though  the  wait  between  chances  be 
long.  Then,  with  the  evening  shadows, 
comes  the  streaking  flashes  upward  at 
the  black  duck  that,  chased  out  with 
the  dawn  of  the  opening  day,  have  re- 
turned  with   the   darkness,   once  more 

seeking  rest  and  feed. 

*  *  * 

And  now  it  is  an  October  day — a  typ- 
ical autumn  day  of  bright  sun,  westerly 
wind  and  crisp  air.  We  are  not  now  on 
the  Scugog,  but  located  in  a  grass  blind 
among  the  many  grass-edged  channels 
of  a  certain  widening  of  the  St.  Law- 
rence River.    We  have  a  paid  guide — a 


mighty  well  paid  one,  by  the  way — and 
we  are  sitting  cosily  ensconsed  in  a  big 
leather-covered  seat  in  .the  stern  of  a  St. 
Lawrence  skiff. 

It  was  a  cold  drive  the  night  before 
from  the  little  G.  T.  R.  station  to  the 
river  and  a  still  colder  trip  out  to  the 
hotel  with  the  guide,  and  we  sit  think- 
ing of  the  roast  redhead,  apple  sauce  and 
fried  potatoes  we  tucked  away  on  our 
arrival.  But  now  the  big  rafts  away  up 
at  the  head  of  the  lake  are  moving  and 
flocks  of  redhead,  canvasback  and  other 
of  the  late  fall  duck  are  swinging  down 
our  channel.  And  they  keep  on  moving 
all  day,  and  consequently  our  bag  grows 
large. 

But   how  vastly   diffeient  it  is  now 


from  those  trips  to  the  rice-beds..  Now 
all  we  do  is  the  shooting — the  mere 
shooting;  the  guide  does  all  the  work-^. 
the  rowing,  the  making  of  the  *blind\ 
the  setting  out  of  the  decoys,  and  the 
picking  up  of  the  dead  duck  and  pack-, 
ing  of  them  for  shipment.  We  do  not 
need  to  touch  a  duck  all  the  time  we  are 
there.  But  I  fancy  all  sportsmen  who 
are  duck  shooters,  will  agree  with  the 
writer  in  saying  the  work  is  half  the  fun. 
The  building  of  the  bush  or  grass  "hide'* 
used  to  be,  in  itself,  sport — while  all  the 
other  items,  such  as  getting  your  own 
kills  and  stringing  them  together,  went 
together  in  making  up  the  sweet  mem-- 
ories  of  days  afield  in  marsh  or  "blind'* 
with  the  duck  in  September  or  October 


THOSE  CASTLE  BUILDING  DREAMS. 

BY  HAROLD  B.  WHIDDEN. 

Did  you  ever  dream  of  fishing, 

Where  the  trout  were  thick  as  flies? 

And  on  the  morrow,  after  fishing, 
Was  your  catch  of  any  size  ? 

No,  your  dream  was  only  lying, 
Just  to  tease,  and  to  excite, 

And  your  neighbours  did  some  smiling, 
When  you  did  not  get  a  bite. 

Those  castle  building  dreams, 

They  are  illusions  all ; 
You'll  never  catch  those  numbers, 

If  you  did  :    how  much  they'd  pall  !; 


An  Ideal  Bag  of  Woodcock 


BY  REGINALD  GOURLAY. 


AS  I  stood  on  an  upper  ridge  of  one 
of  the  great  rolling  slopes  that 
.  ran  abruptly  down  to  the  shore  of 
one  of  the  greatest  lakes  in  the 
world,  my  eye  rested  for  a  moment  on 
one  of  the  most  beautiful — and  _  in  its 
way — most  striking  landscapes  in  the 
Dominion  of  Canada. 

At  my  feet  lay  beautiful  Hilyar's  Bay 
—its  arms  stretching  in  various  reaches 
inland  like  a  silver  hand  with  its  fingers 
outspread.  It  was  to  the  shores  of  this 
Bay  that  I  was  bound  with  gun  and  re- 
triever after  Engish  snipe  and  teal. 

The  Bay  was  flanked  by  most  inviting 
marshes  from  a  sportsman's  point  of 
view,  while  an  artist  would  have  revell- 
ed in  the  coloring  of  the  many  hued 
marshlands  before  me. 
"Where   o'er   the   long   grey   wolds  at 

night  the  Autumn  airs  blow  cool, 
"O'er  the  sword  grass  and  the  spear 
grass,  and  the  bullrush  in  the  pool. 
I  was  looking  at  this  view— and  it 
was  worth  looking  at— when  a  move- 
ment of  my  dog,  who  couldn't  make  out 
what  had  come  over  me,  caused  me  to 
drop  the  artist's  and  dreamer's  role,  and 
assume  that  of  the  sportsman  with  cel- 
erity. . 

But  I  had  dreamed  too  long.  Rising 
from  a  little  marshy  spot  right  in  front 
of  me  with  a  loud  'scape,  'scape,  a  fine 
English  or  Wilson  snipe  zig-zagged  off 
down  the  hill.  "Fifty  yards  off!  This 
comes  of  mooning!"  —  "Bang!"  The 
snipe  swerved,  but  kept  on.  My  dog 
looked  sadly  at  me.  I  shouldered  my 
gun,  and  set  off  'down  the  hill,  quite 
wide  awake  now. 

I  soon  reached  the  level  of  swampy, 
rushy,  hummocky  ground  intersected 
with  pools  and  channels  of  stagnant  wa- 
ter that  lay  between  me  and  the  Bay, 
and  had  hardly  taken  six  steps  on  it 
when  up  got  my  old  friend  of  the  hill- 
side wild,  and  I  missed  him  again,  caus- 
ing my  old  retriever  to  utter  a  short 
sharp  yelp  of  anguish.  But  better  times 
were  coming.  I  had  scarcely  got  a  fresh 
cartridge  in,  when  a  fine  wisp  of  seven 
more  Wilson  snipe  rose  fair  and  within 
easy  range  right  in  front  and  down  came 


two,  one  to  each  barrel,  to  be  retrieved  by 
my  now  partially  appeased  dog.  This 
double  shot  set  the  wild  fowl  in  the 
swamp  moving.  A  golden  plover,  call- 
ing querulously,  came  right  over  me  to 
see  what  the  matter  was,  after  the  in- 
quisitive manner  of  plover,  and  paid  for 
his  curiosity  a  second  later  by  being 
tumbled  head  over  heels  into  the  rushes. 
Then  up  got  a  flock  of  that  beautiful 
little  duck,  the  blue  winged  teal,  from 
a  pool  on  the  right,  and  came  slanting 
past  me,  bound  for  the  main  channel 
with  necks  out-stretched,  and  wings 
moving  swift  as  humming  birds. 

You  must  hold  well  in  front  of  swift 
flying  birds  like  teal,  an'd  keep  the  gun 
moving  besides.  "Bang!  bang!  Plop — 
plop !"  Two  of  them  are  kicking  in  the 
shallow  water  while  Rex,  the  dog,  dash- 
es in  after  them  with  a  triumphant 
surge.  They  were  scarcely  bagged  when 
a  single  teal,  which  for  some  unknown 
reason  had  been  lying  perdu  through  all 
the  commotion,  rose  from  the  reeds  not 
twenty  yards  in  front  of  me,  and  whe- 
ther from  fright  or  craft,  flew  almost 
straight  in  my  face. 

I  fired  at  him  coming  and  of  course 
missed  him,  the  charge  going  past  him 
like  a  single  bullet.  But  there  was  yet 
the  left  barrel  and  as  he  sped  like  a 
fleeting  shadow  over  a  slope  of  the  hill 
I  had  lately  descended  the  contents  of  it 
caught  him  fair,  and  he  hit  the  hard 
ground  "with  a  thump  that  alone  was 
enough  to  dispatch  him." 

"Well  saved,  Sor !  That  last  shot  was 
a  corker!"  said  a  voice  just  behind  me. 
I  started  and  turned  round  to  see  the 
sunburned,  handsome  face  and  stalwart 
shoulders  of  one  Larry  Riordan,  rising 
over  the  dense  mat  of  rushes  between 
me  and  the  main  channel. 

"Oi've  'been  watchin'  ye  fer  tin  min- 
uts  Mr.  Gordon,"  he  added,  coming 
stalking  towards  me  through  the  marshy 
water  in  his  great,  high  boots,  gun  on 
shoul'der;  "but  as  ye  were  havin'  the 
hoight  of  sport  an'  were  aquil  to  the 
occashun  oi  didn't  like  to  interrupt  ye." 

Larry  was  a  well-to-do,  young  Irish 
farmer,  who  owned  a  hundred  and  fifty 
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acres  of  Garden  Island,  a  beautiful  spot 
which  lay  about  three  miles  out  in  the 
Lake,  a  handsome  rollicking  fellow,  a 
devoted  sportsman,  and  a  frequent  guide 
and  companion  of  mine. 

"It's  a  speshul  Providence  that  oi  met 
ye  Sor,"  he  went  on  as  we  shook  hands, 
"oi  was  just  going  to  dhroive  over  all 
the  way  to  the  coun'ty  town  this  afther- 
noon  afther  ye.  Oi  desoired  to  see  ye 
fer  a  most  sarious  an'  impartant  raison." 

"And  what  is  it,  Larry?"  said  I. 

"Hev  ye  shot  many  woodcock  this 
saison?"  he  inquired,  looking  steadily  at 
me. 

"Why  no,  Larry,"  I  answered,  "not 
two  brace,  their  covers  were  all  too  dry, 
burnt  up  with  the  heat."  (It  was  the 
year  of  the  almost  dry  summer  and  fall.) 

"Then  oi'll  revale  the  mystery  to  ye," 
said  Larry,  using  his  best  English,  as  he 
always  did  when  wishing  to  be  especial- 
ly impressive.  "Up  there  beyant" — he 
pointed  dramatically  to  some  thick  wil- 
low and  cedar  covers  at  the  very  head 
of  the  Bay — "the  woodcocks  is  as  thick 
as  grasshoppers  in  a  haymow!" 

"How  d'ye  know  Larry?"  said  I  with 
some  excitement. 

"Wasn't  oi  there  yesterday  afthernoon 
wid  me  little  cousin,  Barney  Sullivan, 
permiskus  an'  accidental  loike,  having 
been  up  the  bay  afther  ducks  an'  only 
four  cartridges  left,  (worse  luck!)  We 
landed  for  a  rest  an  before  we'd  taken 
tin  stips  in  the  bushes,  the  foine,  brown, 
long  bills  was  whirri-whirrin'  off  foive 
or  six  at  wanst  looking  as  big  as  teal 
ducks,  oi  foired  me  four  cartridges  in 
foive  minutes  an'  missed  twoice,  not  be- 
in'  used  to  the  floight  av  the  onaisy 
twistin'  divils,  but  oi  got  a  brace;  an' 
when  oi  wint  into  the  main  cover  Sor, 
be  the  powers  of  St.  Patrick's  stone  jug 
oi'd  hev  giv  foive  acres  ov  my  best  land 
fer  fifty  cartridges !  They  was  that  thick 
that  it  was  jostlin  aitch  other  they  were 
whin  they  riz!" 

"Ye  see  Sor,  they're  from  all"  parts. 
All  their  covers  in  the  intarior  of  the 
county  is  droid  up,  an'  the  poor  divils 
must  flock  where  they  can  foind  vittles. 
Its  howldin'  a  convintion  they  are  an' 
you  a"'  me's  goin'  to  addriss  the  matin. 
Oi  hope  ye've  cartridges  galore  Sor,  fer 
its  an  ixtinsive  slotter  oi'm  takin'  ye  to'" 


I  instantly  folowed  Larry  to  his  boat 
for  we  had  to  cross  the  bay  to  reach 
the  place  he  had  designated. 

Riordan's  boat  was  a  beautiful  one, 
but  the  happy-go-lucky  carelessness  of 
his  nation  was  apparent  in  two  broken 
thwarts  and  a  hole  you  could  have  put 
your  fist  through  just  below  the  gun- 
wale, souvenir  of  a  gunshot  that  was 
"just  a  little  pravious,"  as  Larry  ex- 
pressed it.  We  started  at  once,  for  it 
was  blowing  fresher  every  moment  and 
before  we  had  gone  a  quarter  of  a  mile, 
there  was  a  fresh  hand  at  the  bellows 
and  it  was  blowing  half  a  gale.  Most 
fortunately  we  had  not  far  to  go  in  our 
unseaworthy  craft  or  the  tremendous 
wind  that  was  roaring  through  the  fun- 
nels made  by  the  surrounding  hills,  and 
blowing  straight  up  the  bay,  might  have 
swept  us  into  the  big  lake,  where  a  most 
dangerous  sea  was  already  raging.  Ri- 
ordan  calmly  admitted  that  it  would  on 
the  whole  have  been  better  to  have 
patched  up  his  boat  before  starting,  but 
mentioned  by  way  of  excuse  "that  he 
was  in  a  hurry  to  git  to  the  shootin'," 
and  therefore  "prepared  to  go  on  an' 
thrust  in  God."  He  also  informed  me 
by  way  of  encouragement  "that  no  wan 
had  been  dhrowned  about  the  oiland 
for  two  years  past  excep'  three  foine 
young  fellys,  perfec'  gintlemin,  who 
were  capsoized  lasht  equinoctials  while 
conveyin'  a  barl  of  whiskey  acrast  fer 
the  benefit  av  their  sufferin'  fellow  cra- 
thurs  on  the  oiland." 

"Ye  see,"  continued  Larry,  looking 
tranquilly  around  him  as  we  drove  over 
the  long  white  crested  rollers  to  our  des- 
tination, "while  around  the  lashed  ocean, 
like  mountains  in  motion,  was  with- 
drawn and  uplifted,  sunk,  shattered  and 
sifted — to  and  fro." 

"It  had  been  blowin'  hard  fer  a  week, 
and  the  whole  oiland  was  clane  out  av 
whiskey  an'  gettin'  desprit  whin  these 
three  martyrs  to  jooty  volunteered  to  go 
git  some.  They  got  it  all  right  but  hav- 
in'  sampled  it  frayquint,  turned  over 
about  half  way  arcrast.  Oive  often 
thought  it  s'trange  Sor,"  he  went  on 
reflectively,  "that  thim  three  young  min 
should  have  been  taken  off  whin  bound 
on  an  errand  of  mercy,  so  to  spake.  But 
the  ways  of  Privo'dence  is  beyant  us !"' 
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and  Larry  crossed  himself  reverently. 
"Any  how,  the  barl  cum  ashore  all  right 
nixt  marnin'  an'  three  quarters  ful  too ! 
I  found  it  mesilf.  And  for  sure  and  sar- 
tin'  it  must  have  benefitted  the  sowls  av 
thim  three  boys  in  glory  to  see 
their  friends  drinkin'  that  wiskey  an' 
to  hear  their  complimentary  remarks 
that  was  made  about  thim.  But  here's 
the  place,  Sor,  Glory  be  to  God.  Thim 
big  thickets  is  the  cover  I  towld  ye  of." 

We  landed  in  a  sheltered  cove  and 
made  straight  for  the  covers  at  once.  I 
anticipated  sport  for  though,  as  the 
reader  may  perceive,  I  knew  that  Larry 
was  a  little  given  to  exaggeration,  I  also 
knew  that  he  would  never  tell  such  a 
yarn  without  some  foundation,  in  fact 
indulged  in  the  hope  that  we  might  get 
eight  or  ten  brace. 

But  my  wildest  dreams  did  not  ap- 
proach the  reality  of  the  astounding 
sport  we  had.  We  had  scarcely  entered 
the  cover,  which  was  a  swampy  piece  of 
willow  cedar  and  poplar  bush,  with  two 
or  three  marshy  streamlets  winding 
through  it  and  falling  into  the  bay, 
when  rising  all  about  us  with  their  swift, 
whistling,  ghostly  flight  were  woodcock 
to  right  of  us,  woodcock  to  left  of  us, 
woodcock  in  front  of  us ;  in  fact  there 
were  too  many  of  them.  Every  sports- 
man knows  the  bewildering  effect  on 
him  of  several  birds  rising  at  once  on  all 
sides  of  him. 

My  misses,  therefore,  at  first  were  by 
no  means  few,  and  to  judge  from  Lar- 
ry's objugatory  remarks,  which  I  heard 
occasionally  about  "his  ould  fool  av  a 
gun,"  his  experiences  were  similar. 

However,  the  old  retriever  had  plenty 
of  work  to  do  and  when  finally  the  dusk 
came  and  we,  with  every  cartridge  but 
one  or  two  loaded  with  large  shot  for 
ducks  expended,  withdrew  "lassata  nee- 
dum  satiata"  from  the  cover  and  tramp- 
ed wearily  towards  the  little  village  on 
the  hills  above  the  bay  (having  first 
made  safe  Larry's  boat)  both  shot  al- 
most the  limit.  This  was  a  bag  which 
I  had  never  anything  like  equalled  be- 
fore or  ever  hope  to  equal  again.  I  got 
a  brace  of  ruffed  grouse  besides,  after 
Larry  missed  an  easy  cross  shot  at  one 
of  them. 


'Shure  oi  tuk  him  fer  a  woodcock" 
was  his  somewhat  original  excuse  for 
his  failure. 

One  more  particularly  Irish  remark  of 
Larry's  during  this  memorable  "shoot" 
deserves  to  be  chronicled. 

About  the  middle  of  the  cover,  which 
was  about  two  hundred  acres  in  area, 
was  a  small  open  space  with  a  very 
large  flat  rock  about  in  the  middle  of  it 
As  I  got  near  the  edge  of  this,  being  still 
m  very  thick  cover,  a  very  fine  wood- 
cock rose,  flying  up  almost  perpendic- 
ularly in  the  air,  "towering"  towards  the 
light  to  find  a  clear  space  as  woodcock 
often  do.  Just  as  he  reached  his  high- 
est elevation,  the  charge  from  my  right 
barrel  caught  him  full  and  he  fell  on  the 
flat  rock  with  a  "whop"  that  could  be 
heard  for  some  distance. 

"Shure,"  called  out  Larry,  who  had 
been  an  interested  spectator  of  the  pro- 
ceedings, "it  was  no  use  foirin'  at  that 
bird,  the  fall  would  have  kilt  him." 

"We  must  come  after  these  fellows 
again  tomorrow,  Larry,"  said  I  at  last, 
when  we  had  breasted  the  mile  and  a  half 
of  steep  ascent  from  the  bay,  and  saw 
the  welcome  lights  of  the  little  village 
tavern  gleaming  at  our  feet.  "They'll  be 
more  scattered  then  and  we  will  both 
shoot  better  and  have  better  sport  even 
if  we  don't  get  half  as  many  birds.  It 
seems  ungrateful  to  say  it  but  they  were 
almost  too  thick  to-day!" 

"Thrue  for  ye  Sor!"  responded  Larry. 
"It  was  Tumbarrow  de  richesse  (Larry 
had  learned  a  little  of  what  he  thought 
was  French  at  the  High  School  when  a 
boy,  and  was  always  airing  his  accom- 
plishment). Fewer  birds— better  sport. 
It  was  too  aisy.  After  all  its  the  pur- 
shoot  an'  the  seein'  your  dogs  work,  not 
so  much  the  bag,  that  makes  the  crame 
av  the  spoort." 

"You  talk  like  a  true  sportsman,  Lar- 
ry," replied  I.  "Still  for  once  in  a  way 
and  for  a  record,  sixty  two  woodcock  is 
an  extraordinary  bag.  Woodcock  get 
scarcer  every  year,  so  you  and  I  will  un- 
doubtedly never  make  such  a  score  a- 
gain,  or  anything  like  it." 

"Thrue  fer  you  again,  Sor !"  assented 
Larry,  "it  was  an  Idale  Bag  of  Wood- 
cock." 


Exploring  and  Fishing  on  the  Rideau  Lakes 


BY  MARK  G.  McELHINNEY. 


From  Rideau  Ferry  to  Jones'  Falls  in- 
cludes what  is  probably  the  most  beauti- 
ful portion  of  the  Rideau  Lakes  Route. 
The  Ferry  itself  is  a  favorite  resort  where 
mine  host,  Jack  King  of  the  Coutts 
House,  certainly  cannot  complain  of  lack 
of  patronage. 

The  Ferry  is  distant  from  Perth  about 
seven  miles  and  from  Smith's  Falls,  ten, 
with  frequent  connection  daily  by  boat 
and  stage. 

From  the  Ferry  the  lake  widens  rapidly 
into  a  considerable  stretch  of  water  bor- 
dered by  enticing  verdure  covered  shores 


many  large  bays  and  studded  with  num- 
erous islands.  It  is  not  well  however 
for  a  stranger  to  attempt  the  exploration 
of  the  south  side  without  the  assistance 
of  someone  who  knows  the  channels  for 
there  are  many  shoals.  Dr.  Lake's  excel- 
lent little  chart  shows  the  channel  into 
the  village  of  Portland  and  by  following 
the  course  laid  out  therein  a  very  good 
view  may  be  had  of  the  whole  south  side, 
with  the  exception  of  German  Bay.  By 
the  way,  anyone  purposing  to  navigate 
the  Rideau  should  get  Dr.  Lake's  little 
book.  It  is  indispensable  since  further 
on  there  are  not  a  few  hidden  channels 


A  Bit  of  Rideau  Shore  Line. 


and  dotted  with  many  beautiful  islands. 
Summer  cottages  abound  but  are  not 
numerous  enough  to  destroy  the  charm  of 
the  scenery.  These  cottages  are  usually 
designed  so  that  they  do  not  appear 
obtrusive. 

Six  miles  up,  the  lake  narrows  again  to 
form  the  Rocky  Narrows  with  precipit- 
ous granite  shores.  The  water  here  is 
said  to  be  some  300  feet  deep.  Again  the 
lake  widens  into  the  largest  sheet  of  water 
on  this  route.  The  north  shore  is  high 
and  rocky  with  several  pretty  inlets 
which  afford  splendid  shelter  to  the  cruis- 
er in  bad  weather.  The  course  lies  along 
this  shore  almost  straight  and  with  water 
enough  to  float  an  ocean  liner. 

The  south  side  of  the  lake  is  cut  into 


and  difficult  places  over  which  much  time 
may  be  lost. 

From  the  Rocky  Narrows  to  the  Nar- 
rows is  eight  miles.  Here  we  find  a  lock 
which  lets  us  into  the  Little  Rideau 
Lake,  which  is  on  the  height  of  land. 
Following  the  south  side  of  this  lake  we 
come  to  the  entrance  of  Newboro  Cut,  a 
short  distance  up  which  lies  the  village. 
The  Cut  is  exceptionally  pretty. 

As  this  had  been  the  limit  of  my  prev- 
ious cruises,  the  beyond  held  all  the 
charm  of  novelty  and  the  value  of  the  lit- 
tle book  previously  mentioned  began  to 
be  appreciated:  At  the  lock  at  Newboro 
the  descent  is  begun  and  locking  becomes 
easier. 
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Newboro  Lake  is  said  to  contain  some 
ninety  islands.  The  course  cuts  across 
the  lower  part  and  to  the  right  may  be 
seen  a  seemingly  interminable  stretch  of 
island  dotted  waters.  Novices  sometimes 
mistake  the  proper  channel  and  get  lost 
in  the  maze  of  islands  and  narrow  chan- 
nels. One  cruising  party  was  lost  for 
two  weeks  in  this  labyrinth,  passing  from 
lake  to  lake  until  all  sense  of  direction 
was  lost.  As  inhabitants  are  few  and 
mostly  far  from  the  water,  food  was  hard 
to  obtain  and  the  very  real  danger  of 
stravation  became  imminent.  Fish  a- 
bound  in  plenty  but  a  fish  diet  soon  be- 
comes distasteful  to  white  men. 

In  spite  of  this  I  would  imagine  that 


are  possible  in  this  land  of  beauty,  is  the 
Queen  of  All. 

Keeping  to  the  left  shore  of  Indian 
Lake  brings  us  to  Charley's  Lock  beyond 
which  is  Lake  Opinicon.  The  view  from 
the  lock  is  anything  but  reassuring,  re- 
vealing as  it  does  a  dreary  waste  beset 
with  stumps.  Careful  attention  to  the 
chart  and  due  observance  to  the  marks  on 
the  tortuous  channel  soon  prove  our  fears 
to  be  unfounded,  for  we  traverse  but  a 
short  distance  of  drowned  land  when  a 
sharp  turn  brings  us  again  into  cheerful 
looking  water. 

From  Opinicon  we  pass  through  Fos- 
ter's Lock  into  Sand  Lake  which  reminds 


there  could  be  no  better  way  to  spend  a 
few  weeks  than  by  exploring  this  little 
known  waterway.  By  paying  proper  at- 
tention to  landmarks  and  going  slowly, 
not  forgetting  an  ample  supply  of  provi- 
sions, one  would  see  many  interesting 
spots  and  get  much  good  fishing. 

At  the  far  side  of  Newboro  Lake  is  the 
Elbow  Channel,  called  by  some  the 
Devil's  Elbow.  It  is  completely  hidden 
and  would  be  almost  impossible  to  find 
without  directions.  Beyond  this  channel 
we  come  into  Clear  Lake,  a  perfect  gem. 

We  run  straight  across  the  middle  of 
Clear  Lake  and  if  fortunate,  strike  an- 
other narrow  little  channel  which  leads 
into  Indian  Lake  which,  if  comparisons 


one  somewhat  of  Lake  DesChenes  on  the 
Ottawa. 

The  course  is  almost  straight  to  Fin- 
gerboard Island  where  careful  navigation 
is  necessary  to  get  one  into  the  cut  which 
leads  to  Eel  Bay  and  Jones'  Falls.  The 
channel  to  the  Falls  is  full  of  surprises. 
At  times  no  outlet  is  visible.  At  one 
such  place  I  asked  some  people  in  a  skiff 
regarding  the  next  turn.  They  told  me 
and  then  remarked  that  our  coming  was 
fortunate  as  they  were  seeking  the  way 
out  and  our  coming  in  showed  it  to  them. 

Many  amusing  experiences  are  re- 
counted of  the  mistakes  made  by  visitors 
in  this  regard.  Sometimes  someone 
will  go  out  for  a  morning  row  and  not 
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turn  up  again  till  dark,  having  followed 
some  one  or  other  of  the  deceptive  chan- 
nels. 

The  happy  consideration  is  that  there 
is  no  danger  beyond  the  missing  of  a  meal 
or  two  as  there  are  many  people  about 
and  the  lost  are  found  as  soon  as  pride 
allows  them  to  ask  questions. 

Jones'  Falls  has  a  distinctive  beauty 
The  great  dam  is  a  monument  to  the  skill 
and  industry  of  the  English  engineers 
who  constructed  the  works  on  the  Rideau 
Canal.  The  rock  cuttings  are  cool  and 
deep  while  the  whole  situation  is  pictur- 
esque to  the  highest  degree.  Towards 
evening  the  guides  commence  to  come  in, 


each  with  his  fisherman-tourist  or  two, 
and  there  is  friendly  comparison  of  the 
day's  catch.  Judging  by  what  we  saw  in 
this  line  there  are  still  good  fish  caught 
and  to  be  caught  hereabouts. 

Good  as  the  fishing  undoubtedly  is,  it 
is  not  what  it  was  some  twenty-five  years 
ago.  Netting,  spearing  and  the  foolish 
waste  on  the  part  of  hundreds  who  caught 
far  more  than  they  could  use  have  deplet- 
ed the  waters  considerably. 

An  old  friend  of  mine  told  me  the 
following  yarn.  In  the  good  old  days 
he  was  fishing  for  salmon  in  the  Rocky 


Narrows.  At  that  time  spoon  baits  were 
less  in  vogue  and  he  had  improvised  a 
troll  out  of  an  old  table  spoon.  The  first 
time  that  he  put  it  out  he  saw  a  large  sal- 
mon swim  past  and  carefully  examine  the 
new  bait  before  it  was  more  than  forty 
feet  from  the  boat.  After  a  careful  scrut- 
iny the  salmon  swam  back  to  the  boat 
and  said,  "Say!  Mr.  Lewis,  take  that 
thing  in  and  if  you  really  want  a  salmon, 
I'll  jump  in  your  boat." 

There  are  salmon  to  be  caught  but 
some  skill  and  no  little  patience  are  nec- 
essary to  their  capture. 

We  used  to  employ  some  two  hundred 
feet  of  trolling  line  with  five  pounds  of 


lead  to  sink  it  and  a  herringfor  bait.  Now 
a  copper  wire  of  similar  length  with  a 
spoon  bait  is  generally  used.  The  latter 
method  is  easier  on  the  fisherman,  espec- 
ially under  a  broiling  sun  or  against  a 
stiff  wind. 

At  one  time,  black  bass  were  plentiful 
everywhere  but  they  are  now  only  found 
in  special  localities  and  the  green  bass 
have  taken  their  place. 

The  green  .bass  is  really  a  fine  fish  but 
less  gamy  than  its  black  brother. 

Three  is  one  fish,  called  locally  a  shiner, 
in  reality  a  speckled  bass,  which  is  very 


CANOE  PARTY  AT  CLEAR  LAKE. 

Ottawa  to  Jones'  Falls  or  Bust — and  They  Didn't  Bust. 
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plentiful.  It  is  easily  caught  and  is  an 
excellent  pan  fish.  It  takes  almost  any 
kind  of  bait  and  usually  gets  well  hooked 
so  that  it  is  a  favorite  with  the  casual 
fisherman. 

Rock  bass,  roach  and  sunfish  abound 
but  are  generally  despised  because  most 
people  do  not  know  how  good  they  are 
when  properly  prepared.  The  ubiquitous 
mudpout  or  bullhead  can  be  caught  on 
any  weedy  shoal.  Coming  from  clean 
water  and  consequently  clean  food  they 
are  not  to  be  despised  and  are  esteemed  a 
great  delicacy  by  many  experienced 
anglers. 

Most  fish  are  spoiled  in  the  cooking 
for  such  is  an  art  not  to  be  carelessly 
acquired.  The  fish  for  frying  must  be 
well  scaled,  cleaned  and  dried.  A  wet 
fish  will  not  cook  properly.  First  roll 
it  in  cream  of  wheat,  place  it  in  the  pan, 
which  should  be  half  full  of  piping  hot 
butter  or  bacon  fat,  and  cook  it  until  the 
outside  is  brown  and  crisp.  A  dash  of 
good  olive  oil  in  the  fat  will  remove  any 
weedy  flavor.  In  fact,  the  more  oil  the 
better  the  result. 

Of  course  there  are  many  excellent 
ways  of  broiling,  boiling  and  baking  fish 
but  the  real  camper  and  cruiser  usually 
has  to  depend  on  his  frying  pan,  his  but- 
ter and  his  side  of  bacon  and  it  is  to  him 
that  I  address  myself. 


Lunch  Timo  at  Jones'  Falls. 


Camping  in  a  floating  hotel  with  a  Del- 
monico  attachment  is  to  me  incongruous 


and  simply  effete  luxury.  That  can  all 
be  bought  with  money  but  the  delights 
of  real  camping  life  cannot  be  purchased. 


In   Phosphate-Mica   Mine   on   Big   Rideau — At   foot  of 
Fifty-Foot  Shaft. 


The  real  joy  of  cruising  lies  in  its  many 
activities  and  the  skill  to  accomplish 
them. 

See  the  average  owner  of  the  floating 
palace.  He  sits  under  the  awning  in  an 
easy  chair  and  quaffs  highballs  and 
smokes  big,  expensive  cigars.  He  has 
a  paid  skipper,  a  paid  pilot,  a  paid  engin- 
eer, a  paid  cook  and  a  paid  crew  and 
sometimes  a  paid  companion.  He  does 
not  really  know  where  he  is  going  nor 
how  much  water  there  is  under  him. 
When  he  fishes,  he  hires  a  guide  who 
furnishes  bait  and  takes  the  fish  off  the 
hook  for  him.  He  looks  down  on  the 
brown  armed,  working  owners  of  small 
craft  in  pity,  but  here  he  makes  the  big 
mistake  for  they  are  getting  what  he  is 
forever  missing,  the  real  touch  of  nature, 
hand  to  hand. 

Here's  to  the  men  who  work  their  own 
boats  and  catch  and  cook  their  own  fish  ! 
Thanks!  I'm  not  fussy,  I'll  take  a  little 
of  whatever  you  have.  We  are  of  the 
"Legion  of  the  Real  Thing." 


A  Day  With  the  Sheep  in  British  Columbia 


BY  CAMPBELL  J.  LEWIS. 


THE  heavy,  watery  mist  hung  about 
us  like  a  grey  pall,  where  we  sat 
eating  a  scanty  lunch  amid  the 
rocks  of  the  great  Continental  Di- 
vide. Now  and  then  a  great,  ragged 
mass  of  cloud  was  torn  away  by  the  er- 
ratic wind,  disclosing  for  a  moment  a 
vista  of  grassy  slope  and  rugged,  frown- 
ing cliff,  only  to  merge  itself  again  in 
the  sea  of  fog  that  limited  our  horizon 
to  a  bare  fifty  yards. 

It  had  been  raining  all  the  morning, 
not  heavily,  but  with  a  dull,  drizzling 
persistence  that  was  little  short  of  mad- 
dening, when  we  thought  of  the  limited 
time  at  our  disposal,  and, what  was  far 
worse,  the  bare  handful  of  flour  that  re- 
mained in  our  grub  sack. 

Nearly  a  month  had  elapsed  since  our 

setting  out  from  S  ,  two  hundred 

miles  away,  and  we  were  due  in  M  

in  six  days  more.  We  knew  that  meant 
at  least  three  days'  further  travel,  for  our 
horses  were  tired  and  footsore,  besides 
the  trail  was  doubtless  blocked  with 
fallen  timber,  which  of  course  spelt  fur- 
ther delay. 

Although,  so  far  as  its  primary  object 
was  concerned,  our  trip  had  been  emin- 
ently successful,  we  had  decided,  if  it 
were  possible  in  the  short  space  of  time 
left  us,  to  crown  our  enterprise  by  the 
acquisition  of  at  least  two  of  the  great 
sheep  for  which  the  district  is  famous. 

Our  spirits  were  then  at  zero,  for  only 
one  day  more  remained  that  we  could 
possibly  spare  in  pursuit  of  the  coveted 
heads,  and  altogether  the  prospects  of 
better  weather  were  not  encouraging. 

Occasionally  a  faint  break  of  wind 
from  the  west  revived  our  hopes,  as  we 
earnestly  prayed  that  the  fog  might  lift, 
and  longed  and  listened  for  the  roar  of 
the  Chinook  coming  up  the  valley.  Once, 
but  for  a  moment  only,  we  caught  a 
glimpse  of  the  sun,  or  rather  its  reflec- 
tion, winking  at  us  through  a  ragged 
gap  in  the  fog  bank,  but  a  tag  end  of 
cloud  disengaged  itself  from  the  cliff  to 
which  it  had  been  clinging,  and  drifting 


between  us  and  the  orb  of  day,  shut  out 
the  welcome  vision. 

We  knew  that  there  were  sheep  in  our 
immediate  neighbourhood;  the  numer- 
ous fresh  tracks  testified  to  that;  we 
knew,  too,  that  the  makers  of  the  tracks 
were  killable  rams,  for  this  was  our  fa- 
vourite hunting  ground,  and  a  well  fre- 
quented resort  of  the  old  patriarchs  of 
the  sheep  kind. 

Regretfully,  almost,  we  thought  of  our 
extreme  caution  in  refraining  from  tak- 
ing a  shot  at  two  goats  that  stupidly 
stared  at  us  from  a  nearby  cliff  as  we 
passed  them  on  our  way  up  the  moun- 
tain, and  were  debating  within  ourselves 
the  advisability  of  going  back  to  try  and 
re-locate  them  on  the  principle  that  half 
a  loaf  is  better  than  no  bread,  when  a 
faint  dull  roar  from  far  down  the  valley 
smote  on  our  eager  listening  ears. 

Yes,  there  it  was  again !  Glory  be ! 
It's  the  wind,  the  west  wind.  It  came 
at  first  in  faint  puffs,  scarcely  moving 
the  fleecy  masses  that  enveloped  the 
mountain  top,  but  gradually  increasing 
in  strength  and  velocity,  rolling  the  mist 
up  like  a  curtain,  and  causing  our  spirits 
to  rise  to  the  top  notch  of  expectancy. 

Glasses  glued  to  our  eyes,  we  watch- 
ed where  the  welcome  gale  with  invisible 
fingers  tore  the  sodden,  grey  sheet  that 
hid  from  our  eager  eyes  that  land  of 
promise,  each  newly  revealed  bit  of  coun- 
try causing  our  hearts  to  beat  faster, 
making  us  forget  the  cold  that  had  crept 
into  our  very  marrow  as  our  pulses 
quickened  with  the  joy  of  expectation. 

Momentarily  we  expected  to  see  the 
grayish  brown  spots  that  only  the  train- 
ed eye  could  know  to  be  sheep ;  already 
in  anticipation  we  were  worming  our 
way  towards  them,  every  pulse  tingling, 
every  sense  alert,  matching  the  skill  that 
years  of  experience  had  developed, 
against  the  native  caution,  the  inherent 
watchfulness  of  the  animals  we  had  long 
since  learned  to  respect  and  admire.  We 
were  not  pot-hunters.  Our  early  train- 
ing, and  the  hard  knocks  incidental  to 


A  DAY  WITH  THE  SHEEP  IN  BRITISH  COLUMBIA 


595 


many  years  spent  in  the  wilderness  had 
cured  us  of  that  fault.  To  us  this  hunt 
meant  a  test,  a  balancing  of  wits  against 
strength,  speed  and  instinctive  knowl- 
edge of  danger,  a  harking  back  of  civi- 
lized man  to  the  days,  when  by  sheer 
force  of  cunning  he  waged  successful 
war  on  the  wild  things  over  which  he 
had  been  given  dominion. 

Off  to  our  left,  fully  seven  houndred 
yards  away  the  shelter  afforded  by  ad- 
joining cliffs  enabled  the  fog  to  cling 
persistently  like  a  wet  banket  on  a  bit 
of  hillside,  that  to  us  seemed  particularly 
promising.  We  waited,  peering  through 
our  glasses  into  the  slowly  receding 
cloud,  that  seemed  loth  to  lift  its  pro- 
tecting screen  from  the  majestic  beasts 
it  so  effectually  concealed. 

Rising  and  falling  as  the  wind  swirled 
and  eddied  in  the  lee  of  the  rocks,  the 
fog,  obedient  to  the  shifting  currents  of 
air,  occasionaly  gave  us  a  glimpse  as  it 
lifted  off  the  brown  grassy  slope  only  to 
aggravatingly  settle,  a  moment  later, 
into  its  wonted  place. 

The  refractory  mist  yielded  at  last. 
The  sun  came  into  action,  and  the  wind, 
as  though  conscious  of  reinforcements, 
redoubled  its  energy.  The  curtain  was 
at  last  drawn  aside  and  our  dearest  wish 
was  gratified,  for  there  , under  the  lee  of 
the  cliffs,  lay  our  quarry  on  the  thick 
brown  grass.  One,  two,  three,  four,  five, 
six  and,  yes,  just  beyond  in  the  shelter 
of  a  clump  of  bushes,  four  more  great 
rams  lay  contentedly  lolling  in  the 
warmth  of  the  sun,  that  until  now  they 
had  not  seen  for  days. 

How  we  feasted  our  eyes  on  the  sight, 
revelling  in  the  majestic  beauty  of  the 
ten  great  brutes  taking  their  ease  in  the 
security  of  their  mountain  home.  But, 
as  we  looked  we  could  not  help  but  see 
that  not  yet  were  the  coveted  heads 
within  our  grasp.  A  wall  of  rock  that 
fell  a  sheer  three  hundred  feet  down 
did  not  promise  the  best  of  stalking,  and 
that  lay  between  us  and  the  sheep, 
stretching  in  an  unbroken  line  for  miles 
to  the  southward.  Half  a  mile  north  of 
our  place  of  concealment,  the  rocky  wall 
pushed  out  a  rugged  shoulder,  shutting 
off  further  view  in  that  direction,  and 
offering    scant    foothold   for    even  the 


most  daring  of  cragsmen.  Clearly  we 
must  make  a  descent.  This  is  one  of 
the  most  foolhardy  of  feats,  besides 
being  poor  woodcraft.  As,  however,  the 
sheep  lay  almost  within  the  shadow  ot 
the  huge  shoulder  of  cliff  there  was  no 
help  for  it. 

We  were  already  tired  with  our  long 
climb  to  the  summit  and  to  face  the  mass 
of  rocky  terraces  that  reared  themselves 
a  thousand  feet  above  the  notch  in  which 
we  were  lying,  was  not  the  most  allur- 
ing of  propositions.  We  discussed  the 
situation  in  all  its  different  aspects,  but 
could  arrive  at  no  solution  of  the  diffi- 
culty other  than  a  climb  up  the  rocks 
that  towered  above  us  and  trust  to  luck 
for  an  easy  descent  on  the  other  side. 

Slinging  our  guns  we  began  the  as- 
cent that  was  almost  'heart-breaking  in 
our  sodden,  chilled  condition.  The  rocks, 
slippery  with  rain  and  sleet,  bruised  our 
knees  and  hands  as  we  clambered  over 
them,  the  loose  broken  rock  that  paved 
the  steep  slopes  between  the  terraces  of 
limestone  cliffs,  slid  and  slithered  under 
our  feet,  as  panting  and  wheezing  we 
fought  our  way  upward,  without  even 
the  cheering  assurance  that  we  could 
find  a  way  to  climb  down  when  the  sum- 
mit was  reached.  Sound  in  wind  and 
limb  as  we  were,  the  pace  was  killing, 
for  we  must  needs  hurry  by  reason  of 
the  long  detour  we  were  making.  The 
chilliness  that  'had  sapped  our  vitality 
an  hour  since,  was  now  forgotten.  The 
perspiration  was  running  down  our 
faces  in  streams  and  .  our  protesting 
lungs  were  expelling  the  breath  in  short, 
sobbing  gasps  when  we  stood  at  last  on 
the  bleak,  rugged  hump  that  pushed  it- 
self up  like  a  great  wart  on  the  back- 
bone of  a  continent. 

In  a  great  hurry  as  we  were  the  scene 
below  held  us  spellbound.  As  far  as  the 
eye  could  reach  huge,  gaunt  mountains 
reared  themselves  high  above  the  clouds 
that  still  hung  midway  up  their  scarred 
sides,  and  we  thought  that,  like  this  they 
must  have  looked  when  first  the  convul- 
sions of  Nature  forced  them  up  from  the 
sea  that  mothered  them  in  their  infancy. 

As  we  gazed  we  were  carried  back 
to  the  era  when  man  was  not,  and  let- 
ting our  imaginations  run  riot,  we  rev- 
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elled  in  the  feeling  that  we  and  we  alone, 
were  the  sole  monarchs  of  the  splendid, 
barbaric  world  that  lay  beneath  our  feet. 

Glorious  as  the  view  was,  with  its  sea- 
like mist  and  mountain  islands,  we 
could  not  ignore  the  fact,  that  if  we 
were  to  accomplish  our  design,  it  be- 
hooved us  to  bestir  ourselves.  A  gorge, 
or  chimney  cleaving  deep  into  the  lime- 
stone wall  stretched  itself  downwards 
to  a  grassy  slope,  its  course  marked  by 
a  slender  thread  of  water  that  trickled 
down  its  smooth,  worn  trough  and 
promised  a  feasible  if  somewhat  danger- 
ous route.  The  course  of  the  chimney 
did  not  run  true,  being  broken  at  inter- 
vals by  cliffs  from  twenty  to  thirty  feet 
high,  over  which  the  water  dashed  with 
a  soothing  swish  that  under  different  cir- 
cumstances would  have  proved  enjoyJ 
able.  As  it  was,  at  least  a  thousand  feet 
down  to  the  grassy  hill,  that  we  judged 
to  be  the  one  on  which  the  sheep  were 
lying,  we  lost  no  time  in  traversing  the 
rough,  broken  country  that  lay  between 
us  and  the  chimney,  down  which  we  low- 
ered ourselves  with  the  caution  born  of 
long  experience. 

It  was  no  easy  task  we  had  set  our- 
selves. Not  once  during  that  horrible 
journey  did  we  relax  our.  vigilance. 
Every  inch  of  the  way  seemed  fraught 
with  its  own  danger.  Now,  we  gingerly 
picked  our  way  down  slopes  of  broken 
rock,  that  slid  in  small  avalanches  be- 
neath our  feet,  threatening  to  carry  us 
over  the  cliffs  below,  or  stretched  at  full 
length,  we  sprawled  down  the  wet,  slip- 
pery bed  rock  in  the  canyon  floor,  polish- 
ed and  worn  by  the  action  of  water  and 
ice.  Here  and  there  a  stone,  dislodged 
by  the  upper  man,  would  clatter  down 
the  steep  gulch,  making  the  fellow  below 
gasp  in  sheer  terror  as  the  missle 
whizzed  past  'him,  to  beget  an  ava- 
lanche in  miniature  where  it  struck  the 
loose  shale  farther  down. 

Lucky  it  was  that  the  path  we  had 
chosen  had  thrown  us  well  northward  of 
the  sheep,  else  this  story  would  never 
have  been  told,  for  a  more  hideous  clam- 
or than  that  caused  by  the  stones  we  dis- 
lodged in  our  descent  could  hardly  be 
imagined,  the  echoing, cliffs  adding  to  the 
din,  as  though  the  mountain  itself  re- 


sented our  intrusion  and  was  angrily 
voicing  its  grievance. 

When  at  last  we  stood  on  the  welcome 
grass,  within  a  thousand  yards  of  the 
sheep,  we  felt  as  though  the  victory  was 
already  ours.  Although  we  felt  toler- 
ably certain  that  the  sheep  had  not 
moved  any  appreciable  distance,  we 
could  not  but  feel  a  slight  nervousness, 
now  that  the  stalk  was  nearing  its  cli- 
max. Indeed  so  engrossed  were  we  in 
the  work  that  lay  before  us,  that  we 
had  failed  to  notice  that  the  sun  was  no 
longer  shining,  and  we  were  only 
brought  to  a  realization  of  that  fact  by 
the  patter  of  raindrops. 

In  the  wake  of  the  rain  again  came  the 
fog,  and  so  quickly  that  before  we  had 
reached  the  brow  of  the  hill  from  where 
we  expected  to  see  the  sheep,  it  had 
already  drawn  its  curtain  across  the 
landscape.  For  the  second  time  that  day 
we  were  obliged  to  wait  in  the  icy  chill 
of  the  all  pervading  mist. 

Heated  though  we  were  with  our  ex- 
ertions a  bare  few  minutes  sufficed  to 
again  reduce  us  to  a  state  of  shivering 
wretchedness.  We,  therefore,  took  to 
pacing  backwards  and  forwards  through 
the  wet  grass,  in  our  efforts  to  restore 
circulation.  How  we  longed  for  a 
smoke,  as  the  tobacco  we  tried  to  chew 
did  not  satisfy  us.  It  was  nauseating 
and  bitter  ,a  poor  substitute  for  the  frag- 
rant smoke  for  which  our  souls  craved ! 

Occasionally  a  rain-loosened  stone 
would  rattle  down  the  nearby  cliffs,  and 
we  would  peer  into  the  blank  greyness, 
our  hearts  beating  wildly  to  think  that 
the  sheep  had  perhaps  winded  us  and 
were  making  their  escape  over  the  cliffs. 

Once  a  flock  of  wild  geese  in  some 
nearby  mountain  lake  startled  us  with 
their  honking,  the  noise  sounding  weird, 
and  unearthly  in  the  extreme,  emanat- 
ing as  it  seemed  out  of  a  grey  nowhere. 
Our  disappointment  was  so  intense  that 
we  dared  not  look  into  each  other's  faces, 
for  we  feared  to  read  there  the  chagrin 
that  each  knew  the  other  felt.  While 
we  both  knew  that  hope  had  all  but  ex- 
pired we  dreaded  the  bare  suggestion 
that  the  game  was  up. 

From  time'  to  time  we  varied  our  pac- 
ing to  and  fro  by  staring  down  through 
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the  fog  in  the  direction  of  the  sheep,  and 
once  in  a  happy  moment  actually  saw 
them,  as  a  breath  of  air  blew  aside  for  a 
brief  space  of  time  the  grey  vapor  that 
surrounded  them.  They  were  still  lying 
down,  and  seemed  as  wretched  as  they 
huddled  together  in  the  shelter  of  the 
scrub,  as  we  were  ourselves.  Sitting 
down  with  guns  held  ready,  we  deter- 
mined to  take  advantage  of  the  next 
opportunity  to  shoot — a  chance  that  was 
not  long  in  coming.  The  wind  again  fa- 
vored us,  the  hillside  was  swept  free  from 
the  hateful  mist  as  though  by  magic, 
and  our  fondest  hopes  were  all  but 
realized. 

The  sheep  had  risen,  but  had  moved 
very  little,  offering  splendid  shots 
as  their  great  grey  bodies  stood  out  in 
relief  against  the  background  of  scrub 
evergreens  under  which  they  had  sought 
shelter.  What  wonder,  then,  that  the 
nervousness  so  long  held  in  leash  mani- 
fested itself  in  us  at  this  supreme  mo- 
ment. 

Pulling  ourselves  together,  we  select- 
ed our  victims.  The  chief  of  the  band,  an 
old  ram,  his  age  showing  itself  in  the 
dark  colored  coat  and  splendid  horns, 
was  the  first  chosen.  A  moment's  thrill- 
ing pause,  then  a  sharp  report  awaken- 
ed the  sleeping  mountain,  as  the  echoes 
rolled  and  thundered  among  the  crags. 
The  sheep,  startled  into  life  by  the  crash- 
ing shots,  bounded  obliquely  across  the 
hill,  making  for  the  cliffs,  led  by  the 
great  ram,  running  in  magnificent  style, 
despite  the  wound  that  had  staggered 
him  at  the  first  fire. 

Excited  by  the  running  of  the  sheep 
that  huddled  together  after  bounding 
across  the  hillsides  in  a  frantic  rush  for 
safety,  we  shot  wildly  after  the  first 
fire.  This  was  due  in  part,  to  the  pent 
up  excitement  we  had  been  so  long  la- 
boring under,  and  also  to  the  trembling 
of  our  chilled  bodies. 

With  satisfaction,  however,  we  noted, 
after  the  first  rush  of  the  animals,  that 
three  of  their  number  had  been  left  be- 
hind in  the  race  for  the  cliffs,  last  of  all 
being  the  old  ram,  who  at  first  had  so 
gamely  led  his  companions,  but  Who 
now,  bleeding  from  a  shoulder  wound, 
was  painfully  staggering  across  the  slide 


rock  at  the  foot  of  the  cliffs,  to  sink 
wearily  to  earth  twenty  paces  from  the 
haven  his  instinct  told  him  to  seek. 

Firing  no  shot,  we  watched  the  remain- 
der of  the  band  as  they  bounded  up  the 
dizzy  crags.  Leaping  and  climbing  they 
went  up,  up,  now  negotiating  some  nar- 
row ledge,  now  launching  themselves 
into  dizzy  space,  to  cling  for  a  moment 
to  a  knob  of  rock,  no  larger  than  a  man's 
hand,  to  again  bound  like  things  of  rub- 
ber to  secure  footing.  It  was  grand,  in- 
spiriting to  watch  them,  those  wild  folk 
of  the  mountains,  and  mentally  we  en- 
couraged, and  applauded  each  new  feat, 
lost  in  admiration  of  their  courage  and 
resource. 

So  engrossed  were  we  in  the  spectacle 
before  us,  that  it  was  with  surprise  we 
saw  a  sheep  struggling  for  foothold 
twenty  feet  up  the  cliff.  Like  a  flash  the 
guns  jumped  to  our  shoulders,  but  no 
shot  was  needed — the  poor  brute  al- 
ready in  his  death  struggle,  reared  back- 
ward and  fell  to  the  slope  below,  to  rise 
no  more. 

This  incident  served  to  awaken  us  to 
the  realization  of  the  fact  that  there 
should  be  another  wounded  sheep  in  the 
band  that  was  now  nearing  the  summit 
of  the  rocky  wall  before  us.  The  glasses 
were  brought  into  requisition,  and  by 
their  aid,  we  could  make  him  out  as  he 
lay  on  a  narrow  ledge  three  hundred 
feet  up.  It  must  have  been  his  final 
struggle  for  life  that  hastened  the  trag- 
edy that  cast  a  damper  on  our  spirits, 
toning  down  our  exultation  in  the  very 
moment  of  victory.  The  dying  beast 
suddenly  lurched  forward  over  the  brink 
of  the  ledge,  to  fall  with  a  gruesome 
thud  to  the  sharp  rocky  points  of  the 
next  ledge  below. 

We  shudderingly  turned  our  faces,  per- 
ceptibly flinching  at  each  successive  thud 
as  the  poor  battered  body  continued  its 
ghastly  flight,  calling  ourselves  butchers 
the  while,  anathematizing  the  taint  of 
cruelty  in  our  blood  that  induced  us  to 
become  the  authors  of  a  deed  so  grue- 
some in  the  freshness  of  its  horror. 

When  at  last  the  broken,  shapeless 
thing  stopped  amid  the  lance-like 
points  of  the  slide  rock,  we  turned  again 
to  the  scene  of  our  victory.    We  regain- 
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ed  in  a  measure  our  composure  as  we 
noted  the  uninjured  condition  of  the  two 
first  rams,  and  our  expectations  took  on 
new  life  when  the  tape  proved  that  their 
heads  were  far  above  the  average,  even 
in  a  country  noted  for  its  splendid 
trophies. 

What  if  we  had  again  to  face  the  dan- 
gers of  that  terrible  climb,  on  our  way 
back  to  camp?  We  had  accomplished 
what  we  had  set  out  to  do.  Why  dwell 
on  the  almost  superhuman  efforts  we  had 
to  put  forth  in  re-ascending  those  terrible 
cliffs,  handicapped  by  the  burden  of  the 
great  heads  we  bore?  How  many  times 
during  that  awful  journey  did  we  fer- 
vently vow  that  never  again  would  we 
take  such  risks — and  we  meant  it,  too,  at 
the  time — but  yet  how  often  had  we  said 
the  same  thing  in  all  sincerity  under 
similar  circumstances? 


But  when  the  frosts  of  autumn  touch 
the  trees  with  their  magic  brush,  and 
they,  responding,  put  on  their  gala  dress 
until  the  sombre  hills  revel  in  a  very  riot 
of  colors,  when  the  mountains  with  their 
myriad  voices  call,  when  every  nodding 
bush  beckons  to  us  invitingly,  we  spring 
to  obey  the  summons,  forgetting  every- 
thing but  the  supreme  joy  of  the  present, 
the  untrammeled  freedom  of  these  glori- 
ous mountains. 

And  so  it  may  be  that  when  the  young 
grouse  rises  from  the  willow  thicket  on 
whirring  wings,  when  the  wild  goose 
flies  southward,  honking  as  he  goes,  and 
the  young  mallard,  essaying  the  power 
of  his  newly  found  flight,  goes  whistling 
by,  we  may  again  hear  the  "call  of  the 
wild,"  and  hearing,  will  listen,  and  listen- 
ing, obey  the  mandate  as  of  yore. 


The  Tenderfoot's  Revenge 

BY  DR.  HART. 


ERNIE  was  always  an  uncertain 
quantity  when  hunting  time  came, 
and  the  fall  of  1905  was  no  excep- 
tion. Not  through  any  lack  of  en- 
thusiasm was  this  true,  but  more  through 
his  careless,  easy-going  manner  of  doing 
business.  He  was  never  just  ready  when 
the  time  came,  and  so,  when,  a  few  days 
before  leaving  for  the  north  woods,  a  let- 
ter came  from  Ernie,  saying  that  he 
could  not  accompany  us,  but  would  be 
along  before  the  season  was  far  advanc- 
ed, I  for  one  was  not  disappointed. 

We  had  had  several  successful  days' 
hunting  and  sat  smoking  contentedly 
after  supper,  enjoying  the  gossip  of  the 
tent  and  the  clear,  crisp,  moonlit  atmos- 
phere when  someone  said,  "Listen !"  and 
with  the  unmistakeable  sound  of  creak- 
ing oars,  down  the  river  came  almost 
simultaneously  a  loud  "Hello !"  and  we 
all  agreed  that  it  must  certainly  be  Ernie. 
A  few  steps  took  us  to  the  boat-landing 
and  with  considerable  speculation  we  lis- 
tened to  the  swish  of  the  oars,  and  pretty 
soon  heard,  to  the  tune  of  the  "Cock  o' 


the  North,"  Ernie's  favorite  ditty,  "Chase 
me  , Charlie,  Chase  me,  Charlie,"  etc.,  and 
then  the  boat  hove  shortly  in  sight.  We 
then  saw  Mrs.  Dick,  her  two  girls,  and 
Frank,  bringing  Ernie  to  Poplar  Point,  as 
our  location  was  familiarly  called.  We 
received  our  guests  right  royally,  espe- 
cially Ernie,  whom  we  pulled  and  hauled 
around  a  bit  just  to  get  acquainted  again, 
and  introduced  to  him  Jim  and  Sam, 
whom  he  had  not  met  before. 

Mrs.  Dick  and  family  were  very  fond 
of  music,  and  while  the  mandolin  and 
guitar  were  being  tuned,  the  apples  were 
passed,  which  made  Frank's  eyes  snap, 
and  were  enjoyed  by  him  perhaps  more 
than  the  music.  We  sang  a  number  of 
popular  airs  with  Ernie's  voice  in  the 
intermission  still  rhyming,  "Chase  me 
Charlie,"  sotto  voice,  and  when  Mrs.  Dick 
thought  it  time  to  re-embark,  we  escorted 
her  and  family  to  their  boat  and  started 
them  safely  away,  Frank  lazily  working 
the  oars. 

We  returned  to  the  tent  and  Ernie 
commenced  to  unpack- his  turkey.    As  he 
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did  so  he  informed  us  that  he  had  seen 
a  big  timber  wolf  while  on  the  Cadge 
road  coming  in,  and  just  at  that  moment 
he  pulled  out  of  his  grip  a  flaming  red 
sweater.  Jim  immediately  suggested 
that  perhaps  Ernie's  wolf  was  some- 
body's dog.  However,  notwithstanding 
Jim's  suggestion  of  tenderfoot,  the  red 
sweater  was  shown  to  the  crowd,  and 
certainly  had  a  bull  or  a  four  year  old 
gobbler  appeared  on  the  scene  the  pos- 
sessor of  that  sweater  would  have  had  to 
climb  a  tree.  Ernie  apologetically  sug- 
gested that  the  bright  red  sweater  would 
make  a  much  better  target.  Next  came 
out  a  brand  new  leather  cartridge  belt 
and  an  axe  of  the  tomahawk  variety, 
ground  to  a  razor  edge,  which  made  that 
wolf  look  even  more  like  a  dog.  We  ex- 
pected to  see  a  Colt's  pistol  next,  but  in- 
stead he  pulled  out  his  rifle,  which  he 
had  secured  at  a  second  hand  store 
in  Ottawa,  and  owing  to  a  defect 
near  the  muzzle  had  cut  off  sever- 
al inches.  This  weapon  was  other- 
wise disfigured,  being  worn  and  scarred 
and  reminded  one  of  an  old  broken  down 
race  horse  which  if  properly  handled 
could  still  do  a  good  stunt.  We  all 
made  game  of  Ernie  and  his  outfit, 
though  all  but  Jim  and  Sam  had  hunted 
with  him  many  moons  before.  The  latter 
two,  being  old  hunters,  stamped  him  as 
a  proper  tenderfoot.  However,  Ernie 
very  good  naturedly  took  his  joshing, 
usually  to  the  tune  of  "Chase  me  Charlie," 
finished  his  unpacking,  and  we«all  settled 
down  to  a  game  of  pedro  before  turn- 
ing in. 

The  alarm  sounded  at  a  quarter  to 
five,  and  as  Sam  and  I  were  to  bat  as  the 
cooks  of  the  day,  we  rustled  out  and  in 
what  must  have  seemed  an  incredibly 
short  time  to  the  reluctant  risers,  rattled 
an  old  tin  pan  as  the  first  call  to  break- 
fast. All  made  a  scramble,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  our  tenderfoot  was  seated  before 
a  piping  hot  breakfast,  decked  out  in  his 
new  sweater,  belt  and  rubber  boots,  that 
were  far  too  large  in  the  leg,  though  I 
imagine  the  lower  part  fitted  fairly  well. 
At  this  particular  function  Ernie  was  not 
considered  a  tenderfoot.  He  heaped 
under  that  gobbler  sweater  a  good  stock 
of  venison  steak  and  fried  potatoes,  sev- 


eral cups  of  steaming  coffee,  finishing 
with  a  saucer  of  honey,  a  piece  of  fruit- 
cake and  a  slab  of  cheese.  We  were  all 
ready  for  the  trail  but  Ernie,  and  he  was 
getting  ready  as  fast  as  possible.  Much 
to  our  surprise  he  pulled  on  a  waterproof 
coat,  covering  his  regalia  completely,  and 
we  all  felt  more  or  less  guilty,  that  we 
had  made  sport  of  his  new  possessions. 

Vic  and  Grey,  being  dog  men,  remain- 
ed in  camp,  giving  us  one  hour  to  get  to 
our  several  runs.  My  duty  was  to  place 
the  men,  and  as  it  was  now  light  enough 
to  follow  the  trail,  we  set  out  at  a  good 
pace,  and  I  could  hear  behind  me  those 
rubber  boots,  flip-flop,  flip-flop.  Chubb 
informed  me  that  he  had  found  a  great 
run  and  would  change  that  morning,  to 
which  I  agreed,  thinking  Ernie  could  take 
Chubb's  old  stand.  Far  off  fields  were 
always  green  to  Chubb,  and  as  he  suffer- 
ed tremendously  from  the  wobbles  it 
didn't  matter  much  where  he  stood,  the 
deer  were  reasonably  safe. 

We  had  passed  High  Falls  and  the 
crashing  in  the  brush  told  me  that  Chubb 
had  left  the  trail  for  his  stand.  A  quar- 
ter of  a  mile  further  on  I  directed  Ernie 
to  Chubb's  old  rendezvous,  telling  him  to 
remain  till  we  whistled  him  up.  Shortly 
after  Jim  struck  off  to  his  stand,  mine 
was  over  a  creek  and  a  small  swail,  and 
Sam's  was  beyond  me  again. 

Just  as  Sam  was  leaving  me  we  heard 
a  shot  behind  us,  and  agreed  that  it  was 
either  Chubb  or  Ernie,  as  the  report  was 
heavy  and  both  used  big  guns.  However, 
Sam  went  on  and  I  made  myself  as  com- 
fortable as  possible.  The  day  broke 
beautifully  clear,  and  what  greater  re- 
ward could  one  want  than  an  opportu- 
nity of  inhaling  the  balsam  laden  air  of 
Ontario's  Highands !  Oh,  how  glorious! 
and  how  glad  I  was  to  be  alive  to  enjoy 
this  "Nature's  Solitude"!  Hark!  the 
hounds  were  away  to  the  west  and  al- 
most out  of  my  hearing.  I  listened,  anti- 
cipating another  sound  from  their  direc- 
tion, when  away  over  to  my  left  boomed 
Ernie's  short  barreled  cannon.  Bang! 
and  I  mused  to  myself :  "Another  wood- 
pecker less,  perhaps?"  After  a  time  an- 
other single  bang  from  Ernie's  direction 
and  I  was  annoyed-  and  perhaps  said 
things  to  myself.    However,  the  dogs  did 
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not  come  our  way,  and  as  it  was  nearing 
noon  and  I  was  cold  I  slowly  picked  my 
way  over  to  Jim's  stand  to  find  that  he 
had  a  comfortable  fire.  When  I  got 
within  hailing  distance,  Jim  said, "What's 
that  jackass  shooting  at  over  there?"  I 
don't  know,"  I  said,  "but  guess  at  wood- 
peckers." Nothing  more  was  said  of  the 
shooting,  but  we  smoked  and  chatted, 
and  soon  Sam  came  along  and  we  three 
sat  down  to  eat  our  lunch.  Sam  whistl- 
ed for  Ernie,  as  we  were  anxious  to  know 
if  he  did  the  shooting,  and  if  at  wood- 
peckers, Jim  suggested  we  should  give 
him  some  advice,  that  would  help  him  to 
recognize  a  dog  when  he  saw  it.  I  sug- 
gested that  he  came  from  another  town, 
and  so  we  could  not  expect  anything 
better.  Though  we  whistled  several 
times,  each  time  getting  a  response, 
Ernie  did  not  show  up  for  quite  an  hour, 
but  finally  he  came  walking  lazily  along, 
smiling  in  his  usual  good  natured  way 
and  humming  the  only  song  which  he 
apparently  knew,  "Chase  me  Charlie." 
He  came  to  the  fire,  started  to  warm  his 
hands  and  proceeded  to  eat  his  lunch. 

I  said,  "Well,  Ernie,  what  were  you 
shooting  at?"  "Oh!"  he  said,  "I  fired  a 
shot  or  two  to  try  my  gun ;  there  were 
no  dogs  to  be  heard  and  I  took  a  crack 
at  a  woodpecker.  I  think  Chubb  shot  a 
couple  of  times,"  he  added.  I  am  afraid 
we  looked  disgusted  and  no  one  spoke 
for  a  moment,  when  Sam  spied  a  deer's 
hair  on  Ernie's  cap.  Lifting  it  off  gently 
he  exclaimed,  "Ho,  Ernie!  where  did 
you  get  it?"  but  our  tenderfoot  dryly  and 
suavely  explained  that  he  supposed  he 
had  picked  it  up  at  the  camp.  The  ex- 
planation was  satisfactory,  and  after  a 
few  minutes'  more  pull  at  the  pipe,  at 
Jim's  suggestion  to  move,  Sam  headed 
the  way  for  camp,  Jim  followed  closely, 
while  I,  on  rising,  spent  a  moment  to 
limber  up  my  stiffened  legs,  which  al- 
lowed Sam  and  Jim  to  get  a  few  yards 
ahead. 

As  I  pushed  past  Ernie  (he  not  having 
made  up  his  mind  to  move)  he  whispered 
to  me,  "I  set  up  a  little  deer  by  the  trail," 
and  my  smile  let  him  know  at  once  that 
I  was  wise.  I  hurried  a  few  steps,  fol- 
lowed closely  by  the  tenderfoot,  to  catch 
up  to  the  boys  in  anticipation  of  the  fun 


to  come.  I  kept  a  sharp  lookout  ahead, 
but  Jim's  trained  eye  was  sharper,  for 
we  had  only  "walked  about  fifteen  min- 
utes when  Jim  suddenly  stopped,  and 
with  one  expulsive  breath,  exclaimed  in 
an  undertone,  "Hold  on,  Sam."  At  the 
words,  I  saw,  about  seventy-five  yards 
ahead,  standing  in  the  brush,  a  deer  ar- 
tistically fixed  in  an  "about  to  spring 
attitude."  Immediately  Jim's  trusty  .33 
was  at  his  shoulder  and  a  ball  went 
crashing  through  that  deer's  anatomy.  I 
shall  never  forget  the  expression  that 
flitted  over  Jim's  face  after  that  shot. 
Was  it  one  of  suspicion  or  disappoint- 
ment at  his  bad  shooting?  Sam  being  a 
trifle  slower  to  act,  and  perhaps  expect- 
ing Jim's  first  shot  to  be  effective,  had 
utilized  the  previous  two  seconds  to  com- 
pose himself,  and  now  his  .45  was  up. 
Jim  quickly  pumped  in  another  cartridge 
and  both  guns  were  pointed  at  Mr.  Deer, 
but  a  terrific  laugh,  which  I  had  subdued 
up  till  this  time,  got  away  from  me  and 
I  howled.  The  triggers  were  never  pull- 
ed, and  I  noticed,  as  the  water  streamed 
out  of  my  eyes,  that  Ernie  had  edged 
over  close  to  the  trail.  The  guns  came 
down  slowly,  their  very  actions  portray- 
ing the  disgust  and  resentment  of  their 
owners.  "You  Goodison,"  ejaculated 
Jim  with  a  strong  expression,  as  he  turn- 
ed to  look  for  Ernie,  but  Ernie's  long  legs 
were  taking  him  swiftly  down  the  pike. 

Jim  followed  in  rapid  strides  the  ta- 
too  of  the  rubber  boots,  volunteering 
the  information,  in  language  most  unpar- 
liamentary, that  he  would  fracture  Er- 
nie's whistle  bone  if  he  could  get  within 
a  leg's  length.  I  turned  to  look  at  Sam, 
and  if  I  laughed  before  I  laughed  louder 
then  for  I  never  knew  the  meaning  of 
disgust  until  that  moment.  Sam  just 
stood  around  holding  the  muzzle  of  his 
gun  at  arm's  length,  the  butt  on  the 
ground  and  saying  things.  Before  Jim 
had  done  any  serious  damage  with  his 
No.  9  he  realized  that  it  was  all  a  joke,  1 
largely  on  him,  and  laughingly  returned, 
remarking  as  he  did  so,  "Well,  that's  an 
awful  note !" 

Ernie  now  feeling  that  his  person  was 
safe,  also  returned,  and  when  the  laugh  j 
„died  down  said,  "Now,  boys,  I'm  sorry, 
but  a  little  explanation  will  convince  you 
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that  I  was  only  the  tool  of  a  master 
suggestion !  When  I  left  you  at  the  trail 
this  morning,"  continued  Ernie,  "I  pick- 
ed my  way  slowly  down  towards  the 
river  to  my  stand.  All  at  once  the  form 
of  a  deer's  head  above  a  log  came  into 
my  vision,  and  my  first  thought  was  of  a 
dead  deer.  Again  I  thought  it  may  be 
asleep,  and  as  there  was  no  one  to  laugh 
at  me,  I  took  a  crack  at  it,  to  find  I  had 
perhaps  shot  a  sleeping  deer.  So  I 
thought  it  would  be  rather  interesting  to 
set  that  deer  up  and  see  what  the  other 
fellows  would  do  with  it.  A  little  story 
I  once  heard  would  be  apropos.  A  short, 
stout  deacon  and  his  long  armed  pastor 
were  one  day  hunting  with  a  ferret.  The 
ferret  got  sulky,  and  getting  into  a  rab- 
bit's burrow  refused  to  come  out.  The 
deacon  pulled  up  his  coat  sleeve,  reached 


in  the  hole  for  the  ferret,  but  pulling  his 
hand  out  quickly,  apparently  not  being 
able  to  reach  far  enough,  suggested  that 
the  parson  try  to  get  the  ferret.  The  par- 
son quickly  rolled  up  his  sleeve  and  dip- 
ping in  his  hand  made  a  tremendous 
reach,  but  suddenly  and  unceremoniously 
he  withdrew  his  hand,  crying:  "Oh!  it 
bit  me!"  The  deacon  responded.  "It 
bit  me,  too!" 

In  this  way  Ernie  vindicated  his  right 
to  wear  any  colored  sweater  he  wished, 
and  we  all  agreed  that  the  suggested  dog 
was  certainly  a  genuine  timber  wolf. 
Every  fall  since,  when  the  roll  is  called, 
and  the  man  is  asked  who  shot  the  dead 
deer,  Jim  bravely  stands  up  and  ex- 
claims, "I  am  the  man,"  while  the  ten- 
derfoot hangs  his  head  and  giggles. 


THE  CALL  OF  THE  WOODS. 

BY  R.  S.  SOMERVILLE. 

Far  down  the  valley  there  floats  a  sound, 

Carried  by  winds  and  birds  through  the  air, 

A  call  to  the  forest  where  pleasures  abound — 
Stillness  and  rest  and  freedom  from  care. 

Across  the  meadows  and  over  the  hills, 
Furrows  that  gleam,  and  low-lying  sod, 

Come  listen  to  music  like  murmuring  rills  : 
Whispering  trees  'mid  the  silence  of  God. 

Come  tread  oa  carpet  of  myriad  hue — ■ 

Summer  has  gone  and  Autumn  is  here — ■ 

The  leaves  have  been  weaving  it  only  for  you, 
Come  while  the  woodland  blazons  with  cheer. 

Here  is  no  miser  hoarding  his  gold, 
Princely  instead  is  the  forest's  dower  : 

A  riot  of  colors,  a  painting  unrolled, 

Tints  and  shades  changing,  hour  by  hour. 

Hasten  thy  footsteps  ere  they  grow  staid, 
Banish  the  doubt  that  stands  in  the  way. 

Come,  walk  in  the  aisles  which  the  fairy  feet  made 
When  Earth  was  in  Spring  and  year  in  the  May. 

Turn  from  the  city,  its  trials  and  stress, 
Troubles  that  grow  and  joys  all  too  few ; 

The  Forest  is  waiting  to  soothe  and  caress ; 
Nature,  the  Mother,  is  calling  to  you. 


Kaliki,  the  New  Rod  Wood 


BY  P.  B.  BUCKB. 


SOME  of  your  readers  may  remember 
a  short  notice  given  on  page  1042 
of  the  April,  1908,  number  of  "Rod 
and  Gun"  calling  attention  to  Kali- 
ki, the  new  rod  wood  and  also  an  item  in 
the  Medicine  Bag,  page  362,  of  the  Sept- 
ember number  of  the  present  year. 

It  need  hardy  be  said  that  the  Allcock, 
Laight  and  Westwood  Company,  of  Tor- 
onto, turned  out  the  fly  rods  on  lines 
submitted  to  them  in  first  class  style  and 
finish.  The  rods  were  well  balanced  and 
fitted  with  cork  hand  grasps. 

Mr.  J.  P.  Bucke,  of  Sarnia,  first  tried 
his  on  Black  Bass  at  Kettle  Point,  Lake 
Huron,  where  some  heavy  fish  were  land- 
ed; afterwards  he  took  it  to  Newfound- 
land, where  fortunately  for  his  rod  he 
was  too  late  for  salmon,  but  he  landed 
some  fine  and  active  grilse  of  three 
pounds  weight.  He  reports  his  rod  is  a 
"daisy"  a  "calker"  and  all  that  kind  of 
thing. 

He  writes  : — ■ 

It  is  certainly  the  very  best  wood  rod 
I  ever  handled,  the  reel  seat  was  how- 
ever too  small  to  take  on  a  salmon  reel, 
but  I  am  satisfied  that  in  the  hands  of  an 
experienced  fisherman  with  a  large  reel 
and  plenty  of  line  my  Kaliki  trout  rod 
would  land  the  largest  fish  all  right. 

Mr.  Walter  Greaves,  of  Ottawa,  tested 
his  on  the  lakes  and  streams  at  Petit 
Metis,  Province  of  Quebec,  catching  a 
number  of  speckled  trout,  but  nothing 
of  any  great  weight ;  still  he  was  much 
pleased  with  the  wood  and  its  great  cap- 
acity for  casting  the  line  and  laying  the 
fly  out  on  the  water. 

In  Rod  and  Gun  of  1906,  page  859, 
writing  of  this  new  rod  material  Walter 
Greaves  says  of  Kaliki :  "This  material 
is  simply  unbreakable  and  never  loses 
its  shape  or  straightness ;  there  is  thus 
no  necessity  to  keep  it  on  a  grooved 
form  for  that  purpose.  I  have  seen  my 
friend  (P.  E.  B.)  lift  fish  out  of  the  water 
when  fishing  from  the  bank  twelve  or 
thirteen  feet  high.  Such  a  feat  could 
not  be  accomplished  in  his    style  of  lift- 


ing them  without  smashing  the  best  tip 
made  of  any  other  material,  excepting 
steel,  and  after  several  hours  of  this  kind 
of  usage  the  tip  was  perfectly  straight. 
I  wonder  if  professional  rod  makers  who 
read  this  article  will  kindly  give  us  the 
benefit  of  their  opinion  as  to  Kaliki.  It 
would  prove  interesting  reading  no  doubt 
to  many  of  the  subscribers  of  this  de- 
lightful periodical."  I  regret  no  one  res- 
ponded to  Mr.  Greaves'  appeal,  which 
seems  to  indicate  that  the  wood  was  un- 
known to  rod  makers  until  it  has  now 
been  brought  to  their  notice. 

Colonel  F.  A.  Fleming,  of  Toronto, 
writes :  "I  purchased  a  rod  made  of  Kaliki 
from  Mr  Westwood  on  the  9th  of 
August.  I  had  never  heard  of  this  wood 
before,  but  as  I  liked  the  look  of  it,  I 
thought  I  would  like  to  try  it.  I  am 
glad  to  be  able  to  say  I  gave  it  a  pretty 
good  test  a  few  days  afterwards.  On  the 
13th  of  August  having  killed  two  young 
Salmon  with  my  salmon  rod,  I  put  the 
reel  and  line  on  my  new  Kaliki  trout  rod, 
and  was  fortunate  enough  in  not  only 
getting  a  rise  but  was  able  to  land  a  fine 
eight  pound  salmon.  My  Kaliki  rod  is 
9}i  ounces  and  is  ten  feet,  one  and  three- 
eighths  inches  long  when  put  together. 
It  was  just  as  straight  as  ever  immedi- 
ately after  landing  the  fish.  I  hope  you 
will  be  able  to  let  Mr.  Westwood  know 
where  he  can  get  more  Kaliki  wood.  I 
also  told  him  I  had  seen  the  notice  in 
"Rod  and  Gun." 

Mr  Fleming  at  the  time  of  taking  the 
salmon  was  fishing  on  the  Restigouche 
in  New  Brunswick. 

Mr.  Benjamin  Westwood  informs  me 
that  Col.  Fleming  is  so  impressed  with 
the  quality  and  virility  of  the  wood  that 
he  is  anxious  to  get  a  salmon  rod  made 
of  Kaliki  for  his  own  use,  if  he  can  se- 
cure some  of  it  He  further  writes,  "Re- 
garding this  wood  it  certainly  is  different 
to  anything  we  have  seen.  In  some  re- 
spects it  looks  like  Lancewbod,  but  in 
nature  quite  different!     It  seems  to  har- 
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monize  with  greenheart  in  weight,  being 
much  heavier  than  lancewood." 

Professor  John  Macoun,  the  Dominion 
Botanist  and  Naturalist,  has  just  return- 
ed from  his  summer  work  in  British  Col- 
umbia. He  informs  me  that  Mr.  William 
Spreadborough,  of  the  Biological  Survey, 
made  a  trout  fly  rod  of  the  wood  for  a 
friend,  and  that  when  he  put  it  together 
he  took  hold  of  the  butt  with  one  hand 
and  the  tip  with  the  other  and  bent  it 
round  his  head  till  the  two  ends  met. 
On  being  released  it  flew  out  as  straight 
as  ever. 

Mr.  Walter  Greaves  used  to  laugh 
when  he  saw  me  raise  a  three-quarter 
pound  shad  on.  my  kaliki  fly  rod  from 
the  water  to  the  dock,  a  lift  of  between 


seven  and  eight  feet.  The  spring  of 
these  rods  is  so  gentle  and  yet  so  true 
that  it  is  impossible  for  a  fish  to  escape 
if  he  is  not  handled  too  roughly. 

Kaliki  is  a  heavier  wood  than  either 
Greenheart  or  Lancewood.  An  eight 
ounce  kaliki  would  be  about  equal  to  a 
seven  ounce  rod  of  either  of  the  other 
two  woods. 

I  am  writing  to-day  to  three  special 
wood  men  in  British  Columbia  to  see 
what  arrangements  can  be  made  for  pro- 
curing some  wood  for  the  Westwood 
Company  to  make  up,  and  it  is  hoped  a 
few  more  of  these  rods  will  be  on  the 
market  for  test  during  the  next  fishing 
season. 


A  Bad  Miss  on  the  Gatineau 

Did  you  ever  shoot  down  hill,  and  how  did  it  work? 


THERE  is  nothing  wonderful  in  this 
incident  unless  it  is  the  one  fact 
that  it  is  the  truth,  and  the  reading 
of  it  may  help  some  brother  of  the 
gun  to  avoid  the  deep  waters  of  humilia- 
tion  through   which   I   waded   on  the 
occasion  in  question. 

Have  you  been  on  the  Gatineau  Hills 
and  do  you  know  those  rich  valleys 
which  lie  between  them?  We  have 
much  the  same  thing  in  Ontario,  but 
with  this  difference  that  the  valleys  are 
as  barren  as  the  hills,  while  on  the  Gatin- 
eau they  are  rich  and  fertile. 

It  was  while  coming  home  over  the 
hills  in  the  afternoon,  that  we,  Jim  and  I, 
came  on  to  one  of  these  valleys  that  ran 
up  from  the  river,  cutting  the  hill  for 
several  miles,  and  ending  in  a  sharp 
slope  that  ran  away  up  to  the  sky  line. 
The  sides  of  the  cut  were  somewhat 
abrupt,  but  in  one  place,  near  the  head  of 
the  valley  a  ledge  of  rock  jutted  out, 
giving  a  good  view  from  its  extreme 
point,  and  on  this  I  took  my  stand,  while 
"Jim"  went  down  towards  the  river  to 
put  in  the  dog  and  drive  past  me,  if  there 
should  prove  to  be  a  deer  in  the  strip  of 
woods  in  the  bottom. 

Shortly  after  he  left  me  my  eye  caught 


a  movement  away  down  in  the  light 
growth  of  small  Poplar  and  Birch  a  little 
to  my  left,  and  just  at  the  foot  of  the 
slope  that  ended  in  the  valley.  On  look- 
ing closely  I  made  out  the  back  of  a  deer. 
Now  I  thought,  for  a  laugh  at  Jim,  I  will 
just  break  that  chap's  back  with  one 
shot.  I  had  good  reason  to  suppose  I 
could  not  fail  in  so  easy(?)  a  shot,  even 
if  the  creature  did  look  pretty  small 
away  down  there,  just  how  far  I  didn't 
know.  As  I  looked  over  the  sights  of  my 
38-55  I  saw  a  second  deer  quite  close  to 
the  first,  and  I  laughed  then  all  to  my- 
self. Good  thing  I  did  too  for  that  was 
the  only  laugh  I  got  out  of  the  business ! 

The  second  deer  was  in  a  position 
where  I  had  a  good  view  of  the  head,  so 
I  concluded  to  take  that  one  first.  I 
drew  a  fine  sight  and  let  go.  At  the  re- 
port I  saw  four  flags  go  into  the  air  for  a 
second,  and  when  I  looked  for  the  dead 
one  I  had  fired  at,  I  could  see  it  looking 
up  in  my  direction  as  if  it  was  thinking 
there  might  be  rain  after  the  thunder. 
There  was  evidently  nothing  very  alarm- 
ing in  the  prospect,  as  it  turned  away 
and  started  to  browse  on  the  small  twigs, 
while  I  said  a  few  things  to  myself  and 
tried  a  body  shot  on  the  first  one  I  had 
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seen.  This  one  did  not  even  look  up 
but  moved  out  of  sight  under  some  ever- 
greens as  if  to  get  in  out  of  the  wet. 
There  was  no  one  laughing  on  my  point 
of  rock  by  this  time,  but  I  was  asking 
myself  some  very  serious  questions  and 
getting  no  satisfactory  replies  either. 

I  now  went  back  to  the  first  one  and 
tried  a  body  shot  with  the  sights  pushed 
up  to  two  hundred  and  fifty,  same  result, 
back  to  flat,  do,  then  one  low,  same  thing! 
Deer  all  happy  and  well  thank  you,  but 
not  so  me.  Glancing  down  the  valley  I 
saw  the  spotted  hide  of  the  'dog  making 
a  dotted  line  in  the  direction  of  my  drove 
of  deer,  and  I  knew  that  I  did  not  have 
all  day  to  do  fancy  shooting,  nor  would 
the  deer  have  a  chance  to  go  to  sleep  and 
let  me  go  down  and  kill  them  with  the 
butt  end  of  the  gun.  I  threw  in  more 
shells  and  cut  loose,  six  more  shots,  and 
still  nothing  doing,  so  I  cut  it , out  and 
waited  for  the  dog  to  catch  them ! 

And  now  I  witnessed  something  I  had 
never  seen  before.  The  deer  must  have 
been  hid  from  each  other's  sight  and  from 
the  dog,  but  I  had  a  goo'd  view  from  my 
elevation  on  the  rock.  None  of  them 
moved  until  the  dog  just  about  had  one  by 
the  heels,  and  then  that  one  went  up  the 
slope  as  if  he  was  late  for  an  engage- 
ment in  the  next  county,  while  the  others 
remained  perfectly  still.  The  dog  only 
went  a  few  hundred  yards  after  the  first 
one  when  he  dropped  it  and  came  back 
for  another,  again  he  almost  had  it  by 
the  heels,  and  then  it  went  over  the  hill 
in  some  haste.  Back  came  the  dog  as 
if  he  had  taken  on  a  contract  to  clean  out 
that  valley,  and  away  went  another  deer. 

The  dog  seemed  to  go  just  about  the 
same  distance  each  time  and  was  back 
after  the  fourth  in  a  few  minutes,  it  hav- 
ing stood  in  my  sight  all  the  time,  while 
I  took  a  few  shots  at  it  while  waiting 
for  the  dog,  not  with  any  hope  of  kill- 
ing it,  of  course,  but  just  to  keep  it  from 
being  lonesome. 

As  the  dog  was  coming  back,  after 
giving  this  last  one  a  warming  up  run, 
Jim  came  along  the  side  of  the  hill  and 
sat  down  beside  me.  Jim  was  a  native 
of  Quebec,  and  he  enquired: 

"How  many  were  there?" 

"Four." 


"How  many  did  you  kill?" 
"Not  a  damn  one." 
"Are  you  mad?" 
No  answer. 

"Did  you  ever  kill  a  deer?" 

"Your  friend  told  me  you  were  one  of 
the  best  hunters  in  Ontario,  and  that 
you  were  a  good  shot." 

"Can  you  shoot?" 

"How  do  you  get  them  on  your  side 
of  the  Ottawa?" 

"Do  you  use  salt  or  bear  traps?" 

"Say,  why  didn't  you  come  for  me 
when  you  saw  them?" 

"Hope  you  brought  lots  of  shells  for 
that  pop-gun ;  you  may  need  'em !" 

At  this  point  I  threatened  to  shoot 
him,  but  he  only  grinned  and  remarked 
that  he  was  safe  unless  I  used  the  butt 
end  on  him.  So  I  therefore  gave  up 
and  told  him  to  go  ahead,  but  he  only 
played  a  poor  second  after  all,  as  he  did 
not  possess  my  vocabulary.  I  had  ex- 
hausted mine  long  before  in  trying  to 
tell  myself  how  many  different  kind  of 
things  I  was.  I  felt  sort  of  curious  to 
know  if  Jim  said  it  all  at  that  time,  what 
he  would  do  when  we  got  back  to  the 
house  and  met  my  friends. 

This  point,  when  suggested  to  him, 
seemed  worth  considering  so  he  let  up 
and  suggested  that,  as  nothing  had  oc- 
curred to  frighten  the  deer  very  badly, 
we  might  get  one  or  two  of  them  yet 
by  following  them  up  the  mountain.  We 
finally  climbed  down  into  the  valley  and 
found  it  of  course,  a  very  different  place 
from  what  it  looked  like  from  the  top. 
What  had  looked  to  us  like  level  ground 
proved  to  be  small  hills.  We  got  started 
up  the  slope  at  last,  each  following  the 
line  of  flight  of  one  of  the  deer.  They 
had  all  gone  different  ways,  and  I  had 
not  covered  more  than  three  hundred 
yards  when  I  saw  above  me  a  two  year 
old  buck  evidently  coming  back  to  the 
place  where  he  knew  he  was  safe.  By 
this  time  my  madness  had  settled  down 
into  a  cold  rage,  and  as  I  stood  and  slow- 
ly moved  the  rifle  to  a  business  position, 
I  cursed  him  low  but  deep  ;  and  I  told 
him  that  I  would  break  his  neck  with 
one  shot  or  he-  could  go  somewhere.  This 
time  it  was  uphill  and. as  the  rifle  crack- 
ed, his  head  dropped,  and  he  lay  down 
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without  moving-  his  feet,  and  I  climbed 
up  to  him  and  kicked  him  in  the  stom- 
ach. It  was  all  very  painful  of  course, 
but  I  had  learned  something  and  that 
is  when  a  single  dog  brings  a  deer  out 
you  may  let  him  go  back  over  the  same 
ground.  Now  the  dog  we  were  using 
on  this  occasion  was  a  bad  quitter  at 
all  times,  but  suppose  he  had  been  true 
and  followed  his  first  deer  for  a  reason- 
able run,  how  many  hunters  would  have 
put  him  back  into  the  same  hole  in  the 
ground?  And  yet  here  was  a  case  where 
he  could  have  been  put  in   again  the 


fourth  time  and  brought  out  his  deer 
each  time. 

I  also  learned  that  a  light  rifle  is  of 
no  use  on  the  hills,  as  Jim  and  the  other 
natives,  (after  they  had  pasted  me  to 
their  hearts'  content)  explained,  and  de- 
monstrated to  my  satisfaction. 

I  began  to  feel  a  little  better  when 
"Jim,"  with  a  German  Army  rifle  and 
all  his  experience,  made  the  same  kind 
of  a  miss  the  next  day.  But  in  justice 
to  him,  however,  I  must  say  he  didn't 
make  so  many  of  them  as  I  did. 


A  Novice's  Mountaineering  Experiences  in  the  Canadian 

Rockies 

BY   ALEX.    M.  FARQUHAR. 


FROM  the  first  day  I  arrived  in 
British  Columbia  viz: — the  first 
of  June,  1909,  I  had  cast  longing 
eyes  towards  the  summit  of  Mount 
McKenzie  whose  lofty  peaks  rise  nine 
thousand  feet  from  the  valley  where  the 
city  of  Revelstoke  lies  This  city  is 
guarded  on  the  West  by  Mount  Mc- 
Pherson,  on  the  South  by  Mount  Begbie, 
whose  triple  peaks  lose  themselves  among 
the  clouds,  on  the  North  by  Mount  Rev- 
elstoke, and  on  the  East  by  Mount 
McKenzie. 

However,  it  was  not  until  the  eighth 
of  September  last  that  I  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  satisfying  my  longing  to  scale 
Mount  McKenzie,  as  my  fellow-citizens 
are  by  no  means  enthusiastic  about 
mountaineering,  although  they  are  sur- 
rounded by  mountains  which  are  quite 
accessible  even  to  novices. 

On  the  above  date,  our  resident  en- 
gineer, one  of  the  best  mountaineers  in 
Canada,  invited  me  to  join  him  on  a  trip 
to  the  summit  of  Mount  McKenzie,  and 
I  very  readily  acepted  the  invitation. 

Picture  us  then,  at  half  past  three  in  the 
morning  of  Thursday,  the  ninth  of  Sep- 
tember, setting  forth  on  our  eight  mile 
walk  to  the  base  of  the  mountain,  clad 
in  the  worst  clothes  and  the  strongest 


boots  we  could  get  hold  of,  and  over 
our  shoulders  slung  our  ruck  sacks,  in 
which  we  carried  sandwiches,  chocolates, 
and  oranges  to  satisfy  the  cravings  of 
the  "Inner  Man"  and  with  our  alpen- 
stocks, which  we  used  as  walking  sticks 
to  the  base  of  the  mountain. 

My  companion  looked  in  very  truth 
like  a  "Prospector"and  I  very  closely 
followed  him  in  appearance. 

At  this  point  it  may  not  be  out  of 
place  to  remark  that  a  good  supply  of 
light  eatables  is  absolutely  necessary  for 
a  trip  of  this  kind,  as,  unless  the  physi- 
cal strength  is  kept  up  by  frequently 
partaking  of  food,  it  is  impossible  to  at- 
tain to  any  great  height. 

We  reached  the  base  of  the  mountain 
at  half  past  five,  and,  at  once  threw  off 
our  ruck  sacks  and  coats,  and,  having 
packed  our  coats  into  our  sacks,  we 
started  the  ascent. 

For  the  first  couple  of  miles,  till  we 
reached  the  top  of  the  first  ridge,  the 
climb  was  comparatively  simple,  but  im- 
mediately we  set  foot  on  the  second 
ridge,  our  troubles  commenced. 

The  bush  got  thicker  and  thicker  as 
we  ascended,  until  it  got  so  high  and 
thick  that  I  could  not  see  my  compan- 
ion half  a  dozen  yards  away.  Fighting 
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•  our  way  through  the  bush  for  about  a 
couple  of  hours  was  quite  exhausting 
work,  and,  when  we  got  to  a  clear  space 
about  half  way  up  the  ridge,  we  were 
thankful  to  have  a  "breather."  How- 
ever, it  was  then  ten  o'clock  and  we  still 
had  a  long  way  to  go,  so  we  did  not 
delay  very  long,  but  continued  our  as- 
cent, which,  in  another  hour  brought  us 
to  the  top  of  the  second  ridge.  Here 
was  a  fine,  open  space,  and  what  a  glor- 
ious view  of  river,  lake  and  mountain, 
lay  spread  out  before  us.  The  river 
named  Illicillewaet,  rushing  and  noisily 
generally,  seemed  to  us  to  flow  quietly 
and  slowly  on  its  way,  while  the  Col- 
umbia dashed  along  its  course,  throwing 
the  foaming  currents  hither  and  thither, 
while  the  everlasting  mountains  looked 
calmly  on.  I  could  have  feasted  my 
eyes  quite  a  long  time  on  the  view 
spread  out  before  me,  but  my  companion 
reminded  me  that  we  had  still  to  go 
ahead,  and  we  started  once  more  on  our 
travels. 

The  bush  got  worse,  and  we  had  a 
hard  struggle  to  keep  on  moving.  Still 
we  climbed  higher,  but  our  troubles  got 
more  numerous,  and  we  were  being  fac- 
ed by  walls  of  rock.  Crawling  and  creep- 
ing along,  we  rounded  these  walls,  and, 
at  times  had  quite  enough  to  do  to  cling 
to  the  devilclub's  roots  and  save  our- 
selves from  falling  down  some  of  the  pre- 
cipices. 

At  noon,  we  had  reached  the  top  of  the 
third  ridge,  and  were  then  at  the  timber 
line,  so  we  could  see  about  us  once 
more.  Objects  in  the  valley  looked  dim- 
mer, and  no  sound  reached  us  from  the 
"Lower  World,"  so  to  speak.  We  were 
still,  however,  about  one  thousand  feet 
from  the  first  peak,  so  we  trudged  on 
over  big  boulders,  shingle  and  rocks,  for 
no  vegetation  is  known  so  far  up  as  we 
then  were. 

But,  hark!  What  is  that  we  hear?  In 
a  minute  I  spied  a  small  brook  of  water 
bubbling  up  from  under  the  rock,  and, 
with  an  eagerness  no  one  can  understand 
who  has  never  experienced  the  awful, 
parching  thirst  of  the  mountains,  I 
drank  freely  of  the  pure,  ice  water  with 
a  relish  I  never  did  before.  Without  fur- 
ther delay,  now  that  our  first  goal  was  in 


sight,  we  pushed  on,  and  at  two  o'clock 
we  set  foot  on  the  first  peak  of  Mount 
McKenzie. 

I  wished  to  admire  the  panorama  here 
for  a  while,  but  we  decided  to  scale  peak 
No.  2,  a  mile  and  a  half  away,  and  one 
thousand  feet  higher  than  peak  No.  1, 
before  we  rested.  Scrambling  along 
over  rugged  cliffs,  where  should  we  slip 
we  would  fall  some  hundreds  of  feet, 
we  at  last  reached  the  base  of  the  se- 
cond peak  and  started  its  ascent.  It 
was  hard  and  trying  work,  but  when 
the  ascent  was  completed,  I  felt  my 
troubles  vanish,  as  my  companion  grasp- 
ed my  hand  with  the  remark,  "Congrat- 
ulations on  your  first  ascent  of  the  Can- 
adian Rockies."  I  cordially  thanked 
him,  and  should  add  that,  standing  there 
over  nine  thousand  feet  in  the  air  above 
the  clouds,  we  felt  that  thrill  of  friend- 
ship pass  through  us,  which  only  comes 
by  close  association  with  fellow  men, 
when  together  reaching  the  goal  for 
which  they  had  started,  and  who  had 
shared  the  pleasures  and  pains  of  the 
journey,  uncomplainingly,  till  they  could 
shout  "Excelsior."  While  at  the  cairn 
on  this  topmost  peak,  my  companion 
photographed  me,  so  that  there  might 
be  no  question  that  we  had  scaled  this 
lofty  and  magnificent  peak. 

Now,  try  and  follow  me  in  imagina- 
tion. Just  across  the  valley  from  us 
stood,  in  solitary  grandeur,  a  mountain, 
unnamed,  which  one  could  easily  ima- 
gine had  been  hewn  and  built  by  the 
hand  of  man,  so  perfect  and  perpendic- 
ular did  its  lines  appear.  Then,  across 
the  dip  from  the  last  mentioned  moun- 
tain, we  saw  a  perfect  field  of  glaciers. 
Just  as  we  were  looking  at  and  admir- 
ing the  softening  influence  of  the  dull 
light  of  the  sun  from  behind  a  cloud, 
the  sun  came  out  in  all  the  full  glory 
of  a  British  Columbia  Autumnal  after- 
noon, and  the  glaciers  all  around  us,  to 
the  North,  South,  East  and  West,  spark- 
led as  with  millions  of  diamonds.  It 
was  a  glorious,  fascinating,  and  never- 
to-be-forgotten  sight. 

The  wind  gradually  increased  as  the 
day  wore  on  and,  fortunately  for  us, 
blew  away  the  smoke  which  threatened 
to  spoil  our  view,  so  that  we  got  a  mag- 
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nificent  view  of  the  surrounding  country. 
This  smoke  was  caused  by  forest  fires 
which  had  been  leaving  desolation  be- 
hind them  in  the  district  to  the  south 
of  Revelstoke,  and  my  readers  will  un- 
derstand what  a  forest  fire  is  when  I 
state  that,  often,  the  air  about  Revel- 
stoke is  quite  thick  with  the  smoke  of 
forest  fires  burning  seventy  or  eighty 
miles  away.  The  fire  at  Fernie  last 
year,  which  will  still  be  fresh  in  the 
minds  of  my  readers,  was  the  result  of 
a  forest  fire.  Then,  away  to  the  west, 
we  saw  Mount  Copeland,  named  after 
Professor  Copeland,  of  Edinburgh  Uni- 
versity, with  its  snow  covered  peaks 
towering  to  the  skies,  while  to  the  north 
west  lay  the  Clachnacuddin  range  of 
glaciers,  sparkling  in  the  sun,  and  to  the 
east  rose  the  Albert  Peaks  with  their 
peculiar  shape  and  appearance  of  utter 
desolation  and  barrenness. 

Now  we  had  to  descend.  It  was  four 
o'clock  and  we  knew  it  would  take  us  all 
our  time  to  reach  the  foot  of  the  moun- 
tain and  get  clear  of  the  woods  ere  night 
set  in.  My  companion,  seizing  his 
alpenstock  and  remarking  to  me,  "Just 
do  as  you  see  me  do"  set  foot  on  the 
top  face  of  the  glacier.  I,  following  him, 
we  cut  our  steps  with  our  alpenstocks 
across  the  face  of  the  glacier,  till  we 
came  to  a  straight  descent,  when  sudden- 
ly I  heard  a  "swish"  and  on  looking  a- 
round,  I  found  my  partner  away  far 
down  the  glacier,  and  going  at  a  tremen- 
dous speed.  Soon  he  stopped,  and 
shouted  to  me,  "Do  you  think  you  can 
do  that?"  "Sure,"  I  replied,  so  I  stuck 
my  alpenstock  into  the  snow,  and  lean- 
ing heavily  upon  it,  I  started  the  des- 
cent. I  had  not  gone  more  than  one 
hundred  feet,  when  my  feet  went  out 
from  beneath  me,  and  I  slid  along  in  a 
sitting  posture  straight  to  where  my 
friend  was.  I  picked  myself  up,  and 
found  to  my  dismay  that  a  certain  portion 
of  my  habiliments  was  a  minus  quan- 
tity, but  I  felt  a  thrill  of  sincere  plea- 
sure in  the  fact  that  my  first  glissading 
experience  had  come  off  so  successfully. 

We  then  continued  the  descent,  and 
everything  rolled  pleasantly  along  for 
about  half  an  hour.  At  last  we  reached 
the  bush  again,  and  fresh  trouble  await- 


ed us.  We  stumbled  along  till  we  came 
to  a  standstill,  on  account  of  the  thick- 
ness of  the  bush,  and  after  a  consulta- 
tion, we  decided  that  it  would  be  neces- 
sary to  climb  up  a  few  hundred  feet  to 
get  out  of  it.  No  sooner  did  we  decide 
on  this  line  of  action  than  we  commen- 
ced to  climb.  Oh,  but  it  was  wearisome 
work,  I  must  say.  We.  struggled  along 
as  bravely  as  we  could,  and  at  last  got 
into  a  place  where  we  could  walk  more 
easily.  Just  at  this  point  I  turned  quite 
sick,  and  was  unable  to  proceed  further 
— in  fact,  I  was  "all  in."  I  told  my 
friend  to  hurry  up  and  get  home  ere 
darkness  set  in,  but  he,  in  the  true 
mountaineering  spirit,  flatly  refused  to 
leave  me.  I,  however,  put  it  to  him 
that  he  ought  to  go  and  report  that  we 
were  safe  and,  if  I  did  not  reach  home 
by  noon  next  day,  hie  should  send  a 
search  party  out  to  look  for  me.  This 
closed  the  discussion,  and  wishing  me 
"good  luck"  he  disappeared  into  the 
bush.  After  a  rest,  I  felt  better  and 
thought  I  would  attempt  the  descent.  I 
scrambled  over  rocks  and  through  brush 
for  a  short  time,  and  suddenly  tripped 
over  a  tree  and  fell  on  my  face  in  the 
bush.  "Well,"  I  said  to  myself,  "as  the 
tree  falls,  so  let  it  lie"  and  I  resolved 
to  spend  the  night  just  where  I  was. 
This  was,  in  fact,  absolutely  necessary, 
as  darkness  was  closing  around  me,  and 
I  had  lost  my  bearings.  I  managed  to 
get  as  much  wood  as  would  make  a  fire 
just  where  I  lay,  but  on  putting  my  hand 
into  my  pocket  for  matches,  I  found  that 
they  were  so  wet  with  sweat  and  snow 
that  they  would  not  light.  I  then  be- 
gan to  long  for  a  smoke,  but  that,  of 
course,  was  out  of  the  question.  There 
was  nothing  for  it  but  to  lie  there,  five 
thousand  feet  up  a  mountain  where 
there  was  not  even  a  trail.  As  night 
came  down  and  all  got  dark,  I  lay  and 
admired  the  stars  twinkling  through  the 
trees,  but  such  admiration  soon  came  to 
an  end  when  it  began  to  snow.  Imagine 
my  position.  Here  I  was  on  an  un- 
known mountain,  without  a  fire,  blanket, 
rug,  or  anything  but  an  old  knicker  suit, 
which  had  suffered  very  considerably 
in  the  earlier  part  of  the  day,  and  snow 
falling  heavily.    I  could  not  get  sleep, 
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and  as  the  temperature  lowered,  I  began 
to  shiver,  but  still  I  had  to  lie  there. 
By  and  by  the  snow  ceased,  but  then  it 
commenced  to  rain.  Rain,  did  I  say. 
No,  it  did  not  rain,  it  simply  came  down 
in  buckets.  Soon  I  was  wet  through, 
and  darkness  hemmed  me  in  on  every 
side.  How  I  longed  for  the  dawn.  I 
had  no  fear,  in  fact  I  did  not  even  feel 
nervous,  but  the  agony  of  loneliness 
and  desolation  was  the  fiercest  thing  I 
ever  experienced. 

People  may  talk  glibly,  and  may  even 
say  with  Sterne  with  regard  to  solitude : 

I  love  thee,  O  thou  beautiful  and  strong, 
Invisible  comrade,  mute,  sweet  company. 
More  dear  than  friend  or  lover,  &c, 

but  I  prefer  to  agree  with  Lord  Byron 
and  have  even  "one  fair  spirit"  to  cheer 
my  lonely  hours,  after  the  experience  I 
had  on  the  evening  of  the  ninth. 

All  things  come  to  an  end,  however, 
and   on   the   very   first   grey   streak  of 


dawn  I  was  up  and  looking  about  me  to 
locate  myself.  On  looking  around,  I 
found  I  had  wandered  quite  a  long  dis- 
tance out  of  my  way  ere  I  lay  down  to 
spend  the  night,  and  so  I  started  to  find 
water.  After  tramping  about  for  fully 
three  quarters  of  an  hour,  I  reached  a 
creek  and  decided  to  follow  its  course. 
Stumbling,  tripping  and  rolling  over  fal- 
len logs,  through  heavy  underbrush,  and 
more  than  once  falling  into  the  creek, 
after  about  four  hours  I  saw,  about  half 
a  mile  away,  the  end  of  my  journey 
down  the  mountain.  With  a  feeling  of 
joy  I  spurred  on  and  at  9.30  a.m.,  I,  torn, 
bleeding  and  bruised,  reached  the  rail- 
way track  five  miles  from  here,  and  at 
10.45  I  was  revelling  in  a  hot  bath, 
which  my  landlady,  good  and  kind 
hearted  old  country  lady  as  she  is,  pre- 
pared for  me,  having  seen  me,  like  as 
the  father  saw  the  prodigal  son,  "a  long 
way  off,"  and  looking  almost  as  miser- 
ably abject  as  that  poor  wretch  must 
have  appeared.  But,  I  missed  the  kiss. 
Her  husband  lives. 


At  Close  Quarters  With  Three  Grizzlies 

BY  W.  A.  HILLIS. 


LATE  in  October  in  the  early  nine- 
ties the  writer  was  hunting  on 
the   head   waters   of  the  Libby 
Creek  in  the  Cabinet  Range  of 
mountains    in    Northwestern  Montana. 

The  mountains  in  thi's  section  are  cov- 
ered with  a  dense  growth  of  timber  and 
underbrush  and  are  very  rugged  and 
rough.  Some  of  the  peaks  are  ten 
thousand  feet  above  sea  level  and  are 
the  natural  homes  of  mountain  sheep, 
mountain  goats  and  grizzly  bears. 

At  the  period  about  which  I  am  writ- 
ing, I  was  camped  on  Bear  Creek,  a 
tributary  of  Libby  Creek,  in  the  very 
roughest  part  of  the  Cabinet  Range. 
Late  October  is  the  running  season  for 
bears  in  this  section. 

The  high  peaks  were  covered  with  two 
feet  of  snow,  while  the,  lower  ranges  and 
the  foothills  were  bare. 


I  was  camped  below  snow  line  and 
had  been  hunting  for  two  days  without 
finding  any  fresh  bear  signs.  The  third 
morning  opened  with  fog  and  damp  and 
was  quite  cold.  I  anade  up  my  mind 
to  take  one  of  the  many  creeks  running 
into  Bear  Creek  from  the  high  ranges 
and  follow  it  up  to  its  head. 

I  was  armed  with  my  old  buffalo  gun, 
45-120  Sharps,  with  600  gr.  paper  patch- 
ed lead  bullet,  U.  M.  C.  factory  loaded 
ammunition. 

In  all  my  experience  with  this  gun, 
covering  a  period  of  ten  or  more  years,  I 
never  found  an  animal  large  enough  to 
stop  one  of  the  600  gr.  bullets  driven  by 
120  grs,  of  black  powder. 

The  shock  delivered  at  the  man-end 
of  this  gun  was  something  fierce,  but 
she  proved  just  the  description  that  was 
stamped  upon  the  barrel,  viz  "Old  Re- 
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liable."  Her  only  fault  (if  one  could 
call  it  a  fault)  was  that  she  was  a  single 
loader.  When  hunting  in  those  days  I 
usually  carried  one  loaded  cartridge  in 
my  left  hand  and  had  every  button  hole 
of  my  coat  also  filled  with  loaded  cart- 
ridges. By  such  means  I  was  enabled 
to  fire  six  or  eight  shots  very  fast. 

For  about  two  miles  I  ascended  the 
gulch,  following  an  old  game  trail  on  the 
side  hill,  about  seventy-five  feet  from  the 
creek.  The  brush  was  up  to  my  shoul- 
ders and  very  thick.  At  intervals  there 
were  small  ridges  or  hogbacks  running 
down  to  the  main  creek. 

About  two  hundred  feet  above  was  the 
lower  end  of  a  large  rock  slide,  which 
extended  up  the  mountain  for  several 
thousand  feet. 

As  I  was  mounting  one  of  the  afore 
mentioned  ridges  I  saw  the  brush  shak- 
ing not  over  one  hundred  feet  away.  I 
only  had  time  to  bring  my  gun  to  the 
"ready,"  when  a  huge  grizzly  raised  up 
on  its  hind  legs,  with  head  and  shoulders 
above  the  brush,  facing  me.  In  an  in- 
stant I  lined  up  the  sights  on  its  throat 
and  pulled  the  trigger. 

Without  waiting  to  note  the  effect  of 
the  shot  I  made  a  dash  up  the  hill  for 
the  "slide,"  loading  the  gun  as  I  went, 
past  experiences  having  convinced  me 
that  thick  brush  is  not  a  desirable  place 
in  which  to  mix  up  with  a  grizzly  at 
close  quarters  . 

After  going  up  the  hill  a  few  yards 
I  came  across  a  large  boulder  that  had 
lodged  against  a  hemlock  tree.  Climb- 
ing the  top  of  this  boulder  I  could  look 
over  the  brush  and  note  the  place  where 
I  first  saw  the  bear.  The  brush  was 
still  shaking  and  I  saw  a  fringe  of  grey 
hair  just  below  the  top  of  the  brush.  I 
pulled  down  about  a  foot  lower  and 
touched  off  the  gun.  From  my  position 
I  could  not  tell  where  the  head  was, 
being  only  able  to  see  the  animal  moving. 


A  Fisheries  Commission  has  been 
busy  with  fishing  problems  in  Manitoba. 
Conditions  are  alleged  very  similar  to 
those  that  have  obtained  in  Ontario.  It 
is  stated  that  the  best  fish  from  thje 
Manitoba  lakes  are  shipped  across  the 
line  and  only  what  is  not  marketable  in 


This  shot  brought  forth  a  response. 
Immediately  there  was  a  great  crashing 
in  the  brush  and  some  of  the  most  un- 
earthly roars  ever  heard  were  sent  forth. 
Readers  who  have  never  heard  an  infur- 
iated grizzly  roar  cannot  realize  what  a 
peculiar  sensation  the  sound  has  on  one's 
nerves. 

I  continued  to  re-load  my  gun  and 
every  time  I  could  see  hair  I  would  hold 
low  and  pull  the  trigger.  When  T  had 
fired  five  shots  the  roaring  ceased  and 
the  brush  no  longer  moved :  the  bear  was 
either  killed  or  had  gone  over  the  ridge. 

Remaining  in  my  position  for  two  min- 
utes' longer  I  saw  a  large  grizzly  come 
out  in  a  little  opening  down  on  the  creek, 
about  eighty  yards  below  where  I  was 
standing.  The  animal  was  dragging  his 
hindquarters;  one  shot  high  up  in  the 
shoulder  put  him  down  and  out. 

When  I  went  to  the  place  where  T  had 
shot  the  first  bear  I  found  a  female 
grizzly  weighing  about  rive  hundred 
pounds.  Her  neck  had  evidently  been 
broken  by  the  first  shot.  Over  the  little 
ridge,  about  fifty  feet  from  the  first  bear, 
lay  a  very  large  male  grizzly  with  his 
back  broken  and  shot  through  the  kid- 
neys and  lungs.  For  a  space  of  ten  feet 
around  the  brush  and  logs  were  covered 
with  blood  and  hair. 

On  examining  the  third  one,  killed  in 
the  creek,  I  found  his  back  also  brokeu 
at  the  coupling  of  the  hind  legs. 

Evidently  the  two  males  were  follow- 
ing the  female  and  the  second  shot 
wounded  one  of  them,  when  the  two 
mixed  up  in  a  death  struggle.  This  ex- 
plained the  terrible  roaring  after  the 
second  shot  and  the  broken  tree  limbs 
I  found. 

I  am  satisfied  the  bears  never  knew 
I  was  there;  nor  did  I  know  till  it  was 
all  over  that  there  was  more  than  one 
bear. 


the  States  is  kept  for  home  consump- 
tion. The  price  of  Lake  Winnipeg 
white  fish  is  also  said  to  be  cheaper  in 
Chicago  than  in  Winnipeg.  With  a  view 
of  probing  these  allegations  it  was  decid- 
ed to  hold  a  sitting  in  Chicago  at  the 
close  of  the  inquiry  in  Manitoba. 


A  Summer  on  Railroad  Construction  in  the  North 


BY  E.  D.  GRAY. 


IT  was  a  dull,  grey  morning  when  my 
chum  and  I  boarded  the  express 
that  was  to  bear  us  onward  from 
North  Bay.  Toronto,  with  its  thou- 
sand pleasing  remembrances,  was  of  the 
past,  and  as  we  sped  across  deep  ravines, 
through  rocky  passes  and  between  small, 
calm  lakes,  we  saw,  ever  receding  ahead 
that  purple  fringed  ridge  where  the  vast 
forests  seemed  to  join  the  horizon  be- 
yond. 

Yes,  we  were  bound  for  the  North,  far 
beyond  the  last  steel,  where  the  corduroy 
and  then  the  blazed  trail  still  remained 
the  only  way,  and  as  creek,  hill,  and  vale 
passed  by,  a  feeling  of  expectation,  and 
almost  fear,  seemed  to  spring  in  our 
breasts.  We  had  heard  of  a  desperate 
race,  beyond  the  reach  of  the  law,  and  of 
foreign  gangs  forced  and  ground  down 
by  exacting  and  brutal  foremen,  commit- 
ting deeds  most  vile  and  treacherous. 
We  had  heard  also  of  the  moose,  the  bear, 
the  'lunge  and  those  huge  trout  which 
form  the  theme  of  many  a  hunter's  tale. 

Was  it  any  wonder  we  were  anxious 
to  reach  our  last  station,  and  that  we 
then  hurriedly  and  gladly  threw  our 
clumsy  packs  over  our  tender  backs? 
Less  than  ten  miles  of  broken  corduroy, 
swamp  and  muskeg  however,  and  all 
seemed  changed.  Our  packs  weighed  tons 
and  our  feet,  protected  only  by  thin  short 
shoes,  were  blistered,  wet  and  tired.  As 
the  perspiration  streamed  from  our  burn- 
ing brows  and  the  black  flies  and  mos- 
quitoes pierced  us  with  their  sharp  and 
painful  brads  we  felt  that  possibly  the 
distant  pastures  were  not  so  green  as 
painted  in  imagination.  The  sun  was 
already  sinking  behind  the  western  tree 
tops,  though  here  and  there  a  lonely1 
Swede,  or  a  solitary  Finn,  plied  his 
wooden  barrow  over  the  axe  hewn  plank, 
slowly  grading  his  little  station  and  from 
time  to  time  casting  a  longing  glance  to- 
ward the  blue  smoke  curling  from  the 
half  chinked  cabin  where  his  partner  pre- 
pared the  evening  meal.  No  other  sign 
of  life  was  visible  save  a  lonely  whiskey- 


jack  which  picked  at  crumbs  outside 
the  half-closed  door.  Everywhere  the 
silent  forest  extended.  There  seemed 
something  strangely  fascinating  about 
the  whole  scene. 

It  was  night  when  we  reached  camp. 
Work  for  the  day  was  done.  The  team- 
sters -were  grooming  their  horses  in  the 
log-stable.  The  Bulgarians  and  Italians 
were  boiling  their  rice  and  maccaroni 
over  little,  smoky  fires,  while  the  fore- 
men sat  outside  the  old  shack  office  spin- 
ning yarns  and  enjoying  their  evening 
pipes.  They  appeared  a  rough  bunch, 
yet  in  many  of  them  one  found  beneath 
their  outer  and  gruff  exteriors,  those  un- 
derlying and  never  dying  qua'ities  which 
have  been  in  the  make  up  of  the  noblest 
of  men. 

Grading,  cutting  and  ditching  were  our 
chief  occupations,  thus  preparing  a  road 
bed  for  the  steel.  The  light  cuts  and 
grades  were  done  by  station  work,  that  is 
small  contracts  to  men  using  pick,  shov- 
el and  barrow.  At  this  work,  by  putting 
forth  almost  superhuman  effort,  and  toil- 
ing early  and  late,  the  Swedes  and  Finns 
made  a  goodly  wage.  At  the  camps, 
which  were  situated  on  the  large  cuts, 
plants  were  installed  and  the  earth,  in- 
stead of  being  wasted,  was  drawn  in 
small  cars  on  miniature  rails  to  the  cor- 
responding fill  and  there  utilized — thus 
a  double  purpose  was  accomplished.  It 
was  on  these  works  one  found  the  for- 
eigners of  the  less  energetic  and  thrifty 
type,  the  Bulgarians,  Italians  and  Turks, 
wallowing  in  the  mud,  pushed  here  and 
thrust  there,  for  a  wage,  which,  after  the 
barest  necessities  of  life  were  provided, 
netted  scarcely  a  pittance.  And  yet,  in 
many  cases,  as  the  harsh  contractors  said, 
it  was  all  they  were  worth. 

By  good  management  the  work  rapidly 
progressed  and  as  one  portion  was  finish- 
ed we  moved  onward  towards  another. 
Over  behind  us  the  steel  advanced,  fol- 
lowed by  the- ballast  and  lining  which 
made  a  completed  road  and  ever  meant 
fewer  miles  of  that  heavy  toting  of  prov- 
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isions,  which  so  taxed  the  horses' 
strength  and  drained  the  contractors' 
pockets. 

The  mosquitoes  and  black  flies,  the 
pests  of  the  North,  which  were  bad 
enough  during  the  early  summer  gradu- 
ally rose  to  their  worst.  All  day  and 
night  for  weeks  the  green  fungi  were 
kept  smouldering  in  every  cabin  and 
when  one  slept,  if  he  slept  at  all,  it  was 
tightly  tucked  underneath  a  cheese  cloth 
covering.  Then  again,  as  the  season 
progressed  they  seemed  to  lose  their 
fierceness  and  as  it  farther  advanced  they 
were  once  more  forgotten. 

Thus  the  summer  passed.  The  work 
itself  and  the  intercourse  with  the  men 
were  most  enjoyable  and  interesting. 
There  was  something  also  refreshing  and 
exhilarating  about  that  early  morning 
air  perfumed  by  the  spruce  and  fir.  The 
odd  hours  spent  at  fishing  and  the  short 


hunting  expeditions  all  kept  time  from 
hanging  heavy,  and  at  last,  when  the  cool 
nights  came,  and  the  leaves,  deep-dyed, 
dropped  one  by  one  and  the  northern 
lights  glowed  in  the  frosty  heavens  and 
the  first  snow  began  to  fall,  it  was  like 
the  awakening  from  a  dream.  We  real- 
ized the  summer  had  sped.  With  fever- 
ish haste  we  prepared  to  leave  for  the 
front. 

And  now,  once  more  we  are  back  to 
the  old  life  with  all  its  advantages,  plea- 
sures and  enjoyments.  We  welcome 
it  again,  yet  there  is  a  feeling  of  unrest, 
and  one's  thoughts  seem  to  wander  far 
away  to  those  little  moss-covered  cabins 
in  the  cross  ravines,  and  to  the  green 
hedged  lakes,  where  the  huge  pike  play 
among  the  weeds,  to  the  sandy  knolls, 
crested  with  pine,  to  those  huge  grey 
cliffs  and  we  long  to  be  there  again. 
Such  is  "the  lure  of  the  wild." 


Wolves  in  British  Columbia 


MR.  Frank  Bullock-Webster  writes 
from  Nakina  Station,  Yukon 
Telegraph  Line,  Atlin,  B.  C.  un- 
der date  of  August  eighteenth: 
In  the  June  number  of  "Rod  and  Gun," 
I  saw  an  article  on  "Wolves  and  Big 
Game,"  by  Captain  E.  C.  Tripp,  in  which 
he  stated  that  wolves  "sometimes"  kill 
moose. 

In  this  part  of  Canada — that  is  north- 
western British  Columbia  and  the  Yukon 
Territory — they  can  and  do  kill  a  moose 
whenever  they  want  one.  I  have  been 
in  these  parts  for  the  last  five  years  and 
every  winter  I  have  seen  places  where 
they  have  killed  moose.  Sometimes 
they  only  eat  a  little  of  the  meat,  leaving 
the  rest  to  the  smaller  animals.  Their 
dung,  too,  is  nearly  always  full  of  moose 
hair. 

The  Indians  say  that  one  wolf  can 
kill  a  big  moose  quite  easily  and  will 
sometimes  even  kill  a  bear. 

They  also  kill  mountain  sheep  and 
goat  when  they  want  a  change  of  diet. 
Caribou  is,  of  course,  their  easiest  prey. 
Last  fall  I  saw  where  they  had  killed  and 
eaten  four  beaver,  and  also  several  por- 


cupine. In  fact  no  animal  seems  safe 
from  these  murderers. 

Wolves  grow  to  great  sizes  in  these 
parts ;  I  have  seen  some  killed  which  I 
think  would  have  weighed  from  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  to  two  hundred  pounds. 
They  vary  in  colour  from  nearly  white 
to  black  and  hunt  in  bands  of  from  two 
or  three  to  twenty,  and  thirty,  judging 
by  the  number  of  tracks.  The  British 
Columbia  government  pays  a  bounty 
of  fifteen  dollars  per  head  for  wolf  scalps. 
This  amount  is  apparently  not  enough 
to  encourage  the  Indians .  to  kill  more 
than  formerly. 

The  places  where  they  seem  to  be  most 
numerous  are  the  head  waters  of  the 
Liard  River  and  all  down  the  Liard  to 
Muddy  River  around  Dease  Lake  and  on 
the  Nahlin  River.  In  these  particular  pla- 
ces they  are  very  plentiful,  but  they  are 
far  too  numerous  all  over  the  country 
and  they  undoubtedly  kill  a  great  deal  of 
"big  game"  of  all  kinds. 

Couldn't  the  Government  be  stirred  up 
into  giving  a  bigger  bounty  so  that  it 
would  pay  a  white  man  to  make  a  busi- 
ness of  hunting  wolves? 


A  Morning  With  the  Tuna  in  Chester  Bay,  Nova  Scotia 


BY  LIONEL  R.  LORDLY. 


THE  herring  had  struck  in  off  the 
coast  and  following  closely  after 
them  came  schools  of  the  huge 
tuna,  horse  mackerel,  or  albacore 
as  they  are  locally  called. 

News  of  the  arrival  of  the  tuna  reached 
us  on  the  evening  of  September  9th. 
Preparations  for  a  wood-cock  hunt  on 
the  following  day  were  immediately 
abandoned  and  everything  was  got  in 
readiness  for  a  trip  for  tuna.  There 
were  five  of  us  in  the  party,  three  young 
Baltimoreans,  our  skipper  and  myself. 
As  soon  as  we  had  gathered  our  tackle 
together  and  had  provided  ourselves  with 
plenty  of  grub,  blankets  etc.,  we  set  sail 
about  nine  o'clock  that  night  and  aided 
by  a  favorable  breeze  drew  rapidly  away 
from  the  mainland.  Little  Fish  Island 
was  soon  passed,  then  Big  and  Little 
Gooseberry,  Big  Fish,  Clay  and  Miseners 
were  left  behind;  lastly  Quaker  Island 
with  its  red  light  was  left  astern  and  we 
pointed  our  boat  to  where  Big  Tancock 
Island  loomed  up  indistinctly  in  the  dis- 
tance. A  run  of  about  two  hours 
brought  us  to  Tancock  where  we  lay  to 
for  the  night,  our  skipper  going  ashore. 

About  three  in  the  morning  he  roused 
us  and  we  hoisted  sail  and  proceeded  out 
to  where  Ironbound  Island  stands  guard 
at  the  entrance  to  the  harbour.  As  gray 
daylight  came  on  we  could  dimly  make 
out  the  fishing  fleet  away  off  in  the  offing, 
over  a  hundred  sail,  and  we  immediately 
headed  for  them  as  we  knew  that  where 
the  herring  were  there  we  should  find  the 
tuna.  As  we  drew  near  the  fleet  we  be- 
held a  most  unusual  scene.  More  than 
a  hundred  fishing  boats  were  busily  en- 
gaged in  hauling  the  herring  nets  and 
thousands  of  these  fish  were  being 
brought  in  every  minute  as  the  nets 
were  slowly  hauled  in.  Everywhere  a- 
round  the  boats  a  constant  succession  of 
huge  splashes  from  which  foam  flew  in- 
dicated where  the  tuna  were  breaking 
water  in  pursuit  of  the  numerous  herring 
which  were  everywhere  in  evidence.  The 


tuna  seemed  to  have  no  fear  whatever  of 
the  boats  but  broke  water  all  around 
them,  seeming  perfectly  oblivious  of  their 
presence. 

After  sailing  up  to  one  of  the  boats  and 
obtaining  a  dozen  herring  for  bait,  we 
worked  up  to  windward  and  lowering 
the  jib  and  easing  off  the  main  sheet 
we  let  the  boat  drift,  and  prepared  our 
tackle.  This  consisted  of  a  long  coil  of 
heavy  rope,  one  hundred  yards  long,  at- 
tached by  heavy  wire  to  a  large  steel 
hook  baited  with  a  whole  herring.  The 
rope  was  kept  carefully  coiled  up  in  the 
middle  of  the  boat,  the  free  end  attached 
to  the  mast.  We  were  all  careful  to  keep 
clear  of  this  coiled  rope  as  a  man  tangled 
up  in  it  would  be  easily  carried  over- 
board by  a  tuna  in  its  first  wild  dash  for 
freedom. 

We  had  only  been  fishing  a  short  time 
when  there  came  a  heavy  strike  and  the 
line  tightened  out  like  steel  wire.  All 
of  us  immediately  took  hold  of  the  line 
and  began  pulling  in  for  all  we  were 
worth.  As  soon  as  the  tuna  felt  the  hook 
he  dashed  away  like  lightning,  sounding- 
deep,  and  in  one  run  took  out  ninety 
yards  of  line.  We  now  succeeded  in 
snubbing  him  and  getting  him  turned 
towards  the  boat,  where  we  managed  to 
get  in  a  few  yards  of  line,  only  to  loosen 
it  again  as  the  fish  made  another  rush. 
Again  and  again  this  was  repeated,  and  a. 
little  line  gained  only  to  be  lost  again. 
After  about  thirty  minutes  of  this  kind 
of  fighting  the  tuna  gradually  weakened,, 
and,  yielding  to  the  combined  pull  of  five 
men  on  the  other  end  of  the  line,  was- 
brought  near  enough  to  the  boat  to  be- 
seen,  and  his  immense  size  could  then  be 
observed.  Another  wild  rush  and  he 
tired  sufficiently  to  be  brought  up  to  the- 
side  of  the  boat  and  then  the  difficult 
problem  arose  as  to  how  we  were  to  boat: 
him.  We  had  no  gaff  but  while  three- 
men  held  him  by  the  line  just. out  of  the- 
water,  another  man  hooked  the  boathook: 


A  MORNING  WITH  THE  TUNA  IN  CHESTER  BAY 


613 


in  his  jaws  and  the  remaining  man  got 
ready  with  a  38  caliber  rifle.  Two  shots 
in  the  brain  and  the  big  fish  gave  up  the 
ghost  and  the  water  for  yards  around 
was  dyed  crimson.  A  rope  was  then 
passed  through  his  jaws  and  all  hands 
took  hold.  A  long  pull  and  a  strong  pull 
and  the  fish  came  in  over  the  gunwhale 
and  victory  was  ours. 

As  one  man  we  all  jumped  to  our  feet 


and  cheered  as  the  huge  fish  was  landed. 
He  measured  by  the  tape,  seven  feet 
one  inch  long,  five  feet  in  girth,  and 
weighed  by  the  scales  just  three  hun- 
dred and  ninety  pounds — a  big  fish 
surely ! 

With  all  sail  set  and  a  favoring  breeze 
we  sped  back  to  Chester,  well  satisfied 
with  our  catch  and  our  sport  with  the 
big  tuna  of  Chester  Bay. 


Lord  Northcliffe's  Catch 


Lord  Northcliffe  had  his  usual  good  fortune  on  his  recent  visit  to  the  Canadian 
west  when  he  determined  to  try  and  capture  a  salmon.  When  he  reached  Victoria 
the  big  salmon  run  had  passed,  but  although  all  the  fishermen  shook  their  heads 


and  prophesied  failure  he  expressed  his.  determination 
to  make  the  trial.  The  Hon.  William  Templeman,  Mr. 
C.  B.  Nicholas,  the  Minister's  Secretary,  and  Mr.  John 
Nelson,  manager  of  the  Victoria  Times,  were  all 
amateurs,  and  consequently  not  able  to  do  much 
coaching.  Despite  all  these  handicaps  his  Lordship 
succeeded  in  landing  a  fine  cohoe  of  seven  or 
eight  pounds. 

Victoria  was  left  in  an  automobile  shortly  after  day- 
break, and  Tod  Inlet,  which  was  selected  for  the  trial, 
reached  about  nine  o'clock.  After  trolling  for  half 
an  hour,  Lord  Northcliffe  hooked  a  lusty  dogfish,  a 
species  he  had  never  seen  before,  and  which  he 
thought  was  a  young  shark.  Not  long  afterwards  he 
hooked  the  salmon,  which  gave  him  a  strenuous  few 
minutes.  First  it  ran  directly  for  the  boat,  but  dash- 
ing off  at  a  tangent  caused  the  line  to  spin  out  rapidly. 
Leaping  in  the  air  as  it  reached  the  end  of  the  tackle 
it  snowed  a  gleam  of  its  beautiful  side.  Backwards 
and  forwards  it  plunged  until  coming  alongside,  his 
Lordship  caught  him  neatly  on  the  gaff  and  took  him 
into  the  boat. 

Naturally  Lord  Northcliffe  was  pleased  with  his 
fish  and  particularly  after  he  had  been  led  not  to 
expect  such  a  result.  He  clapped  his  hands  enthusi- 
astically and  declared  that  his  capture  was  well  worth 
crossing  the  continent  to  secure.  He  decided  to  have 
the  salmon  stuffed  and  place  it  alongside  his  first 
Indian,  first  Scotch  and  first  Restigouche  salmon  in 
his  pleasant  home  in  the  Garden  of  England — the 
countv  of  Kent. 


Here  where  uer  garden  used  to  be. 


The  Path  by  the  River 

BY   STOKELY   S.    FISHER,   D.D.,  Sc.D. 

The  hunting  note  of  the  owl  on  the  hill ; 
Far-piercing  plaint  of  the  whippoorwill ; 
Faint  tinkle  of  ripples  wooing  the  rocks ; 
A  murmur  of  song  so  low  it  mocks 
The  sense ;  the  tremulous  aspen's  lisp ; 
Thin  quaver  of  crickets'  chirping  crisp. 
The  troubled  moon  a-throb  in  the  stream 
With  long,  slow  pulses  of  fire  agleam ; 
And  where  lilies  sleep,  encircled  by  links 
Of  silver,  a  single  white  star  winks. 
Still  cozy  and  calm  in  the  forest's  edge 
The  cottage  dozes  upon  the  ledge, 
A  toy  house  poised  on  a  Titan's  knee  ; 
And  there,  where  her  garden  used  to  be, 
Among  rank  weeds  of  the  wildwood  roam 
Home-loving  flowers  without  a  home. 

A  little  farm  from  the  world  aloof, 
No  shriek  of  car  nor  clatter  of  hoof 
Disturbs  the  calm  of  the  dreamful  hills. 
Life  kind  and  simple  as  Nature  wills ; 
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Old  lanes  that  hold  heart-histories 

Of  generations ;  and  solemn  trees 

That  remember  centuries  of  love 

And  confidingly  whisper  together  thereof  ! 

I  seem  to  hear  an  unknown  tongue 

I  understood  when  my  heart  was  young. 

My  veins  fill,  flushed  like  the  swelling  bud, 

A  quickening  sweetness  in  all  my  blood, 

As  when  we  rambled  among  the  firs, 

My  glad  feet  pressing  the  prints  of  hers. 

What  memories  hallow  the  crumbling  past — 

Soft  light  on  a  weary  ruin  cast! 

I  see,  set  bright  in  an  aureole, 

One  little  year  that  enfolded  the  whole 

Of  life,  Time's  flower  of  fate !   For  I, 

In  love  with  Love,  then  worshipped  the  high 

Ideal  Beauty,  and  clasped  it,  mine 

In  her,  the  maiden  symbol  divine. 

Just  here  I  used  to  wait.    How  long 

Since  vibrant  I  thrilled  to  the  trill  of  her  song 

And  felt  the  trip  of  her  step  on  the  path ! 

And  scathed  am  I  by  the  acrid  wrath 

Of  circumstance  with  my  will  at  war. 

Oh,  the  brand  of  stains  that  leave  a  scar, 

The  ache  of  the  long,  nerve-breaking  strain, 

The  heart-sick  weariness,  brain-sick  pain, 

Hope's  slow  decay,  cramped  soul  in  gyves, 

And  life  conforming  to  little  lives ! 

Strong  manhood  plundered  of  strength  and  grace; 

The  church  annulled  by  the  market-place ! 

But  here,  where  of  old  she  walked  with  me, 

A  whisper  lingers,  a  spirit's  plea ; 

A  vision  of  earnest,  eager  eyes, 

Baby-innocent,  womanly-wise ; 

The  spell  of  a  presence  all  goodness  and  joy, 

Eidolon  of  all  I  adored  when  a  boy! 

We  loiter,  Fanny  and  I,  by  the  shore. 

In  a  ring  of  silver  uplifted  o'er 

Dark  woods  the  opal  moon  is  set ; 

The  glamour  of  twilight  lingers  yet. 

We  hear  while  yet  the  robin  sings 

The  sudden  sigh  of  the  night-bird's  wings; 

Floats,  keen  and  illusive,  the  musk  of  the  moth 

Where  spectral  wooers  keep  shy  troth  ; 

From  blossomy  urns  in  the  wind  atilt 

What  blended  odors  lavishly  spilt! 

And  rich  in  our  veins  is  the  song  and  scent, 

The  sharp  delight,  the  ravishment! 

She  veils  herself,  with  maidenly 
Unconscious  coyness,  in  coquetry. 
Her  light,  low  laugh  like  the  oriole's  wells, 
But  carols  the  pathos  of  far,  faint  bells. 


Where  of  old  she  walked  with  me. 


Here  I  used  to  wait. 


How  gayly  we  talk,  and  carelessly  stroll, 

But  in  hands  we  clasp  soul  speaks  to  soul  ! 

Then  in  a  moment  disguise  we  slip, 

And  wing'd  words  beat  at  the  bar  of  the  lip, 

The  eyes  o'erflow. — Oh,  tears  that  hold 

The  star  of  her  heart !    In  a  glance  all  gold 

Her  spirit  caresses  my  own ;  what  it  feels 

My  soul  profanes  with  no  word,  but  it  kneels ! 

Crowned  in  surrender,  transfigured  she  is : 

Pure  girlhood  unfolds  at  love's  first  kiss 

True  womanhood,  loveliness  absolute 

And  tenderness  radiant!    Oh,  hearts  mute 

To  all  of  earth,  in  unison  sweet 

With  heaven,  its  harmonies  tuned  to  repeat! 

Key-hour  of  life ! — The  word  love  broke 

The  waiting  silence  when  God  first  spoke, 

And  Nature  repeats  it  forever!  the  ear 

Is  dulled  by  dust,  but  the  soul  can  hear. 

The  harmony,  law  and  love  enwreathed, 

The  secret  by  anther  to  stigma  breathed, 

The  Truth  that  is  Beauty  baffling  speech, 

And  all  that  longing  stretches  to  reach, 

Embosomed  I  hold — and  I  understand, 

Transported,  illumined,  by  the  touch  of  her  hand ! 

The  flesh  forgotten,  unfelt  its  weight, 

We  walk  entranced.    At  the  cottage  gate, 
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Baptized  with  the  incense  of  roses,  one  heart 

Like  flowers  mixed  in  one  fragrance,  we  part.    .    .  . 

Oh,  memory  like  a  sacrament ! 

The  white,,  still  peace  of  the  innocent, 

Enfolding  her  now  for  a  score  of  years, 

Too  holy  seems  to  be  stained  by  tears. 

And  death  is  only  the  shadow  fleet 

That  travels  before  an  angel's  feet. 

The  spirit  broken  upon  the  wheel 

Of  days  of  iron,  Love's  touch  can  heal ; 

And  Love  comes  forth  from  the  sepulcher, 

Like  Mary's  Son,  to  minister. 


Grouse  Shooting  in  the  Mother  Land 

From  the  Cock  Bird's  Point  of  View 


DAY  had  broken  about  an  hour  ago ; 
a  grey,  windless  early  morning. 
There  was  nothing  moving  on 
the  moors  that  the  sharpest-eyed 
man  could  see,  and  nothing  in  the  air 
but  one  speck  of  a  hawk  hanging  like  a 
spider  from  an  invisible  thread.  Yet 
there  was  really  a  whole  nation  alive 
and  stirring  through  the  heather.  The 
opening  ling  never  moved,  not  so  much 
as  the  least  twig  of  it.  The  black  pools 
among  the  peat  bogs  might  have  been 
mirrors  for  the  wild  grasses ;  there  was 
nothing  but  silence  and  loneliness  from 
the  skyline  of  the  hills  to  the  peeps  of 
far-away  crofts,  and  all  the  time  the  lit- 
tle brown  people  were  moving  every- 
where through  the  moor-land.  At  last, 
on  the  side  of  a  wide  valley,  one  of 
them  came  boldly  into  view,  towering  a 
full  eighteen  inches  above  a  tuft  of  heath 
and  quick  as  thought  you  might  have 
seen  the  little  hawk  grow  suddenly  larg- 
er. He  was  a  fine  old  cock  grouse  who 
aired  himself  on  the  tuft,  his  red-rimmed 
eyes  looking  keenly  up  and  down  tne 
strath,  his  demeanor  evidently  a  little 
anxious.  He  had  the  manner,  in  fact, 
of  someone  who  expects  something  io 
happen.  Presently  another  little  brown 
head,  with  the  brightest  of  eyes,  io.se 
from  the  heather,  and  a  lady  grouse 
came  to  his  side,  who,  it  was  easy  to  see 
from  her  admiring  and  affectionate  glan- 
ces, must  be  his  wife. 


"No  signs  of  them?'  said  she(  that,  at 
least,  is  the  best  English  translation  of 
her  inquiry.) 

"Kuk,  kuk!"  replied  her  lord,  with  a 
slightly  nervous  assumption  of  con- 
tempt. "It's  far  too  early  to  expect  'em. 
I  was  merely  looking  at  the  weather. 
An  unusually  fine  12th,  I  venture  to  pre- 
dict." 

Nevertheless,  he  scanned  the  sweep  of 
the  moor-land,  as  though  he  expected 
the  weather  to  come  out  of  the  ground. 

"Cheep,  cheep !"  said  a  voice  behind 
them  (this  remark  is  less  easy  to  trans- 
late.) 

"Cheep,  cheep!"  said  another;  and  in 
a  minute  seven  well-conditioned  young 
grouse  were  round  the  tuft,  all  evidently 
a  little  affected  by  the  excitement.  Their 
father  surveyed  them  complacently. 

"An  uncommonly  fine  covey,"  he  said 
to  himself;  "not  a  bad  cheeper  among 
'em." 

They  crowded  about  him,  all  that  you 
could  see  of  them,  looking  like  long- 
necked  bottles,  with  little  inquisitive 
heads  on  the  top.  He  regarded  them 
more  gravely,  and  then  in  an  unusually 
serious  voice  began  this  address. 

"You  are  aware  that  you  have  come 
to  the  most  momentous  occasion  in  a 
grouse's  life?" 

They  became  instantly  solemn  and 
looked  at  him  respectfully. 

"To-day,"  he  went  on,  "you  will  ex- 
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perience  your  first  12th,  a  prerogative 
not  enjoyed  by  any  of  our  inferior  neigh- 
bours. We  are  game — 'fair  game'  I  be- 
lieve is  the  technical  expression — with  a 
strong  smell,  a  market  value,  and  (I  am 
led  to  understand)  the  most  delicious  < 
flavour.  For  these  privileges  we  have, 
of  course,  to  incur  a  certain  amount  of 
what  I  may  term  responsibility.  To  the 
timid  and  apprehensive  there  might  no 
doubt  be  something  disagreeable  in  the 
prospect  of  taking  so  one-sided  a  share 
in  a  day's  amusement ;  but  if  you  regard 
this  occasion  in  the  true  grousely  spirit 
your  worthy  mother  and  myself  have  al- 
ways endeavored  to  inculcate,  you  will 
find  the  day  full  of  pleasurable  excite- 
ment. Run  your  hardest,  keep  your 
heads  well  down,  follow  me ;  above  all, 
rise  the  instant  I  do,  and  I  think  I  can 
promise  you  a  memorable  12th." 

At  this  stirring  appeal  the  covey  ruf- 
fled their  feathers  and  looked  about  them 
very  haughtily,  like  birds  who  had  be- 
come conscious  of  their  own  worth  (7s. 
a  brace,  as  their  mother  proudly  re- 
minded them.) 

"And  now,"  said  the  Old  Cock,  catch- 
ing sight  of  an  inviting  bunch  of  hill 
berries,  "let  us  fortify  ourselves  for  this 
ordeal." 

And  then  you  might  have  seen  the 
whole  family  busily  seeking  for  the  lit- 
tle berries  that  cluster  like  bright,  black 
swanshot  upon  their  delicate,  tiny-leav- 
ed plant.  There  were  dense  mats  of 
them  in  some  places,  over-grown  and 
half-hidden  by  the  sheltering  heather, 
and  the  covey  feasted  and  then  ran  on, 
separating  and  finding  each  other  again, 
all  the  way  down  the  slope  of  the 
valley. 

Meanwhile  the  grey  sky  cleared  and 
the  sun  came  out  and  the  cool  hill  air 
gradually  warmed.  With  the  sunshine 
came  a  million  insects,  and  there  was  a 
low  drowsy  hum  of  life  all  over  the 
moors.  Higher  and  higher  mounted 
the  sun  till  all  the  clouds  but  the  littlest 
and  whitest  were  driven  away  and  a  heat 
haze  quivered  above  the  distant  lopes. 

"Bang!" — and  then  "bang— bang! 
bang — bang!" — all  very  faint  and  far 
away.    The  covey  stopped  suddenly,  the 


young  one  lowered  their  heads,  and  the 
Old  Cock  raised  his. 

"They  are  coming!"  said  he.  They  all 
listened,  but  for  some  time  there  was 
not  a  sound  but  the  sleepy  hum  of  the 
heather  folk.  Then  again,  more  faintly 
— "bang — bang! — bang!" 

"They  are  going  away  from  us,"  said 
the  mother  grouse. 

"That's  a  pity,"  replied  the  Old  Cock, 
with  a  great  air  of  valiant  indifference. 

"Yes,  isn't  it?"  asserted  the  oldest 
cheeper.  He  had  broken  his  egg  fully 
a  quarter  of  an  hour  before  any  of  his 
brothers' and  sisters,  and  ever  since  had 
shown  a  very  fine  heir-presumptive 
spirit. 

All  through  the  quiet  morning  they 
heard  the  distant  guns,  till  at  last  they 
grew  quite  used  to  them,  and  as  they 
always  sounded  far  away,  the  young 
cocks  became  almost  aggressively  coura- 
geous. About  an  hour  after  midday  the 
sounds  ceased  altogether  and  there  was 
a  spell  of  sunshiny  silence. 

"They  have  gone  away,"  said  the  heir 
presumptive. 

"My  son,"  replied  the  Old  Cock,  "the 
hawks  are  not  always  hovering  above 
us,  but  can  a  grouse  say  they  have  gone 
away?" 

They  were  now  close  to  the  burn 
which  wound  along  the  valley,  and  in 
single  file  they  ran  down  the  steep  bank 
to  drink.  The  rift  which  the  burn  had 
been  cutting  ever  since  the  hills  were 
made  was  so  deep  that  even  a  man  could 
see  only  the  sky  between  its  soft  purple 
walls.  For  a  grouse  it  was  like  stand- 
ing in  the  hollow  of  a  great  ravine.  The 
brawling  of  a  tiny  waterfall  drowned  all 
other  sounds ;  it  fell  into  a  clear  brown 
pool  where  a  few  very  juvenile  trout 
darted  for  the  banks,  and  then  through 
shining  rapids  and  two  feet  deep  pools 
the  stream  zig-zagged  past  ferns  and 
rushes  and  heath  on  its  way  to  a  far-off 
loch.  All  the  time  the  high  banks  twist- 
ed beside  it,  so  that  looking  up  or  down, 
the  covey  could  see  nothing  beyond  a 
heathery  bend.  They  drank  with  the 
deliberate  pauses  of  people  who  are  criti- 
cal in  the  matter  of  a  cellar,  and  then 
the  youngest  daughter,  having  discover- 
ed the  most  irresistable  bank  of  hill-ber- 


GROUSE  SHOOTING  IN  THE  MOTHER  LAND 


619 


ries,  they  lunched  so  long  and  luxurious- 
ly that  an  hour  or  more  had  passed  be- 
fore the  Old  Cock  started  up  the  bank 
again.  Hardly  had  he  put  his  head  over 
the  top  when  down  it  went  again,  and 
the  .covey  at  his  tail  flattened  them- 
selves on  the  instant.  "They  are  on  us!" 
said  he. 

The  wide  valley  that  they  had  last 
seen  so  empty  and  so  peaceful  was 
neither  empty  nor  peaceful  now.  Not 
150  yards  away  two  dogs  were  scouring 
in  opposite  directions,  a  little  behind 
them  walked  three  men,  each  carrying 
something  that  glinted  like  a  rod  of  glass 
in  the  sunshine,  and  behind  these  came 
two  others  bending  beneath  burdens. 
The  dogs  turned  simultaneously,  cross- 
ed and  then  turned  again.  The  Old 
Cock  watched  them  with  the  keenness 
of  a  connoisseur. 

"One  looks  like  a  pup,"  he  remarked, 
""but  I  know  that  old  white  chap  well. 
I  remember  sitting  under  his  ugly  nose 
for  ten  minutes  one  day,  and  then  get- 
ting up  100  yards  off.  That's  the  real 
fun  of  the  thing,  my  cheepers!  May 
you  live  to  enjoy  it!  They  will  find 
us  this  tack  for  certain,"  said  his  spouse 
a  little  anxiously. 

Even  as  she  spoke,  the  other  dog,  a 
long-legged,  black-and-tan  setter,  stop- 
ped in  the  midst  of  his  range,  so  sudden- 
ly and  stiffly  that  it  looked  as  if  he  were 
turned  into  stone.  "Not  so  bad  for  a 
pup !"  said  the  Old  Cock  with  profession- 
al enthusiasm,  "Now,  cheepers,  the  en- 
tertainment has  begun  !    Follow  me  !" 

The  white  dog  was  r  igid  too,  and 
the  three  men  with  the  shining  guns 
were  quickening  their  steps  and  coming 
up  to  the  black  and  tan.  They  could 
see  not  a  single  thing  moving  in  the  hea- 
ther before  them,  but  all  the  time  the 
little  brown  people  were  scurrying 
through  the  maze  of  bye-paths  that  no 
human  eye  can  discern,  bending  so  that 
they  were  flat  from  tail  to  crown,  stop- 
ping sometimes  under  the  shelter  of  a 
tuft  where  you  might  have  walked  over 
the'm  and  been  none  the  wiser,  and  then 
following  the  Old  Cock  on  again.  Each 
time  they  paused  he  had  some  fresh 
directions  to  give  them.  Now  it  was 
— "Keep  to  your  right,  the  man  in  the 


brown  coat  is  safe  enough,  but  whatever 
you  do  steer  clear  of  White-gaiters, 
You're  as  good  as  cooked  if  he  shoots!" 
and  then — '"Remember  to  rise  all  togeth- 
er, all  together,  cheepers  !"  "They'd 
never  let  their  poor  old  father  have  the 
six  barrels  all  to  himself!"  he  reflected 
a  little  apprehensively.  "I  must  say 
that  at  my  time  of  life  I  like  to  know 
there's  a  good  thick  covey  behind  me." 

He  led  them  artfully  down  into  the  val- 
ley of  the  burn.  All  the  time  the  black 
and  tan-nose  was  drawing  closer  upon 
them,  and  they  could  hear  the  brushing 
of  heavy  boots  through  the  heather. 

"Now,"  said  the  Old  Cock  to  himself, 
"White-gaiters  is  lowest.  If  we  get  up 
over  the  top,  he  can't  shoot." 

Up  they  doubled  again.  The  young 
dog  was  over  the  scent,  but  the  white 
nose  behind  held  true.  The  shooters 
turned  up  too.  The  hindmost  cheeper 
could  hear  the  breathing  of  the  dog  most 
uncomfortably  close,  when  with  a  "kuk- 
kuk !"  the  Old  Cock  was  on  the  wing. 

"Bang!"  went  one  barrel,  and  he  could 
hear  the  shot  dust  the  heather  behind 
him. 

"Missed,  by  jove!"  he  said  to  himself 
as  he  swung  with  the  wind. 

"Whirr!"  the  covey  were  up  behind 
him. 

"Bang!"  again,  and  this  time  he  heard 
the  pellets  whizz  to  one  side. 

"Missed  again!"  said  he,  "the  duffer!" 

"Bang!"  and  then  "bang!"  went  the 
middle  man's  gun,  but  the  man  with 
white  gaiters  was  still  safely  down  by 
the  burn. 

Away  flew  the  covey,  skimming  low 
over  the  heather,  till  they  were  beyond  a 
ridge  and  there  was  nothing  but  empty 
moorland  around  them.  Like  the  open- 
ing of  a  fan  the  Old  Cock's  wings  rose 
as  he  settled. 

"And  now,  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  "let 
us  count  our  losses." 

It  was  the  first  time  they  had  been 
addressed  as  "gentlemen,"  and  they 
knew  that  they  had  passed  their  test 
and  were  real  grown  up  grouse  at  last. 

"  We  are  reduced  to  seven,"  replied 
the  heir-presumptive  with  a  nonchalant 
air  he  thought  appropriate  to  the  oc- 
casion. 
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"The  deuce  we  are!"  exclaimed  his  fa- 
ther. "The  man  with  the  glasses  bag- 
ged a  brace,  did  he?  Well,  gentlemen, 
I  flatter  myself  we  gave  'em  a  bit  of 
sport.  I  shouldn't  be  surprised  if  they 
think  us  worth  another  shot." 

They  had  not  long  to  wait  before  the 
white  d6g  was  over  the  ridge,  and  then 
in  a  minute  the  c'hase  began  again.  This 
time  they  were  a  little  exhausted  by 
their  exciting  run  and  flight,  and  the  Old 
Cock  thought  it  more  prudent  to  scatter 
a  little  and  lie  very  close  indeed. 

"But  mind  you  get  up  when  I  do,"  he 
implored  them.  "Think  of  your  feelings 
if  you  saw  your  dear  father  killed  be- 
fore your  very  eyes!" 

The  dogs  came  up  at  a  snail's  pace, 
staring  stiffly,  hardly  to  be  moved  at  all. 

"The  deuce  take  'em,"  they  heard  a 
voice  say.  "This  lot  seems  tryin'  to 
waste  time!" 

"Kuk-kuk"  replied  the  Old  Cock,  who 
could  lie  still  no  longer  under  such  an 
aspersion. 

"Whirr"  went  the  covey  again,  and 
this  time  six  barrels  rang  out  and  the 
Old  Cock  felt  a  stray  pellet  or  two  rat- 
tle on  his  feathers.  "A  close  shave  that!" 
said  he.  "I  wonder  how  the  others  got 
on.    I  thoug4ht  I  heard  a  few  drop." 

This  time  he  took  a  longer  flight,  for, 
as  he  said  to  himself,  twice  under  fire 
was  really  all  that  could  be  expected  of 
any  covey,  even  on  the  12th  of  August. 
He  crossed  into  another  valley,  higher 
up  among  the  hills  and  very  desolate 
and  lonely  looking;  the  cover  was  short, 
and  he  could  see  a  long  way  over  the 
moors. 

"And  now,"  he  remarked  as  he  spread 
his  wings  and  settled,  "What  have  they 
bagged  this  time?" 

But  one  glance  was  all  the  counting 
required — his  faithful  spouse  and  second 
or  third  son  (there  was  always  some 
ambiguity  as  to  this  gentleman's  precise 
position  on  the  family  tree)  alone  settled 
beside  him 

"Four  down !"  he  exclaimed.  "Very 
respectable  shooting.  White-gaiters  got 
in  'his  barrels  this  time  evidently.  Well, 
not  a. bad  12th,  eh?" 

"Excellent,"  assented  his  son  proudly. 

"I  suppose  we  may  call  it  over  now," 


added  the  Old  Cock  a  little  regretfully. 
"They  will  hardly  follow  us  up  here." 

All  through  the  warm  afternoon  they 
stayed  in  this  quiet  little  valley,  but  the 
whole  time  they  kept  drawing  instinc- 
tively towards  the  hillside  they  called 
home.  Now  and  then  they  heard  the 
guns,  but  as  they  considered  their  own 
adventures  over,  they  paid  little  atten- 
tion to  the  sounds. 

It  was  wearing  towards  evening  when 
they  found  themselves  close  upon  the 
watershed  of  the  valleys.  Perhaps  it 
was  the  sunshine  and  the  reaction  after 
their  spell  of  excitement  that  made  them 
careless,  but  certainly  the  Old  Cock  was 
never  more  staggered  in  his  life  than 
when  he  suddenly  found  himself  crouch- 
ing once  more  under  the  palpitating 
white  muzzle. 

"Powder,  wads,  and  bread  sauce !"  he 
exclaimed,  "fairly  caught  this  time !" 

He  took  one  glance  and  saw  the  three 
shooters  about  forty  yards  away. 

"Still  safe,  I  think,"  he  said,  and  was 
off  in  an  instant. 

He  had  a  glimpse  of  his  wife  and  son 
rising  too,  and  then  "bang,  bang,  bang, 
bang!"  went  four  barrels. 

"Just  in  time,"  he  said  to  himself. 
"They  surely  can't  have  reached  any  of 
us." 

This  time  he  flew  on  and  on  up  the 
valley  and  still  up,  right  to  the  crest  of 
the  hills.  The  sun  was  low,  it  was  quiet 
and  far  away  here ;  the  12th  at  last  was 
safely  over. 

"I  think  we  can  stop  now,"  he  said. 

There  was  no  answer,  and  taking  si- 
lence for  assent,  he  settled  for  the  third 
time. 

"Any  damage  this  time?"  he  asked, 
but  there  was  still  no  answer.  He  look- 
ed round,  and,  behold,  he  was  alone. 

It  took  a  minute  or  two  to  quite  real- 
ize what  had  happened.  He  looked 
down  over  miles  of  moorland,  and  green 
fields  beyond,  and  the  shining  waters  of 
the  lochs ;  he  saw  the  five  specks  of  men 
and  the  tiny  white  speck  of  a  dog;  they 
were  going  home,  the  day  was  finished. 

"Four  brace  of  fine  birds  out  of  my 
covey,"  he  remarked  complacently,  "and 
I'm  as  sound  as  a  heather  bell.  -  A  most 
successful  12th." — Edinburgh  Scotsman. 


The  Prairie  Gopher 


BY  H.  M.  ALLAN. 


AFTER  a  good  deal  of  trouble  I  suc- 
/  \    ceeded  in  obtaining  a  picture,  re- 
a     \.  produced  herewith,  of  a  gopher — 
the  ground  squirrel  of  the  prairies 
— at  a  distance  of  only  three  and  a  half 
feet  from  the  little  creature. 

Myself  and  three  friends  were  walking 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Regina  one  Sat- 
urday afternoon,  when  we  saw  this  par- 
ticular gopher  crossing  the  prairie  in 
front  of  us.  I  had  my  camera  and  fol- 
lowed him  until  he  reached  his  little 
home — a  hole  in  the  ground.  At  the  door 
of  his  home  he  stood  up  and  watched 
until  I  had  moved  carefully  to  a  spot 
five  feet  from  him.  Then,  as  I  made  the 
first  motion  to  stoop,  he  popped  quickly 
into  his  hole. 

Now,  while  the  gopher  is  very  timid, 
he  is  also  exceedingly  curious.,  as  I  had 
learnt  from  a  summer's  acquaintance 
with  him  on  the  prairie.  He  will  stand 
at  his  hole  watching  until  one  comes 
within  a  very  few  feet  of  him ;  after  that 
the  slightest  motion  or  sound  sends  him 
down — a  twinkle  of  brown — into  his 
hole. 

When  I  saw  our  little  friend  disappear 
I  quickly  seated  myself  about  three  and 
a  half  feet  from  the  mouth  of  his  dark 
hole,  focussed  my  camera,  and  prepared 
to  wait.  The  mosquitoes  were  fierce  and 
I  had  a  few  most  uncomfortable  minutes. 
When  I  chirped  in  imitation  of  a  gopher 
the  little  head  came  up.  Another  chirp 
and  half  his  body  followed.  My  friends 
began  to  laugh  and  talk,  and  up  came  the 
little  squirrel,  raising  himself  to  his  full 
stature. 

The  click  of  the  shutter  sent  him  into 
his  burrow  in  a  twinkling.  I  was  not 
quite  satisfied,  and  despite  mosquitoes, 
repeated  tactics  just  as  before.  This  time, 
when  he  re-appeared,  I  made  a  soft  sound 
and  he  turned  his  body  towards  me.  I 
snapped  the  shutter  again  and  down  he 
shot  out  of  sight. 


Again  I  repeated  these  operations  and 
obtained  a  third  picture  of  the  inquisi- 
tive little  squirrel  just  as  he  popped  his 
head  out  of  doors. 

I  arose,  glad  to  be  free  to  brush  away 


Tho  Prairio  Gopher. 


the  cruel  mosquitoes,  and  no  longer  fet- 
tered with  a  necessity  for  restraining  the 
free  use  of  my  hands.  The  results  of  my 
snaps  well  rewarded  me  for  my  tempor- 
ary discomforts. 


Dr.  N.  A.  Powell,  Toronto,  at  hi-?  summer  home  on  the  Magnetawan  River. 


Photography  in 

BY  DAVINA 

IT  is  a  good  thing  that  intending  camp- 
ers are  not  left  to  judge  of  Canadian 
scenery  by  amateur  and  trust-to-luck 
photography.  There  are  those  who 
go  to  camp  with  the  very  latest  up-to- 
date  photographic  apparatus  and  bring 
back  views  which  may  be  held  upside 
down  without  discovering  the  mistake ; 
while  there  are  also  those  who,  by  go- 
ing quietly  to  work  and  studying  the 


the  Backwoods 

WATERSON. 

woods  in  their  every  aspect,  succeed  in 
producing  pictures  of  lasting  interest. 

One  of  Ontario's  most  skilful  photo- 
graphers is  Dr.  N.  A.  Powell,  of  Toronto. 
Our  readers  have  already  had  reason  to 
admire  his  skill  and  taste  in  this  work. 
This  year  he  was  up  at  Lake  Ahnic,  on 
the  Magnetawan  and  the  photograph 
here  reproduced  gives  a  fine  view  of  the 
Doctor  and  his  summer  home  in  that  de- 
lightful part  of  the  Province. 


Forest  fires  have  caused  enormous 
loses  in  Canada  and  last  year  an  attempt 
was  made  to  form  some  estimate  of  the 
damages  done  in  one  short  twelve 
months,  the  result  being  a  statement  to 
the  effect  that  835  forest  fires  occurred 
throughout  the  Dominion,  destroying  or 
damaging  over  fifty  six  million  feet  of 


timber,  the  value  of  which,  together 
with  improvements  also  destroyed,  a- 
mounted  to  twenty  five  and  a  half  mil- 
lions. There  were  also  twenty  two  lives 
lost.  The  main  causes  of  the  fires  are 
alleged  to  be  sparks  from  railway  loco- 
motives, bush  burnings  by  settlers  and 
carelessness  by  travellers  and  sportsmen. 


The  Conservation  of  our  Natural  Resources 


BY  THOMAS  RITCHIE. 


SLOWLY,  but  surely,  the  public  are 
awaking  to  the  vast  importance 
of  conserving  the  natural  resour- 
ces of  their  respective  Provinces 
in  this  great  Dominion  of  ours.  They 
are  beginning  to  realize  what  wealth 
would  accrue,  if  only  our  natural  re- 
sources were  wisely  administered. 

So  far,  however,  little  practical  effort 
has  been  put  forth  to  secure  to  the  peo- 
ple the  full  fruits  of  what  has  been  so 
plentifully  bestowed  upon  us  by  Nature. 

I  have  no  desire  to  dwell  here  upon 
the  value  of  preserving  and  properly  util- 
izing our  forests,  of  re-afforesting  the 
millions  of  acres  which  have  been  cut 
over,  of  afforesting  other  land  unfit  for 
agricultural  purposes ;  of  dealing  with 
the  rich  stores  of  mineral  wealth  so 
that  these  may  enrich  our  own  people 
rather  than  foreigners;  of  properly  de- 
veloping the  immense  powers  we  pos- 
sess in  our  numerous  lakes  and  rivers; 
or  securing  for  the  present  and  future 
generations  a  full  supply  of  the  food  fish 
from  our  Great  Lakes.  All  these  are  in- 
deed matters  of  vast  importance,  and 
every  citizen  is  interested  directly  or  in- 
directly in  them.  Each  one  stands  to 
•lose  or  profit  in  accordance  as  they  are 
treated.  At  present  we  are  losers,  but 
if  only  the  general  public  could  be 
brought  to  see  the  vast  interests  they 
have  in  conservation  and  in  a  prudent 
and  effective  policy  of  dealing  with  our 
natural  resources,  there  can  be  no  doubt 
that  a  careful  and  effective  adminis- 
trative policy  would  be  speedily 
adopted. 

The  public  are  more  or  less  aware  of 
the  sources  of  wealth  mentioned.  There 
is,,  however,  still  another — one  that  will, 
if  managed  with  any  prudence,  prove 
eventually  of  immense  value  to  this 
country.  At  present  it  is  not  brought 
under  general  observation  and  few  are 
cognisant  of  its  immense  possibilities.  It 


is  bound  up  in  the  continue^  existence 
of  our  game  fish,  and  other  game. 

In  themselves  these  are  of  compara- 
tively little  intrinsic  value,  and  it  is  not 
on  that  account  that  attenion  should  be 
urgently  directed  to  their  conservation. 
Neither  is  it  for  the  purpose  of  affording 
pleasure  to  a  few  persons  of  leisure  in 
our  midst.  Both  reasons  may  be  worthy 
of  some  consideration  but  they  do  not 
include  the  most  important  of  all — the 
economic  value  to  the  people  as  a  whole 
of  their  continued  existence.  So  far  as 
the  great  bulk  of  . the  people  are  concern- 
ed there  may  possibly  be  not  more  than 
one  in  a  hundred  who  cares  one  iota 
whether  there  be  game  in  forest  or 
stream.  Teach  them,  however,  the  eco- 
nomic value  of  fish  and  game,  and  the 
benefits  their  conservation  will  bestow 
upon  the  whole  people,  and  a  change 
will  come  over  the  spirit  of  our  admin- 
istration of  these  great  natural  assets. 

The  chief  importance  of  our  game, 
fish  and  other  game  lies  in  the  attrac- 
tions these  have  for  foreign  tourists, 
and  the  large  amounts  of  money  left  by 
the  latter  in  the  country  each  season. 
There  appears  to  be  little  conception  at 
present  of  the  value  this  source  of  wealth 
may  eventually  become  to  our  own  Pro- 
vince, if  only  precautions  are  taken  in 
time  to  prevent  rivers,  lakes  and  forests 
from  becoming  depleted.  Everyone  has 
heard  of  the  great  assets  we  have  in  the 
silver  mines  of  Cobalt  and  Gowganda, 
and  the  gold  of  the  Yukon.  Few,  how- 
ever, are  aware  that  in  the  attractions 
of  our  forests,  lakes  and  rivers  lie  latent 
greater  finds  of  wealth  than  all  these 
combined.  This  is  a  startling  statement 
and  at  first  sight  will  appear  to  most 
persons  as  an  exaggeration.  Neverthe- 
less this  statement  can  be  shown  to  be 
nothing  more  than  a  fact. 

All  the  Provinces  are  awaking  to  the 
value  of  their  posessions  in  this  line,  and 
notably  is  this  the  case  in  British  Col- 
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umbia.  In  Ontario  the  direct  value  of 
the  game  or  the  line  of  sport  appear  to 
be  the  only  considerations,  the  economic 
value  of  the  attractions  of  the  game  be^ 
ing  largely  neglected. 

In  Maine,  the  State  Government  for 
Several  yea*- 3  expended  large  sums  in 
re-stocking  and  protecting  their  rivers 
and  lakes  with  game  fish.  In  order  to 
satisfy  the  people  that  this  expenditure 
yielded  a  rich  return  they  took  steps,  in 
1907,  to  ascertain  definitely  how  many 
persons  entered  the  State  that  year  ow- 
ing to  the  attractions  offered  by  the  fish 
and  game,  and  the  number  was  found  to 
exceed  half  a  million.  Averaging  the  ex- 
penditure at  the  moderate  sum  of  thirty 
dollars  per  head,  it  was  found  that  fully 
fifteen  millions  of  dollars  were  left  in 
that  one  State  in  one  season  alone  by 
pleasure  seekers,  left  in  localities  where 
it  was  most  needed  and  where  it  would 
do  most  in  developing  the  country.  Now 
the  output  of  silver  in  Cobalt  and  of 
gold  in  the  Yukon,  added  together,  made 
a  total,  in  1907,  of  fourteen  millions,  six 
hundred  thousands  of  dollars,  the  greater 
portion  of  which  went  out  of  the  coun- 
try to  the  foreigners  owning  the  mines. 

When  it  is  remembered  that  Ontario 
is  about  five  times  the  size  of  Maine 
and  possesses  far  greater  attractions  in 
its   many  thousands  of  beautiful  lakes 
and  rivers,  all  originally  teeming  with 
game  fish,  it  can  be  readily  seen  we  pos- 
sess the  conditions  for  securing  event- 
ually far  greater  wealth  than  what  goes 
into  Maine  annually.    As  a  matter  of 
fact  Ontario  is  more  easy  of  access  for 
many  millions  to  the  south  of  us  than 
is  Maine.    Moreover,  with  the  exception 
of  Maine  and  the  Adirondacks  there  is  no 
field  east  of  the  Mississippi  River  at  all 
comparable  to  Ontario  in  the  attractions 
held  out  to  tourists.  These  things  mean, 
if  we  make  good  use  of  our  opportun- 
ities, an  immense  influx  of  wealth,  event- 
ually   far    exceeding    what    goes  into 
Maine,  and  of  far  greater  value  to  us 
than  all  our  gold  and  silver  mines.  Is 
it  then  not  worth  while?    The  fact  that 
it  is  money  brought  into  the  country  is 
not  the  only  consideration — such  money 
is  largely  spent  in  remote  parts  of  the 
Province  where  it. Will  do  most  good  and 


the  whole  of  the  Province  is  enriched 
thereby. 

The  people  residing  in  the  outlying 
districts  and  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
lakes  and  streams  are  becoming  alive  to 
the  value  of  their  surroundings  and  cry- 
ing aloud  for  protection.  They  see  that 
so  far  the  measures  adopted  are  wholly 
ineffectual.  The  hundreds  of  local  over- 
seers appointed  at  trifling  salaries  of 
from  $25  to  $50  per  year  to  enforce  fish 
and  game  laws  fail  to  accomplish  any- 
thing. In  most  cases  they  are  neigh- 
bours of  the  law  breakers  and  afraid  of 
offending  them.  In  too  many  instances 
they  regard  their  appointments  simply 
as  political  favours  for  the  purpose  of 
making  votes  and  act  accordingly. 

Now  a  number  of  expert  officers 
throughout  the  Province,  appointed  at 
living  salaries  for  the  sole  purpose  of 
fish  and  game  protection,  interchange- 
able at  the  direction  of  the  various  game 
wardens,  could  accomplish  more  than 
all  the  local  overseers  multiplied  a  thou- 
sand fold.  The  latter  do  no  good  really, 
and  in  some  cases  they  hinder  protec- 
tion. The  railway  companies  recognise 
the  value  of  protection  and  have  stated 
that  they  would  gladly  aid  such  officers 
by  free  transportation  and  working  with 
them  in  other  ways. 

Instead  of  imposing  high  licenses  to 
keep  out  tourists,  especially  in  respect 
to  game  fish,  rigidly  enforce  the  legal 
restrictions,  particularly  with  regard  to 
the  fishing,  as  this  attraction  retains  the 
visitors  for  the  longest  time,  and  our' 
supply  can  be  maintained  in  perpetuity. 

While  we  admit  that  the  Government 
has  done  something  in  this  direction, 
very  much  more  remains  to  be  accom- 
plished. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  Commis- 
sioner, lately  entrusted  with  the  duty 
of  inquiring  into  and  reporting  upon 
these  subjects,  will  so  enlighten  our  leg- 
islators that  they  will  at  once  adopt 
some  of  the  recommendations  he  will 
make,  ensuring  more  effective  measures 
to  safeguard  the  rich  inheritances  Pro- 
vidence has  so  bountifully  bestowed  up- 
on us.  If  something  effective-  is  not 
soon  done  these  wonderful  inheritances 
may  be  lost  to  us  for  ever. 


An  Exciting  Shooting  Trip  in  Prince  Edward  Island 


BY  C.  H.  BEER. 


ALTHOUGH  in  years  gone  by 
Prince  Edward  Island  afforded 
good  sport,  in  fishing  and  shoot- 
ing, this  happy  condition  of 
things  altered  for  the  worse  some  years 
ago.  In  recent  years  improvements 
have  set  in,  owing  mainly  no  doubt  to 
the  efforts  of  the  members  of  the  Game 
Association,  and  at  present,  though  nei- 
ther birds  nor  fish  are  as  plentiful  as 
formerly,  sportsmen  can  be  reasonably 
sure  of  a  fair  bag  at  the  beginning  of 
the  season,  if  they  arrange  their  trips 
with  judgement  and  care. 

Our  duck  shooting  season  opens  on 
August  20th  and  accordingly  the  morn- 
ing of  the  19th  saw  us  well  under  way 
for  the  pond.  The  party  was  made  up 
of  six  men  and  two  dogs,  and  as  we 
had  about  fifteen  miles  to  drive  we  de- 
cided to  take  three  single  waggons  and 
travel  as  fast  as  possible. 

The  two  hours'  drive  was  most  enjoy- 
able. On  arrival  at  the  shanty  we  set 
to  work  in  earnest  in  an  endeavor  to 
get  things  in  shape  for  the  next  day. 
We  had  to  select  sites,  build  blinds,  sort 
decoys,  ,  overhaul  and  repair  boats  and 
launch  them,  and  a  hundred  and  one 
other  things — all  to  be  done  in  a  short 
space  of  time.  However,  by  six  o'clock 
we  had  everything  in  readiness,  and  af- 
ter supper  sat  down  to  watch  the  even- 
ing flights  and  try  to  figure  out  what 
were  likely  to  be  our  chances  for  the 
next  day. 

After  our  strenuous  exertions  we  were 
all  tired  and  by  ten  o'clock  were  in  bed, 
knowing  full  well  that  but  a  few  hours' 
repose  were  in  store  for  us.  Sure 
enough  our  predictions  were  verified, 
and  at  half  past  two  o'clock  a  great  dis- 
turbance was  heard,  waking  us  all  up. 
As  soon  as  we  could  understand  what 
the,  row  was  about  we  found  that  it  was 
our  human  alarm  clock,  White,  hauling 
Black  out  of  bed.  The  latter  was  at 
first  inclined  to  object,  but  his  objections 
were  overruled  in  short  order  and  the 
rest  of  us,  seeing  how  matters  were,  sur- 


rendered at  discretion.  In  a  few  min- 
utes we  were  busy  dressing,  and  a  good 
wash  in  ice-cold  spring  water  made  us 
ready  for  breakfast.  Then  we  growled 
at  Black  (our  self-appointed  cook,  and 
very  good  one  too,)  for  not  getting  a 
move  .on  and  hustling  up  breakfast.  In 
good  time,  however,  we  found  it  ready 
and  disposing  of  it  without  a  long  par- 
ley, we  were  on  the  way  to  our  blinds 
at  half  past  three,  just  as  dawn  was 
showing  in  the  east. 

Who  can  describe  the  feelings  of  the 
true  sportsman  when  he  makes  for  his 
blind,  loads  his  old  reliable  hammerless 
and  prepares  everything  for  his  first 
shot  at  a  duck  that  season? 

My  chum,  Charlie,  and  I  were  toge- 
ther in  the  middle  ground,  acompanied 
by  my  dog,  Gunner.  It  would  be  hard 
to  say  which  of  the  trio  was  the  most 
anxious.  Gunner  knew  just  as  well  as 
we  did  what  was  on,  and  the  manner 
in  Which  he  would  watch  in  all  direc- 
tions was  most  interesting.  At  last,  af- 
ter what  seemed  to  the  impatient  watch- 
ers J;o  be  hours,  two  ducks  appeared  fly- 
ing low  and  heading  straig'ht  for  our 
blind.  We  asked  each  other  anxiously 
if  they  would  come  within  range.  Quiet- 
ly we  watched  them  circle.  They  passed 
us  within  one  hundred  yards,  but  we 
thought  it  best  to  allow  them  to  go  as 
we  felt  sure  they  would  return.  Our 
expectations  were  justfied,  and  on  their 
return  they  gave  us  such  a  fair  chance 
that  both  were  brought  down — not  at 
all  bad  for  a  start. 

Then  we  heard  a  shot  down  in  the 
Narrows.  Black  and  Brown  were  at 
them,  and  we  anticipated  hearing  some- 
thing good  from  White.  Our  next  was 
a  single,  which  my  chum  brought  down. 
In  this  way  the  fun  kept  right  on  till 
eight  o'clock,  when  the  flight  was  over. 
We  returned  to  the  shanty,  had  another 
breakfast  and  counted  our  clucks,  Which 
we  found  totalled  up  to  seventeen,  one 
of  our  number  not  doing  any  shooting 
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— not  too  bad  a  morning's  work  for  the 
first  day. 

After  getting  things  cleared  up  we 
turned  our  attention  to  fishing.  The 
•day  was  dull  and  hot,  and  we  found  the 
trout  in  the  humor  for  the  flies.  Ac- 
cordingly, we  had  a  great  time  of  it, 
till,  having  all  the  fish  we  could  use,  we 
called  a  halt.  It  would  have  been  a  sin 
to  catch  more,  and  hard  though  it  was 
to  stop  at  such  a  time,  we  restrained 
ourselves  and  left  off.  What  beauties 
they  were !  Hardly  one  was  under  half 
a  pound,  most  were  over  one  pound  and 
some  would  go  up  to  two  and  a  half 
pounds. 

No  further  excitement  offering  just 
then,  we  lounged  round  the  shanty, 
smoking,  talking,  playing  whist,  passing 
a  couple  of  hours  as  pleasantly  as  we 
knew  how.  At  length  dinner  was  an- 
nounced. Our  cook  excelled  himself, 
and  we  did  ample  justice  to  his  labours. 
In  order  to  show  our  appreciation  of  his 
efforts,  we  passed  a  special  resolution 
appointing  Black  our  official  cook  for 
the  rest  of  the  trip,  and  all  future  trips 
We  may  be  privileged  to  take  together. 
Dinner  was  at  last  over,  dishes  washed 
and  put  away  (our  cook  refused  to  have 
anything  to  do  with  that  part  of  the 
work,  stating  that  he  belonged  to  the 
Union,  and  could  not  go  out  of  his  line, 
so  we  excused  him  and  buckled  to  our- 
selves), and  everything  made  ship-shape 
once  more.  His  previous  record  saved 
the  cook,  who  did  not  forget  to  give  us 
his  advice  and  directions. 

By  four  o'clock  we  were  on  the  pond 
again  and  waiting  for  the  evening  flight. 
The  birds  started  for  home  at  half  past 
five  and  kept  up  the  flight  till  seven 
o'clock,  during  which  time  we  had  good 
luck  all  round. 

It  was  getting  very  dark  by  the  time 
the  flight  was  over,  and  as  the  signs 
showed  a  thunder  storm  to  be  imminent 
we  put  back  to  the  shanty.  Before  we 
reached  its  friendly  shelter  the  rain  was 
falling  pretty  fast  and  thunder  could  be 
heard  in  the  distance.  We  knew  no 
reason  why  we  should  start  for  home  in 
a  storm  and  decided  to  wait  till  the  bat- 
tle of  the  elements  should  abate.  In- 
stead of  decreasing,  however,  the  storm 


grew  stronger,  and  while  resting  our- 
selves on  our  beds  we  watched  the  light- 
ning playing  quite  freely  in  the  west. 
The  storm  appeared  to  approach  until 
the  thunder  fairly  made  the  house  shake 
and  rattled  the  dishes  in  their  racks. 

Suddenly  a  terrific  explosion  occurred 
in  the  shanty,  a  brilliant  light,  a  tremen- 
dous roar  and  then  profound  quiet.  We 
were  all  more  or  less  shaken,  and  it  re- 
quired time  for  us  to  realize  what  had 
happened.    Included  in  our  number  was 
a  Doctor,  who  was  the  first  to  recover 
his  presence  of  mind,  and  jumping  off 
his  bed  asked  if  any  of  our  number  had 
received  injury.    All  save  one  answered 
to  their  names,  lights  were  re-lit  and  a 
search  started  for  the  missing  man.  We 
found  him  lying  on  the  ground  just  out- 
side  the-  door.    W^hen   called  he  arose 
from  his  prone  position,  and  in  a  very 
dazed  manner  made  his  way  into  the 
house.    All  the  men  being  accounted  for 
we  turned  our  attention  to  the  livestock. 
The  horses  were  found  safe,  but  poor 
Gunner  was  stretched  on  the  floor,  ap- 
parently  dead.    On    examination,  how- 
ever, I  found  there  was  still  life  in  him 
and  started  to  do  all  I  could  for  his  re- 
vival.   After  working  over  him   for  a 
considerable  time  he  recovered  a  little, 
his  respiration  being  improved,  and  his 
heart  doing  its  work  a  little  better..  He 
was  still,  however,  completely  paralized, 
totally  blind  and  deaf.    Only  weeks  of 
care  caused  him  to  slowly  regain  some- 
thing of  his  old  condition,  and  I  am  hope- 
ful that  in  time  he  will  entirely  recover. 

On  making  a  careful  examination  of 
the  shanty  we  found  that  an  electrical 
bolt  had  entered  the  house  through  one 
side.  Coming  up  through  the  floor  it 
had  crossed  the  room,  and  after  explod- 
ing in  the  shanty  had  gone  out  again 
through  the  roof  on  the  other  side  of 
the  building.  One  wall  was  all  split  to 
pieces,  the  roof  on  the  opposite  side  was 
torn  up,  the  door  and  frame  were  blown 
to  pieces,  and  the  floor  for  about  six 
feet  square  was  literally  in  matchwood. 
Hardly  a  piece  the  size  of  a  lead  pencil 
could  be  found. 

Two  of  the  boys  were  badly  shocked. 
Black  had  one  arm-  paralized,  while 
Brown's   side   was   numb   for  a  week. 
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Brown  had  gone  outside  a  minute  be- 
fore the  flash  for  the  purpose  of  fetching 
in  an  oil  skin  coat  that  had  been  left 
out  and  was  standing  on  the  verandah 
at  the  time  of  the  explosion.  The  whole 
verandah  was  torn  from  the  house  and 
thrown  five  feet  away,  while  Brown  was 
lifted  off  his  feet  and  dashed  some  ten 
feet  out  against  a  waggon.  Why  he  was 
not  hurt  far  worse  than  proved  to  be 
the  case  is  a  mystery. 

After  taking  stock  of  everything  and 
finding  that  we  had  escaped  in  a  most 
wonderful  way  we  thought  it  would  be 
a  good  move  to  head  for  home.  Hastily 
packing  up  our  things  we  took  our  de- 


parture, as  subdued  and  silent  a  crowd 
of  boys  as  you  could  find  anywhere. 

It  was  midnight  when  we  reached 
town  without  further  accident,  and 
quietly  taking  our  ways  to  our  several 
homes  told  our  loved  ones  the  story  of 
the  closest  call  we  had  ever  had. 

As  a  shooting  trip  our  outing  was  a 
big  success,  and  we  are  going  to  try 
and  arrange  another  next  year.  I  am 
afraid,  however,  if  thunder  storms  are 
predicted  for  that  time  about  six  of  the 
crowd  will  discover  urgent  business  else- 
where and  fail  to  turn  up  at  the  ren- 
dezvous. 


No-Misso 

BY  LOUIS  AUGUSTIN. 


ONE  evening,  with  my  partner- 
guide  Jean,  and  a  number  of 
Montagnais  Indians,  we  were 
squatted  around  the  fire  a  few 
rods  from  the  Hudson  Bay  Co.'s  trading 
post,  smoking  and  laughing  at  Jean's 
funny  story  of  a  bear  hunt,  when  sud- 
denly we  were  startled  by  the  whining 
and  barking  of  the  dogs  as  somebody 
groped  his  way  toward  the  "skootso." 

There  was  a  sudden  stir  in  the  squat- 
ting group.  The  Indians  rose  and  bow- 
ed reverently  as  the  intruder  passed  a- 
long  silently. 

"No-Misso"  whispered  Jean  in  my  ear 
after  the  Indian  had  receded  into  the 
darkness. 

"Who's  No-Misso?"  I  queried. 
"De  big  "sorcier"  don't  'ee  know?" 
"No"  I  replied. 

"Oh!  he's  bad  man.  All  de  Injun  'ere 
'fraid  of  him.  With  his  Wabeno  him 
knows  everyt'ing.  Sure,  ask  Maggie, 
she'll  tell  'ee,  eh!  Mag.?" 

"Ain!  Ain !"  acquiesced  an  old  tooth- 
less squaw. 

'Ter  sure,"  said  old  Francois,  knock- 
ing his  pipe  against  a  billet.  "Me  never 
like  him.  One  winter  had  big  fight 
with  him.  Next  day  him  make  a  Wa- 
beno. An'  fer  dat,  me  catch  no  animal 
all  winter.    Bears  was  plenty — but  bears 


broke  de  traps.  Beavers  plenty  too — ■ 
but  fin'  in  de  traps — chew'd  leg,  dat's  all. 
De  moose  an'  caribou  too,  smell  me  come 
all  de  tame.  Ah !  fer  sure,  dat  No-Misso 
one  big  "sorcier." 

"Francois  has  spoken  no  lie,"  added 
another. 

I  shook  my  head  to  Jean  who  was 
looking  at  me  inquiringly. 

"What's  a  Wabeno?"  I  ventured. 

"A  wigwam  dat  de  "sorcier"  go  in  to 
talk  to  de  spirits." 

The  next  morning,  as  I  stepped  into 
the  Hudson  Bay  Co.'s  store  room,  it 
chanced  that  No-Misso  was  at  the  coun- 
ter bartering  a  piece  of  calico.  I  recog- 
nized him  at  once  by  his  long  shaggy 
hair  and  diminutive,  stooping  body.  As 
I  entered  he  shot  a  glance  at  me  with 
his  beady  eyes,  and  with  a  twist  of  his 
gaping  mouth  turned  to  the  clerk. 

"Mowats,  mowats !  too  much,"  he  re- 
iterated as  he  felt  the  goods,  and  without 
another  word  walked  out. 

"Isn't  that  the  medecine  man?"  I  ask- 
ed the  clerk. 

"Yes  that's  who  it  is,  and  a  good  one 
at  that." 

"I've  read  and  heard  a  lot  about  this 
conjuring,  and  Wabeno  affair,  and  be- 
fore I  return  to  civilization  I'd  like  to 
see  one  of  those  spiritual  stunts." 
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"You  have  a  chance.  He'll  do  it  for  a 
few  yards  of  this  calico." 

"Think  so?" 

"Sure,  I  know  he  will." 

The  same  evening  the  clerk  and  I 
went  to  No-Misso's  tent,  where  we  found 
him  squatted  before  his  oblong  tin  fire, 
blinking  at  small  tongues  of  flame  eman- 
ating from  an  opening  above  the  stove's 
door. 

The  clerk  explained  what  I  wanted. 
And  ere  No-Misso  had  a  chance  to  speak 
I  presented  him  a  roll  of  ten  yards  of 
calico.    It  worked. 

"A 'right.    Next  sun,"  he  curtly  said. 

The  next  morning,  as  the  sun  rose 
.above  the  fringe  of  the  forest,  we  re- 
turned to  No-Misso's  tent.  I  stood  out- 
side while  the  clerk  crawled  in  the  tent 

"He'll  be  out  in  a  minute,"  said  the 
clerk  as  he  came  out. 

We  did  not  wait  long.  No-Misso 
took  the  lead  and  we  followed.  We 
passed  several  tents ;  finally  he  stopped 
and  called  a  name ;  presently  an  Indian 
appeared  in  the  flap  of  a  tent.  It  was 
Apsheeshoo.  I  knew  him.  To  him  No- 
Misso  spoke  deliberately ;  and  Apshee- 
shoo listened  wistfully. 

"Kalapoy,"  said  the  latter,  and  both 
walked  to  another  tent,  we  following. 
Here  No-Misso  hailed  another  Indian, 
by  name  of  Rafael,  who  joined  in  the  con- 
versation. As  they  spoke  the  trio  walk- 
ed towards  a  cluster  of  trees  that  stood 
on  a  knoll,  adjacent  to  the  lake. 

"  'Ere  nice  place,"  we  heard  No-Misso 
say,  as  he  looked  over  the  ground. 

"No  better  'round,"  acquiesced  Rafael. 

No-Misso  gave  them  more  orders  then 
walked  back  towards  his  tent.  At  the 
clerk's  suggestion,  we  two  remained  and 
watched  Rafael  and  Apsheeshoo  proceed 
to  the  erection  of  the  Wabeno. 

First  they  cleaned  and  evened  up  a 
piece  of  ground.  Then  both  went  into 
the  forest  and  soon  returned,  one  carry- 
ing a  big  load  of  evergreen  branches  on 
his  back,  and  the  other  a  similar  load 
of  long  poles  on  his  shoulder.  The  poles, 
five  of  them,  were  each  of  a  different 
specie  of  wood,  and  ten  feet  long.  These 
they  drove  solidly  two  and  a  half  feet 
into  the  ground,  say  about  two  feet  a- 
part.    Next,  while  Rafael  held  them  to- 


gether at  the  top,  Apsheeshoo  tied  them 
with  long  strips  of  split  roots.  After 
that  Rafael  encircled  the  skeleton  of  the 
Wabeno  with  pruned  alders;  Apshee- 
shoo spread  a  thick  layer  of  boughs  on 
the  inside.  This  done,  they  returned  to 
the  woods  and  came  back  with  big  rolls 
of  birch-bark,  cut  into  strips  of  four  feet 
in  length  and  eighteen  inches  wide, 
which  they  sewed  together  with  roots, 
at  the  same  time  inserting  small  sticks 
under  each  stitch  to  secure  entire  safety 
from  splitting.  Then  the  sewed-up 
bark  was  carefully  stretched  around  the 
wigwam-like  frame,  leaving  a  small  hole 
near  the  ground  for  an  entrance,  and  the 
Wabeno  was  constructed. 

With  the  two  Indians,  we  hastened  to 
No-Misso's  tent.  He  was  dressing  for 
the  occasion.  He  glanced  at  us  as  we 
approached,  but  nonchalantly  resumed 
his  toilet. 

"All  ready,"  announced  Rafael  as  he 
stepped  in,  and  closed  the  flap  of  the 
tent  after  him.  A  few  minutes  after, 
he  came  out  to  ask  me  what  I  wanted 
to  know  from  the  spirits.  I  agreed  with 
the  clerk,  who  had  suggested  to  ask  No- 
Misso  to  find  the  whereabouts  of  my 
brother,  whom  I  had  left  on  his  way 
prospecting.  Rafael  went  in  to  tell  No- 
Misso,  and  soon  came  out  to  tell  us  it 
was  all  right,  and  to  be  present  at  the 
Wabeno  when  the  sun  went  down. 

As  the  sun  was  receding  behind  the 
horizon,  several  Indians,  the  clerk  and 
myself,  moved  forward  to  the  trysting 
place,  where  we  squatted  on  a  small 
promontory  of  land  in  close  proximity 
to  the  Wabeno. 

The  darkness  grew  apace.  Overhead 
the  North  star  twinkled.  There  was  not 
the  faintest  murmur  of  breeze.  Sudden- 
ly the  stillness  was  broken  'by  sharp 
yells  and  whines  in  the  distance ;  and 
the  dogs  that  had  followed  joined  in  the 
chorus,  howling  lug-ubriously  at  the  dark 
advancing  silhouette. 

Rafael,  stepping  out  of  the  group, 
went  to  the  Wabeno  and  lit  a  small  fire 
at  the  entrance,  and  Apsheeshoo,  who 
had  followed,  .placed  a  pillow ,  beside  it 
and  both  backed  away. 

No-Misso,  dragging  his  moccassined 
feet,  arrived,  and  knelt  beside  the  fire. 
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A  wide  black  felt  hat,  having  a  red  band, 
covered  partially  his  long  tufts  of  hair. 
He  wore  a  long  grey  coat,  girdled  with 
a  bright  colored  sash ;  and  a  pair  of 
white  camlet  trousers  tied  below  the 
knees  with  woolen  garters. 

From  the  lake  came  a  breeze,  hum- 
ming as  it  touched  the  water  and  which 
brushed  the  fire  on  its  way. 

No-Misso,  taking  off  his  hat,  pushed 
the  pillow  before  him  and  crawled  in. 
Immediately  Rafael  and  Apsheeshoo  ad- 
vanced, each  holding  a  little  spruce  rod; 
and  as  they  circled  around  the  Wabeno 
they  screamed  "Eoko  shatshee"  simul- 
taneously striking  the  bark  with  their 
rods. 

Presently  the  Wabeno  began  to  shake, 
gradually  increasing.  It  was  soon  shak- 
ing like  a  thing  possessed.  Suddenly  a 
shrill  voice  "Ough,  ough'"  (as  I  learned 
afterwards)  heralded  tfre  coming  forth  of 
a  spirit.  The  commotion  at  once  stop- 
ped, and  the  two  Indians  stepped  back. 
From  under  the  Wabeno  I  heard  a  voice 
uttering  strange,  barbarous  sentences. 
Another  from  the  top  replied  in  like- 
wise phrases.  Then  suddenly  another 
voice  joined  in ;  then  another,  and  for 
quite  a  while  they  jabbered  along. 
Sometimes  they  whispered,  and  at  other 
times  they  screached  and  yelled.  Once, 
in  the  latter  part,  a  frightful  din  went 
on,  it  waxed  and  waxed  until  it  was 
nothing  else  but  a  bedlam.  Then  sud- 
denly, like  a  charm,  the  tumult  ceased. 

I  sat  there  bewildered  and  dismayed, 
when  a  nudge  from  the  clerk  startled  me. 

"What  do  you  think  of  it?"  he  whis- 
pered. 

"It's  Hades  itself,"  I  whispered  back. 

"Cheer  up,  he  has  four  more  spells 
like  that.  You  see,"  went  on  the  H.  B. 
man,  "the  Wabeno  is  built  on  five  poles, 
of  a  different  wood,  each  represents  a 
spirit,  and  No-Misso  claims  every  one 
has  to  come  before  he  gets  through." 

For  two  long  hours,  as  I  had  been 
told,  the  Wabeno  kept  its  dreary  hub- 
bub. 

The  woods,  which  had  faded  away  in 
the  darkness,  were  looming  against 
the  moon-lit  sky.  On  the  lake  faint 
golden  glimmers  widened  as  the  moon 
arose. 


In  the  distance  an  owl  hooted.  At 
once  the  adjacent  forest  became  alive 
with  strange  noises.  A  flapping  of 

wings  was  heard;  then  a  sharp  squeak 
followed  by  a  short  struggle,  aroused  the 
dogs  into  growling.  But  they  were  soon 
silenced  by  the  sudden  appearance  of  No- 
Misso,  who  had  crawled  out  of  the 
Wabeno.  Rafael  advanced  and  lit  a 
small  fire  beside  where  the  conjurer  stood 
sweating  and  breathing  fast.  Apshee- 
shoo came  forth  carrying  a  blanket  which 
he  spread  over  No-Misso's  shoulders. 

The  squatting,  gaping-mouthed  In- 
dians, who  had  not  budged  since  the 
conjuration  had  begun,  simultaneously 
shifted  themselves  to  a  sitting  position. 

Suddenly  No-Misso  called  Rafael.  The 
soothsayer  made  a  few  inaudible  re- 
marks ;  and  Rafael,  nodding,  came  to  us 
and  said: 

"No-Misso  say,  him  go  tonight  tell  his 
good  words." 

The  clerk,  familiar  with  the  ways  of 
No-Misso,  rose,  and  pulling  my  sleeve, 
we  departed  homeward. 

Later  in  the  evening,  No-Misso,  hav- 
ing made  his  toilet  anew,  arrived  at  the 
trading  post.  And  with  him  we  went  on 
the  verandah  facing  the  lake. 

"Well,  No-Misso  sit  down  beside  us," 
commanded  the  clerk. 

The  Indian,  without  ceremony, 
obeyed. 

The  moon  was  shining  brilliantly.  The 
lake  was  a  polished  mirror,  having  for 
its  frame  the  distant,  undulating  moun- 
tains. From  far  away  I  faintly  heard 
clamorous  sounds  of  a  honk-a-honk, 
honk-a-honk,  honk,  honk.  This  weird 
cry  of  wild  geese  suddenly  brought  to 
my  mind  some  of  the  dreary  passages  of 
the  conjuring  of  the  night. 

"Well,  No-Misso  tell  us  what  the  good 
spirits  have  said,"  finally  remarked  the 
clerk. 

Rising,  lowering  his  head,  and  one  hand 
against  the  back  of  his  chair,  No-Misso, 
in  a  minor  key,  related  the  result  of  his 
investigation. 

"De  good  spirits  say — Pale  face  man 
gone.  Him  long  tame  camp  near  Lake 
Sheebogamo.  Plenty  small  stones  him 
fin'  dere.  Stones  all  color  of  de  moon. 
An'  him  make  one  bag  of  de  skin  of  de 
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moose.  An'  when  him  go  'way  south,  him 
had  bag  full  of  small  stones.  By  an'  by 
him  come  in  big  house.  An'  because  him 
show  bag  of  stones,  plenty  Pale  Face 
man  come  quick  an'  touch  his  hand,  an' 
laugh.  Him  very  glad  an'  laugh  too.  De 
other  man  all  very  glad,  an'  dey  speak 
quick  when  dey  look  an'  touch  de  small 
stones  color  of  de  moon.  Him  very 
happy  now.  Dat's  all  de  good  spirit 
know." 


A  few  days  later  I  bade  farewell  to 
the  factor,  clerk  and  attendants,  and  with 
my  canoeman,  Jean,  we  left  the  reserva- 
tion on  our  homeward  journey. 

Three  weeks  later,  when  I  arrived 
home,  I  found  my  brother  making  prep- 
arations anew  for  a  return  prospecting 
trip,  where,  by  the  way,  he  had  happened 
to  find  "plenty  small  stone  color  of  de 
moon." 


The  Charms  of  Cape  Breton,  N.S. 

BY  W.  ROSS. 


WHILE  Rod  and  Gun  is  full  of 
interest  to  the  readers  favor- 
ing the  sport  of  shooting  and 
fishing,  eastern  readers  would 
like  more  of  Nova  Scotia  and  particu- 
larly of  the  Island  of  Cape  Breton. 
There  is  no  finer  scenery  in  Canada  or 
more  varied  than  in  Bras  D'Or  Lake. 
The  entrance  from  the  sea  is  not  more 
than  half  a  mile  wide.  Then  there  are 
fine  agricultural  lands  on  the  north  side 
of  Boularderie,  for  about  twenty  five 
miles,  with  the  high  mountain  separat- 
ing the  Bras  D'or  Lake  from  the  Har- 
bor of  St.  Anns. 

A  modern  steamer,  while  navigation 
is  open,  plys  between  Sydney,  North 
Sydney  to  Baddeck,  then  to  Whycoco- 
magh  returning  next  day  with  passen- 
gers and  freight  from  the  farmers  to  the 
markets  at  Sydney  and  North  Sydney. 
Tourists  frequent  Baddeck,  as  they  can 
drive  to  Middle  River  and  North  River, 
St.  Anns,  enjoying  the  sports  of  Salmon 
and  Trout  fishing.  The  lake  extends 
for  hundreds  of  miles  in  coves  and  creeks 
with  beautiful  sandy  beaches  for  bath- 
ing. The  scenery  to  Whycocomagh  is 
very  fine,  and  the  steamers  pass  the  en- 
trances of  Baddeck  and  Middle  Rivers 
and  through  the  narrow  entrance  of  Lit- 
tle Narrows  under  the  shelter  of  Salt 
Mountain.  No  finer  spot  can  be  des- 
cribed than  at  and  around  Whycoco- 
magh, with  Indian  Island  opposite  the 
village  of  Whycocomagh.  On  the  north 
side  of  Whycocomagh  Basin  there  is  an 


extensive  deposit  of  valuable  iron  ore. 

Again  leaving  Baddeck  you  pass 
through  the  entrance  of  Grand  Narrows 
with  a  railway  bridge  where  the  I.  C. 
R.  trains  of  freight  and  passengers  on 
their  way  from  Montreal  and  Halifax  to 
and  from  Sydney  and  North  Sydney  and 
Sydney  Mines,  pass.  A  steamer  runs 
three  times  weekly  from  the  Sydneys  to 
St.  Anns,  North  Shore,  Ingonish,  Cape 
North  and  Bay  St.  Lawrence.  The  new 
steamer  Asby,  with  all  modern  improve- 
ments, will  be  on  this  line  next  season. 

In  Ingonish  and  Cape  North  are  the 
highest  mountains  in  Nova  Scotia.  From 
the  top  of  the  Sugar  Loaf,  Cape  North, 
can  be  seen  on  a  clear  day  Cape  Ray, 
Newfoundland,  58  nautical  miles  distant. 
Although  not  as  high  as  the  Laurentian 
Mountains  north  of  Quebec,  still  the 
scenery  is  grand  beyond  description. 
Take  the  North  River,  Cape  North,  with 
its  well  cultivated  farms  near  the  en- 
trance on  the  south  side,  and  on  the 
north  side  the  mountain  dipping  clean 
into  the  river  and  fine  interval  land  with 
comfortable  farms  all  the  way  to  the 
foot  of  Mountain  Ridge  between  Vic- 
toria and  Inverness  Counties.  Salmon 
and  large  sea  trout  can  be  hooked  by 
tourists  during  the  fishing  season,  and 
in  the  fall  and  early  winter  moose  and 
cariboo  can  be  secured  by  tourists. 

If  tourists  .desire  salt  water  fishing, 
then  from  Dingwall  they  can  hire  boats 
and  fish  for  codfish,  haddock  and  mack- 
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erel.  When  farmers  will  add  more  sit- 
ting rooms  and  bed  rooms  to  their 
houses,  tourists  will  find  Ingonish  and 
Cape  North  desirable  resorts.  For  food 
they  will  get  plenty  of  fresh  fish  and 
lamb  of  the  best  quality,  with  garden 
produce  such  as  potatoes,  turnips,  cab- 
bage and  carrots.  The  new  steamer 
will  land  tourists  and  local  passengers 
at  Ingonish  in  three  hours,  and  at  Cape 
North  in  five.    Those  places  when  once 


better  known  will  become  favorable  re- 
sorts for  tourists  who  desire  the  sea  air 
from  the  Atlantic,  with  lovely  sandy 
beaches  for  bathing  along  the  coast. 
They  will  have  fish  in  abundance,  with 
Salmon  and  Codfish  at  the  entrances  of 
Baddeck,  Middle  River  and  Washabuck 
Rivers.  Codfish  can  be  hooked  all  the 
year  round  in  the  waters  of  Bras  D'Or 
Lake,  and  in  the  winter  sleigh  loads  are 
secured  through  the  ice. 


Spotty  the  Fox 

BY    JAMES    G.  MACARTHUR. 


THE  month  of  September  was  draw- 
ing to  a  close,  the  foliage  of  the 
trees  was  beautiful,  though  here 
and  there  it  was  spoiled  by  the 
fires  of  the  previous  year.  Before  me  lay 
Lake  Kashegabagamog,  bathed  in  the 
rays  of  the  setting  sun.  At  my  feet,  as 
it  were,  were  reflected  the  shadows  of 
the  overhanging  pine  and  spruce,  away 
in  the  distance  could  be  heard  the  quaint, 
weird  cry  of  the  whip-poor-will,  in  the 
lake  the  splash  of  the  trout  and  bass  as 
they  leaped  for  their  evening  meal, 
breaking  the  silence  of  the  solitudes. 

As  I  was  sitting  musing,  and  taking  in 
the  splendid  panorama  around  me,  I 
heard  a  light  thud-thud.  Quickly  turn- 
ing I  saw  a  hare  go  bounding  by,  close- 
ly followed  by  a  fox.  The  hare  ran 
about  fifty  feet  from  me  and  disappeared 
in  a  hollow  log,  the  fox  went  up  to  the 
log,  peered  in,  evidently  satisfied,  moved 
away  a  few  feet  and  sat  down,  seeming- 
ly unaware  of  my  presence.  I  had  a 
good  look  at  him  and  noticed  he  had 
a  black  head.  I  was  wishing  old  Pierre, 
my  guide,  would  only  turn  up,  when  sud- 
denly I  saw  the  fox  straighten  up  and 
with  a  bound  disappear  in  the  under- 
growth. A  minute  later  Pierre  emerged, 
he  having  been  catching  a  few  frogs  for 
bait.  We  quietly  got  into  our  canoe,  and 
then  I  told  him  about  the  fox  and  hare. 
He  said  it  must  have  been  old  Nixey  I 
had  seen,  as  that  was  the  only  black- 
faced  fox  he  had  ever  known  around 
there.     I  told  him  the  fox  was  a  young 


one.  He  laughed  and  wanted  to  know 
how  I  knew  a  young  fox  from  an  old 
one.  He  made  me  a  bit  mad,  but  I  told 
him  I  could  tell  all  right. 

We  had  rounded  a  point  in  the  lake 
when  Pierre  said :  "I  guess  we  catch 
some  fish?"  I  agreed,  and  so  for  a  few 
minutes  all  was  still.  We  caught  half  a 
dozen  fish,  and  thinking  we  had  enough, 
wound  up  our  lines.  As  I  reached  for 
my  paddle,  Pierre  went  "sh-sh,"  under 
his  breath,  and  quietly  told  by  a  nod  of 
his  head  where  to  look.  I  glanced  in 
the  direction  indicated,  and  there  were 
two  does  and  a  fawn,  in  amongst  the 
lily-pads.  We  watched  them  a  few  min- 
utes, but  the  mosquitoes  were  getting 
too  familiar,  so  we  dipped  our  paddles 
and  started  for  camp.  The  deer  only 
turned  about,  leisurely  climbed  up  the 
rocky  slope  ,and  vanished  in  the  gather- 
ing gloom.  Pierre  started  a  rollicking 
song  in  French,  scaring  a  flock  of  ducks 
that  rose  up  almost  beside  us,  and  went 
whistling  overhead.  In  a  few  minutes 
our  canoe  was  safely  beached,  and  we 
were  doing  justice  to  our  own  cooking. 

Time  passed  quickly.  Every  day 
brought  forth  something  new,  so  much 
to  see  and  time  so  short.  As  Pierre  used 
to  remark:  "They  say  this  world  was 
made  in  six  days,  but  you  could  live  up 
here  six  years  and  then  not  know  much 
about  it."    And  he  was  right. 

The  middle  of  October  had  come  and 
gone,  the  leaves  had  turned  from  gold  to 
brown  and  were  now  falling  in  showers. 
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In  the  interval  I  had  seen  the  black- 
faced  fox  often  and  had  decided  to  call 
him  Spotty.  Many  a  da;y  had  Pierre 
and  I  surprised  him  and  given  him  a 
scare.  One  day  I  had  watched  him  for 
over  an  hour,  hunting  the  mice  in  the 
swamps  and  driving  the  hares  out  of 
the  piles  of  brush.  He  was  living  high 
those  days.  Towards  the  end  of  October 
the  snow  came,  and  with  it  food  grew 
scarce.  W e  seldom  or  ever  saw  him 
then,  but  one  day  I  came  across  him 
making  a  meal  of  a  partridge  that  he  had 
caught  through  his  patience  and  cun- 
ning. Next  day  I  saw  where  he  had 
been  catching  some  mice,  a  drop  of  blood 
here  and  there  on  the  snow  telling  of 
their  fate.  I  saw  where  he  had  been 
stalking  a  hare,  but  become  impatient 
and  jumped  too  soon,  losing  it.  Then  an 
idea  crossed  my  mind.  I  would  track 
him  to  his  lair. 

We  followed  his  tracks  for  fully  half 
a  mile,  where  he  had  circled  a  swamp. 
Pierre  motioned  me  and  we  crossed  it, 
picking  up  his  tracks  on  the  other  side, 
saving  quite  a  tramp.  We  followed  him 
through  a  dark  tamarac  swamp  and  over 
a  little  knoll,  and  on  the  side  facing  the 
south  was  his  abode.  He  had  dug  him- 
self a  hole  in  some  sand,  very  little  of 
which  is  to  be  seen  in  that  north  coun- 
try. Around  the  entrance  to  his  lair 
were  scattered  many  bones,  feathers  and 
a  few  fish  heads,  Pierre  wanted  to  set 
a  trap  for  him,  but  I  wouldn't  let  him, 
and  as  we  walked  slowly  back  through 
the  woods  he  showed  me  signs  of  where 
the  bears  had  been  clawing  open  old  logs, 
hunting  for  ants  and  grubs,  and  on  some 
beeches,  where  their  claw  marks  and  the 
moss  looked  as  if  it  had  been  ploughed 
in  their  hunt  for  the  nuts.  We  came 
across  fully  a  dozen  porcupines,  but  we 
gave  them  a  wide  berth,  and  as  it  was 
getting  late  and  we  were  hungry,  we 
made  for  camp. 

That  night  it  turned  colder  and  next 
day  the  creeks  and  lakes  were  partly 
frozen  over,  and  as  it  was  snowing  out 
we  decided  to  stay  in  camp.  About  noon 
Frank  Olson,  a  squatter,  who  lived  over 
on  Mink  Creek,  came  down  to  see  us 
and  let  us  know  that  some  foxes  had 
raided  his  chicken-coop.     He  had  shot 


one  and  he  said  it  had  a  black  face.  I 
winked  at  Pierre  and  thought  to  myself, 
"I  guess  that's  Spotty  all  right."  He 
also  said  he  had  got  three  dandy  mink 
that  morning,  and  as  he  was  going  he 
told  us  he  would  lay  for  them  foxes 
that  night,  but  I  heard  from  him  later 
that  they  did  not  return.  It  stopped 
snowing  about  dusk,  and  Pierre  went 
out  to  set  some  traps  while  I  cooked 
supper.  As  soon  as  I  started  setting  our 
meal  out  our  little  friend  the  chipmunk 
came  sneaking  in  under  the  tent  to  get 
something  to  eat.  We  fed  him  and  he 
retired,  taking  with  him  a  piece  of  burnt 
bacon.  We  had  our  usual  evening's 
smoke  and  I  told  Pierre  we  would  move 
in  a  day  or  so.  On  retiring  for  the  night 
we  were  soon  asleep. 

Pierre  was  up  bright  and  early  next 
morning,  visited  his  traps  and  came  back 
with  a  nice  mink.  It  was  a  miserable 
day  in  the  woods,  the  sun  came  out 
strong  and  before  noon  the  snow  was 
fast  disappearing.  The  water  was  drip- 
ping from  the  branches  overhead,  glis- 
tening in  the  sunshine  like  diamonds. 
That  afternoon  we  decided  to  go  for  a 
paddle.  The  ice  had  nearly  all  gone 
again  from  the  lakes  and  creeks,  and  as 
we  paddled  up  the  lake  a  few  straggling 
robins  went  flying  southwards.  In  one 
of  the  bays  a  loon  was  crying  for  his 
mate,  and  as  we  turned  our  canoe  to- 
wards camp  I  told  Pierre  we  would  move 
tomorrow,  as  we  did  not  want  to  get 
frozen  in. 

That  night  we  packed  up  almost  every- 
thing and  it  being  warm  left  the  flap  of 
the  tent  up.  Every  now  and  then  a  deer 
mouse  would  run  across  the  floor  of  the 
tent,  outside  a  horned  owl  was  hooting 
and  you  could  see  fully  a  dozen  flaming 
eyes  looking  at  you  from  the  under- 
brush. Being  tired  I  had  lain  down  on 
the  sweet  smelling  bed  of  the  balsam. 
Pierre  was  oiling  and  cleaning  his  rifle. 
When  he  stopped,  the  expression  on  his 
face  was  most  laughable.  It  sud- 
denly changed.  He  smiled  and 
quietly  said  there  was  a  wild  cat  looking 
in  the  tent  at  me.  For  a  minute  a  ner- 
vous feeling  crept  over  me.  A  wild  cat 
that  near !  No  wonder  Pierre  looked 
so  amazed  that  we  sat  quietly  for  a  few 
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minutes.  Then  there  was  a  commotion 
among  the  old  empty  cans  outside.  Pierre 
was  all  attention.  Edging  quietly  over 
to  the  opening  in  the  tent  he  peered 
out  and  raised  his  rifle.  There  was  a 
flash,  a  loud  report  that  echoed  through 
the  still  black  woods,  a  slight  noise  in 
the  underbrush,  and  then  all  was  still. 
Pierre  beckoned  me  to  come  on,  and  we 
walked  over  to  where  the  empty  cans 
were.  Nothing  could  we  find,  though  we 
looked  carefully  around  the  stumps  and 
logs.    Then  Pierre  said,  "Here  it  is  !"  He 


stooped  down,  picked  something  up  and 
carried  it  into  the  light.  We  looked  at 
it  for  fully  a  minute,  though  neither 
spoke.  The  moon  looked  down  at  us, 
then  disappeared  behind  a  bank  of 
clouds.  I  slowly  said,  "Well,  Spotty's 
dead  now !" 

Next  day  we  left  Kashegabaga- 
mog  and  the  dense  forests  to  look  after 
themselves,  and  as  I  write  this  I  look  up 
and  there  is  Spotty  grinning  down  at  me 
from  the  wall  overhead. 


Wolf  Hunting  in  Quebec 


AS  in  past  winters  the  writer — at  the 
/  \  request  of  prominent  American 
a  X  and  British  sportsmen — will  or- 
ganize another  wolfhunt  this 
winter.  The  Boisfranc  and  Beauchene 
districts  in  the  vicinity  of  Kippawa  have 
been  selected. 

Kippawa  is  at  the  rail-head  of  a  forty- 
mile  branch  running  north  from  Matta- 
wa  on  the  main  line  of  the  Canadian 
Pacific  Railroad.  Therefore,  sportsmen 
are  placed  without  any  discomfort  or  in- 
convenience into  the  heart  of  an  unset- 
tled region  noted  for  its  all-round  big 
game. 

Strenuous  efforts  will  be  put  forth 
throughout  the  winter — with  the  assis- 
tance of  the  heaviest  dog  teams  procur- 
able, to  get  within  rifle  range  of 
the  grey-coated  deer-slayers.  Traps 
and  poison  will  also  be  used 
and  everything  done  that  thirty 
years'  practical  experience  can  suggest  to 
make  the  hunt  a  success.  Indian  guides 
will  be  used,  and  only  the  most  active 
and  keenest  sportsmen  are  asked  to  take 
part  in  this  wolfhunt.  The  work  is 
strenuous,  because  the  best  time  to  get 
to  close  quarters  with  a  pack  of  wolves 
is  behind  a  powerful  team  of  dogs  on 
moonlight  nights  ;  or  by  following  them 
when  in  full  cry  after  a  deer  in  the  early 
mornings  and  late  evenings ;  or  again  to 
wait  patiently  for  a  pack  running  down 


a  blood-trail.  Wolves  cannot  be  stalked, 
surrounded,  or  driven  like  deer,  to 
sportsmen  in  the  woods — except  in 
theory.  Neither  are  they — except  by 
chance — seen  in  the  day  time.  They  are 
too  cunning,  and  therefore  cunning  and 
hard  work  must  be  employed  to  outwit 
cunning. 

Wolf  hunting  in  mid-winter,  although 
a  very  exciting  and  healthful  sport,  is 
not  a  drawing  room  occupation,  suitable 
to  the  many,  but  only  to  the  few ;  and  I 
so  state  the  case  plainly  that  there  will 
be  no  misunderstanding  with  those  who 
come  up  to  my  camps.  Sportsmen  can 
bring  any  rifle  they  so  please,  but  I 
would  suggest  a  small  bore,  high  power, 
as  three  different  times  last  winter 
wolves  offered  shots  in  the  daytime 
from  300  to  1,200  yards  range.  Early 
application  is  necessary,  as  only  a  limit- 
ed number  can  be  in  camp  at  one  time. 
January,  February  and  March  are  the 
three  best  months  to  employ  dog-teams. 
My  whole  time  will  be  given  to  killing 
wolves,  and  there  will  be  no  time  in 
those  three  months  to  answer  letters. 
Several  camps  will  be  built,  some  miles 
apart,  so  that  changes  can  be  made  con- 
tinually to  fresh  ground. 

Full  particulars  given  by  writing  as 
early  as  possible  to 

JNO.  A.  HOPE, 

Kippawa.  Que, 


The  First  Canadian  Gun  Factory 


THAT  the  first  shot  gun  manufac- 
turing establishment  in  Canada  is 
now  an  accomplished  fact  must 
prove  an  announcement  of  the 
deepest  interest  to  Canadian  sportsmen. 
It  is  one  more  step  in  that  magnificent 
development  of  the  Dominion  which  is 
taking  place  before  our  eyes,  the  full  sig- 
nificance of  which  to  the  whole  world 
the  present  generation  can  only  dimly 
realise.  It  will  fill  a  long  felt  want 
amongst  Canadian  sportsmen,  who  have 
hitherto  been  dependent  upon  makers 
abroad  to  supply  their  wants  in  the  way 
of  shot  guns. 

The  majority  of  readers  cannot  realise 
what  an  undertaking  an  establishment 
of  this  kind  means.  The  equipment  of 
a  modern  gun  factory  involves  machin- 
ery for  making  and  boring  barrels,  for 
turning  and  machining  stocks,  for  mach- 
ining frames  and  all  the  numerous  small 
parts  required  for  completing  a  modern 
up-to-date  shot  gun.  In  addition,  ex- 
perienced and  skilled  workmen  are  re- 
quired for  completing  an  article  of  this 
kind.  '  The  aim,  of  course,  is  to  pro- 
duce an  article  that  will  suit  the  tastes 
of  discriminating  buyers,  as  all  the  users 
of  shot  guns  today  can  be  justly  describ- 
ed. It  can  readily  be  seen  from  these 
statements,  which  present  only  an  out- 
line of  the  barest  requirements,  that  a 
large  investment  is  needed  and  a  good 
deal  of  technical  skill  and  ability  have 
to  be  brought  into  play  to  secure  the 
best  results. 

Canadian  sportsmen  have  educated 
tastes  in  the  matter  of  guns  and  no  in- 
ferior article  can  make  way  in  the  Cana- 
dian market.  The  Canadian  pioneer 
company,  the  Tobin  Arms  Manufactur- 
ing Company,  of  Woodstock,  Ont.,  have 
as  complete  an  equipment  for  produc- 
ing high  grade  shot  guns  as  can  be  found 
elsewhere.  Modern  machinery  of  the 
most  approved  type  has  been  installed 
for  the  purpose  of  producing  a  grade  of 
firearms  that  will  appeal  to  Canadian 
sportsmen  as  meeting  all  their  require- 
ments. The  firearms  already  produced 
are  most  attractive  in  appearance,  having 
a  fine  balance  and  a  neat  finish  and  all 


the  characteristics  going  to  make  up  a 
beautiful  shot  gun.  Canadians  are  for- 
tunate in  securing  for  the  first  shot  gun 
manufactured  in  the  Dominion,  a  gun 
enjoying,  in  addition  to  its  fine  appear- 
ance, an  enviable  reputation  for  dura- 
bility and  excellence  of  service. 

The  Tobin  gun  was  formerly  manu- 
factured in  the  United  States,  and  in 
that  market  succeeded  in  gaining  a  place 
recognised  amongst  the  leading  gun  es- 
tablishments of  that  country.  A  large 
proportion  of  their  business  was  carried 
on  abroad,  the  firm  exporting  their 
goods  extensively  to  Australasia,  India, 
China,  Japan,  and  also  enjoying  a  good 
trade  in  the  European  markets.  To 
secure  a  footing  and  hold  its  own  in 
these  markets  ensured  that  the  article 
produced  possesses  merits  of  no  little 
importance. 

In  moving  the  plant  to  Canada  the 
company  has  taken  into  consideration 
the  fact  that  the  article  produced  must 
be  second  to  none,  and  in  offering  their 
gun  to  Canadian  buyers  the  manufac- 
turers ask  no  favours  on  account  of  the 
article  being  an  all  home  made  product. 
The  gun,  while  equal  to  any  other  prod- 
uct of  a  similar  kind,  will  be  more  rea- 
sonable in  price. 

The  Tobin  shot  gun  is  of  the  hammer- 
less  type,  possessing  all  the  important 
features  in  hammerless  gun  construction, 
including  automatic  ejectors  and  single 
trigger  mechanisms.  Particular  atten- 
tion is  given  to  guns  for  trap  shooting, 
and  the  factory  possesses  facilities  for 
turning  out  guns  of  special  dimensions 
that  will  suit  the  taste  of  the  shooter 
in  both  field  and  trap. 

Another  feature  of  considerable  in- 
terest and  importance  to  Canadian 
sportsmen  is  the  facilities  possessed  by 
the  factory  for  handling  high  class  re- 
pair work,  including  alterations,  re- 
stocking, re-boring,  etc.  The  advan- 
tages of  having  a  factory  near  at  hand, 
where  all  this  work  can  be  done  and  well 
done  will  be  apparent  to  every  Canadian 
sportsman  and  .without  doubt  full  advan- 
tages will  be  taken  of  the  facilities  thus 
offered. 
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Canadian  moose  are  destined  to  supply 
a  fine  new  game  animal  for  New  Zealand. 
By  arrangement  with  Sir  Joseph  Ward, 
Premier  of  New  Zealand,  and  with  the 
consent  and  approval  of  the  governments 
of  Alberta  and  Saskatchewan,  Mr.  How- 
ard Douglas,  the  Dominion  Commission- 
er of  Parks,  secured  seventeen  baby 
moose  intended  for  transportation  to 
New  Zealand,  where  they  are  likely  to 
thrive  and  multiply.  Care  has  been  taken 
to  have  the  moose  in  good  condition  for 
their  sea  voyage.  They  were  placed  in 
partial  captivity,  and  thrived  well  on  the 
attention  given  them.  Removed  to  Van- 
couver they  were  shipped  on  the  Cana- 
dian-i\ustralian  liner  Marama.  All  New 
Zealand's  big  game  have  been  introduc- 
ed in  this  way,  none  of  them  being  indi- 
genous to  the  country. 


For  nearly  five  months  Professor  C.  K. 
Leith,  with  two  assistants,  have  been  en- 
gaged in  conducting  geological  surveys 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Hudson  Bay. 
From  the  time  they  plunged  into  the 
wilds  early  in  June  nothing  was  heard  of 
them  till  late  October,  and  it  was  feared 
that  they  had  become  lost  or  postponed 
their  return  until  they  would  be  con- 
strained to  spend  the  winter  in  the  north, 
either  at  Fort  Albany  or  Moose  Factory. 
At  the  latter  date  news  was  received  of 
their  arrival  at  Haileybury,  and  later  on 
they  reached  Toronto. 


A  very  curious  fish  story  comes  from 
the  old  country.  A  member  of  the 
Liverpool  Fly  Fishing  Club  went  on  a 
salmon  fishing  trip  to  Garstang  and 
when  fishing  in  the  River  Wyre  had  a 
strike.  He  had  very  light  tackle,  and 
being  afraid  of  losing  his  fish  made  no 
attempt  to  land  it,  but  was  satisfied  with 
maintaining  his  hold.  The  strike  occurr- 
ed in  the  afternoon  of  one  day,  and  it 


was  early  the  following  morning  before 
his  friends,  who  had  grown  uneasy  at 
his  continued  absence,  found  him  and  re- 
lieved him  from  'his  long  wait  by  assist- 
ing to  land  his  fish.  He  proved  himself 
a  man  of  patience  and  perseverance  and 
well  earned  his  salmon. 


In  the  course  of  the  inquiries  of  the 
Manitoba  Fisheries  Commission,  Mr. 
Finlayson,  superintendent  of  hatcheries, 
of  which  there  are  thirty-five  in  the  Do- 
minion, stated  that  if  the  spawn  could  be 
obtained  in  sufficient  quantities  to  fill  all 
the  receptacles,  there  might  be  twenty  to 
forty  millions  of  whitefish  hatched  each 
year  in  Lake  Winnepogosis.  The  spawn 
is  placed  in  glass  jars,  in  the  centre  of 
each  is  a  glass  tube,  the  top  of  which  is 
connected  by  means  of  a  rubber  tube 
with  a  water  tap,  and  water  is  pumped 
up  from  the  lake  and  kept  continually 
flowing  through  the  jars,  the  spawn 
being  thereby  kept  as  nearly  as  possible 
in  the  condition  in  which  it  would  be 
in  the  lake.  In  about  six  months  the  fish 
are  hatched  out,  then  they  are  kept  for 
some  further  time  in  large  tanks  through 
which,  as  in  the  glass  jars  previously, 
fresh  water  is  kept  constantly  running. 
The  final  operation  is  the  taking  of 
young  fish  out  and  depositing  them  in 
the  lake.  Care  must  be  exercised  that 
the  temperature  of  the  water  be  as  nearly 
as  possible  the  same  as  that  in  the  jars. 
What  proportion  of  these  grow  to  re- 
plenish the  lake  is  not  easy  to  estimate. 

A  correspondent  describes  herons, 
gulls  and  cormorants  as  the  most  des- 
tructive enemies  of  fish.  The  first  live 
entirely  in  fresh  water  and  fish  not  only 
in  lakes  and  streams  but  in  estuaries  as 
well.  He  has  seen  gulls  working  in 
trout  streams  and  states  that  a  herring 
gull  can  easily  swallow  a  trout  larger 
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than  a  herring-.  Gulls  act  as  scavengers 
and  will  clear  a  harbour  of  refuse.  They 
are  out  of  place  inland  and  should  be 
driven  off  when  they  appear  in  trout 
streams,  by  shooting.  Herons  are  eas- 
ily scared  and  will  leave  a  district  if 
much  disturbed.  'To  the  cormorant  he 
would  give  no  quarter.  Those  engaged 
in  re-stocking  and  interested  in  trout 
streams  should,  he  holds,  pay  particular 
attention  to  these  birds,  and  if  possible 
clear  the  district  of  them. 


The  patrol  boat,  Navarch,  belonging  to 
the  Ontario  Government,  seized  three 
thousand  feet  of  gill  nets  while  on  her 
voyage  from  Kingston  to  Belleville. 


Mr.  H.  M.  Paget,  a  well  known  artist 
on  the  staff  of  the  London  Sphere,  a  high 
class  illustrated  weekly  has  recently  vis- 
ited Canada  for  the  purpose  of  obtaining 
at  first  hand  pictures  representing  Cana- 
dian life  and  manners  for  his  paper.  The 
tribute  thus  paid  to  the  increased  inter- 
est taken  in  Canada  by  the  people  of 
the  Old  Country  is  a  very  high  one. 


W.  J..  Bower,  an  Arctic  explorer,  who 
arrived  at  San  Francisco  recently,  re- 
ported the  discovery  of  a  new  tribe  of 
Eskimos.  According  to  the  explorer  the 
people  live  on  a  point  of  Prince  Albert 
land.  They  call  themselves  Nunacac- 
tics,  are  tall,  and  look  like  North  Ameri- 
can Indians.  The  explorer  declared  that 
he  was  cordially  welcomed  by  the 
strange  tribesmen  and  procured'  many 
rich  furs  from  them.  Bower  was  unfor- 
tunate enough  to  lose  an  eye  through  the 
bite  of  a  spider. 


A  Banff  correspondent  writes  to  a  Cal- 
gary paper  :"With  porcupines  in  the  kit- 
chens, coyotes  in  the  back  yards,  and 
deer  and  prairie  chicken  on  the  streets, 
and  mountain  sheep,  bears  and  mountain 
lions  in  the  bush  around  the  town,  Banff 
residents  are  beginning  to  think  that  the 
game  protection  policy  of  the  park  is  do- 
ing well."  People  who  are  living  in  the 
cities  may  think  when  reading  this  ex- 
tract that  there  is  a  strenuous  life  near 
to  Nature  and  the  inhabitants  of  Banff 
are  having  their  full  share  of  it. 


The  Dominion  Geographer,  Mr.  James 
White,  is  in  attendance  at  London,  Eng- 
land, at  a  sub-committee  appointed  by 
the  International  Geographical  Congress 
for  tire  purpose  of  arranging  for  the  pro- 
duction of  a  uniform  map  of  the  world 
on  a  scale  approximating  sixteen  miles 
to  the  inch. 


Mr.  Price  Green,  of  the  Canadian  Nor- 
thern, was  early  on  the  moose  trail  this 
season.  He  started,  in  company  of  Mr. 
Bert  Schreiber,  from  Vermilion  River 
shortly  after  noon  of  the  first  day  of  the 
open  season  in  Northern  Ontario,  and 
two  hours  later  had  shot  a  bull  moose 
weighing  one  thousand  pounds  and  hav- 
ing antlers  with  a  spread  of  fifty  inches. 
The  moose  is  to  be  put  on  exhibition  at 
Toronto. 


The  activities  of  the  Fish  and  Game 
Protective  Association  for  the  Province 
of  Quebec  were  shown  in  a  case  where 
Joseph  Dufour  and  H.  M.  Pare  were 
each  fined  $5  and  costs  at  St.  Jovite  for 
hounding  deer  with  dogs  some  days  be- 
fore it  was  legal  under  Quebec  law  so 
to  do. 


Suitable  summer  cottages  are  often 
difficult  to  come  across  when  wanted  and 
some  reader  may  be  glad  for  attention 
to  be  directed  to  an  advertisement  on  an- 
other page  offering  for  sale  the  cottage 
built  and  occupied  during  the  last  years 
of  his  life  by  the  late  Dr.  Murdoch.  The 
cottage  is  situated  on  Lake  Joseph,  Mus- 
koka,  and  the  Doctor  had  fitted  it  up 
with  all  the  etcetras  needed  to  make  life 
pass  pleasantly  amid  the  most  desirable 
surroundings,  and  thus  obtain  the  best 
from  our  beautiful  Canadian  summers. 
A  would-be  purchaser  should  address 
Mrs.  H.  H.  Murdoch,  Waterford,  Can- 
ada. 


Brantford,  Ontario,  has  organized  a 
Trout  Club  for  the  purpose  of  re-stock- 
ing and  protecting  the  trout  streams  of 
Brant  County.  As  a  beginning  the  Club 
has  secured  control  of  Scotland  Creek 
for  several  years  and  turned  loose  in 
this  stream  five  thousand  young  brook 
trout.    Every    member  ■  will    in  future 
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A  RUFFLED 
SHE  BEAR 

will  look  better  over  the  sights  of  your 
gun  if  it  is  loaded  with  Dominion  Im- 
proved and  Proved  Ammunition.  The 
New  Dominion  system  of  loading  insures 
you  against  emergencies. 

Write  for  "  The  Pilgrim,"  a  great  bear 
story,  sent  free. 

Dominion  Cartridge  Co. 


LIMITED 


MONTREAL 


CANADA 
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have  an  interest  in  seeing  that  illegal 
fishing  is  no  longer  carried  on  and  the 
effect  of  this  work  throughout  the  county 
will  soon  be  felt.  The  following  are  the 
officials  of  the  new  club :  Hon.  President, 
Mr.  William  Watt;  President,  Mr.  Oscar 
Bixel ;  Vice-President,  Dr.  Harry  Frank ; 
Secretary,  Mr.  Fred  Schuler;  Treasurer, 
Mr.  Percy  Verity. 


A  fine  tribute  has  been  paid  by  Ex- 
President  Roosevelt  to  the  merits  of  the 
Fox  Gun.  Writing  of  his  African  hunt- 
ing expedition  in  the  October  Scribner's 
(Page  403)  he  says,  "In  addition  I  had 
with  me  a  No.  12  Fox  shot  gun.  No 
better  gun  was  ever  made."  The  compli- 
ment is  naturally  most  gratifying  to  the 
makers,  who  also  considered  it  a  notable 
testimonial,  coming  from  a  sportsman 
of  Col.  Roosevelt's  high  character  and 
achievements.  The  Fox  was  the  only 
shot  gun  included  in  the  equipment. 
This  of  itself  was  a  great  compliment 
to  the  makers  and  the  fact  that  exper- 
ience evoked  such  an  emphatic  expres- 


sion of  opinion  is  a  still  greater  one. 
Mr.  A.  H.  Fox,  the  inventor  of  the  gun, 
and  the  skilled  mechanics,  who,  under 
his  direction  have  achieved  such  results 
are  to  be  heartily  congratulated  upon 
earning  such  a  tribute. 


Mr.  William  Beach,  who  is  described 
as  "Canada's  farthest  north  homestead- 
er," has  recently  issued  a  statement  in 
favour  of  Fort  Churchill,  as  the  port  for 
the  Hudson  Bay  Railway. 


Norfolk  county  supplies  the  pionleer 
station  of  the  Government's  new  experi- 
mental policy  for  re-afforesting  districts 
in  Old  Ontario  which  have  proved  un- 
suitable for  agriculture  owing  to  the  en- 
tire clearing  away  of  the  trees.  A  re- 
serve which  was  visited  last  month  by 
the  Ministier  of  Lands,  Forests  and 
Mines  and  the  Minister  of  Agriculture, 
who  were  accompanied  by  Professor 
Zavitz,  of  the  Ontario  Agricultural  Col- 
lege, has  been  established  and  will  be 
given  over  to  forestry  in  future. 
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The  elk  family  at  High  Park,  Toronto, 
was  reduced  by  one  on  October  eleventh 
when  a  doe,  which  was  eleven  or  twelve 
years  of  age,  killed  a  buck.  After  this 
reduction  there  are  still  ten  elk  in  High 
Park. 


Not  content  to  wait  till  the  open  sea- 
son, James  Mahon,  Madawaska,  Ont., 
killed  a  deer  on  October  third,  and  his 
venison  cost  him  $20,  that  being  the  a- 
mount  of  the  fine  he  paid  to  the  game 
wardens  who  detected  the  offence. 


Splendid  testimony  to  the  manner  in 
which  Hungarian  partridges  multiply  on 
this  side  of  the  Atlantic  is  given  in  the 
followng  leter,  dated  October  eleventh, 
and  received  by  Messrs.  Wenz  &  Mac- 
kensen,  Naturalists,  Yardley,  Pa.,  from 
Mr.  O.  C.  Brewer,  attorney-at-law,  Pul- 
aski, Va. : 

Wenz  &  Mackensen, 
Yardley,  Pa. 
Dear  Sirs  : — ■ 

Since  writing  you  some  time  ago  con- 
cerning the  five  pairs  of  Hungarian 
Partridges  purchased  from  you  last  Feb- 
ruary, and  planted  in  this  county,  (Pul- 
aski), will  say  that  we  have  since  dis- 
covered two  additional  covies,  which  to- 
gether with  the  two  other  covies  found 
some  time  ago  will  aggregate  over  one 
hundred  birds.  One  covey  of  seventeen 
has  been  run  out  of  a  cattle  barn  loft 
two  or  more  times,  where  they  werq 
eating  millet  seed.  The  barn  is  a  long 
ways  removed  from  any  house.  They 
seem  to  be  well  grown  for  this  time  of 
the  year,  and  doing  fine. 

Yours  truly, 
(Signed)  O.  C.  Brewer. 
Five  pairs  of  partridges  reproducing 
over  one  hundreds  birds  in  one  season 
is  certainly  a  remarkable  fact  and  will 
prove  highly  encouraging  to  those  who 
are  thinking  of  re-stocking  depleted  co- 
vers or  woods  with  this  fine  game  bird. 


For  the  open  season  in  Ontario  no  less 
than  12,500  hunters'  licenses  were  issued 
by  the  Provincial  Fish  and  Game  De- 
partment. While  the  number  of  licenses 
exceeded  those  of  previous  years  it  was 
thought  that  on  the  whole  there  was 


less  hunting  owing  to  the  cancellations 
of  the  settlers'  licenses.  Formerly  this 
license  allowed  all  the  members  of  the 
family  to  hunt  and  the  restrictions  were 
believed  to  have  had  a  good  effect. 


Many  amateur  photographers  would 
like  to  enlarge  their  views  and  to  all 
such  may  be  recommended  the  careful 
study  of  a  little  booklet  entitled  "How 
Can  I  Enlarge?"  They  will  find  the 
subject  treated  in  such  a  fashion  that 
even  'the  inexperienced  may  be  able  to 
add  the  art  of  enlargement  to  their  other 
accomplishments  and  thus  materially  in- 
crease the  pleasures  photography  has 
conferred  upon  them.  The  booklet  is 
published  by  the  National  Drug  and 
Chemical  Company  of  Canada,  Limited, 
Montreal,  and  a  copy  will  be  forwarded 
free  to  any  reader  who  will  send  a  re- 
quest for  the  same  and  mention  "Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada." 


Mr.  Richard  K.  Fenton  of  Dutton 
Manor,  Lancashire,  England,  had  a  most 
successful  hunting  trip  in  British  Colum- 
bia this  year.  He  has  made  many  pre- 
vious trips  but  never  attained  his  de-  ■ 
sire  to  get  a  good  specimen  of  the  griz- 
zly. This  year  he  attained  his  desire 
with  a  vengeance,  securing  five  large 
bears  and  an  'eighteen  month  old  cub. 
The  latter  was  still  going  with  the  mo- 
ther and  from  these  two  Mr.  Fenton 
had  a  lucky  escape.  While  stalking  the 
mother,  the  cub  came  out  of  the  bush 
fifteen  yards  away  when  a  lucky  first 
shot  broke  his  neck.  A  slight  noise  be- 
hind" him  caused  Mr.  Fenton  to  turp 
and  he  then  saw  the  moth'er  advancing 
upon  him  with  wicked  intentions.  Here 
again  one  shot  did  the  business,  the  bul- 
let striking  the  inside  of  thve  big  tush, 
driving  it  into  the  brain,  and  deflecting 
the  course  of  the  bullet  to  the  back  of 
the  throat  where  it  smashed  the  spine. 
The  old  bear  fell  dead  twenty  feet  from 
the  sportsman.  It  is  well  known  how 
difficult  it  is  to  stop  a  grizzly  in  short 
distance,  however  badly  it  may  be  hit,, 
so  the  escape  in  this  instance  was  for- 
tunate, for  the  country  was  covered  with 
low  underbrush  which  would  have  made 
escape  almost  impossible,  and  the  guide 
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The  Iver  Johnson  is 
the  only  revolver  that  is 
worthy  of  the  name 
"  Safety." 

It  simply  can't  go  off 
until  the  trigger  is  de- 
liberately pulled. 

It  can  .  be  safely 
dropped, thrown  against 
a  wall,  or  you  can 

Hammer  the 
Hammer 


be  especially  careful  to  guard 
against   inferior  articles  and 
substitutes.   To  get  the  best,  all- 
around_reyolver,  simply  ask  for  the 


It  won't  go  off.  When  you 
pull   the   trigger,  it  shoots 
straight  and  hits  hard. 

Our  Free  Book,  "Shots/'  tells 
in   detail  why  the  Iver  Johnsoi.  . 
the  best  revolver  for  the  pocket,  the  desk 
and  all-round  use.     Handsome  in  design 
perfect  in  construction.    Our  catalogue.  ; 
shows  all  the  mechanical  details. 


IVER 
JOHNSON 

Revolver 


Safety 
Automatic 


and 

ilso  free, 


And  to  be  sure  that  it  IS  a 
genuine  Iver  Johnson, 
look    for   the  Owl's 
Head  on  the  grip 


Iver  Johnson  Safety  Hammer  Revolver 

Richly  nickeled,  3-in. bbl.,  22  rim-fire,  32 
center-fire,  or  3*4  in,  38  center-fire  cartridg 


Iver  Johnson  Safety  Hammerless  Revolver 

Wen  Richly  nickeled,  3-inch  barrel,  32  centre-  ^ft 
-Wfire,  ors^-nch  38  centre-fire  cartridge,  ^•JU 


Sold  by  Hardware  and  Sporting  Goods  dealers  everywhere 
dealer  will  not  supply.    Look  for  the  owfs  head  on  th< 


or  sent  prepaid  on  receipt  of  price 
grip  and  our  name  on  the  barrel. 


IVER  JOHNSON'S  ARMS  AND  CYCLE  WORKS,  157  River  Street,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 
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was  a  mile  away  on  high  land  directing 
by  signals  the  course  the  bear  was  tak- 
ing. As  an  instance  of  'how  far  a  wounded 
bear  will  travel,  Mr.  Fenton  states  that 
orie  bear  he  hit  in  the  chest  with  an  ex- 
panding bullet,  breaking  every  interna.1 
organ,  including  the  heart,  went  four 
hundred  yards  before  he  dropped.  .Griz- 
zly bear  are  becoming  scarce  in  many 
places,  but  it  is  satisfying  to  learn  from 
Mr.  Fenton  that  in  the  section  he  hunts 
over  they  are  still  very  plentiful.  He 
is  returning  next  year  and  naturally 
does  not  wish  to  be  too  specific  as  to  his 
exact  hunting  country,  but  it  may  be 
mentionel  that  it  is  north  of  the  C.  P.  R. 
main  line  between  Revelstoke  and 
Spences  Bridge. 


On  the  eve  of  the  big  game  hunting 
season  in  Ontario  a  big  moose  took  up 
his  quarters  on  Island  No.  2  within  the 
city  limits  of  Fort  William.  He  might 
have  known  that  this  ensured  his  pro- 
tection as  he  remained  in  careless  dis- 
regard of  the  busy  scenes  around  him. 


For  the  ninth  year  the  Toronto  Daily 
Star  has  awarded  a  prize  of  a  fishing  rod 
to  the  fisherman  landing  the  largest 
small  mouthed  black  bass  of  the  season 
with  rod  and  line.  This  year  the  prize 
has  fallen  to  John  Anderson,  eleven  years 
of  age,  who  with  a  frog  for  bait  on  a 
hook  at  the  end  of  a  string  tied  on  a 
bamboo  pole  caught  the  champion  fish 
on  August  third.  The  fish  measured 
21^2  inches  in  length,  16^>  inches  in 
girth,  and  weighed  6  lbs  6  ounces.  It 
was  the  second  fish  Johnny  caught  that 
day  and  on  his  return  to  the  house  the 
measurements  were  made  and  attested 
by  a  party  of  Toronto  tourists.  A  bass 
seven  pounds,  twelve  ounces  in  weight 
was  captured  by  Captain  Board,  of  Port 
Carling,  Ont.,  but  was  not  entered  for 
competition,  though  as  a  matter  of  re- 
cord the  measurements  and  weight  were 
verified.  The  measurements  were:  22 
inches  in  length,  and  eighteen  inches  in 
girth. 

This  is  the  ninth  year  that  this  prize 
has  been  offered  by  The  Star,  and  in 
the  past  eight  years  $15.00  prize  rods 
suitably  inscribed  and  fitted  with  reels 


and  lines  have  been  awarded  to  (1901) 
John  King,  of  Havelock;  (1902)  A.  S. 
Laing,  of  St.  Catharines;  (1903)  John  J. 
Irwin,  of  Smith  Township ;  (1904)  J.  E. 
Smith,  of  Verona;  (1905)  J.  C.  Barker, 
of  Toronto;  (1906)  William  Robson,  of 
Harwood;  (1907)  J.  C.  Bloomer,  of  Tor- 
onto; (1908)  A.  D.  Slocum,  of  Home- 
stead, Pa. 


Miss  Maud  Powell,  the  world's  pre- 
mier woman  violinist,  is  a  motor  boat 
enthusiast.  Like  other  great  artists  she 
throws  herself  so  entirely  into  her  work 
as  to  find  need  of  crowding  her  free 
hours  with  sane,  wholesome  play.  Her 
trim  motor  launch  named  "Fiddle-Dee- 
Dee"  is  handsomely  designed  and  moves 
gracefully  through  the  water.  The  mo- 
tor, a  3  h.p.  Ferro,  is  so  compactly  and 
simply  constructed  as  to  seem  like  a  toy, 
while  responding  to  the  lightest  touch. 
Mr.  H.  Godfrey  Turner,  manager  for 
Miss  Powell,  selected  the  motor  because 
of  its  safety  and  ease  of  operation.  He 
says:  "The  launch  has  never  been  the 
least  trouble  in  spite  of  the  fact  that 
Madame  Powell  runs  the  boat  so  often 
alone  and  was  unfamiliar  with  any  sort 
of  motor  until  she  owned  the  Ferro." 


News  comes  to  hand  that  Messrs.  Cur- 
zon  Brothers,  the  World's  Custom  Tail- 
ors, have  now  completed  their  delivery 
of  new  season's  fabrics  for  fall  and  win- 
ter, 1909,  and  that  these  are  in  the  hands 
of  their  distributing  agents,  Messrs.  the 
Might  Directories,  Limited,  in  Toronto, 
and  Messrs.  Henderson  Bros,  in  Win- 
nipeg.- The  collection  of  patterns  surpass 
anything  that  the  firm  have  so  far  dis- 
tributed, and  the  cloths  are  eminently 
suited  for  Canadian  wear.  The  new 
fashion  booklet,  which  Messrs.  Curzons' 
have  just  produced  is  really  a  little  work 
of  art  and  shows  all  that  is  latest  and 
best  in  both  New  York  and  English 
fashions.  Clients  may  have  their  clothes 
tailored  in  either  fashion  whichever  they 
prefer,  and  the  garments  are  always  sent 
on  approval,  since  any  goods  which  do 
not  meet  with  the  approval  of  the  cus- 
tomer may  at  once  be  returned  and 
money  refunded'  for  same.  Altogether 
Messrs.  Curzon  certainly'  set  themselves 
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READY  FOR  THE  COLD  DAYS  ? 

Keep  your  body  warm  and  your 
digestion  perfect  by  eating 

Shredded  Wheat 

with  hot  milk  every  morning  for 
breakfast.  Christmas  cheer  comes 
from  nourishing  foods  and  good  di- 
gestion. Shredded  Wheat  on  a  cold 
day  gives  natural  warmth  in  a  nat- 
Overcoats  and  flannels  will  not  warm  a  poorly 
nourished  body.  Shredded  Wheat  is  better  for  children 
than  mushy  porridges.    It  is  easily  and  thoroughly 
digested  and  fortifies  them  against  cold  and  exposure. 

Heat  the  Biscuit  in  oven  to  restore  crispness  then  pour  hot  milk  over 
it,  adding  a  little  cream.  Salt  or  sweeten  to  suit  the  taste.  Two 
Shredded  Wheat  Biscuits  with  hot  milk  will  supply  all  the  strength 
needed  for  a  half  day's  work  or  play.  It  is  also  delicious  and 
wholesome  in  combination  with  baked   apples   or  stewed  fruits. 

THE  ONLY  "BREAKFAST  CEREAL"  MADE  IN  BISCUIT  FORM 

THE  CANADIAN  SHREDDED  WHEAT  COMPANY,  LTD.,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 

Toronto  Office:    49   Wellington  St.  East.  2005 
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out  to  capture  the  Overseas  trade,  and 
from  the  unique  list  of  unsolicited  testi- 
monials which  they  publish  it  would  ap- 
pear that  ther  efforts  meet  with  no  little 
measure  of  success.  Their  $5.74  suits 
have  often  been  valued  at  $20.00.  Messrs. 
Curzons'  distributing  agents  will  send 
free  patterns  and  fashion  plates  and  bro- 
chure, free  of  all  charge,  and  carriage 
paid  on  receipt  of  a  postcard. 


Mr.  G.  Spring  Rice  writing  from 
Gatesgarth,  Pense,  Sask.,  says  he  would 
like  to  hear  from  any  sportsman  who  has 
attempted  the  introduction  and  acclimat- 
ing of  the  Chinese  pheasant  in  the  North 
West.  He  is  sure  the  food  is  all  right 
and  the  question  is  one  of  of  climate. 
He  obtained  three  from  Colorado,  and 
they  were  doing  well,  but  some  cat  or 
"other  semi-winged  beast"  climbed  up 
eight  feet  of  wire  and  ate  them  all. 


The  Truscott  Boat  Manufacturing 
Company,  of  St.  Joseph,  Michigan,  which 


has  been  engaged  in  designing  and  con- 
structing pleasure  craft  of  all  types  since 
1880,  and  is,  therefore,  in  a  position  to 
know  the  conditions  which  exist  in  boat- 
building establishments  at  different  sea- 
sons of  the  year,  has  decided  to  adopt 
a  policy  which  is  certainly  commendable. 
It  is  a  well-known  fact  among  those  who 
have  had  experience  in  buying  boats  of 
all  types  that  builders  are  almost  in- 
variably late  in  making  deliveries,  and 
when  it  is  taken  into  consideration  that 
the  boating  season  is  short,  even  at  its 
best  and  with  no  time  lost  in  placing 
in  commission  at  the  beginning  of  the 
season,  the  effect  of  a  late  delivery  is, 
to  say  the  least,  annoying.  The  respon- 
sibility for  these  late  deliveries  can  be 
properly  divided  equally  between  the 
purchaser  and  the  builder.  The  pur- 
chaser defers  placing  his  order  until  the 
last  moment.  For  example,  he  will  have 
und'er  consideration  the  purchase  of  a 
cabined  cruiser  for  several  years  and 
then  place  his  order  some  time  in  Jan- 
uary or  February,  and  expect  a  delivery 
in  May,  when,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  all 
of  the  time  which  he  allows  for  the  con- 
struction of  the  boat  would  be  occupied 
in  its  construction,  finish  and  equipment,, 
if  the  order  were  placed  during  the  dull 
season,  no  consideration  being  given  to 
the  fact  that  all  boat-building  establish- 
ments in  the  North  experience  two  dis- 
tinct seasons — the  dull  season  extending 
from  about  the  middle  of  July  until  a- 
bout  the  first  of  December,  and  the  busy 
season  for  the  balance  of  the  year.  The 
builder's  fault  is  in  accepting  orders  late 
in  the  winter  for  early  deliver}/,  when 
he  is  reasonably  sure  that  the  condition 
imposed  upon  him  by  the  purchaser 
could  not  be  fulfilled.  The  Truscott 
Company  has  decided  that  if  they  are  to 
fill  their  orders  on  time,  it  will  be  nec- 
essary for  them  to  adopt  an  altogether 
different  policy  than  has  been  in  force- 
heretofore,  therefore,  they  will  accept  no 
orders  for  large  cabined  craft  after  the 
first  of  January  for  delivery  earlier  than 
the  fifteenth  of  the  following  July.  Other 
boat-building  establishments  would  do- 
well  to  follow  their  'example,  as  its  ef- 
fect on  the  trade  as  a  whole  could  not 
be  anything  but  desirable. 


Other  People's  Opinions 


Hilton,  Ont.,  May  30th,  '09. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 

Woodstock,  Ont. 

Gentlemen :  — 

I  would  hate  to  miss  one  copy  of  your  maga- 
zine as  I  consider  it  very  interesting. 

Yours  respectfully, 

Frank  Strong. 


Chatham,  Ont. 

To  the  Editor, 

Rod  and  Gun, 

Woodstock,  Ont. 

Dear  Sir:  — 

I  like  "Rod  and  Gun"  and  think  it  is  the  exact 
publication  that  was  needed  in  this  country. 

Gordon  Boles. 


Ottawa,  Ont. 

Dear  Mr.  Editor: — • 

Rod  and  Gun  is  certainly  a  very  interesting 
magazine  and  I  look  forward  to  its  receipt. 

Yours  truly, 

Walter  Greaves. 


Ingersoll,  Ont.,  August  2nd,  '09. 
W.  J.  Taylor,  Esq., 

WoodstocK,  Ont. 
Dear  Sir:  — 

Rod  and  Gun  retains  its  pure  high  character 
and  if  possible  becomes  more  interesting  all  the 
time. 

Faithfully  yours, 

John  G.  Scott. 


Motor  Boat  Saved  Dr.  Cook 


HE  experiences  of 
Dr.  Cook  on  his 
polar  expedition 
discloses  the  re- 
markable perfor- 
mance of  a  motor 
boat  in  Arctic 
Seas.  This  boat 
not  only  saved 
the  lives  of  Dr. 
Cook  and  the 
members  of  the 
expedition,  but 
also  towed  the 
boats  of  an  en- 
t  i  r  e  village  to 
safety  and  pulled 
the  yacht  "Brad- 
ley" out  of  dan- 
ger when  her  engines  were  disabled. 

The  motor  boat  "Farthest  North"  was  taken 
with  the  "Bradley"  for  scouting  expeditions  and 
hunting  and  fishing  trips.  It  was  the  first  mo- 
tor boat  ever  taken  into  the  far  north,  and  was 
used  in  the  ice  fields  and  in  shallow  water  where 
the  yacht  could  not  go. 

The  first  rescue  work  was  performed  near 
Oomanooi.  The  engines  of  the  "Bradley"  be- 
came disabled  in  very  bad  weather.  The  30 
foot  motor  boat  with  a  17  H.P.  Ferro  motor 
succeeded  in  towing  her  to  a  safe  anchorage. 
The  "Bradley"  is  a  100  foot  schooner  of  112 
gross  tons  and  this  was  a  very  able  demonstra- 
tion of  marine  engine  efficiency.  While  the  re- 
pairs were  made  the  motor  boat  was  the  only 
means  of  communication  with  the  shore,  and 
was  kept  busy  taking  Dr.  Cook  and  other  mem- 
bers of  the  party  back  and  forth. 

When  Etah,  the  then  most  northern  point 
was  reached,  Dr.  Cook  and  a  small  party  in  the 
"Farthest  North"  went  on  a  scouting  expedition 
in  search   of   suitable   winter   quarters.  Anno- 


took,  a  town  25  miles  farther  north  was  de- 
cided upon  by  reason  of  the  abundance  of  furs 
and  food  there.  Upon  returning  to  Etah,  the 
entire  population  of  that  village  in  the  "Bradley" 
started  for  Annotook. 

A  strong  wind  had  raised  mountainous  seas 
and  on  account  of  the  unknown  rocks,  shallow 
water  and  drifting  ice,  no  safe  anchorage  for 
the  yacht  could  be  found.  The  arctic  storm 
threatened  to  engulf  the  entire  expedition.  The 
motor  boat  was  pressed  into  service,  and  with 
the  greatest  speed  carried  to  shore  the  members 


Dr.  Cook's  Motor  Boat,   "Farthest  North." 

of  Dr.  Cook's  party  and  a  large  amount  of  sup- 
plies and  camp  equipment.  The  boats  belong- 
ing to  tne  jiisquimos  were  towed  to  shore  a*» 
the  sea  was  too  rough  for  them  to  attempt  it 
alone.  Dr.  Cook  says:  "The  splendid  efficiency 
of  the  launch  proved  equal  to  the  emergency, 
and  in  the  course  of  about  three  hours  all  were 
safely  put  ashore  in  spite  of  threatening  winds 
and  forbidding  seas." 


THE  TRAP 

Rod  and  Gun  and  Motor  Sports  in  Canada  is  the  Official  Organ  of  the 
Dominion  of  Canada  T rap-Shooting  Association.  All  communications 
should  be  addressed  to  W.  A.  Smith,  Editor  "The  Trap"  Kingsville,  Ont. 


STRAY  PELLETS. 

Harrow  correspondent  of  the  Amherstburg  Echo 
has  the  following  to  say  regarding  Ernest  Pas- 
torius  who  won  high  average  at  Kingsville  tourna- 
ment: 

"Ern.  Pastorius  cleaned  up  everything  at  the 
Kingsville  shoot  on  Thanksgiving  Day.  The 
wind  was  very  high  and  bad  for  scoring.  He 
made  90  per  cent,  in  an  all  day  shoot,  and  took 
the  Dominion  Cartridge  Co.'s  prize  of  500  Regal 
shells  for  high  average,  making  135  out  of  150 
in  a  gale  of  wind-  The  next  was  T.  Pastorius,  119, 
and  W.  A.  Smith,  112,  and  the  Ridgetown  crack 
shots.  There  was  a  large  attendance  from  all  parts 
of  Ontario,  and  some  from  outside  the  Province 


ERNEST  PASTORIOUS,  Harrow, 

Winner  of  the  High   Average   at  the  Kingsville  Tourna- 
ment, and  who  has  been  making  high 
scores  all  the  season. 


were  present.  Mr.  Pastorius  also  carried  away 
$25  in  cash  prizes-  His  friends  are  urging  him 
to  go  east  and  take  in  the  big  matches  in  Ham- 
ilton, Toronto  and  Montreal,  and  as  he  has  beat- 
en all  the  professionals  that  came  west,  he  is 
•thinking  of  making  the  trip." 


KINGSVILLE  TOURNAMENT. 

The  Kingsville  Gun  Club  held  their  first  an- 
nual tournament  since  re-organiz..Mon  on  Thanks- 
giving Day.  The  club  has  leased  grounds  ad- 
joining the  Town  Park  and  the  shoot  was  held 
there.  Eighteen  shooters  in  all  took  part,  a 
much  smaller  number  than  the  club  had  expected 
but  counter  attractions  of  the  holiday  no  doubt 
accounted  for  the  shortage.  The  outside  shoot- 
ers present  were:  E-  G.  White,  Ottawa,  repre- 
senting Dupont  Powder  Co.;  G.  M.  Dunk,  Tor- 
onto, of  the  Dominion  Cartridge  Co.;  Court  Thom- 
son, Hamilton,  of  the  Union  Metallic  Cartridge 
Co.; Fred  Galbraith,  Duart;  W.  F.  Stotts,  Essex; 
Geo.  Lang  and  J.  F.  Miles,  Ridgetown;  M.  Brod- 
erick,  Petrolia;  Ernest  Pastorius,  Oscar  Pastor- 
ius, C.  Pigeon  and  Ed.  Ford,  Harrow.  The  shoot- 
ing was  extremely  difficult  as  is  shown  by  the 
scores  of  the  experts,  all  of  whom  made  a  com- 
paratively poor  showing-  The  feature  of  the 
tournament  was  the  splendid  shooting  of  Ernest 
Pastorius,  Harrow,  who  has  been  making  high 
scores  this  season  and  who  seemed  to  be  able  to 
"weather  the  gale"  which  was  blowing  across  the 
traps  and  was  making  the  flight  of  the  targets 
very  erratic. 

The  high  average  prizes  were  won  by  the 
following:  First,  Ernest  Pastorius,  135,  case  of 
Dominion  Regal  shells;  second,  Thos.  Pastorius 
119,  $5.00;  third,  W.  A.  Smith  112,  $3.00;  fourth, 
Fred  Galbraith,  111,  $2.00;  fifth,  Oscar  Pastorius, 
103,  Rod  and  Gun  one  year;  sixth,  Geo.  Laing, 
103,  Rod  and  Gun  one  year;  seventh,  W.  F.  Stotts, 
102,  Rod  and  Gun  one  year. 

The  King  Trophy,  emblematic  of  the  champion- 
ship of  Essex  County,  was  won  handily  by  Theo 
(Dorey)  Wigle,  Kingsville,  with  23  out  of  25. 
This  score,  considering  the  conditions,  was  ex- 
ceptionally good.  The  trophy  was  presented  to 
the  club  some  years  ago  by  the  late  Dr.  S-  A. 
King  and,  after  a  spirited  competition  for  its 
possession  was  finally  won  by  TIios.  Reid,  Esq., 
Walkerville,  Ont.  Mr.  Reid,  with  the  spirit  of 
a  true  sportsman,  generously  presented  the  cup 
to  the  club  to  be  again  put  in  competition  at 
this  tournament.  The  holder  of  the  cup  is  sub- 
ject to  challenge  for  it  by  any  Essex  ctfunty  ama- 
teur during  the  year,  and  the  club  redeems  it 
from  the  holder  at  the  end  of  the  year  and  puts 
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You  Needn't  Catch  Cold 


if  you  use  ordinary  precaution.  That  does  not  mean 
that  you  must  weigh  yourself  down  with  clothes  and  furs. 
It  means  you  must  keep  your  vitality  high. 

Bovril  will  enable  you  to  do  this,  for  it  is  the  con- 
centrated goodness  of  beef.  It  is  assimilated  immediately 
you  take  it,  that  is,  it  at  once  becomes  good,  rich,  red 
blood,  carrying  warmth  and  nourishment  throughout 
your  body. 

You  may  avoid  colds  and  their  consequences  by  a 
daily  cup  of 


HOT  BOVRIL 


it  again  in  competition  at  the  next  tournament. 
The  shooter  who  can  hold  it  against  all  comers 
for  the  year  may  properly  be  styled  the  County 
Champion. 
The  scores: 


E.  G-  White 


0.  Pastorius   25 

E.  Ford    25 

G-  M.  Dunk   25 

C.  Thomson    25 


15 
12 
20 
15 


A.  Scott  .  .  . 
F.  Miles  .  . . 
Ed.  Ford  .  .  . 
M.  Broderick 
C-  Pigeon  . 
K.  Ferris    . . 


King  Trophy: 


E.  Pastorius 
T.  Pastorius 
A.  Scott  . . . 
K.  Ferris  . . 
W.  A.  omith 
W.  F.  btctts 


S.A. 

B. 

150 

115 

150 

111 

70 

49 

150 

135 

150 

119 

150 

112 

150 

111 

150 

103 

150 

103 

150 

102 

150 

101 

150 

94 

150 

71 

25 

12 

70 

49 

95 

72 

50 

35 

50 

35 

25 

23 

25 

21 

25 

20 

25 

20 

25 

18 

25 

18 

25 

16 

25 

16 

NOTES. 


The  King's  Hotel  furnished  a  fine  Thanksgiv- 
ing dinner  of  oysters,  roast  turkey  and  other 
good  things. 

*       *  * 

The  Dominion  Cartridge  Co.  representative  had 
the  satisfaction  of  seeing  both  high  average  and 
the  County  Championship  won  with  Regal  shells. 


Through  an  unfortunate  misunderstanding  the 
Dupont  expert,  E.  G.  White,  was  unable  to  get 
his  favorite  load  and  was  debarred  from  finish- 
ing the  program.  This  will  not  happen  next 
time. 

#       *  * 

The  winner  of  high  average  used  a  Winchester 
pump  gun  as  did  also  the  winner  of  the  King 
Trophy. 


Second  average  was  won  with  U.  M. 
and  a  Kemington  pump  gun- 


shells 


;Mr.  Broderick,  Petrolia,  was  a  welcome'  visitor. 
He  is  an  enthusiastic  trap-shooter  it  is  a  plea- 
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"Arlington  Challenge" 

Collars  and  Cuffs 

THE  WORLD'S  BEST  for  all  times 
and  conditions  of  weather.  Heat,  cold, 
dust,  dirt,  and  rain  cannot  destroy  them. 
You  can  wash  them  so  easy  and  quickly. 
Have  a  clean,  up-to-date  collar  on  your 
neck  every  morning,  at  no  expense 
whatever  after  first  cost.  They  will 
wear  five  times  longer  than  a  linen  collar, 
and  give  ten  times  the  comfort  and  sat- 
isfaction. For  sale  at  all  first-class  Dry 
Goods  and   Gent's    Furnishing  stores. 

Price  of  Collar,  25c.       Cuffs  50c. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  carry  our 
Challenge  Brand  goods,  send  us  the 
above  price  for  collar  or  cuffs,  and  we 
will  see  that  you  are  suppled  at  once. 

The  Arlington  Co.  of  Canada,  Ltd. 
58  Fraser  Ave.  —  TORONTO  —  Ontario 


Canadian  Beaver 

 and  

Motor  Boat  Service 

Work  or  play  on  the  water,  and 
you  need  a  Canadian  Beaver. 

SIMPLE,  POWERFUL, 
RELIABLE  and  DURABLE 

Starts  without  cranking. 

All  parts  interchangeable. 

Connecting  rod  bronze,  with  re- 
movable bearings,  crankshaft  forged 
with  taper  for  flywheel,  ball-thrust 
bearings,  elevated  gear  driven  timer, 
bronze  gear  pump,  flange  coupling, 
new  improved  carburetor.  Made  in 
one  and  two-cylinders.  Sizes  4 
horsepower  and  up. 

Sold  at  a  reasonable  price. 

SHERMAN-COOPER  CO. 

1045  Eastern  Ave., Toronto 


sure  to  meet  and  his  scores  show  up  well  consid- 
ering the  conditions.  - 

*  *  # 

The  shooting  of  Ernest  Pastorius  made  every- 
one sit  up  and  take  notice,  and  he  demonstrated 
that  he  is  good  enough  for  any  company. 

*  *  * 

Canadian  Black  Birds  were  used  during  the 
tournament  and  left  nothing  to  be  desired  so 
far  as  they  were  concerned. 


ZURICH  (ONT.)  TOURNAMENT. 

The  third  annual  tournament  of  the  Zurich 
Gun  Club  was  favored  with  splendid  weather, 
and  a  fair  crowd  of  shooters.  High  average  went 
to  Mr.  Hovey  ,of  Clinton,  who  scored  97  out  of 
100  birds. 

Total— 100 


*Dunk    86 

Dodds    91 

Collier    39 

Crawford    80 

Kerr    94 

*Thomson    86 

Hovey    97 

Cantelon    77 

Graham    81 

Fritz    86 

Saunders    61 

Rau    52 

Sheardown    30 

W.  G.  Hess    7 

J.  Preeter    14 

S-  Faust    17 

F  .W.  Hess    5 

W.   O'Brien    22 

Bossenberry    15 

Weatherspoon    63 

E.  Zeller    6 


*Professional. 


THE  SPORT  IN  MANITOBA. 

At  the  first  live  pigeon  shoot  held  at  Deer 
Lodge,  Manitoba,  the  following  were  the  prin- 
cipal scores:  Bayfield  17,  Houghton  15,  McBean 
11,  Logan  10,  Zimmerman  9,  Carscadden  6. 


A  QUESTION  OF  HANDICAP. 

At  the  Kingsville  tournament  a  method  was 
adopted  of  equalizing  the  shooters  which  seemed 
to  be  eminently  satisfactory. 

The  endeavor  of  tournament  promoters  as  a 
rule  is  to  place,  the  expert,  amateur  and  raw 
recruit  as  nearly  as  may  be  on  an  even  footing. 
The  ordinary  method  of  handicapping  by  distance 
is  invariably  a  fruitful  source  of  complaint  and 
is  not  by  any  means  an  ideal  method,  though 
possibly  better  than  none  at  all.  The  fixed  handi- 
cap, notwithstanding  the  best  intentions  of  the 
handicap  committee  is  bound  to  work  out  more 
or  less  unjustly  in  individual  cases  and  the  slid- 
ing handicap,  while,  better,  undoubtedly  favors 
the  expert  more  than  it  would  seem  to  do.  The 
method  adopted  at  Kingsville  was  to  give  every 
shooter  a  chance  to  make  the  best  score  he  was 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


•64? 


Get  Our  Booklet  Free  and 

Lr earn  to  Grade  Your  Own  Furs 


Protect  yourself  against  unfair  grading.  You  are  losing  a  great  many  dollars  every  year 
because  of  unreliable  fur  buyers  and  because  you  do  not  thoroughly  understand  grading. 

You  can  grade  your  own  furs  before  shipping  them  and  know  exactly  what  they  should 
bring.  Our  booklet  "Sloman's  Encyclopedia  of  Fur  Facts"  tells  how.  It  contains  considerable 
information  of  national  importance  as  well  as  many  pointers  for  helping  you  increase  your 
catches  and  the  prices  you  get  for  them.  Send  for  the  booklet  today.  It's  free  to  our  ship- 
pers— 25c  to  others. 

We  Guarantee  Biggest  Returns  for  Raw  Furs  ShipmrRS.tSepafe 


For  20  years  we  have  been  giving  the  biggest  re- 
turns on  raw  fur  shipments.  Not  in  big  promises  and 
padded  price  lists  but  in  actual  cold  cash.  And  we  have 
hundreds  of  letters  to  prove  it.    Send  us  a  shipment. 


We'll  pay  the  express  charges  on  any  shipment  over 
$10  in  value.  If  you  are  not  satisfied  in  every  way 
with  the  returns,  we'll  send  your  furs  back  to  you 
and  stand  the  charges  both  ways  on  any  sized 
shipment. 


We  pay  promptly  for  all  shipments  and  protect  our  regular  ship- 
pers by  notifying  them  of  every  market 
decline,  and  then  allowing  them  the  old 
prices   on  immediate  shipment. 

Look  up  our  rating  in  Dun's  or  Brad- 
street's.  Then  take  into  consideration 
the  fact  that  our  present  prosperity  was 
built  entirely  upon  our  ability  to  please 
and  satisfy  our  shippers.  Remember, 
our  plan  makes  it  absolutely  impossible 
for  you  to  lose  a  penny  on  any  ship- 
ments. Let  us  show  you  how  well  we  can 
please  you.     Send  for  price  list  today. 

Just  write  your  name  and  address  on 
a  postal  card,   or  use  the  coupon. 

M.  SLOMAN  &  CO.,  (10) 
153  Congress  St.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


Use  the  Coupon 

Send  me  your  booklet  (free  to  our 
shippers,  25c  to  others)  also  price 
list. 


Name. 

P.O._ 
State- 


R.  F.  D. 


capable  of,  by  putting  all  at  16  yards,  but  the 
90%,  85%  and  80%  shooter  was  placed  on  an 
equal  footing  by  the  division  of  the  money.  In- 
sead  of  dividing  the  money  by  the  ordinary  class 
system  which  caters  to  the  worst  element  in 
trap  shooting,  the  gambling  instinct,  or  by  the 
Rose  system,  which  gives  the  high  man  about 
3  times  as  much  as  the  low  man  in  each  event, 
or  the  high  gun  system,  which  is  a  freeze  out 
for  the  poor  shooter,  a.i  the  purse  was  divided 
equally  among  those  making  the  three  highest 
scores  in  each  event.  In  a  15  bird  event  the  15's, 
14's,  and  13's  or  14's,  13's  and  12's,  as  the  case 
may  be,  got  an  equal  share  of  the  purse  so  that 
the  third  best  score  was  always  as  valuable  as 
the  highest. 

From  our  experience  at  this  tournament  we 
would  recommend  two  moneys  in  10  bird,  three 
moneys  in  15  bird  and  four  moneys  in  20  bird 
events.  Kingsville  will  undoubtedly  adopt  this 
plan  of  money  division  in  future  tournaments, 
and  it  has  so  many  advantages  over  the  old 
kick- producing  handicap  that  we  would  like  to 
se    other  clubs  give  it  a  trial. 


Some  notable  performances  with  Lefever  guns 
deserve  notice.  At  the  Kentucky  State  Cham- 
pionship meeting  at  Louisville,  Mr.  H.  A.  Woody 
tied  for  the  championship;  at  Boston,  Mayor  E. 
E.  Reed,  twice  State  Champion  of  Massachusetts, 
broke  98  out  of  100;  and  Mr.  Fred  Booke,  at  the 
Audabon  handicap  meeting,  won  the  handicap 
event  with  24  out  of  25-    The  Lefever  new  cata- 


logue, containing  some  valuable  information  on 
guns  will  be  mailed  free  to  any  reader  making 
application  to  the  company  at  Syracuse,  N.  Y., 
for  a  copy  of  the  same  and  mentioning  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada. 


A  new  telescope,  manufactured  specially  for 
use  in  conjunction  with  the  No.  70  Stevens  Visi- 
ble Loading  Repeating  Rifle,  is  described  by  the 
manufacturers  as  one  of  the  most  practical  and 
efficient  so  far  devised  by  them.  It  is  nine  and 
a  half  inches  long,  uas  a  power  of  three  diamet- 
ers, sight  relief  four  and  three  quarter  inches, 
and  the  rear  end  of  the  'scope  is  in  front  of  the 
breech  blocK  and  out  of  the  way  of  the  shell. 
The  rear  mount  is  made  to  go  on  the  band  in 
place  of  the  regular  rear  sight  and  the  screw 
holding  the  rear  sight  secures  the  rear  mount  at 
the  same  time.  The  front  mount  is  the  Com- 
pany's new  patent  split  dove-tail  mount  with 
screw  for  locking  it  securely  in  the  front  sight 
slot.  The  Telescope  can  be  mounted  without  the 
aid  of  a  mechanic,  the  only  tool  needed  being  a 
screw  driver.  The  Telescope  can  be  easily  and 
quickly  removed  and  the  ordinary  sights  re- 
placed when  desired.  The  list  price  is  ten  dol- 
lars. The  Company's  latest  telescope  catalogue, 
embodying  detailed  descriptions  and  illustrations 
of  the  entire  line  of  telescopes,  will  be  forwarded 
to  any  reader  making  a  request  to  the  Company 
at  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass.,  for  a  copy  of  the  same 
and  mentioning  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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Tungsten 
Lamps 

The  New  Incandescent  Electric 
Lamp — the  Lamp  that  saves  you 
70  per  cent,  of  your  Light  Bill. 
Write  us  for  a  sample  of  our  50c 
Lamp  and  demonstrate  for  your- 
self its  saving  on  your  meter. 
Sizes,  16  to  1 00  candle  power. 

Our  Prices  Will  Interest  You 
WRITE  TODAY 

Sterling  Electric 
Supply  Co. 

369  Yonge  St. 

TORONTO,  ONT, 

"Something  Electrical 
for  Everybody** 


TO  SAVE  MONEY  BUY 

Cartridge  Coils 


Save  You^0%  on  Coil  Repairs 
Can  You  Beat  It? 


Separate  parts  can  be  repaired  instant- 
ly.   All  parts  kept  in  stock. 

CARTRIDGE  COILS  can  be  furnished 
for  every  class  of  service.  Marine,  Auto- 
mobile or  Stationary  Engines. 

DROP  US  CARD  FOR  PRICES 
Call  and  See  Us  if  in  the  City 


STERLING  ELECTRIC  SUPPLY  CO. 

369  Yonge  St.  TORONTO.  ONT. 


THE  RIFLE 


OFF-HAND  SHOOTING. 

The  semi-annual  match  of  the  Canadian  Off- 
hand Rifle  Association  was  held  at  the  range  of 
the  Glen  Grove  Rifle  Club  at  York  Mills-  T.  J. 
Madill,  of  Toronto,  was  the  popular  winner  of 
the  Elliott  gold  medal,  representing  the  Canadian 
championship,  which  was  last  won  by  Major 
Hartley  Graham,  Alliston,  Ont.  W.  Latimer,  of 
Toronto,  won  second  place,  capturing  the  Thor- 
burn  silver  medal. 

A  meeting  of  the  Association  was  held  at  the 


M.  Frazar  Co., 

93  Sudbury  St.,   ::    Boston,  Mass. 

Largest  dealers  in  Taxi- 
dermist supplies  in  the 
country.  Send  for  catalog 


finish  of  the  shoot,  when  it  was  decided  that  the 
championsnip  matches  would  take  place  on  the 
second  Friday  of  October,  and  on  Good  Friday  of 
ea2h  year.  The  next  shoot  will  take  place  in 
Toronto  on  next  Good  Friday. 


WINNIPEG  RIFLE  CLUB. 

A  special  meeting  of  the  Winnipeg  Rifle  Asso- 
ciation has  been  held  and  finally  allotted  the 
prizes  at  the  annual  shoot  of  Sept.  22.  Amongst 
the  notable  contributions  recorded  were  those  of 
Premier  Roblin  and  the  mayor-  Others  include 
the  Hudson's  Bay  company,  T  Eaton  Co.,  Hing- 
ston-Smith,  G.  F.  Gait  Ltd.,  Porte  &  Markle. 
the  Free  Press  and  several  others. 


LADIES'  RIFLE  CLUB. 

Twenty -three  members  of  the  Ladies'  Canadian 
Rifle  association  took  the  oath  of  allegiance  to 
King  Edward  and  his  successors  at  the  Toronto 
armories.  School  Trustee  Levee  administered 
the  oath  which  makes  the  ladies  liable  to  be 
called  for  active  service.  It  is  the  first'  Ladies' 
Canadian  Rifle  Association  in  Canada  to  join  the 
military  forces  in  this  way. 
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Steel  Lined 

SHOT 
SHELLS 


Read  the  Label  on  the  Box 

Shot  shells  are  sold  by  the  box.  But  do  you  buy  the  box  ?  Do  you 
P/ck  l\  VP'  ^mine  the  label,  look  for  the  red  ball  trade  marked  the  words  : 
oteel  Lined  ?     Do  it  to  protect  yourself.         jj  ^ 

Over  40.000  dealers  sell  shells.  Nearly  all  sell  U.M.C.  shells,  the  one 
kind  made  m  all  America  lined  with  steel.  So,  you  needn't  shoot  an  unlined 
shell. 

You  want  the  Steel  Lining  for  your  Protection;  because  it  is  the  latest  and 
best  shot  shell  feature ;  because  it  makes  the  shell  stronger  and  safer. 
Be  alert !     Make  sure  that  you  get  U.M.C.  steel  lined  shells. 

If  your  dealer  will  not  supply  you,  write  us. 

Game  Latfis  and  Guide  Directory  Free. 
THE  UNION  METALLIC   CARTRIDGE  CO. 
¥  Bridgeport,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 

mffM  Agency     :    315  Broadway     ;     New  York  City 


The  Ideal  Beverage 


(LONDON) 


A  Pale  Ale,  palatable,  full 
of  the  virtues  of  malt  and 
hops,  and  in  sparkling  con- 
dition, is  the  ideal  beverage. 


Now  when  chemists  announce 
its  purity,  and  judges  its  merit, 
one  need  lookno  further. 


HITS  THE  BULLS  EYE 

every  time.   "3  in  One"  gun  oil 
lubricates  the  most  sensitive  action 
'point  perfectly,  cleans  out  all  residue 
'of  burnt  and  smokeless  powder. 

positively  prevents  lead- 
ing  and  pitting,  also  rust 
id  tarnish.  Write  for  special  gun  boo  He  t  and 
trial  sample — both  free. 
3  in  One  Oil  Co.  55  New  St.,  New  York 


H.  W.  EDWARDS 

TAXIDERMIST  AND  RUG  MOUNTER 

REVELSTOKE,  B.C. 

Centre  of  the  great  Bear  and  Caribou  District 


IS 
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If  it  isn't  an   EASTMAN  it  isn't  a  KODAK 


Put  "KODAK" 

on  That  Christmas  List. 


There's  nothing,  unless  it  be  the  after-delight  in  the  pictures  themselves, 
that  more  universally  appeals  to  young  and  old  than  picture  taking.  And 
it's  inexpensive  now,  for  Kodak  has  made  it  so.  There  are  Kodaks  and 
Brownies  for  all  people  and  purposes — but  none  more  popular  than  the  simple 
and  compact 


Folding 
Pocket  Series 

No.  1,      2£  x  34  pictures,  $10.00 

No.  1A,  2|x  4i         "  12.00 

No.  1  A,  Spcl.  2\  x4£  "  15.00 

No.  3,     34  x  4^         "  17.50 

No.  3  A,  3i  x  5$         "  20.00 

No.  4,  4  x  5               "  20.00 


Box  form  Kodaks  at  $5.00  to  $12.00,  and  Brownie  Cameras  (they  work 
like  Kodaks)  at  $1.00  to  $12.00,  and  high  speed  Kodaks  with  anastigmat 
lenses  at  $40.00  to  upwards  of  $  1 00.00  offer  an  infinite  variety,  but  in  none  of 
them  have  we  omitted  the  principle  that  has  made  the  Kodak  success — simplicity. 

Kodak  means  Photography  With  the  Bother  left  out 


Catalogue  free  at  the 
dealers'  or  by  mail 


CANADIAN  KODAK  CO.,  Limited, 

Toronto,  Can, 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Eod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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Windsor  Hotel 

EDMONTON,  ALBERTA 

The  commercial  hotel  of  the  Northwest 
Capital.  Cuisine  unexcelled.  Excellent  ac- 
commodation for  commercial  men,  tourists 
and  sportsmen.  First  class  sample  rooms. 
The  acme  of  comfort  and  quietness. 

RATES  $2.50  PER  DAY 

MATTHEW  BARBOR,  Proprietor 


THE   "L.   St  M."  PERFECT 

Auto  and  Carriage  Washer 


Price 
$2.00 
De 'd 


Patented  IT.  S., 
Sept.  7th,  1909 


Agents  Wanted. 


Extra 
Top  60c 
Del'd 


This  washer  is  a  great  improvement  over  other  makes. 
The  hose  connection  is  of  nickeled  brass.  The  mop-yarn 
top  will  outlast  many  sponges.  Will  wash  sideways  be- 
tween spokes  or  under  fenders.  Indispensable  for  Gar- 
ages, Liveries,  Laundries  or  private  owners.  Sent  pre- 
paid on  receipt  of  price.  Money  back  if  not  satisfactory. 

GEO  B.  FROST,  Canadian  Distributor,  Smith's  Falls, 

ONTARIO,  CANADA 


The  Next  Time  Your  Gun 
Requires  Doctoring 


THINK  OF 


ALEX.  JOHNSTON 

494  Eastern  Ave.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 

Who  has  every  facility  for  choke  boring, 
restocking,  browing  and  repairing  guns. 
You  can  make  no  mistake  in  bringing  or 
sending  your  gun  to  him. 


ishinf?  Rods 


hold  big  fish  records.  Their  flexibility,  strength 
and  dependability  are  simply  marvelous  under  the 
sorain  of  rough  work.  Nevertheless  they  a<re  beau- 
tilul  and  artistic.  Whether  you  can  have  one  or  a 
whole  kit  of  rods,  you  need  consider  none  but 
•'BRISTOL."  Protect  yourself  against  inferior 
metal  rods  by  always  speaking  the  name  "BRIS- 
TOL" distinctly  and  refusing  any  not  having  our 
trade  mark  on  the  reel  se  it.  Every  "BRISTOL" 
guaranteed  3  years.  Handy  fish  hook  disgorger 
and  new  catalogue  mailed  free  provided  you  send 
your  dealer's  name. 

1910  Fishing  calendar  (19x3-1)  one  of 
the  most  artistic  we  have  ever  produced, 
a  reproduction  in  full  colors  of  an  exquis- 
ite oil  painting  by  N.  C.  Wyeth,  mailed 
on  receipt  of  25c. 

THE  HORTON  MFG.  CO. 
32  Horton  St.,  Bristol,  Conn- 


J 


TIM. 


GREAT  BARGAIN! 

SPECIAL  30  DAY  OFFER. 

"Little  Giant"  Automatic 

Water  Saver  $2.50 
"Ideal"  Carriage  Washer  $2.50 
"Ideal"  Overhead  Wash-Fount  $10 
"Ideal"  Automatic  Water  Saver  $2 

Canadian  Patent 
for  sale.  Agents 
wanted.  Ask  for 
catalog  No.  7. 

Prepaid  if  cash 
accompaniet  the  order.  ^WW 

'deal  Carriage  Washer  Co.,  ROCHESTER-  H-Y 

//  '  ''»'■»  ■  • 


ANYONE     CAN  RUN 

a  A  I  A  V»  MARINE 
AJAX  MOTORS 

continuously  for  a  week  or  longer 
without  the  least  trouble.  l<Ajax" 
Marine  Motors  are  designed  on  the  two 
stroke  principle,  and  aie  slow  run- 
ning. The  crank  shaft  receives  an 
impulse  from  each  cylinder  at  every 
revolution  —  a  point  which  adds 
greatly  to  the  efficiency  of  these 
engines.  They  are  British-made,  of 
the  best  materials,  andean  readily  be 
fitted  to  commercial  or  pleasure  boats 


The  "AJAX"  Single  Cylinder  MOTOR 


PRICES : 

(free  J^ondon  —  packing,  insurance 
and  freight  extra.) 

3%—h.  h.  p.,  1  cylinder   -£23 

6  -£-j-p-      :   ^32 

7  — b.  h.  p  ,  2  cylinder   £40 

12  — b.  h.p.,  "    ^-55 

AJAX"  Marine  Motors  are  also 
made  in  other  sizes  up  to  24  b.  h.  p. 

WRITE  TO-DAY  FOR 
ILLUSTRATED  CATALOGUE 

BROWN  BROTHERS,  Limited 

GREAT  EASTERN  STREET 
LONDON       -  ENGLAND 


20 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


BY  R07AL  APPOINTMENTS 


England's  Great  Fishing 

Rod,  Reel,  and  Tackle  Manufacturers 
will  mail    you    their  large  Illustrated 

Catalogue  Free! 

It  will  pay  you  to  import,  as  you  get 
the  highest  class  fishing  rods  and  tackle 
the  world  has  ever  seen. 

Hardy's  "Palakona" 

Split  Bamboo  Rods  are  the  lightest  and 
strongest  made. 

Hardy's  Alnwick  Greenheart  Rods 

Are  superior  to  all  others. 

Hardy's  "Perfect"  Reel 

with  ball  bearings  and  regulating  check, 
fitted  with  a  double  tapered  "Corona" 
line  make  a  perfect  Outfit  complete. 


'  Perfect"  Reel  with  pat.  agate  line 

guard,  3  1-8  ins    37-6 

The  '  Fairchild"  Rod. 
Palakona  Split  Bamboo. 

9  ft.  weighs  z%  ozs.         0.  e  n 
9y2  ft.,  weighs  4  %  ozs  *5-5-0 


HARDY  BROS.  Ltd.,  :  Alnwick  :  England 


London  Depot:  61  Pall  Mall-S.W. 


J.  A.  WRIGHT,  Taxidermist 

Prize  winner  at  Pittsburg  Sportsman's 
Show  for  Game  Heads,  May,  1907 
Game  Heads  and  Animals  Mounted  True 
to  Nature.     Good  Work  Guaranteed 

BISCO,  ONTARIO 


Highest  award  at  St.  Louis  World's  Fair.  Adopted  by  gov- 
ernments  of  U.  S.,  Canada  and  England.  IS  models  to  select 
from.    Catalogue  Free. 


ACME  FOLDING  BOAT  CO., 


Miamisburg,  Ohio. 


ersf 


JBeers  Brothers 

THERMOSTAT1 


You  need  one  in  your  house. 
Keeps  the  temperature  exact- 
ly right,  day  and  night.  Saves  coal,  saves 
worry.  Works  on  furnaces,  hot  water  or 
steam  heaters.    Anyone  can  attach. 

It  Tends  the  Heater: 

The  simplest  apparatus  made,  guaranteed 
to  work  perfectly  and  last  for  years.  Big 
and  little  homes  need  it.  Send  today  for 
booklet. 

BEERS  BROS.  THERMOSTAT  CO. 
160  Portland  Ave.  Rochester,  N.  Y. 


yO  anyone  sending  in  five  subscriptions  to 
Rod  and  Gun  we  will  send  Free  one  of 
Betzler  &  Wilson's  high  grade  fountain  pens. 
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For  Highest  Prices    and  Prompt 
Returns  ship  your 

RAW  FURS 

 TO  

W.  G.  GOFFATT 

ORILLIA,  ONT. 

Write   for  latest  My  buyer  will  call 

price  list.  upon  request 


THE  SUNNYSIDE  CRUISER-1910  Model 


THE     MOST     REMARKABLE      MODEL     EVER  MADE. 
Steady  —  Easy  to  Paddle  —  Seaworthy  —  and  Light. 


Bore  5^  in. 
Stroke  4  in. 


The  "Dunn"  Marine  Motor 


Four-Cycle  Re- 
versible, Outfit 
Complete 


$42.50 


Engine  Only,  $38.00 

This  1%  actual  h.  p.  Four-Cycle 
Motor  with  best  coil,  batteries, 
shaft,  screw,  and  muffler,  test- 
ed ready  to  install  in  skiff 
or  launch.  Weight  of  motor 
80  pounds.  I  also  build  two 
and  three  cylinder  and  sta- 
tionary motors.  Pulley  furn- 
ished where  motor  is  to  be  used 
for  stationary  work. 

Walter  E.  Dunn 

Ofirdenstmrcr,  N.Tf . 


WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE  TO 

WALTER  DEAN,  Mfr.,  1751  Queen  St.  W.,  TORONTO 


Michelin  &  Cie. , 

Michelin  Tyre  Co.,  Ltd., 

Clermont  Ferrand 

42-53  Sussex 

Place, 

France 

S  Kensington,  London 

England 

Try  One 

It  is  not  an  ordinary  plain  cover,  whose 
casing  and  tread  have  been  made  separ- 
ately and  joined,  it  is  a 

MlCHELlfl 

Square  Tread 

Which  is  very  much  stronger  than  the  ordinary, 
because  it  is  moulded  in  one  piece.    It  is  so  con- 
structed, moreover,  that  if  the  tread  is  cut,  the 
incision  will  not  open,  as  it  AOD„ 
would  do    on    most   covers.  \  ^ 

STOCKISTS  : 


Fran  co-American  Auto  Co. 

Hyglop  Bros.  Ltd 

748  St.  Catherine  W. 

12-50  Shuter  St 

MONTREAL. 

TORONTO 
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The 
Refined 
6  h.  p. 


Refined 
Motors 


are  off  in  the  lead  and 
they  stay  there  .... 

Because 

they  are  the  most 
powerful  motor  made. 

They  give  you  3  full  h.  p.  in  60  lbs.  of  metal,  and  they  give  you 
6  full  h.  p.  in  110  lbs.  of  metal.  (Weight  does  not  mean  power.) 
Power  is  produced  by  accuracy  of  mechanical  construction.  On 
the  Refined  Motor  there  are  only  four  (4)  movable  parts.  That 
means  a  SAVING  OF  75  PER  CENT.  ON  REPAIR  BILLS. 


One  of  our  customers  writes  : 

"I  have  driven  my  Re- 
fined Motor  3822  miles, 
and  my  repair  bills  amount- 
ted  to  $2.10,  and  this  from 
my  own  carelessness." 

What  does  that  mean  to  me?  Everything ! 
I  will  write  for  a  free  catalog. 


Thrall  Motor  Co. 

Detroit     ::  Michigan 


The 
Refined 
3  h.  p. 
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It's  Pure— That's 

Sure 

1»RATEPCM 

Manufactured  and 
Guaranteed  by 

British  Subjects 

Aylmer  Condensed  Milk  Co 

LIMITED 

Aylmer,  Ontario,  Canada 

R©SS  eHNOES 


FOR  YOUR  HUNTING  TRIP 


During  the  off  season  is  the  best  time  to  think  about  getting  your  outfit 
together 

The  Canoe  may  either  make  or  mar  the  whole  trip,  as  it  is  very  important  to  have 
a  craft  that  will  stand  the  strain  and  at  the  same  time  contribute  materially  to  your 
comfort  and  safety. 

Assure  yourself  of  this  by  buying  a  "ROSS." 

We  build  these  goods  with  the  requirements  in  view,  and  our  long  experience  bulks 
largely  when  the  test  is  made. 

Our  Illustrated  Catalogue  and  Price  List  sent  on  request 

The  J.  H.  Ross  Boat  81  Canoe  Co. 

ORILLIA,  ONTARIO 
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Rheumatism,  and  all  forms  of  nervous 
troubles  cured  by  using  the  famous  waters 
of  the  St.  Catharines  Well 

THE  "WELLAND" 

is  specially  equipped  for  rest  cure  treatments. 

Features  —  Mineral  baths,  massage, 
electricity,  etc.,  given  under  charge  of  exper- 
ienced physicians  and  nurses. 

Sun  parlor,  library,  long  distance  phones 
in  each  room. 

St.  Catharines  is  on  main  line  of  the 
Grand  Trunk  Railway  System,  eleven 
miles  from  Niagara  Falls.  Apply 

THE  WELLAND 

ST.  CATHARINES  :  :  :  ONTARIO 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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*25 

Hardwood  Mission  Finished 

GUN  CABINET 

*  12.50 

Height  70  inches  ;  Width  28  inches  ;  Depth  12  inches 
Send  for  Our  Illustrated  Gun  Catalogue 

The  H.  H.  Kiffe  Co.  'HEttF 


Mr.  Bernhart 

SAYS: 

that  the  Jewel  car  which  went 
through  the  2600  mile  Glidden 
tour  had  "perfect  ignition-' 
He  uses 

STA-RITE 
Spark  Plugs 

Getaset  right  away.  They 
are  "guaranteed  perpetually" 
— because  they  stay  right  lon- 
ger than  any  other  plugs. 

 THE  

R.E.Hardy  Co. 

INCORPORATED  1900 


Factory— 201,  37th  St.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
309  Fisher  Bldg.,  Chicago,  111. 


WELL-KNOWN  MEN  WHO  WEAR 
CURZON  S  GOLD-MEDAL  TAILORING. 

HON.  G.  E.  FOSTER,  M.P.  (House  of 
Commons,  Ottawa),  J.  P.  Downey,  M.P., 
W.  H.  Doyle,  M  P. ,  Honorable  F.  W.  Aylmer, 
Mr.  Horatio  Bottomley,  M.P.,  Mr.  Matheson 
Lang,  Mr.  Lionel  Brough,  Dr.  T.  R.  Allinson, 
Mr.  Eustace  Miles,  Mr.  Dudley  Hardy,  Mr. 
Montague  Holbein,  Mr.  R.  G.  Knowles,  Mr. 
Carl  Hertz. 

Why  not  let  us  make  your  clothes  P 

"THERE'S  COMFORT 
IN  THE  CURZON  CUT." 

That  we  have  reached  the  high-water  mark 
in  Tailoring  value  and  excellence  is  proved  by 
the  fact  that  we  have  secured  the  Gold  Medal 
Diploma  at  the  Franco- British  Exhibition, 
1908.  No  matter  where  you  live  we  guarantee 
to  fit  you. 

Fill  in  a  post  card  and  address  same  to  us 
as  below,  asking  for  our  latest  assortment  of 
materials.  Together  with  patterns,  we  send 
you  fashion-plates  and  complete  instructions 
for  accurate  self-measurement,  tape  measure, 
all  sent  free  and  carriage  paid.  We  dispatch 
your  order  within  seven  days,  and  if  you  do 
not  approve,  return  the  goods,  and  we  will 
refund  the  money. 

SUITS  AND  OVERCOATS 

to  measure 
from    $5.14  to 


20. 


The  World's  Measure  Tailors, 

(Dept.  94  ).  60/62  CITY  ROAD,  LONDON. 

ENGLAND. 
Addresses  for  Patterns  1 
For  Toronto  and  East  Canada  1 
CURZON  BROS.,  c/o  MIGHT 
DIRECTORIES,  LTD.  (Dept.  94  ), 
74/76  Church  Street,  TORONTO, 
ONTARIO. 
For  Winnipeg  and  the  West  1 
CURZON  BROS., 
ClO  HENDERSON  BROS.  (Dept.  94  ), 
870  Garry  Street,  WINNIPEG. 
Pleat*  mention  this  paper. 
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Sportsmen  Are 
PARTICULAR 
About  Their  Food 

THAT'S  WHY  THE  "  E.  D.  S."  BRAND  OF 

Jams,  Jellies  and  Preserves 

APPEALS   TO  THEM. 


THEIR  DELICIOUS 
FRESHNESS 
FLAVOR  and 

TOOTHSOMENESS 

are  qualities  which 
'   have  earned  for 
them  the  reputat- 
ion of  being  the 

PUREST  and  BEST 
PROCURABLE 


..E.D.S."  FRUIT  JAMS 
JELLIES  AND 
MARMALADE 

ARE  MADE  FROM 

the  most  carefully 
selected  fresh  fruits 
picked  fresh  from 
the  fields&orchards 

PACKED  IN  STERI- 
LIZED AIR-TIGHT 
PACKAGES 


ASK   YOUR    GROCER  FOR 


'DrS' 


Goods.     "The  Standard  for  Quality" 


—  PUT  UP  BY 


E.  D.  SMITH,  Winona,  Ont. 
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Water 
Color 
Portraits 


of  dogs,  horses,  and  other  animals 
done  from  photographs;  also 
water  color  paintings  of  American 
and  British  game  birds,  water 
fowl  etc.  Prices  extremely  reason- 
able.   Address  : 

Richard  Clapham, 
Austwick  Hall, 
CLAPHAM, 

Lancaster,  England 


SMITH  €UNS 

HUNTER  ONE-TRIGGER 


You  can  be  just  as 
sure  cf  your  second 
barrel  as  your  first, 
if  you  use  a  Smith 
Gun  with  Hunter 
One-Trigger.  It 
does  away  with 
all    ycur  double- 
trigger  troubles — the 
better  shot  you  are  the 
more  you  will  appreci- 
ate it.  The  world's  shot- 
gun record  is  held  by  a 
Hunter  One-Trigger — 419 
straight,   made   by  W.  R. 
Crosby. 

Can  be  attached  on  order  to  any  Hammer- 
less  Smith  Gun.    Talk  it  over  with  your  dealer  or  send  to 
us  for  a  catalogue.    Ask  him  or  write  us  about  the  new  20- 
gauge  Smith  Gun — weight  5/4  to  7  lbs.,  and  a  little  beauty, 
THE  HUNTER  ARMS  CO. 
83  Hubbard  Street  Fulton,  N.  Y. 


THE 


Incomparable  "Syracuse 


99 


Our  catalogue  shows  these  and 
other  special  features. 


With  Patented  Water  Jacketed 

Condensing 
Exhaust 

Read  Extract  from  the  'report  of  the 
winner  of  2  recent  Buffalo  Launch 
Club  Races  : 

•After  starting  the  engine  in  both,  I  never 
had  to  touch  her  altei  wards.  The  last  race 
was  run  uncer  very  heavy  weather  conditions 
—in  fact  I  have  never  had  the  boat  out  in  such 
weather  since  1  owned  it,  and  if  it  had  not 
beenfor  the  excellent  service  the  motor  render 
ed,  necessitating  WY  V  AY1NG  NO  ATTENTION 
TO  IT  WHATSOEVER,  I  am  afraid  I  would 
have  met  with  diffieiuties  in  going  through  the 
seas  which  were  heavy  and  broke  completely 
over  me. 

The  "Syracuse" 

In  design  and  operation 

is   Simplicity  Simplified 

and  in 

Construction  Unexcelled 


SYRACUSE   GAS    ENGINE  CO 

SYRACUSE,  N  Y-,  U  S  A. 
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Your  Winter  Underwear 

deserves  more  thought  than  any 
other  part  of  your  winter  clothing. 

It  has  to  do  with  your  health 
and  your  comfort. 

Nature  has  decreed  that  the  clo- 
thing for  warmth   is  wool — 

Experience  and  investigation 
have  evolved  the  best  method  of 
preparing  wool  for  the  human 
body — 

Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Underwear 
is  the  Result. 

In  JAEGER  the  wool  used  is  the 
purest  and  finest  and  fleeciest  that 
the  best  wool  growing  regions  can 
produce. 

This  wool — pure  and  undyed,  is 
the  wool  you  get  when  you  secure 

Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Underwear 

for  the  Winter. 

JAEGER  Garments  are  designed 
and  cut  to  provide  perfect  protec- 
tion for  the  body  and  comfort  in 
wear. 

No  pains  are  spared  to  finish 
every  detail  in  a  style  worthy  of 
the  high  grade  materials  used. 

Sold  by  leading  dealers  in  principal 
cities.    Write  for  Illustrated 
Catalogue  free. 

DR. 


SAN/TAW  WOOLEN  SYSTEM 
CO.UMUT2X 

Retail  Depots: 
316  St.  Catherine  St.  West,  Montreal. 
10  Adelaide  St.  West,  Toronto. 
364  Portage  Ave.,  Winnipeg. 


The  CLUB 

are  the  original  bottled  Cocktails. 
Years  of  experience  have  made 
them  THE  PERFECT  COCKTAILS 
that  they  are.  Do  not  be  lured 
into  buying  some  imitation.  The 
ORIGINAL  of  anything  is  good 
enough.  When  others  are  offered 
it  is  for  the  purpose  of  larger  prof- 
its. Insist  upon  having  the  CLUB 
COCKTAILS,  and  take  no  other. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors 
29  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Hartford,  Conn.  London 


$1.00  $1.00 
THE  "EVERREDDY" 

INK  PENCIL 


This  is  a  Fountain  Pencil  that  writes 
like  a  lead  pencil.  It  answers  every 
purpose,  writes  more  smoothly,  and  is 
much  more  convenient  than  a  fountain 

pen. 

The    "EVERREDDY"    Ink   Pencil  ii 

a  time  saver  for  Men,  Women  or  Chil- 
dren, Students,  Business,  Professional 
or  Travelling  Men. 

Carry  it  in  any  pocket,  satchel  or 
purse,  in  any  position,  upside  down,  if 
you  wish  without  slightest  danger  of 
leaking. 

The  new  writing  point  of  the  "EVER- 
REDDY" is  the  feature  that  makes  it 
superior  to  all  other  ink  pencils.  Made 
with  a  special  gold  feeder,  tipped  with 
iridium  (the  hardest  known  metal),  it 
insures  velvetty  writing  and  everlasting 
service. 

Every  pen  guaranteed. 

Complete   with  filler 
$1.00 

postpaid  anywher«. 


The  R.O.  Smith  Co. 

Mail  Order  House,  Orillia,  Ont. 
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"The  Finest  Gun  in  the  World 


yy 


r 


The  finest  gun  in  the  world  is  the  A.  H.  FOX  DOUBLE  BARREL  HAM- 
MERLESS.  There  are  more  exclusive  improvements  and  new  ideas  in  the 
1909  "  Fox"  than  in  any  competing  gun.  Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you  how 
and  why  the  uFox"  leads  all  other  sporting  arms  to-day.  You  will  be 
amazed  to  see  the  wonderful  simplicity  and  strength  of  the  "Fox" 
mechanism — delighted  with  its  high  quality  materials  and  beautiful  finish 
— and  more  than  satisfied  with  its  superior  shooting  qualities.  The  "Fox" 
is  backed  by  a  liberal  guarantee  and  a  company  which  takes  pleasure  in 
pleasing  its  customers.    Write  for  a  beautiful  Art  Catalogue. 

Net  prices  $37.50  to  $362.00.  If  your  dealer  cannot  supply 
you,  or  offers  substitutes,    send  your  order  direct  to  us. 


The  A.  H.  FOX  Gun  Co..     4692  N.  18th  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Lyman  Patent 
Windgauge 

Receiver  Sight 

Applied  to  (right  hand  side  of)  the  NEW  MODEL  1903 
and  1906  SPRINGFIELD  RIFLE 


NO.  34.  PRICE  $6.00 

No.  33  furnished  without  wind  gauge  for  $3.50 
Send  for  our  1909  Catalogue. 

THE  LYMAN  GUN  SIGHT  CORPORATION, 
Middlefield,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 


WORM  LIKE  BEAVERS. 

6  cylinder  vertical  43-8x4  3-4. 
4  cylinder  vertical  43-8x4  3-4  and  43-4x5  1-4. 
2  cylinder  horizontal  opposed 
4  3-8x4  and  43-4x4  and  51-8x4  1-1. 
4  cylinder  horizontal  opposed  51-8x4  1-2. 
The  4  cylinder  horizonal  opposed  motor  is  designed 
specially  for  commercial  trucks.    Centre  Crank  Oiling 
Device  or  Constant  Level  Splash  System.   All  motors 
4  cycle.    Write  for  Free  Booklet. 

785  Chaf  Street 
Milwaukee,  WIS. 


Beaver  Mfg.  Co. 
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A  Lakefield  Canoe 
On  the  Zambesi  River 

This  was  the  first  canoe  on  the 
Zambesi  River  and  was  envied 
by  all  the  residents  and  visitors 
there. 

Write  for  catalogue  to 

The  Lakefield  Canoe 

Building  and  Manufacturing  Co. 

LAKEFIELD,  ONT. 


WESTWOOD'S 
PATENT 


Unbreakable  Silk  Bound  Rod 


THE  GREATEST  NOVELTY  IN  FISHING  RODS 

Silk  bound,  waterproof,  Split  Cane  Rod  in  Trout  and  Bass.  Strongest  rod  in  the  world.  Every  dealer  and  fisherman 
should  see  this  rod.  Price  is  most  reasonable  and  within  the  reach  of  all.  Made  only  by  us  in  our  factory  at  Toronto 

THE  ALLCOCK,  LAIGHT  &-  WEST  WOOD  CO.,  LTD. 

78  Bay  Street^  Toronto,  Ontario,  Canada 


Trophies 
and  Prizes 

FOR  ALL  EVENTS 


We  are  specialists 
in  the  line  and 
clubs  will  serve 
their  best  interests 
by  writing  us. 


Jas.  D.  Bailey,  Ltd. 

Jeweleri,  Yonge  Street  Arcade 
TORONTO,  ONTARIO 


THE  EMPIRE 

A  CANADIAN  MADE  TYPEWRITER 


Perfection 


in  its 
Simplicity 


PRICE  $60  ONLY 

Manifolding  Qualities  Unexcelled 
WRITING  ALWAYS  IN  SIGHT 

If  you  require  a  Typewriter  you  can  find  none  that 
will  suit  you  better  than  the  "Empire." 


THE  WILLIAMS  MFG.  CO. 

MONTR  EAL 
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What  Shall  I  Give?  ~~ 

The  most  satisfactory  gift  to  give,  and  one  that  will  be  most  appreciated  by  a 
friend,   is  one  of 

Marble's  "Extra  Quality"  Specialties 

A  dependable  axe  or  knife  or  compass  or  waterproof  match-box  may  be  me 
means  of  saving  life.  The  knowleuge  that  they  never  fail  in  a  pinch  is  worth 
more  than  the  difference  m  cost  between  Marble's  Specialties  and  inferior 
makes. 

All  Marble's  Specialties  are  made  to  secure  the  highest  efficiency  coupled  with 

the  greatest  possible  degree  of  beauty.    Money  refunded  if  not  satisfactory. 
Safety  Pocket  Axe — Small  enough  for  the  pocket  and  large  enough  to  fell  a 

tree.      Guard  folds  into  groove  in  handle.     Side  plates  of  hard  rubber. 
Ideal  Hunting  Knife — Genuine  Stag  or  Laminated  leather  handle. 
Safety  Hunting  Knife — Guard  folds  into  handle  and  locks  blade  open. 
Waterproof   Matchbox — Absolutely    air   and    moisture  proof. 

Improved,  Reversible  and  Standard  Front  Sights — Ivory  or  gold  bead, fine  medium 
or  coarse. 

Jointed  Rifle  Rod — Brass  sections  with  steel  joints.      Cannot  break. 
Rifle  Cleaner — Brass  gauze  washers  on  spirally  bent,  spring  steel  wire. 
Flexible  Rear  Sight — Always  in  position  unless  locked  down.    The  lower  sleeve 

locks  the  elevating  sleeve  and  holds  disc  stem  rigid. 
Handy  Compass — Fastens  to  coat.    Always  in  sight.    Jewelled  needle. 

Sold  by  all  dealers.    1909  Catalog  of  90  Specialties  sent  free. 

Marble  Safety  Axe  Co.,  101-129  Delta  Ave.,  Gladstone,  Michigan 


You    Want    a  "Thoroughbred" 

CANOE 

That's  why  YOU  should  place  your  order  for  one  or 
more  of  my  canoes.  Some  leading  features  :  joints 
of  planking  are  perfectly  smooth  and  tight,  All  ribs 
atid  stems  are  made  of  the  finest  quality  of  white  oak 
and  these  as  well  as  the  planking  are  thoroughly 

oiled  before  they  are  put  together. 
Get  one  of  my  catalogues  containing  complete  des- 
cription and  prices  of  my  various  sized  canoes. 

W.  T.  BUSH 

Canoe  Specialist.    Coldwater,  Ont. 


♦I*  *I*  *J*  *J*  *J*  *J*  *X*  *X*  *X*  »X*  *v*  ***  *♦*      **♦  *J*  ***  *i*  ■•5*  »I*  *v*  **♦   ***  ***  *i*  ♦+*  *♦*  ■*5C' 

COTinON WEALTH  HOTEL  | 

Opposite  State  House,  Boston,  Mass-  *J* 


Offers  rooms  with  hot  and  cold  water  for 
$1.00  per  day  and  up,  which  includes  free 
use  of  public  shower  baths. 

NOTHING  TO  EQUAL  THIS  IN  NEW 

ENGLAND. 
Rooms  with  private  bath  for  $1.50  per 
day  and  up;  suites  of  two  rooms  and  bath 
for  $4.00  per  day  and  up. 

Dining  Room  and  Cafe  First-Class.  Euro- 
pean Plan. 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 
Stone  floors,  nothing  wood  but  the  doors. 
Equipped  with  its  own  Sanitary  Vacuum 
Cleaning  Plant. 

Long  Distance  Telephone  in  Every  Room. 
STRICTLY    A    TEMPERANCE  HOTEL. 
Send  for  Booklet. 
STORER  F.  CRAFTS,  Prop. 
'*♦♦♦*♦♦»♦  *J*  »J»  ♦!«■•£♦      *t**J»  £**i»-«J«>J»*2»*J**2»*2»»J**$»  ♦J»»J»*J»»J»*J»*J»*J»*J« 
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ADAMS  ENGINES 


The  Best  Marine  Gasoline  Engines 


Made  in  Canada  by  Canadians 


Five  Sizes. 


Write  for  Catalog  and  Prices 


THE  ADAMS  LAUNCH  &  ENGINE  MFG.  CO. 

Factory,  Penetanguishene,  Ont.  ::  Western   Warehouse,  Vancouver,  B.  C. 


It  Takes  Years  to  Learn  How  to  Bake  Beans  Right 


10c,  15c,  and  20c  a  tin. 


Anybody  can  bake  beans  after  a  fashion,  but  to 
get  all  the  nourishment  in  an  easily  assimilated, 
and  palatable  form  requires  long  experience 
and  facilities  that  the  kitchen  cannot  provide 

CHATEAU  Brand 
BAKED  BEANS 

are  not  ordinary  beans  baked  in  an  ordinary 
way.  They  are  the  very  best,  baked  in 
CLARK'S  model  kitchen  in  the  CLARK  way, 
with  a  steam  heat  at  a  temperature  over  twice 
as  great  as  the  ordinary  oven.  As  a  result 
they  are  easily  digested  and  are  a  real  delicacy. 

WM.  CLARK      ::  MONTREAL 

Manufacturer     of    High.-  Grade    Food  Specialties 
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ESTABLISHED  1850 
THE  LEADING 

Launch  &  Boat  Establishment 

IN  THE  DOMINION 


JAS.  KNAPP  &  SONS,  Proprietors 

iWf"  Note  the  Address : 
BARRIEFIELD,  ONT.,  CANADA 


We  make  a  specialty  of  Gasoline  Launches 
of  all  sizes  and  descriptions.  Our  speed 
Launch,  25  ft.  x  4  ft.  6  in.,  with  12  H.P., 
speed  16  to  18  miles  per  hour — very  safe. 
We  build  Row  Boats,  Skiffs,  Dinghys,  Sailing 
Yachts,  of  all  descriptions,  any  size  or  design 
built  to  order.  We  guarantee  all  material 
and  work  first-class  and  highly  finished.  Par- 
ties wanting  to  purchase  cannot  do  better  than 
place  their  order  with  us.  We  furnish  pros- 
pective   buyers  with  models  of    our  boats. 


ALL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  FILLED. 


HOW  TO 

Preserve  Strength 

And  Retain  the  Powers 


Interesting  and  instructive 
remarks  to  men  of  all  ages 
on  "How  to  Preserve  Strength 
and  Retain  the  Powers."  A 
brief  treatise  on  Nervous  Ex- 
haustion, Loss  of  Strength, 
and  Debility  in  Men.  This 
book  not  only  contains  valu- 
able remarks  on  how  to  pre- 
serve strength  and  retain  the 
powers  to  an  advanced  age, 
but  points  out  the  best  means 
of  restoring  Exhausted  Vit- 
ality, Poverty  of  Nerve  Force, 
Mental  Depression,  and  will 
especially  interest  those  who 
wish  to  create  Vitality,  in- 
crease Nerve  Stamina,  renew 
the  Vital  Forces,  or  fit  them- 
selves for  business,  study,  or 
marriage.  Sent  sealed  and 
free.   Write  to  day. 


The   Agote  Institute 

55  University  Street,  Montreal,  P,Q. 

When  writing  ddvertisers  kindly 


Have  you  tried 

The  1909  Issue 

OF 

SCHULTZE 

OR 

NEW  E.  C.  ? 

Their  special  qualities  are 

STABILITY 
PERFECT  PATTERNS 
EXCELLENT  VELOCITY 
EASY  ON  THE  SHOULDER 

Shells  loaded  with  either  of 
these  powders  can  be  purchased 
through  any  dealer. 

Send  12  cents  in  stamps  for  a  set  of  six 
pictures  illustrating  "A  Day's  Hunt."  Address 
Dept.  9. 

E.  I.  DU  PONT  DE  NEMOURS 
POWDER  CO. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  U.  S.  A. 
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I  CANADIAN   PACIFIC  RAILWAY 


Try  a  Winter  Outing  in  our  Canadian  Forests 


1 


A  winter  outing  in  Canada  is  both  mentally  exhilarating  and 
physically  stimulating.  So  long  as  you  are  properly  housed  and  properly 
clothed  there  is  no  discomfort,  only  pure  enjoyment. 

Wolf  hunting  is  growing  in  favor  year  by  year;  arrangements  have  been 
made  for  the  establishment  of  comfortable  camps  in  the  Kipawa  District.  If 
you  can  manage  an  outing  of  this  kind,  write  us  and  let  us  give  you  pointers. 


m 


1 


Tourist  Dept.,  C.  P.  R.  Offices,  Windsor  St.,  Montreal. 
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CANADIAN   PACIFIC  RAILWAY 
Prepare  For  Next  Year 


How  would  you  like  to  own  one  ? 


The  outdoor  people  of  Canada  and  those  who  come  to  the  Dominion 
usually  spend  their  vacation  in  one  of  three  ways — 

I.  At  a  Summer  Hotel,  Island  Cottage  or  Permanent  Camp. 

(You  can  buy  an  island  for  $10  an  acre,  or  you  can  lease  or.e 
with  a  cottage  already  built.) 

II.  On  a  fishing  or  canoe  trip. 

III.  On  a  hunting  trip. 

Whichever  you  intend  to  do,  there  are  reasons  why.  you  should  begin  to 
make  arrangements  now,  because : — 

I.  Your  choice  of  accomodation,  islands  and  camping  sites  is  now  unres- 
tricted, and  you  will  avoid  the  possibility  of  finding  you  are  just  too  late  to 
get  some  desired  location. 

II.  The  benefit  of  knowledge  acquired  by  us,  this  year,  is  yours  for  the 
asking.  The  best  places  are  limited,  and  the  best  guides  are  not  too  numerous. 

III.  We  have  our  reports  on  the  good  places  this  year.  This  news 
soon  gets  round,  and  those  who  decide  on  their  spots  early  for  the  1910  hunt- 
ing trip,  will  be  wise. 

Write  to  the  address  below  and  let  us  try  and  help  you. 


TOURIST  DEPT.,  ROOM  33,  CAN.  PAC.  RAILWAY  OFFICE,  WINDSOR  ST.,  MONTREAL. 

;f«i,(«H«MKil: 


BBBSH  □  S£M0HB 


mmmmi 
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Is  Your  Home  Comfortable? 


Now  the  real  cold  weather  has  arrived  is  a  good  time  to  size  up  the 
merits  of  the  furnace  in  your  cellar.  The  man  who  has  a  furnace 
merely  because  it  was  cheap  will  discover  that  it  is  costing  him  far 
more  in  fuel  consumption  and  discomfort  than  would  have  bought  a 

"Good  Cheer"  Furnace 


A  Very  Important  Point 

A  series  of  heavy  cast-iron  tubes  en- 
circles the  fire  chamber  of  the  Good  Cheer 
which  in  combination  with  the  steel  jacket 
of  the  radiator,  form  a  flue  through  which 
all  gases  and  smoke  must  pass  to  the  chim- 
ney. Thus  the  ail  in  its  course  through 
the  tubes  is  heated  by  the  fire  on  one  side 
and  by  the  heated  gas  and  smoke  on  the 
other.  No  other  furnace  at  the  price  has 
such  an  excellent  feature.  Some  other 
good  points  are:  Extra  heavy  and  substan- 
tial base.  The  ash-pit  is  deep  and  roomy. 
Triangular  revolving  Grate  Bars  are  supplied 
for  hard  coal  and  a  special  revolving  pat- 
tern when  soft  coal  is  used.  These  grates 
are  easily  removable  one  by  one  without  dis- 
turbing the  others.  The  fire  pot  is  in  two 
cup-jointed  sections,  slightly  tapering  to- 
wards the  top.  The  flues  are  positively  un- 
blockable  and  are  so  placed  as  to  be  easily 
cleanable.  An  Air  Blast  Ring  surrounds  the 
top  of  the  Are  pot,  through  which  the  air  is 
drawn  and  mixed  with  the  smoke  and  gases, 
thus  procuring  absolutely  complete  combus- 
tion. The  Good  Cheer  Radiator  contains  a 
greater  and  more  effective  radiating  surface 
than  others,  and  is  made  of  a  combination 
of  steel  and  iron — iron  exposed  to  direct 
heat,  steel  for  the  jacket — the  only  kind  of 
a  joint  used  being  the  genuine  gas-tight 
cup-joint. 

Ask  your  dealer  to  shoiv  you, 
or  write  for  free  Booklet. 


to  begin  with.  With  a 
Good  Cheer  Warm  Air 
Furnace  properly  handled 
in  your  cellar  you  are 
sure  of  sustained  comfort 
all  day  and  all  night  at  the 
minimum  of  trouble  and 
fuel  expense. 


The  James  Stewart  1 

t 

Mfg.  Co.,  Limited  ! 


Woodstock,  Ont.    Winnipeg,  Man. 
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Where  will  you  spend  the  Winter? 


If  you  come  south  you  will  find,  this  a  most 
delightful  place  for  a  long  or  short  stay. 


The  Most 
Beautiful  Scenery 
on  the 
Entire  American 
Continent. 


The  Best 
Climate,  the  Purest 
Water— 
"The  Healthiest 
Spot  South." 


THE    BATTERY    PARK  HOTEL 

(J.  L.  ALEXANDER,  Prop.)  at 

Abbeville,  North  Carolina- in  "The  Land  of  the  Sky" 

An  Hotel  famous  every wlhere.   As  comfortable  and  cozy  as  a  private  home.    Cuisine  and  !• 
service  unexcelled.    Mountain  drives  and    bridle    trails,    motoring,  golf,  tennis,  bowling, 
uneatres,  churches — EVERYTHING.     Direct  train  service  from  New  York,   Chicago  and 
uake  cities. 

WRITE  FOR  RATES  AND  BOOKLET  "A." 


CHRISTMAS ! 


Photographs  of  the  Canadian  Rockies 

The  finest  collection  in  Canada.  Mountain  Views, 
Glaciers,  Ice  Fields,  Lakes,  Rivers,  Waterfalls  and  Canyons. 
Nothing  finer  for  Christmas.  Send  a  trial  order  for  12  choice 
miscellaneous  subjects  on  heavy  paper,  suitable  for  framing, 
size  5x7;  price  $2.25  per  dozen. 

SEND  FOR  LIST  OF  100  CHOICE  SUBJECTS. 

Panorama  photographs,  50  subjects,  size  4x12,  35  cents 
each.  Three  choice  subjects:  Bow  Falls,  Twin  Falls  and 
Tokokkaw  Falls— $1.00. 

Enlargements,  size  14x17  inches,  black  and  white,  or 
sepia,  $1.75  each. 

BYRON   HARMON,  photographer 

BANFF      -      -  CANADA 
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A  This 
Stuffed 


the  work  of  Wm.  Kohli,  Bluff, 
ton,  Ohio.    It  is  the  First  animal 
that   he    ever    tried    to  mount. 
Many  Professionals  Cannot  Do  As 
Well.    Here  is  the  secret 
of  his  success.    He  learned 
the  easiest  and  best  meth- 
ods in  the  world  from  our  School 
and  did  a  fine  job  of  mounting  the 
first  time  he  tried  it.    We  have 
thirty  thousand  students,  all  doing 
equally  well. 

We  Can 
Teach 
You  to 


Mount  Birds— Animals— Fishes 


and  Game  Heads,-  to  tan  skins  make  rugs  and  robes,  etc.,  By  Mail  in  Your  Home.  We  teach  you  so  that  you  can  do 
the  work  right  and  do  it  quickly.    We  teach  you  the  Standard  Methods,  the  same  that  Mr.  Kohli  learned  from 

us,  by  mail,  and  used  in  mounting  this  fine  bear. 


FlfPfV  ^nnrfattian  every  hunter,  trapper,  angler  or  nature  lover  should  be  able  to  preserve  his  own 
LYGIJ  OgJUI  I3IIK1I1;  fine  trophies.    Nothing  is  finer  lor  the  home,  den  or  office.   Anyone  can  learr^ the 


m  PROFITS 


art  easily  and  quickly  by  our  Standard  Methods.  We  Guarantee  success  or  refund  tuition.  Our  fine  FREE 
Book  Fully  Explains  Our  School  and  How  to  Learn  the  great  art  of  Taxidermy.  Send  the  Coupon 
Today  for  the  FREE  BOOK. 

You  can  easily  earn  From  $20  to  $40  a  Month  from  your  Spare  Time  by 

mounting  for  others  or  selling  your  mounted  specimens.  If  you  wish  to  enter  taxi- 
dermy as  a  business,  you  can  make  from  $2000  to  $4000  per  year.  Investigate  this 
New  Uncrowded  Field.  Thousands  are  making  fine  profits  from  taxidermy  as  aside  line,  or  going  into  the 
business  for  a  life's  work.  Taxidermists  are  few,  and  the  Demand  is  Great,  Read  what  a  few  students  say: 

"Within  the  past  two  months  I  have  turned  out  more  than  $500  worth  of  work.  My  specimens  took  first 
premium  at  the  state  fair.    That  is  what  your  school  has  done  for  me," — A.  S.  Harmer,  North  Yakama,  Wash, 

"I  have  just  sold  a  collection  of  specimens  for  $216,  which  makes  in  all  $700  I  have  earned  from  my  taxi- 
dermy work,  and  it  is  all  due  to  your  excellent  course  of  lessons."— J.  T.  Stanton,  Klammath,  Ore. 

"Since  taking  your  course  last  year  I  have  mnde  over  $675  by  selling  my  specimens,  and  doing  work  for 
others.    Your  lessons  are  fine,  and  every  sportsman  should  join  the  school." — H.  C.  Hammond,  Syracuse,  N,Y. 

We  can  teach  you  equally  well,  you  will 
Our  school  teaches  taxidermy  only,  and  we  have  been  in  the 
business  for  many  years.    Our  specimens  took  FIRST  GRAND  PRIZE  and  9  Gold  Medals  at  the  exposition. 


Qomamkoi'  tnat  we  taught  these  men  Taxidermy  by  Mail. 

nememiJCl  be  delighted  with  the  work. 


J.  W.  ELWOOD,  President 


Great  Taxidermy  Book  FREE  »>  > 

We  have  prepared  a  splendid  book  on  taxidermy.  It  tells  all  about  the  art, 
explains  how  we  can  teach  you  the  business,  right  in  your  own  home  during 
yourspare  time.  This  book  is  NOW  FREE.  Send  the  COUPON  TODAY 
and  get  this  valuable  book,  and  a  FREE  COPY  of  THE  TAXIDERMY 
MAGAZINE,  also  sample  d.ploma  and  hundreds  of  letters  from  delighted 
students- 

BE  SURE  AND  GET  THIS  BOOK.  Send  the  coupon  TODAY, 
right  now,  before  you  forget  it.    You  are  sure  to  be  interested. 

THE  NORTHWESTERN  SCHOOL  OF  TAXIDERMY, 

10  M  El  wood  Building,  Omaha,  Nebraska. 


Z  THE  N.  W.  SCHOOL  OF  TAXIDERMY, 

10M  Elwood  Bldg.,  Omaha,  Neb. 

■  Please  send  nie  free  and  without  anv  obligations,  your 

■  FREE  BOOK,  "How  to  Learn  Taxidermy,"  also  copy 

■  of  Taxidermy  Magazine  and  full  particulars  of  your  system. 
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"Around  the  camp  fire's  cheery  light, 
The  hunter  finds  a  new  delight ; 
If  in  his  coffee  pot, 

There  is  some  "Seal  Brand"steaming  hot; 
There  is  nothing  that  will  cheer  him  up, 
Like  the  "King  of  Coffees"  in  the  cup." 


CHASE  &  SANBORN'S 

"SEAL  BRAND" 

COFFEE 


1  and  2  lb. 
cans. 


Never  in 
bulk. 


*t*  "i*  "ft  "i*  %  *$*  *$*  *$*  *$*  *$*  'X*  "i*  'i"  *t*  't*  ^  *f* 


PRESIDENT 

SUSPENDERS 


FROM  dressing-time  to  bed-time  ycu 
will  revel  in  the  comfort  of  these 
"sliding  cords."     Try  one  pair- 
All  dealers,  50  cents.     Light,  medium 
and  heavy  weights. 

Get  the  GENUINE— 
"PRESIDENT"  on  every  buckle. 

DOMINION  SUSPENDER  CO 
Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 


MILES  AND 
MILES  AJ| 

SATISFACTION 

DUNLOP 

AUTOMOBILE 

TIRES 


*t*  *t*  *X*  »l«  %H$H$H$HgHjHgH$H$HSH^^>»frHfr  fli  ifr  >fr  ifr  >fr  »fr  »|«  >fr  *t*  frfr  "t 


Trap  Shooters,  Attention! 

We  ma.nnfao.fnrfi  the  genuine 


THEY  BREAK  WHEN  HIT 

Canadian  Black  Bird  Targets 

Stock    *P^"-'"  Shipments 

QUNS,  RIFLES,  REVOLVERS 

Special  Prices  to  Clubs  on  Ammunition 
Parker  Bros.'  12  ga.  Hammerless  Gun, 
reg.  $150.00,  for  $125.00. 

WINTER  SPORTING  AND  ATHLETIC  GOODS 

Gun  Repairing.  Tel.  Main  2895 

A.  FENN  &  CO. 

KING   WEST,  TORONTO 


101 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  .uOD  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


40 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Where  Do  You  Ship  Your  Furs? 

A  pretty  important  question,  isn't  it? 


AFTER  you've  worked  hard 
and  gathered  your  furs, 
you  want  all  the  good 
money  they  are  worth,  don't 
you  ?  Then  look  to  us.  We've 
been  dealing  with  the  trappers 
all  over  America  for  40  years. 

you  quickly.     We  are  paying 
house.     We  ship  direct  to  all 


We  have  thousands  of  unsolici- 
ted letters  from  satisfied  ship- 
pers who  found  us  square,  able 
to  pay  them  more  money  than 
any  other  firm.  There's  the  se 
cret — more 
Write  us. 


money. 
We 


We  do  it. 
will  convince 


more  for  furs  and  skins 
the  great  fur  markets 


than  any  other 
of  the   world . 


We  are  responsible. 


OUR  TRAPPERS 
GUIDE  FREE 


Your  nearest  bank 
Be  wise.  Look  be- 
fore  you  leap. 
There's  a  differ- 
ence in  fur  houses. 
Try  us  this  year 


*  Why  not  get  in  touch  with  us  ? 
%  can  tell  you  about 

*  us.  It's  important 

*  to  know  that  the 
%  house  you  ship  to 
j£  is  good,  isn't  it? 

J  Write  us  to-day  for  price  list  B.B.,  free,  with  pictures  of  hundreds  of  satisfied 
%  shippers  in  all  parts  of  the  country,  shipping  tags,  memorandum  blanks  and 
|  envelopes.    You  will  be  glad  you  took  this  step.    Address  immediately  : 

I  WEIL  BROS.  &  CO.,  Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 


IF  I  were  to  say  to  you,  Mr.  Shipper,  that  we  made  $10.00  profit  to- 
day on  a  shipment  of  furs  you  sent  us,  and  that,  owing  to  the  arge 
volume  ol  our  business,  we  were  willing  to  hand  you  back  $2.50  of 
this  profit,  in  order  that  you  could  feel  that  you  got  better  returns 
from  us  than  from  any  other  fur  house  in  the  United  States,  would 
you  not  be  immediately  interested  in  sending  us  more  shipments  and 
widely  advertising  the  fact  that  we  are  the  best  people  to  deal  with  ? 

I  have  a  profit-sharing  plan  whereby  I  am  giving  back  to  every  shipper 
a  percentage  of  the  profits  we  make  on  his  furs.  I  do  this  for  plain  busi- 
ness reasons.  By  doing  so  I  can  get  more  shipments,  and  in  the  end  I 
make  more  money  for  this  house,  at  the  same  time  making  more  for  you. 
The  man  that  really  loses  on  this  deal  is  the  man  who  used  to  get  your 
furs  and  keep  all  the  profit. 

My  plan  takes  that  profit  and  divides  it  between  you  and  this  house. 

I  want  to  get  personally  acquainted  with  every  trapper  in  the  United  States  and 
Canada,  and  I  invite  you  all  to  write  me  for  the  details  of  this  plan.  It  means  money  to  you, 

GEORGE  E.  Kann,  General  Manager. 


RANN   &  COMPANY 

50  East  Tenth  Street,  New  York  City 
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Coward's  Boat  and  Frame  Works,  Kingston, Ont. 


Our  erected  boat  frames  are  a  marvel  of  simplicity.  With  our  system  the  frames  are 
sent  in  two  or  hree  sections,  costs  no  more  for  freight,  no  duty  to  pay,  no  patterns  wanted, 
deck  beams  fixed.  The  planking  is  so  easy  by  our  system  that  ladies  can  now  finish  their 
own  boats. 

Hulls  planked  only,  and  finished  boats  in  any  stage  of  construction. 
Reliable  new  and  second  hand  gasoline  engines  and  boats  in  stock. 


A  Bunch  of  Sports  in  a  ROSS  Canoe 


Manufactured  by 

The  J.  H«  Ross  Boat  £»  Canoe  Co. 

ORILLIA,  ONT. 


Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue  containing  description  and  prices  of  our 
range  of  Canoes  and  Motor  Boats. 


DRINK,  ,3i;;t.  CURED 

New  System  of  Treatment.  Recently  Discovered  Remedy  that  Cures  Rapidly  and  Perma- 
ne  ltly.  Marvellous  Results  obtained  that  make  our  remedy  one  of  the  wonders  of  Modern 
Medicine.  Patients  cured  secretly  at  their  own  homes  against  their  own  will  and 
knowledge.    No  suffering,  no  injections,  no  loss  of  time  or  detention  from  business,  no  bad 

after  effects. 

FREEI  =  FREE! 

We  send  by  mail,  free  of  charge,  our  64-page  book,  which  fully  explains  our  modern  system  of  treatment, 
of  how  the  Drink,  Tobacco  and  Drug  habits  can  be  rapidly  overcome  and  cured.  This  book  is  sent  in  a 
plain  enve  ope,  sealed  from  o>  servation,  so  no  one  can  tell  what  your  letter  contains.  All  correspondence 
absolutely  stcret  and  confidential .    Address : 

DC  SILVA  INSTITUTE,  55  University  St.,  Montreal,  Canada 
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The  "Starr  Figure"  Skate 

The  Figure  Skate  par  excellence.  Owing  to  the  greater  interest  mani- 
fested in  fancy  skating,  we  have  made  a  new  model  from  the  re-designing 
of  our  old  Starr  Figure  Skate,  and  have  substituted  a  new  pattern  front, 
heel  plates  and  flanged  runner,  with  most  approved  radius  for  fancy  skating 
and  waltzing.  Of  the  very  best  quality,  made  by  welded  and  tempered 
blades.  Nickel  plated.    Ask  to  see  this  skate. 


Ladies'  "Beaver"  Skate 

The  best  rink  skate  on  the  market.  Rich  and  handsome  in  appearance, 
it  is  a  skate  of  which  the  possessor  can  be  exceedingly  proud.  Renders 
difficult  movements  easy.  Made  in  sizes  from  7^  inches  up.  The  best 
of  the  ladies'  skates. 

The  Starr  Manufacturing  Co.,  Limited,  —  Sole  Makers    —    Dartmouth,  N.S.,  Canada 
BRANCH— 126  WELLINGTON  ST.  WEST,  TORONTO.  ONT. 
UNITED  STATES  AGENTS-LEE  &  UNDERHILL.   98  CHAMBERS  ST.,   NEW  YORK. 
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The 


Illustrated  circular  of  this  handsome, 
new  gun  sent  free  on  request,  or  complete 


136-page  catalog  for  3  stamps  postage 


martini 

N*Z4-12  Repeating  $h<^ML 


does  perfect  work.    It  has  the  simplest  a©ci 
strongest  repeating  mechanism.  It  can't  freeze 
or  clog  up  in  service,  for  the  solid  top  and  closed-  J  ^ 
in  breech  keep  out  rain  and  all  other  foreign  matter.  • 

The  automatic,  recoil-operated'  hang-fire  safety  lock,  the  sid| 
ejection  and  double  extractors  are  further  features  of  safety  and  cortf 
venience.  The  full  choke  guns  shoot- close  and  hard,  and  are  un- 
equalled for  ducks,  geese,  foxes  and  all  long-range  work 

The  new  take-down  construction  is  very  simple,  quick  and  efficient. 
You  can  take  the  gun  apart  in  10  seconds  anywhere,  yet  the  threads' 
of  barrel  and  frame  are  not  cut  away  or  weakened  and  the  joint 
is  always  as  strong  and  rigid  as  in  a  solid  gun. 

77ie  Tffiarfiri  firearms  Co.  * 


67  Willow  Si    NEW  HAVEN.  CONN 


Shippers  of  Raw  Furs 


For  over  half  a  century  have  been  enjoying  absolute  satis 
faction  by  making  their  shipments  to  this  house  of  reliability 


Ship   Direct  to 
us,  and  you  will 
be  Satisfied 

A  postal  with  your 
name  and  address 
will  bring  you  our 
PRICE  LISTS 


^X  Traugott   Schmidt  &  Sons  ^ 


DETROIT,  MICH. 
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ATTENTION,  SPORTSMEN! 


Are  you  looking  for  the  best  work  in  Taxidermy  ?    Send  your  next 

Moose,  Elk,  Caribou,  or  Deer  Head,  Skins 
and  other  specimens 

to  me.     I  give  entire  satisfaction.     Up-to-date  work  of  every  des- 
cription in  my  line  done  to  order  promptly. 


For  Sale. — Mounted  moose,  caribou,  elk,  deer  and  other  game 
heads.    Horns,  fur  rugs  and  robes  at  very  reasonable  prices. 


Orders   filled  for  taxidermist   supplies,   glass  eyes,  felt  linings, 

tools,  etc. 


HIGHEST   PRICES   PAID   FOR    RAW  FURS 


References—  W.  J.  Taylor,  Editor  Rod  and  Gun;  and  leading  sportsmen  everywhere. 

EDWIN    DIXON  TAXIDERMIST 

MAIN   STREET,    UNIONVILLE,  ONTARIO 


You 


have  seen  this  cut  before 


have'nt  you? 

Nice  looking  magneto — 

isn't  it? 

Good  firm  selling  it — 

are'nt  they? 

Well,  why  don't  you  try  one? 

CANADIAN  AGENTS 

CANADIAN-FAIRBANKS  CO. 

MONTREAL  VANCOUVER  WINNIPEG  TORONTO 

%*  *t  V  V  " 


"WIZARD* 
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RAW 


ESTABLISHED  1865 

E.  T.  Carter  &  Co. 

75  Front  Street,  East 

TORONTO       -  CANADA 


The  market  this  ye«r  is  higher  on  the  average 
than  ever  in  the  history  of  the  trade,  and  our 
quotations  are  at  the  top. 
Let  us  send  our  Price  Lists  regularly. 

WRITE   US  NOW 

Ship  us  your  furs.     We  pay  express  charges. 
Prompt  and  highest  returns.' 


FURS 


We  build  all  sizes  from  '8  to  45  feet,  and 
carry  in  stock  18  to  25  ft.  launches. 


M.   L.  BUTLER 

Motor  Boats  and  Yachts 
BRIGHTON    -      -      -  ONT. 


LAUNCHES 

This  photo  shows  our  grace- 
ful 18  ft.  x  4  ft.  9  in.  Cimper'i 
Launch.  It  is  well  built,  pro- 
perly finished,  fitted  with  3^- 
h.p.  engine,  and  makes  eigiit 
miles  an  hour.  Cockpit  roomy 
with  wide  lockers  full  length. 

I  Carries  ten  persons  comfort- 
)ably.    Do  not  buy  until  you 

/     investigate  this  bargain. 

Complete,  with  engine  install- 
ed,  brass  deck  fittings  and 
deck  rails,  corduroy  cushions 
and  linoleum  on  floor  : 

$300.00  Sfcl 

Write  for  Catalogue  A 


TAXIDERMY 


Hunters  and  sports- 
men, send  your  tro- 
phies to  be  mounted 
by  the  latest  methods 
and  in  the  most  life- 
like manner.  Game 
heads  are  mounted 
hollow,  and  are  light 
to  handle.  They  are 
guaranteed  not  to 
crack  or  break.  No 
clay  or  shavings  used, 
so  are  not  affected  by 
heat  or  moisture,  and 
will  always  keep  their 
shape. 

With  the  assistance 
of  Mr.  Jno.  Adams  we 
are  doing  our  work 
very  promptly. 

A  fair  trial  is  all  we 
ask.  Satisfaction 

guaranteed.  All  work  warranted  moth  proof.  For  Sale  :  all  kinds  of  game  heads,  mounted 
and  unmounted,     Am  also  prepared  to  purchase  or  se'l  all  kinds  of  scalps  and  antlers.  A 


hearty  invitation  to  inspect  my  collection.  Correspondence  solicited, 
for  raw  furs.    Write  for  booklet  and  price  list. 


Highest  cash  prices 


W.  A.  BRODIE,  Taxidermist,  Unionville,  Ont. 
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RANDOM  SHOTS 
The 


Ross  Sporting  Rifle 


and 

What  is  Said  of  it. 


From  CALUMET,  MICH. 

'The  Model  E.  Sporting  I  ordered  arrived  yesterday.  Allow 
me  to  compliment  you  on  the  excellent  and  superior  finish 
all  through.  It  is  all  up  to  my  expectations.  I  consider  it 
the  best  value  in  the  shape  of  a  Sporting  Rifle  I  have  ever 
had  for  my  money." 

UNO.  M.  MARTIN. 


From  ALBERTA. 

"The  Sporting  Rifle  I  bought  of  you  is  giving  first-class 
satisfaction.  It  cannot  be  surpassed  for  accuracy  and  smoth- 
ness  of  action.    I  can  heartily  recommend  it." 

CRANDELL  BEAMISH,  Onoway,  Alta. 


From  NEW  ZEALAND. 

"Think  your  Sporting  Rifle  is  just  the  ideal  for  deer 
stalking  in  New  Zealand." 

J.  J.  SPIERS,  Kurow,  New  Zealand. 


The  above  testimonials  are  selected  at  random  from  thousands 
we  have  received.  They  are  from  marksmen,  hunters,  explorers, 
dealers  and  experts  all  over  the  world. 

We  shall  be  pleased  to  send  our  illustrated  catalogue  to  any 
interested  persons  who  will  write  for  same. 


The  Ross  Rifle  Company 

Quebec,  P.  Q. 


When  writing '  AdvettiseH  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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Provisions 

Utensils 

Blankets 

Tents 

Etc. 


We    Outfit    Camping  Parties 
MICHIE  &  CO.,  Ltd., 


7  King  Street  West, 


TORONTO. 


Established  1835 


M ADE    IN    CANAD  A 

SEND  FOR  THAT  RELIABLE 

Right  away  and  be  free  from  those  battery  troubles  you  had  last  year. 

BULLETINS  ON  BEQUEST. 

CROFTAN  STORAGE  BATTERY  CO. 

423-425  Queen  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Ontario.  C 


Ignition 
Dept. 


The  Dorchester  System  of 
Physical  Culture 


IS  THE  BEST  EXTANT 


Read  the  Opinion  of  JOHN  D.  MARSH, 
Holder  of  the  American  Marathon  Record. 

"Dear  Mr.  Dorchester: 

"If  more  persons  followed  your  ideas  of  training 
they  would  have  better  results.  I  consider  your  sys- 
tem splendid,  and  evidently  the  results  of  experience 
and  much  thought. 

"You  can  get  splendid  results  by  your  method  of 
teaching  breathing  exercises." 

"Yours  very  truly, 

"JOHN  D.  MARSH." 

Testimonials  from  Statesmen,  Lawyers,  Doctors, 
business  men,  manual  laborers,  etc.  This  system  does 
not  waste  a  busy  man's  time.  Write  for  free  bro- 
chure.   Enclose  stamp  to 

F.E.  DORCHESTER 

DEPT.  M.,  i5i  Hastings  St.    W.,  Vancouver,  B.C. 


V,  ELLIS.  Esq.,  After  One  Month 
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1 A  Christmas  Gift 

For  Y  our  Friends! 


WHAT  MORE  APPROPRIATE  GIFT 
CAN  YOU  GIVE  A  SPORTSMAN  THAN 

A  YEAR'S  SUBSCRIPTION  TO 

ROD  and  GUN 

IN  CANADA 

THE  BRIGHTEST,  CLEANEST,  AND  MOST  INTERESTING 
SPORTSMAN'S  MAGAZINE  PUBLISHED. 

SPECIAL  CHRISTMAS  OFFER 

On  receipt  of  $1.00  we  will  send  the  magazine  for  one  year  to  U 
ONE  of  your  friends;  on  receipt  of  $1.50  to  TWO  of  your  friends;  \\ 
on  receipt  of  $2.50  to  THREE  of  your  friends. 

An  attractive  Christmas  card  bearing  your  name  and  announcing  i 
the  gift  will  be  mailed  from  this  office  to  the  addresses  furnished  a'  j 
week  before  Christmas. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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Why  Pay  Rent?   Own  Your  Own  Residence 


This  six-room  summer  cottage,  with  verandah  on 
two  sides;  outside  dimensions,  18ft.x41ft.,  only 
costs  $625.00.  Has  16  windows,  4  outside 
doors,  360  square  feet  of  verandah  floor.  Can  be 
erected  in  a  few  hours  by  unskilled  labor.  Other 
sizes  at  proportionate  prices. 

WE  ALSO  MANUFACTURE  HIGH-GRADE 
LAUNCHES. 


|rrtS    SCHULTZ  BROS.  CO.,  LTD.,  39  ALBION  STREET,  Brantford,  Ontario  % 
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We  are  large  manufacturers  of  one  of  the  most  up-to-date  and  J; 
satisfactory  engines  and  launches  that  are  made. 


COMPLETE  ENGINES       -      -      -      FOR  $60.00  AND  UP 
LAUNCHES  "  $150.00 

SEND    FOR  CATALOGUE 

McKEOUGH  &  TROTTER,  Limited 

CHATHAM,  ONT. 
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Canada's  First  Gun  Factory 

READY  FOR  INSPECTION 

Canadian  sportsmen  are  invited  to  visit  one  of  the  most  modern  and  com- 
plete plants  for  manufacturing  HIGH  GRADE  FIREARMS,  now  nearing 
completion  at 

WoodstocK,    Ontario,  Canada 

Believing  that  the  business  warranted  it,  and  in  order  to  furnish  the 
Canadian  Sportsman  with  an 

All  Canadian  Made  Shotgun 

Superior  to  any  other  made 

we  have  moved  our  entire  plant  from  Norwich,  Conn.,  to  Woodstock, 
Canada,  where  the 

Tobin  Simplex  Guns 

will  be  made.  We  invite  comparison  with  the  best  guns  on  the  market,  and 
can  show  the  following  superior  features : 

Lightest  Weight  Greatest  Strength 

Fewest  Parts  Simplest  Construction 

Finest  Balance  Strongest  Penetration 

Mr.  Frank  M.  Tobin,  with  an  experience  of  over  a  quarter  of  a  century, 
among  the  Trade  and  Sportsmen  of  theUnited  States,  will  continue  in  charge 
of  the  business. 

Our  Export  Trade  with  Australasia  and  the  Orient  will  continue  to  have 
our  special  attention. 

Your  dealer  will  have  these  guns:  ASK  HIM. 
Our  new  catalogue  is  in  press :  SEND  FOR  IT. 

Tobin  Arms  Manufacturing  Co.,  Limited 

Woodstock,  Ontario,  Canada 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Eod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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THEY  CRUMPLE  AND  DROP 


NY  man  who  owns  a  Lef  ever  boasts  how  he  gets  doubles  at  a  great 
distance — how  they  crumple  up  and  drop  every  time  theLefever 
speaks.  He  talks  Lef  ever  hard  shooting,  close  shooting,  and 
all-round  shooting  qualities  from  his  own  experience. 
Ask  him  to  explain  why  the  Lefever  kills  It's  all  in  Lefever 
Taper  Boring,  he'll  tell  you.  And  why  does  it  win  all  the  World's 
Championships  ?  Lefever  Taper  Boring — same  old  answer. 


m  -  LEFEVER  SHOT  GUNS 


If  all  other  shot  guns  in  the  world  could  have  Lefever  Three-Piece  Action, 
Lefever  Never-Shoot-Loose  bolt,  Lefever  Take-Up-Wear  at  the  hinge  joint, 
and  the  fourteen  other  exclusive  Lefever  advantages,  they  would  still  fail 
to  get  World  Championships  and  long  double  kills,  because  they  haven't 
Lefever  Taper  Boring.  $28.00  to  $1000— and  nothing  on  the  market  at 
$50.00  will  shoot  or  wear  like  the  Lefever  at  $28  00.  Don't  buy  without 
getting  our  free  catalogue. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  COMPANY,  20  MALTBIE  ST.,  SYRACUSE,  NEW  YORK 

ROOSEVELT,  PEARY,  and  the  OPIUM  SMUGGLER 

WHERE  THE  MERIDIANS  MINGLE — The  supply  ship  that  carried  relief  to  Peary  and  his  pole-finding  party  to 
the  northernmost  point  of  navigation  was  powered  with  a  4-cylinder,  36-horsepower,  heavy-duty  type,  BUF- 
FALO MARINE  ENGINE,  which  had  heen  deliberately  selected  from  among  all  the  others  for  the  dangerous, 
racking  trip  through  the  ice  floes.  The  life  or  death  necessity  of  getting  there  depended  upon  the  constant 
ability  of  the  BUFFALO  ENGINE  to  plow  the  ship  through  the  choking  ice  in  all  kinds  of  weather.  And  the 
reliable,  never-failing  BUFFALO  made  good.      The  scientific  experts  who  picked  it  knew  i-:  would. 

WHERE  THE  TYPHOONS  SWEEP  THE  CHINA  SEA— Recently  a  typhoon  off  Hong  Kong  raked  a  lot  of  shipping 
off  the  China  Sea.  Forty  Chinese  junks  and  a  number  of  assorted  sail  and  power  craft  were  swept  to  the 
bottom.  Conspicuous  among  the  survivors  in  the  direct  path  of  the  typhoon  were  four  cruiser  yachts  equipped 
with  BUFFALO  engines,  which  rode  into  tho  teeth  of  it.  From  a  moral  viewpoint  wo  regret  to  learn  that 
one  of  them  was  engaged  in  the  opium  trade — a  smuggler's  boat.  There's  a  reason,  though,  why  thia 
lawbreaker  picked  a  BUFFALO  engine.  With  the  British  revenue  cutters  cruising  about,  an  opium  smuggler 
doesn't  take  chances  with  an  engine  that  might  fail  him. 

DOWN  AMONG  THE  HIPPOPOTAMI— Yes,  sir,  there  are  BUFFALO  engines  in  the  far-off  wilds  of  the  Black 
Continent.  Down  in  the  Lake  Nyanza  district  in  tho  heart  of  Africa,  Roosevelt,  on  a  recent  hippopotamus 
hunt,  picked  off  tho  big  fellowa  from  a  motor-boat  equipped  with  a  BUFFALO  engine.  Hippopotamus  hunting 
is  perilous  pastime,  and  when  you  gun  tho  monster  jungle-crashers  and  water-walowers  from  a  little  boat 
you  have  to  have  the  kind  of  engine  that  works  right  on  an  instant's  notice  and  EVERY  TIME. 


Surely  "Anytime  Engine  for  Anywhere" 

Buffalo  Gasolene  Motor  Co. 

1218-30  Niagara  St.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Builders  of  every  type  of  engine  for  every  sort  and  size 
of  boat.    Our  catalog  tells  about  them  all.  Get  it  now 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


1910  Reo  $1500 

Four=Cylinder  30  Horsepower 

As  soon  as  we  got  our  four-cylinder  car  up 
to  the  Reo  standard  in  every  detail,  we  offered 
it  to  you — not  before. 

A  big,  powerful,  handsome  car — fifty  miles 
an  hour  if  you  want  it,  and  a  wonder  on  the 
hills  —  with  the  famous  get -there -and -back 
ability  of  every  Reo  car  ever  built. 

This  car  is  the  equal  of  any  car  built  last 
year  at  $3000 — for  what  it  will  do,  for  appear- 
ance. Its  superior  for  economy,  endurance, 
comfort  and  reliability  doesn't  exist. 

SEND  TO-DAY   FOR  CATALOGUE 

REO  MOTOR  CAR  CO.  OF  CAN 4 DA,  Limited 

ST.  CATHARINES 
AGENTS  FOR  REO  CARS: 

TORONTO:   INTERNATIONAL  MOTOR  CAR  CO.,   LTD.,  60-64  JARVIS  STREET. 

WINNIPEG:  JOSEPH  MAW  &  CO.-  St.  CATHARINES:  THE  REO  GARAGE. 

VANCOUVER:  VANCOUVER  AUTO  &  CYCLE  CO.  LONDON:  M.  C.  ROSE. 
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H  This  Is  What  You  Have  Been  Looking  For 


<  ♦ 

<  t  A  Motor  Boat  that  is  safe,  fast  and  comfortable  and  sold  at  POPULAR  PRICES.  And  will  satisfy  your 
wants  in  all  respects,  such  as  minimum  costs  for  repairs,  etc.,  etc.  THEN  WHY  PAY  MORE  ?  As  you  will 
have  to  if  YOU  purchase  elsewhere,  AND  GET  LESS.  Comfort,  Pleasure,  Speed  and  general  Satisfaction 
GUARANTEED   to   be   as   represented.    Catalogue   on  request. 

$  THE  SCHULTZ  BROS.  CO.,  Ltd.,  39  albion  street,  brantford,  Ontario 

LEADING  MANUFACTURERS  OF  PORTABLE  HOUSES 
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The  New  Kelso  Quick  a  Part  Reel 

Can  be  taken  apart  by  unscrewing  end  of  reel  with  the  fingers,  no 
tools  required.  Patented  internal  adjustable  click.  Adjusted  by  turning 
the  end  of  disk  one-half  inch.  Made  from  German  Silver,  jeweled. 
Perfectly  noiseless  and  smooth  running.  As  good  a  Bait  Casting  Reel 
as  ever  was  on  the  market.     Not  a  screw  or  click  button  in  sight. 

4   Multiple,    60    yds  $5.00  each. 

4  Multiple,   80  yds  $5.25  each. 


The  same  as  above  made  in  9  Multiple,  only  with  patented  extension  handle— 

60  yds  $6.65  each.  80  yds  $7.00  each. 

Sole   agency   for   GEM   and   IDEAL  No.  1  and  2  Reels. 

The  1909  Improved  Kelso  Automatic  Reel 

GUARANTEED 

Improved  by  line  guide  attachment  and  double  thick  edges,  which  overcomes  trouble  of 
denting  that  interfered  with  running  of  spool  on  the  old  reel.  We  are  using  stronger  spring. 
All  parts  of  the  Reel  have  been  readjusted  so  that  we  are  positively  sure  the  Reel  cannot  get 
out  of  order  without  accident.  Try  a  "KELSO"  Automatic  Reel  and  you  will  never  want  any 
other.  Keeps  the  line  taut  and  the  fish  is  continually  working  against  the  spring  of  the 
Reel  or  the  spring  of  the  Rod;  no  opportunity  for  the  fish  to  get  slack  line.  Weight,  7%  oz. 
Capacity,  100  yards  of  No.  6  line.  The  spring  has  a  friction  relief  action,  so  that  it  takes 
the  place  of  the  throw-off,  without  injury  to  the  Reel.  Can  be  used  on  the  Rod  either  above 
or  below  the  hand.    PRICE,  $5.00. 

Manufacturers  and  jobbers.  Fishing  Tackle  is  our  business  exclusively.  Headquarters  for 
everything  required  by  anglers.    CATALOGUE  TO  THE  TRADE  ONLY. 

H.   J.   FROST  &  CO. 


90  Chambers  Street 


N£W   YORK  CITY 


'KELSO"  Rods,  Reels,  Lines,  Leaders  and  Snelled  Hooks  are  as  good  as  can  be  made. 


A  Clean,  Cool,  Sweet  Smoke  Without  Injury 

Tobacco  not  touched  bv  the  nicotine  tar,  which  falls  to 
bottom  of  bowl,  nor  saliva,  which  is  trapped  in  bottom 
of  »moke  passage. 
Smoke  leaves  the 
stem  at  top  of  tip, 
hence  does  not  draw 
against  tongue.  Our 
invention  also  mak. 
es  cleaning  easy  and 
ensures  a  cool,  clean 
and  health!  ul  smoke 


SANITARY 
PIPE 


eliminates  the  objec- 
tionable  features  of 
pipe    smoking  without 
sacrificing  appearance  or 
utility.  B<  st  qrality  briar 
bowls,  solid  lubber  stem, 
nickel  trimmed.    Sent  by 
mail,  postpaid,  for  a  dol- 
lar bill.     Money  back  if 
ycu  prefer  it  to  the  pipe. 
SANITARY  PIPE  CO 
I5IA  rUTLER  BUILDING    ROCHESTER.  N.Y. 
Agents  &  »etai!  rteale>  s  wanted  ip  e\ery  city 


APPROPRIA1E   CHRISTMAS  GIFTS 
AT   HOPE'S   BIRD  STORE 

Parrots,  Cage  Birds  and  Pet  Animals.  HOPE'S  is 
recognized  throughout  Canada  as  greatest  Bird  Store. 
St.  Andreaburg  trained  canary  warblers,  daylight  and 
gaslight  singers.  Make  your  home  cheerful  with  one 
of  these  grand  singers.  German  Canaries,  Norwich 
Canaries,  Scotch  Fancy  Canaries;  Goldfish:  fancy  and 
common  Parrots;  English  birds,  fancy  Finches;  Fish 
Globes.    Birds  shipped  in  coldest  weather  with  safety. 

109  QUEEN  ST.  W.,  TORONTO. 
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Expect  a  Christmas  Box? 

SURE! 

-        Everyone  Does  — 


Nothing  more  useful  or  necessary  to  the  man  who  loves  sport  than  a 
Thermos  Bottle. 

The  pleasure  of  that  last  shooting  trip  would  have  been  doubled  if  you 
could  have  had  a"  good  hot  drink  just  at  the  farthest  point  from  camp. 

Thermos  Bottles  Keep  Contents  Hot  24  Hours  or 

Ice  Cold  Three  Days 

A  present  that  can  be  used  every  day  when  not  hunting,  fishing  or  holi- 
daying. 

Dr.  Cook  used  Thermos  Bottles  on  his  famous  trip 
to  the  North  Pole — Lt.  Peary  had  two  hundred  Thermos 
Bottles  and  cooked  but  once  a  day ;  hot  soup,  etc.,  was 
served  both  men  and  dogs  from  these  wonderful  bottles. 

Thermos  Bottles  are  made  of  glass,  surrounded  by 
a  strong  solid  brass  case — they  will  last  a  lifetime  if 
properly  handled.  No  chemicals  used — simply  a  vacuum. 
For  sale  at  all  good  dealers,  at  from  $2.75  up. 

Handsome  Leather  Carrying  Cases  with  shoulder 
straps  to  hold  from  one  to  four  THERMOS  BOTTLES 
may  be  had  of  your  dealer.  If  he  cannot 
show  you  complete  line,  write  us  for 
Catalogue. 


Canadian  Thermos  Bottle  Co.,  Ltd., 
12  Sheppard  St.,  Toronto. 


Hide  Carrying 
Strap  with  Nickle 
pint  Thermos 
Bottle— price  com- 
plete, $4.50. 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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THE  LEADER  SIGHT 

is  the  new  gun  attachment  which  will  enable  you  to  get  your 
bird  at  every  shot.  You  aim  directly  at  the  flying  bird  and 
the  Leader  Sight  automatically  allows  for  its  flight.  Helps  the 
inexperienced  hunter  make  a  good  bag  and  reduces  the  misses  of 
the  expert  wing  shot. 

After  using,  you  will  wonder,  like  thousands  of  others,  "Why  didn't  some 
one  think  of  it  before  ?  ' '  Can  be  used  with  any  gun ;  instantly  att  ached,  ad- 
justed or  detached.  In  a  fraction  of  a  second  the  sight  can  be  changed  to 
allow  for  the  speed  of  the  slowest  or  fastest  flying  bird. 

Carried  in  neat  metal  box  which  fits  into  your  vest  pocket. 

Give  make  and  gauge  Pri^f*  ^sK  Pr»ctr»airl  For  sale  at  all  gun- 
of  gun  when  ordering.  gj.   ru^l^dlU  stoies. 


MANUFACTURED  BY 


320  Market  Street     THE  LEADER  COMPANY    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Look 

through  the  heart-shaped  Sight 
and  get  the  bird  in  line  with  the 
right  hand  sight  as  indicated, 

Then,  Fire! 

The  Leader  Sight  puts  the  shot 
where  duck'is,  not  where  it  was. 


CLI  FTON  ENGINES 


sizes  up  to 

80-H.P. 

Built  in  open  crank 
case  type  and  en- 
closed base  type. 

Send  for  our  new 
catalog. 


255  East  Clifton  Ave. 


The  Clifton  Motor  Works 

CINCINNATI,  OHIO,  U.S.A. 
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living  Pictures  in  Ike  Home 

A  pleasant  way  of  spending  the  long  Winter  evenings 

•  No.  00  Empire 

Combined  Cinematograph 
and    Projection  Lantern 


A  perfect  reproduction  in  min- 
iature of  a  regular  professional 
machine,  for  home  use,  Exhibi- 
tions in  Schools,  Bazaars,  etc., 
it  is  as  good  as  anything  that 
can  be  desired.  It  will  project 
cineamtograph  films,  or  can  be 
used  as  a  magic  lantern  for 
showing  slides,  etc.  It  takes 
the  standard  size  films,  the  same 
films  as  used  in  the  theatre,  and 
projects  on  a  small  scale  as 
clear  and  as  steady  a  picture  af 
the  regular  theatre  machine.  It 
is  strongly  made  and  is  fitted 
with  good  quality  lenses,  which 
at  a  distance  of  15  feet  from 
the  screen  give  a  picture  6  feet 
in  diameter. 

PRICE — Complete  in  strong  tra- 
velling case  with  lantern  and 
cinematograph  complete  $45.00 

Instructions  free  with  each 
cinematograph. 


The  "Ariel"  Miniature  Arc  Lamp 

If  you  have  the  electric  light  in  your  home,  you  will  find  this  lamp  a  most  convenient  and  simple  means  of 
obtaining  perfect  results.  All  that  is  necessary  Is  to  attach  it  to  an  ordinary  lamp  socket.  It  gives  a  brilliant 
light,  and  works  equally  well  on  alternating  or  continuous  current.  The  outfit  comprises:  lamp,  tray,  resistance 
a  length  of  flexible  wire  and  plug,  carbons,  the  whole  packed  in  a  wood  box  with  instructions. 

Price,  compete  io  wood  c.se  with  a  supply  of  crt,™  jj£  »» *  — ;v\" 

Special 

"Empire"  Films 

A  large  assortment  of  specially  prepared  films 
are  available  for  use  with  the  above  machine. 
These  films  are  selected  from  the  most  popular 
subjects  obtainable,  being  particularly  clear  and 
full  of  life  and  movement.  Each  film  is  com- 
plete in  itself,  and  the  subjects  include:  comedy, 
dramatic,  scenic,  travel,  sport  and  naval-military 
pictures.  Each  film  is  50  feet  in  length  and  is  com- 
plete  with   title   slide  $7.50 


Wholesale  AgentB  for  Canada: 

NATIONAL  DRUG  and  CHEMICAL  COMPANY 
of  Canada,  Limited,  Montreal,  and  branches. 
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THE  LATEST  TRU SCOTT  PRODUCTION 


•ORTAND  SEA  WORTHINESS.SALT  WATER  FITTINGS, 
ONE  MAN  C0KTR0LJ2  MILES  THE  HOUR.IMMEDIATE  DELIVERY.  SEE  IT  AT  BRANCHES  BELOW. 
ANYTHING  IN  THE  BOAT  LINE  UNDER  100  FT.  MOTORS  2  TO  108  H.P.  CATALOG  ON  REQUEST. 

TRUSCOTT  BOAT  MVG.CO.  ST.  JOSEPH,  MICH. 

BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK.  37  HAVERHILL  ST.  BOSTON.    1806  MICHIGAN  AVE.  CHICAGO.  \ 

Electric  Novelties 

XMAS  SUGGESTIONS 

*x* 

Nothing  could  be  more  pleasing  and  useful  than  one  of  our  j> 
Electric  Pocket  Flashlights.  | 

No.  1  Flashlight  | 

Complete,  postpaid.  .$1.50  J 

Size  9x1*4  inches.  |» 

Extra  batteries  postpaid    .35  $ 

New  Wonder  Flashlight 

Complete,  postpaid  $1.25 

Size  7x1^  inches. 
Extra  batteries  postpaid   20 

Complete,  postpaid   $1.25  % 

Size  4x21/2xl  inches. 
Extra  batteries  postpaid   35 


Vest  Pocket 
Flashlight 


$1.25 


Electric  Tie  Pin  Lights,  complete   

They  are  Dazzlers — Sure  to  please. 
Extra  batteries,  postpaid   ,35 

THE  MIRROSCOPE:  The  most  wonderful  instructive  apparatus  ever  invented.  Not 
unlike  the  Magic  Lantern,  it  throws  pictures  on  the  screen  six  feet  square. 

THE  MIRROSCOPE  does  not  require  any  special  slides.  Any  Post  Card,  Kodak  pic- 
tures, Newspaper  Clippings,  Photos,  Sketch  or  Drawings  can  be  thrown  on  the  screen  in  all 
their  original  colors.   Enlarged  to  six  feet  in  diameter. 

You  cannot  possibly  get  a  more  instructive  Holiday  Gift.    Sure  to  please  young  and  old. 

MIRROSCOPE  complete  for  Electric  Light  (Specify  voltage  for  electric  circuit)  $5.00 

MIRROSCOPE  complete  for  Gas  with  gas  tube  and  all  attachments    $5.00 

MIRROSCOPE  for  country  homes  are  supplied  with  Acetylene  Gas  burners  and  generator$5.00 
Discount  to  the  trade.    Send  your  orders  in  early.    Write  for  circular.    Sure  to  please. 

The  Canadian  Electric  Novelty  Co. 


<J«J**J«  >J«  »J«  »♦«  » 


334  SPADINA  AVE.,  TORONTO,  CAN.  $ 
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RAW  FURS 


AND 


HIDES 


Wanted  in  all  quantities 


Write  for  latest 
PR  I  C  E  LIST 


CONSIGN  ME  NTS 
SOLI  C  I  TED 


HIGHEST 
GASH 
PRICES 
P  A  ID 


All  remittances  made  day  Goods 
are  received.  :  :  :  :  :  : 
W r  i  t  e  f  o  r  S  hipping  T  a  g  s/ 
We  pay  all  express  charges  on  Furs 


JOHN   HAL LAM 

111  Front  Street  East    -    TORONTO,  ONT. 


C  A  N  ADA'S  LA  R  G  EST  DEALE  R 
Sales  over  $1,000,000.00  per  annum 
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Ferro  Wins  Three 

Gold  Medals  at  Exposition 

THE  Award  Commission  of  the  Alaska- Yukon-Pacific  Expo- 
sition has  officially  recognized  the  Ferro  as  the  world's 
standard  two-cycle  motor. 

They  awarded  this  engine  the  gold  medal,  first  grand  prize  for 
two-cycle  engines;  also  second  prize  for  heavy  duty  engines. 
The  Ferro  Eeverse  Gear  received  the  gold  medal  for  reversing 
mechanisms. 

The  entire  exhibit  of  Ferro  engines,  and  marine  accessories  in 
charge  of  the  Seattle  Marine  Supply  Co.,  also  took  a  gold  medal. 

Mr.   Louis  Levy,  an  Alaskan  Fur  Trader 

who  makes  a  yearly  trip  up  and  down  the  Yukon  River,  bought 
a  Ferro  engine  last  April.   He  writes  : 

"T  had  the  hy2  H.P.  Ferro  engine  installed  in  our  boat,  27  ft.  8  in. 

A  long  by  5  ft.  6  in.  beam,  and  shipped  to  Yukon  for  our  trip  down 
the  Yukon. 

"This  launch  ran  over  3, 500  miles  in  six  weeks,  under  all  conditions, 
and  the  hardest  kind  of  running,  and  we  did  not  have  to  stop  once  on 
account  of  her  engine,  bearings,  or  break  of  any  description.  The 
water  circulation  is  perfect.  The  Yukon  is  very  muddy,  and  last  year 
we  had  all  kinds  of  trouble  with  another  make  of  engine,  trying  to 
keep  the  water  jacket  from  clogging  with  mud. 

"We  did  a  few  short  towing  stunts  on  the  river  and  looked  very 
wise.  From  the  mouth  of  the  Yukon  to  St.  Michael's,  Alaska,  we 
averaged  8  miles  an  hour." 

There's  a  reason  for  Ferro  mechanical  perfection  and  operating 
reliability.  The  reason  is  correct  design,  high  grade  materials, 
skilled,  accurate  workmanship. 

Leading  Canadian  boat  builders  use  and  recommend  Ferro  Engines.  Ask 
any  of  the  following  :, 

H.  E.  Girlley  &  Co.,  Penetanguishene,  Ont.  Gordon    Canoe    Co.,    Bobcaygeon,  Ont. 

Gilbert   Boat   Co.,    Brockville,    Ont.  J.    H.    Sheppard,    Coldwater,  Ont. 

Geo.   E.   Andress,   Gananoque,   Out.  David    Murdoek,    Montreal,  Que. 

J.  H.   Ross  Boat  &  Canoo  Co.,   Orillia,   Ont.  Ern?st    Therrien,    Tetrahville,    Montreal,  Que. 

Jas.   Conley  &   Son,   Westpori;,   Ont.  A.  J.  Springer,  Windemere,  Muskoka,  Ont. 

THE  FERRO  MACHINE  &  FOUNDRY  CO. 
Largest  Marine  Engine  Builders  in  the  World. 
Main   Offices  :   816  Superior  Ave.,  Cleveland,  O. 

Ask  the  following  distributors  for  information  and  a  demonstration  : — 

A.   R.   Williams  Machinery  Co.,   Ltd.,   Toronto  and       L.  M.  Trask  Co.,  St.  John,  N.B. 

Winnipeg.  J.  H.  Morrow,  Brighton,  Ont. 

William:?   &   Wilson,   Montreal,   Qua  Turnbull  Electric  Mfg.  Co.,  Kingston,  Ont. 

Western  Engine  &  Supply  Co.,  Vancouver,  B.C.  Quebec   Automobile   &   Launch   Co.,   Quebec.  Que. 

Hinton    Electric   Co.,    Ltd..    Victoria,    B.C.  H.    M.    Pride,    Halifax,  N.S. 
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Advertisements  will  be  lit* 
icrtcd  in  this  Department  at 
2c.  a  word.   Send  Stamps  wHn 
order.    Copy  should  not  be  later 
than  the  15th  of  the  month. 

For  Sale,  Want,  and 
Exchange  Depts. 

.  AUTOMOBILES. 

FOR  SALE — Olds  runabout,  been  used  only 
Single  cylinder,   12  h.p.     A  bargain 


Gun,  Woodstock. 


month. 
Box  T.,   Rod  and 
tf 


Automobile  agents  wanted  for  the  noiseless  Napier, 
leading  cars  of  Great  Britain.  Five  special  Colonial  Mod- 
els suited  for  Canada.  Address  S.  F.  Edge  (1907)  Limited. 
14    New    Burlington   St.,    London,    England.  d-3t 

BOATS 

FOR  SALE — A  sixteen  foot  cedar  row  boat,  with  two 
pairs  of  oars  and  rudder — a  new  boat — special  bargain 
offered  if  ordered  L  fore  spring.  Box  "Row  Boat"  Rod  and 
Gun,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — 14  foot  sail  dinghy  complete  with  silk 
sails,  manufactured  by  leading  Canadian  dinghy  manu- 
facturer. Cost  $110.00.  Will  sell  at  a  bargain.  Apply 
Box  55,   Rod  and  Gun,   Toronto.  tf 

CANOES 

SIXTEEN  FOOT  CEDAR  CANOE— Metallic  joint,  var- 
nished; breadth,  32  inches;  depth,  12  1-2  inches.  Canoe 
is  absolutely  new.  If  taken  between  now  and  beginning 
of  New  Year  will  sell  at  a  bargain.  Box  40,,  Rod  and 
Gun,  Toronto. 

WANTED — Sponson  canoe,  good  condition.  State  sizes 
and  price.  For  Sale — 16  ft.  varnished  basswood  canoe  in 
good  condition.  Also  new  Iver-Johnson,  blued  steel,  ham- 
merless,  .38  caliber  revolver  with  box  cartridges,  $6.50. 
Actual  value,  $8.45.  Wil  exchange  either  of  above  for 
Sponson  canoe  and  pay  difference.  Box  24,  Rod  and  Gun, 
Woodstock.  It 

CAMERAS 

CAMERAS  bought,  sold  or  exchanged.  Eastman  Ko- 
daks wanted.  Allowance  made  on  old  camera  when  pur- 
chasing new.  Canadian  Camera  Exchange,  352  Yonge 
St..   Toronto.  d-6t 

DOGS 

COLLIE  DOG — Nearly  two  years  old.  sable  and  white, 
pedigreed,  well  trained.  Cost  forty  dollars  when  a  puppy. 
Will  send  picture  and  full  particulars  upon  application. 
Apply  Box  41,  Rod  and  Gun.  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE  OR  EXCHANGE — One  thoroughbred  fox  hound 
trained  on  deer  and  fox  $15.  or  will  exchanee  for  balloon, 
silk  tent,  or  what  offers.  Syd.  Jackson.  Bala.  Muskoka. 
Ont.  tf 


GREENHART  TROUT  ROD— 10  feet  in  length;  weight, 
9  1-2  ounces;  extra  tip.  Hand  made  rod  and  warranted 
perfect  in  both  material  and  workmanship.  Sent  C.  O.  D., 
subject  to  approval.  Further  particulars  from  Box  37, 
Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

DAGAMA  BASS  ROD— 8  1-2  feet  in  length,  three  pieces, 
extra  tip.  This  rod  is  far  superior  to  lancewood,  both  in 
strength  and  durability.  Rod  mounted  in  German  silver 
and  put  up  in  covered  form  with  canvas  sack.  Will  send 
C.  O.  D.  subject  to  approval.  Get  further  information. 
If  sold  before  1st  of  December,  special  price  quoted.  Box 
38,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

A.  B.  PATENT  TROLL— True  and  evenly  balanced. 
Will  send  one  or  two  at  35c  each.  Regular  price,  50c. 
Apply  Box  39,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

f^OR  SALE — Kelso  automatic  fishing  reel;  a  beauty;  price 
reasonable.     Box  "Kelso,"  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

FURS 

FUR  BUYERS  WANTED  in  every  Province  in  Canada, 
on  salary  or  commission.  References  required.  Give  full 
particulars.    M.  Sloman  &  Co.,  Detroit,  Mich.  n3t 

GUNS 

FOR  SALE— Parker  Bros.  Hammerles  Shot  Gun,  12  bore, 
$50.00  grade,  30-7% -14-3,  left  full,  right  modified,  as 
good  as  new,  price  $35.00.  Box  M.,  Rod  and  Gun,  Wood- 
stock, it 

FOR  SALE — Savage  Hammerless  .22,  chambered  for 
three  sizes,  fitted  with  combination  foresight  and  mico- 
raeter  rear  sight.  As  good  as  new.  Apply  W.  F.  Brown, 
479  Talbot  St.,   London,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — A  Parker  Hammerless,  catalogued  at  $50.00 
or  V.  H.  Grade,  new,  12  ga.  Will  sell  at  reasonable  price. 
Appply  W.  F:  Brown,  479  Talbot  St.,  London,  Ont.  It 

FOR  SALE — High  grade  gun — practically  new — selected 
figured  walnut,  hand  polished  and  checkered  stock.  Bar- 
rels n  ade  of  Krupp  steel,  .12  ga.  A  beauty  at  a  low 
price.     Apply  Box  No.  30,   Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  street 

west,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — A  Standard  Grade  Gun — case  hardened 
frame  and  blued  trimmings.  Stock  of  plain  fine  grain 
imported  walnut,  oil  finished  and  checkered,  half  pistol 
grip,  length  14  1-2  inches,  drop  2  5-8  to  3  Inches.  Bar- 
rels, Trojan  Nitro  steel.  For  price  apply  to  Box  31,  Rod 
and  Gun,  Toronto. 


BEAGLE  PUPPIES  from  Canada's  best  pedigreed  and 
registered  stock.  Stud  dogs  and  bitches  which  cannot 
be  beaten.     W.   M.   Middleton,   Breslau,   Ont.  It 


FOR  SALE — Trained  foxhound,  guaranteed,  has  had 
over  60  foxes  shot  ahead  of  him,  good  starter,  loud, 
steady  tongue,  No.  1  trailer  and  a  stayer.  Price,  $35.00. 
Chas  H.    Reasbeck,    Vankleek   Hill,    Ont.  It 


FOR  SALE — Well  bred  unbroken  foxhound,  cheap.  For 
particulars  write  Edgar  Boa,  Point  Fortune,   Que.  It 


Guaranteed  deer,  fox  and  rabbit  dog,  $15.00.  Want 
trained  beagles.    67  Alexander  St., "  Toronto,  Ont.  It 


FISHING  TACKLE 
FISHING  REEL— Expert,  100  yard.    Improved  back  slid- 
ing check.    Nickel  plated.    Never  been  used.    Cost  $3.50. 
Will   sell  for  $2.25.     Apply  Box  36,   Rod  and  Gun,  To- 
ronto.   


FOR  SALE — Lovely  .35  Automatic  Winchester  Repeater. 
Magnificent  gun.  Scarcely  used.  Rare  bargain.  $16.  R. 
S.  Hunter,   Woodstock,   Ont.  tf 


LAUNCHES 

A  TRANSOM  STERN  LAUNCH— 18  ft.  by  4  ft.  3  in. 
Beautifully  polished  oak  decks,  interior  finished  in  figured 
cypress;  ten  gallon  gasolene  tank  and  all  necessary  fix- 
tures; steering  gear.  Launch  equipped  with  a  Caille  Per- 
fection two  horse  power  motor,  manufactured  by  Caille 
Perfection  Motor  Co.,  Detroit.  Launch  all  ready  for  water. 
Price,  $150.00.    Apply  Box  32,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 


FOR  SALE — A  family  launch,  suitable  for  excursion 
parties.  Launch  30*  ft.,  beam  7  ft.  Equipped  with  10% 
h.p.  engine  with  reverse  gear.  Eight  miles  an  hour 
guaranteed.  Boat  used  only  one  season.  A  big  bar- 
gain.   Apply  ,T.  B.  Hall,  115y2  Simcoe  St.,  Toronto.  It 
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RAW 


TORONTO,  1815 

ALL  KINDS 


WALKERTON, 

WANTED 


1895 


In  any  quantity.  Ship  by  freight,  express  or  mail.  We 
pay  charges,  and  remit  full  market  value  same  day.  Send 
trial  shipment,  or  write  for  informatioin,  prices,  tags,  etc. 


FURS 


C.   H.   ROGERS,   Dept.   R,   WALKERTON,  CAN. 

DIRECT  EXPORTER  AND  MANUFACTURER. 


F'OR  SALE — Good  Family  Runabout.  27  ft.  long  x  5  ft. 
wide,  V'd  transom  stern,  with  2  cylinder  "Wonder"  En- 
gine, 10  to  12  h.p.  Detroit  Reverse  Gear.  Used  one 
season.  Speed  11  miles  an  hour.  Capacity,  12  people 
comfortably.  Cockpit  arranged  with  two  cross  seats  and 
four  wicker  chairs,  and  cross  seats  forward  of  engine. 
This  outfit  will  be  put  in  good  condition,  equal  to  new. 
Price  $500.00.    Address  A,  care  of  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

It 

GOOD  TRANSOM  STERN  LAUNCH— 18  ft.  long  by  4  ft. 
6  in.  wide,  fully  equipped  with  3%  h.p.  Fairbanks-Morse 
Engine.  Schebler  Carburetter.  Speed,  8  miles  an  hour. 
A  good,  safe  launch.  Engine  thoruoghly  reliable,  used  one 
season.  Price  $235.00,  includes  set  of  4  plush  cushions. 
Reason  for  selling  , owner  getting  larger  boat.  Address 
B,   care  of  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto.  It 

FOR  SALE — Torpedo  Stern  Launch,  19  ft.  long  by  4  ft. 
10  in.  wide,  equipped  with  2  h.p.  Buffalo  Engine,  Rever- 
sible propeller  outfit.  Capacity,  8  persons.  Speed,  7 
miles  an  hour.  This  launch  was  used  for  about  3  weeks 
— will  be  freshly  painted  and  varnished  before  shipping. 
Price  $225.00.  Outfit  guaranteed  in  good  working  order. 
Address  C,   care   of  Rod  and  Gun,   Toronto.  It 

HERE  YOU  ARE — A  high  grade  launch  at  a  most  rea- 
sonable price.  Length,  25  ft.;  beam,  5  ft.  Highly  finished 
in  oak:  lockers;  an  up-to-date  family  launch.  Six  horse- 
power Gray  motor,  installed.  Could  not  duplicate  for 
■$325.00.  Will  sell  for  $245.00.  If  reverse  gear  is  wanted, 
add  an  additional  $15,00.  Apply  at  once  to  Box  34,  Rod 
and  Gun,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — 20  ft.  launch,  semi-speed  model  in  first- 
-lass condition,  equipped  with  St.  Lawrence  4-6  h.p. 
single  cylinder  engine.  Outfit  including  cushions,  boat 
-cover,  tools,  lamp,  etc.  Will  sell  at  low  figure  if  taken 
before  spring.    Apply  W.  A.  Richards,  Peterborough,  Ont.  It 

FOR  SALE — 27  ft.  Dolphin  model  speed  boat,  cedar 
hull,  oak  deck,  beam  4  ft.  Launch  absolutely  new,  equip- 
ped with  6  h.p.  double  cylinder  opposed  engine.  Apply 
Box    99,    Rod    and    Gun.  It 

MOTOR  BOAT  ACCESSORIES 

FOR  SALE — Magneto — Type  B.,  Wizard;  suitable  for 
starting  engines  up  to  four  or  five  horse  power  without 
aid  of  batteries.  Length,  10  inches;  height,  7  inches; 
weight,  12  lbs.  Suitable  for  make  and  break  engine. 
Aply  Box  No.  28,  Rod  and  Gun  Magazine,  5  King  street 
West,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — From  one  to  a  dozen  spark  plugs — the  Never 
Miss — guaranteed  for  one  year.  Special  price  quoted.  Ap- 
ply Box  No.  29,  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  street  west,  To- 
ronto. 

NAVAL  ARCHITECTS. 

T.  B.  F.  BENSON,  Asoc.  Inst.  N.  A.,  NAVAL  ARCHI- 
TECT and  YACHT  BROKER.  Sailing  and  power  yachts 
for  all  requirements  designed  and  building  supervised. 
Designer  of  Trio,  Nulli  Secundus,  Queen  of  Temagami, 
etc.,  etc.  Molsons  Bank  Chambers.  Phone  Main  5379. 
Toronto.  d-6t 

SPECIALS 

FOR  EXCHANGE— Hammond  typewriter.  Want  5x7 
camera.    Box  678,  Woodstock,  Ont.  It 

SPORTING  AND  ATHLETIC  GOODS  BUSINESS  1b 
Toronto  for  sale,  as  a  going  con  corn.  Good  reasons  for 
selling.     Box  45.   Rod  and  Gun.  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — Finest  speckled  trout  eggs,  fry,  fingerlings. 
etc.,  always  for  sale  in  season  at  the  ideal  private  hatch- 
cry  of  Dr.  A.  R.  Robinson,  Silver  Creek,  Caledon  Moun- 
tains. Also  fishing  permitted  to  responsible  parties.  Ad- 
.•irpss  A.  .T.  Walker.  Caldwell  P.  Q.,  Ontario.  d-llt 


The  Celebrated  Hungarian  and  English 

Partridges  and  Pheasants 

Capercailzies,  Black  Game,  Wild  Turkeys,  Quails, 
Rabbits,  Deer,  etc.,  for  stocking  purposes.  Fancy 
Pheasants,  Peafowl,  Swans,  Cranes,  Storks,  Orna- 
mental Geese  and  Ducks,  Foxes,  Squirrels,  Ferrets, 
etc.    All  kinds  of  birds  and  animals  bought  and 


sold. 


WENZ  &  MACKENSEN 


DEPT.  K. 

PHEASANTRY  &  GAME  PARK,  YARDLEY,  PA. 


FOR  SALE — Mexican  Saddle,  also  Kentucky  Saddle.  Will 
exchange  either  for  shot  gun,  16  bore  preferred.  Apply  12 
Oaklands  Avenue,  Toronto.  It 


FOR  SALE— Billiard  Tables,  English,  all  sizes.  R. 
Cochran,  Importer,  43  Scott  St.,  Toronto.  d-3t 


WANTED — Pair  of  each,  mink,  fox  and  muskrat.  State 
price.  Address,  Geo.  J.  Lippert,  29  Roland  St.,  Berlin, 
Ont.  " 


LOST — Near  Magnetawan,  two  hounds  marked  "J.  C. 
Stagg,  Brockville."  Finder  please  advise  or  ship  to  J.  C. 
Stagg,'   Brockville,  Ont. 


TAXIDERMISTS 

GLASS  EYES  AND  TAXIDERMISTS'  SUPPLIES— We 
carry  the  largest  and  best  stock  of  Taxidermists'  supplies 
in  America,  glass  eyes,  tools,  shields,  skulls,  etc.  Lowest 
prices.  Write  for  free  "Supply  Catalog."  The  North- 
western  School   of  Taxidermy,    Box   10,    Omaha,  Nebr 

d-3t 


Send  us  your  trophies  for  mounting.  Our  work  ex- 
ceeds all  others.  We  use  the  latest  standard  museum 
methods  and  guarantee  satisfaction.  Ask  for  price  list. 
The  Northwestern  School  of  Taxidermy,  Box  10,  Omaha, 
Nebr.  d'3t  - 

FOR  SALE— One  of  the  finest  moose  heads  in  Canada. 
Spread  of  horns,  55  inches;  wide  palms.  Perfect  in 
every  way.  A  fitting  ornament  for  any  dining  room, 
office  or  den.  Priced  very  reasonable.  Write  for  full 
particulars.     Edwin    Dixon,     Taxidermist,     Main  street, 

Unionville,  Ont.  

~~ FOR- YOUR  OFFICE,  Bungalow  or  Dining  Room.  A 
few  large  white  tail  deer  heads,  also  caribou  and  elk 
heads  Large,  heavv,  well  formed  horns,  newly  mounted. 
Priced  reasonable.  Write  today  for  full  particulars  Ed- 
win Dixon,  Taxidermist,  Main  street,  Unionville,  Ont.  It 
~~  SPORTSMEN  —  Your  Office,  Library  or  Bungalow 
should  have  one  of  my  game  heads  or  rugs.  I  have  some 
of  the  finest  specimens  in  Canada,  mounted  by  ourselves 
(no  old  stock)  by  the  best  known  methods  (no  plaster  or 
clay  used),  true  to  nature,  and  they  will  always  hold 
their  shape  and  look  like  new.  Time  or  moths  cannot 
hurt  them.  My  prices  are  very  reasonable,  and  I  can 
supply  anything  in  my  line.  Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist, 
Main  street,  Unionville,  Ont. 


TRAPPERS 

TRAPPERS— Ship  me  your  furs  C.  O.  D.  at  your  own 
price.  Write  with  stamp  for  price  list,  also  9  Free  Trap- 
ping Methods.  I  want  buyers.  E.  W.  Douglass,  Stanley, 
N.B. 
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Fairbanks  -  Morse 

Marine  Engines  and  Accessories 

Send  for  Catalogue 


OUR  ENGINES  have  demonstrated  their  Eeliability  and  Speed  many 
times  during  the  past  season.  They  are  up-to-date  in  every  way, 
with  all  the  latest  improvements  which  add  to  the  efficiency  of  the 
engine  and  convenience  of  the  operator,  but  which  do  not  detract  from 
its  simplicity. 

A  TESTIMONIAL— 

Re  Engine,  "I  consider  the  Fairbanks-Morse  two-cylinder  Marine  Engine 
the  best  I  have  ever  used  or  seen.  I  have  now  been  running  the  same  engine 
for  two  years  and  it  has  given  me  no  trouble  in  the  least. 

"A  run  of  fourteen  hours  was  made  with  same  during  the  tercentenary, 
and  all  that  was  needed  was  to  furnish  it  with  gasoline  and  oil."  You  are  at 
liberty  to  use  the  above  recommendation  for  your  own  benefit  and  satisfaction. 

Yours  very  sincerely 

A.  H.  BAPTISTE,  Three  Rivers,  Que. 

THE  CANADIAN  FAIRBANKS  CO.,  Ltd. 

Montreal    —    Toronto     —     St.  John,  N.  B.     —      Winnipeg      —     Calgary     —  Vancouver 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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There  never  was  a  time  when  The  Smith 
Premier  Typewriter  did  not  fully  meet  every 
typewriter  need.    The  requirements  of  today 
are  best  met  by  the  typewriter  of  today.  Our 
new 

MODEL  No.  10| 


The 


Smith  Premier  Typewriter  Co.  inc. 

Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

The  National  Typewriter  Co.,  Ltd. 

78  Victoria  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


64 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


i 

F 


Y 
O 
U 
R 


AUTOMOBILE  LIES  DOWN 

THE  chances  are  ten  to  one  it  is  due  to  faulty  ignition. 
II  Better  pay  $35.00  for  a  K-W  Magneto  and  do  away  with 
ignition  trouble.     If  Or,  better  yet,  get  a  model  A-L  for 
$50.00  and  run  your  Electric  Headlights  from  it  besides.     H  All 
K-W  Magnetos  stand  at  the  head  of  their  class,  for  they,  and  they 
alone,  have  only  one  moving  part  and  absolutely  no  brushes  or 
moving  wires  and  no  traps,  catches  or  triggers  to  get  out  of  ess 
order.     U  When  you  buy  a  K-W  you  take  no  chances,  for  we  ( 
allow  30  days'  free  trial  with  you  as  the  only  judge.    We  also  (^J 
make  Spark  Coils,  Master  Vibrators  and  Spark  Plugs— same  offer 
holds  good,      Our  new  K-W  High  Tension  Magneto  is  as  good 
as  our  Low  Tension— and  that  is  the  very  highest  praise. 


For  Sale  by  the  Canadian 
Electric  Co.,  Toronto,  Can. 


THE  K-W  IGNITION  COHPANY 

46  POWER  AVE.,  CLEVELAND,  OHIO 


^  THE  BEST  WAY 


To  select  a  Marine  Engine  is  by 
investigation  and  comparison. 
That's  the  way  discriminating 
buyers  do  when  they  want  to 
buy  the  most  reliable  and  effi- 
cient engine  made  and  that's  just 
why  these  same  discriminating  buyers  select  the  Sterling.  They  have  satis- 
fied themselves  by  thorough  investigation  and  careful  comparison  that 
Sterling  Engines  are  head  and  shoulders  above  all  others.  Why  not 
be  a  discriminating  buyer — only  a  STERLING  will  satisfy  you  then. 


STERLING   ENGINE  COMPANY 

1250  NIAGARA  STREET,  BUFFALO.  N.Y.,  U  S. A. 

Members  National  Association  of  Engine  aud  Boat  Manufacturers.  . 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  x-.od  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


"THE  SERGE 
THAT'S  MAKING 
BRODERIGK 
FAMOUS" 


"L^JjJl  ^^fg^'^    made  for  a  hundred  years  by  one  of  England's 

largest  and  most  particular  manufacturers 
who  has  forced  his  business  to  tremendous  growth  through  the  sheer 
merit  of  the  peerless  cloth. 

«|  Sefg^**    *s  mac*e  from  Pure  botany  yarns  and  the  very 

best  of  indigo  dye  guarantees  its  color  perman- 
ency. It  is  a  serge  of  rich  appearance  and  made  to  give  the  satisfaction 
of  long  wear. 

We  have  the  Sole  Agency  in 
Canada  for  "Leith  Serge" 


ii  J  S^rg©**  comes  in  four  shades,  four  weaves  and  four 

weights,  a  weight  for  every  season  (t>r)C)  r/\ 
and  you  may  choose  from  four  prices  starting  at   yLLnJU 

IF  YOU  order  a  suit  of  "Leith  Serge"  from  us  you'll  have  a  suit 
faultless  in  every  respect;  highest  class  tailoring;  designing  right  up 
to  the  last  style  minute;  perfection  in  fit  and  value  unequalled. 

Send  for  samples. 
Address  Department  C. 

FRANK  BRODERICK  &  CO. 

113  West  King.  TORONTO  Canada. 


The  Right  Firearms  for  Xmas 

Distributed  by  the  most  popular  Aviator  —  old  Santa  Claus ! 
The  Annual  Xmas  Problem  is    best  solved  by  presenting 


Stevens  Shotguns  ~  Rifles  -  Pistols 

Ideal  Xmas  Gifts  are  the  time-honored  Favorite  No.  17  Rifle,  the  new  No.  70  "Visible  Loading"  Repeating  Rifle, 
Repeating  Shotgun  No.  520  (Browning's  Patent),  and  the  Demi-Bloc  Hammer  and  Hammerless  Double  Guns. 

"Absolutely  The  Best  at  Popular  Prices"  emphasizes  the  STEVENS  for  almost  half  a  century. 


Ask  your  dealer  and  insist  on  STEVENS, 
you  cannot  obtain,  please  let  us  know. 


If 


Send  for  latest  i6o  pa^e  complete  illustrated 
catalog.   Mailed  anywhere  upon  request. 


J.  STEVENS  ARMS  &  TOOL  CO. 

565  Main  Street, 
CHICOPCE  FALLS.  MASS. 


M.B  CANADA  - 


GET  WISE! 


MADDOCK'S 
VITRIFIED  HOTEL  WAR§ 
WITH  WELDED  EDGE 


looks  the  Best" 
'Wears  the  Best" 
•And  is  the  Best" 


HAVE  THE  BEST 
IT  PAYS 

White  or 
Decorated 


MADDOCK'S 
VITRIFIED  HOTEL  WARE 
WITH  WELDED  EDGE 


"Is  Used  the  Most" 
"Breaks  the  Least" 
"Pleases  Everyone" 


MADDOCK'S 
STAMP 

Guarantees 
the  Quality 


Prints,  Lithos  and  other 
Color  Work  put  under 
the  Glaze,  where  it  can't 
come  off. 


JOHN  MA000CK  &  SONS.  LTD , 

EHOLANO. 


Badges,  Monograms, 
Crests,  Band  and  Line 
Combinations  under 
Glaze,  in  a  manner  that 
baffles  other  makers. 


SPECIALLY  MADE  FOR 

Hotels,  Clubs,  Steamships,  Dining  Cars,  etc.,  etc. 

Badges  done  in  i,  2,  5,  4  or  5  colors  by  a  new  process 
exclusively  owned  and  controlled  by  MADDOCKS. 

If  your  dealef  does  not  carry  this  line 
write  the  undersigned. 

E.  W.  KLOTZ  TORONTO 

SOLE  "AGENT  FOR  CANADA 
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THE  RIFLE  THAT  HELPED 
PEARY  REACH  THE  NORTH  POLE 


i" 


44  Personally  I  always  carry  a  Winchester  rifle.  On  my 
last  expedition  I  had  a  Model  1892  .44  caliber  Carbine 
and  Winchester  cartridges,  which  I  carried  with  me 
right  to  the  North  Pole.  After  I  left  the  ship  I  de- 
pended upon  it  to  bring  down  the  fresh  meat  that  we 
needed.  Since  1888,  both  in  Nicaragua  and  in  the  Arctic 
regions,  I  have  always  used  the  Winchester  Repeaters. 
Each  of  my  Arctic  expeditions,  since  '91,  has  been  fitted 
with  these  arms.  The  last  expedition  carried  the  -44~4< 
Carbine,  for  use  on  deer,  seals,  hare  and  the  like,  and 
the  .40-82  for  use  on  musk-oxen,  walrus  and  polar 
bears.  In  facing  the  polar  bears,  in  gathering  a  herd  Of 
musk-oxen  with  the  least  expenditure  of  time  and  price 
less  ammunition  and  in  securing  the  greatest  numbi 
of  walrus  out  of  an  infuriated  herd  in  the  least  tirn 
I  desire  nothing  better  than  a  Winchester  Repeater 

-COMMANDER   ROBERT  E.  PEAR 

Winchester  Guns  and  Ammunition, 
the  Red  VV  Brand  —  are  always 

EQUIPMENT  OF  MEN   OF  ACHIEVE 
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The  Lockwood- Ash 

Reversible,  Two  Port,  Two  Cycle 

Motors 

One  to  Four  Cylinders 


Designed  right,  made  of  the 
best  materials  to  be  had,  by 
expert  workmen  in  a  factory 
strictly  modern  and  up-to-date. 
THE  RESULT — A  motor  trouble -proof,  smooth-running,  and  the 
longest- lived  outfit  in  existence. 
CRANKSHAFT— Machine  forged,  chrome  steel. 
BEARINGS — Genuine  babitt  of  exceptional  size. 
INLET  VALVES— Turned  from  cold-drawn  bar  stock,  interchange 
able,  noiseless,  indestructible,  and  removable  with  motor  in  motion. 

TIMER— Just  a  little  bit  the  smooth- 
est reversing  main  switch  timer  out  (our 
own  design). 

Our  catalog  tells  you  all  about  them  and  we  will  mail  one 
free  on  request.    Send  us  your  name  today. 


LOCKWOOD-ASH  MOTOR  CO 

JACKSON,  MICHIGAN 

Agencies  for  East  Ontario— 7.  I.  Mitch  el,  17  Paris  St.,  Montreal,  Canada. 

Capital  Boat  Works,  612  Bank  St.  Ottawa,  Oat. 


RIBBONS 


FOR 


Mi  altigraph  or  Writerpress  Machines 

$2°  PER  DOZEN  

typewriter  Ribbo 

3  FOR  $1.35,  or  $5.00  PER  DOZEN 

Carbon  Paper    -    $1.75  Per  Box 

Express  Prepaid 

Money  refunded  if  not  satisfied.  Send  Cheek,  Draft,  Money  Order 

CHAS.  A.  FOYER  STCO. 


E.  O.  GRAVES 

Manager  Canadian  Depot. 


110  Dundas  Street 
LONDON,  ONTARIO 
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ESTABLISHED  1831 

G.  Gaudig  &  Blum 

34  East  12th  Street,  New  York 

(Corner  University  Place) 
Leipzig  London  Paris  Berlin 

Importers  and  Exporters  of 

RAW  FURS 

Highest  Prices  Prompt  Returns  Fair  Assortments 

On  request  shipments  kept  separate  until  remittance  is  found 
satisfactory. 

REFERENCES — Mercantile  Agencies  and  Banks. 


At  Chicago,  the  week  beginning  June  21,  Mr.  Frank  Fisher  won  the  Preliminary  Handicap  from  the  18  yard 
mark,  shooting  at  ten  doubles  and  eighty  singles.    Score  94. 

Mr.  Fred.  Shattuckwon  the  Grand  American  Handicap  from  the  18  yard  mark.  Score  96,  and  20  straight  in 
the  shoot-off. 

Mr.  Fred.  Gilbert  again  wonihe  Professional  Championship  with  a  score  of  193  out  of  200,  which  included  40 
doubles,  of  which  he  broke  37,  making  his  second  consecutive  winning  of  this  classic  event,  and  the  fourth  con- 
secutive winning  for  THE  PARKER  GUN. 

THE  PARKER  GUN  also  won  the  High  General  Average  for  the  entire  tournament,  thus  winning  about  all 
there  was  in  sight. 

n.y.  Saleroom.,  32  w«rr«-  St.  PARKER  BROS.,  Meriden,  Conn. 
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SMOKE 


Van 
Home 


The  highest  grade  10  cent 
cigar  in  Canada. 

Sold  at  10  cents  and — by 
comparison — worth  more. 


Harris,  Harkness  &  Co.,  Makers,  Montreal,  Que. 


The  Hunting  Season  is  On 


16  ft.  Canvas  Canue-Nj.  604. 


You  want  a  PETERBOROUGH  CANOE  for  special  work  in  hunting  and 
fishing.  We  build  OVER  ONE  HUNDRED  KINDS  AND  SIZES  of 
CANOES,  each  having  it's  own  use.     Send  for  catalogue  and  make  your  choice. 

OUR  SPECIAL  HUNTING  CANOE,  16  FEET  LONG, 
VERY  STRONG,  WEIGHING  65  Lbs. 

How  do  you  like 
our  Duck  Boat  ? 
Used  extensively 

12  ft.  Duck  Boat— 32.00  throughout  Canada 

PETERBOROUGH  CANOE  CO.,  LIMITED 

PETERBOROUGH,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 

When  writing  advertisers  kindly  mention  Bod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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FOCUS  YOUR  ATTENTION 

ON 

The  Van  Auken 

Twin-Screw 

Motor 


SEND  FOR 
OUR 
BOOKLET  "C" 


BUILT  IN  SIZES: 
8,  12,  20 
35,  65,  100 
HORSE  POWER 


IT  HAS  BEEN  ADOPTED  IN 
THE  LIFE-SAVING  SERVICE 
OF  THE  U.  S.  GOVERNMENT 

That  Means  Reliability  and  Efficiency 

But  aside  from  these  requisites  it  has  the  added  advantages  of 
compactness,  cleanliness,  low  centre  of  gravity,  manoeuvreing  power 
fuel  economy,  while  the  price  is  not  prohibitive. 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

VAN  AUKEN  MOTOR  &  MACHINE  WORKS 

BRIDGEPORT,  CONN.,  U.S.A. 
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For  the  successful  rendering  of  your  sporting  subjects,  use  materials  of  the  finest  quality. 


FLHT 

POTE 
FILM 


*XTRA  SPEEDY:  350  H.  &  D.    The  fastest  and  cleanest 

working  photographic  plate  in  the  world. 
SPEEDY:  250  H.  &  D.    For  general  instantaneous  photography. 
ISO  SPEEDY  :  225  H.  &  D.    For  the  better  rendering  of  tone 

and  color  values. 
LANTERN:  5  H.  &  D.    For  lantern  slides  of  finest  quality. 

BROMIDE  :  In  various  grades  for  contact  and  enlarging. 
S.  C.  P. :  The  "  Queen"  of  Gaslight  Papers. 
P.  O.  P, :  For  printing-out  in  daylight  or  arc-light. 
ELF-TONING  :    Yields  rich  tones  by  fixing  in  Hypo  only. 

Anti-Curling  Celluloid — Isochromatic  for  ALL  Daylight  Loading,  Roll 
Film  Cameras. 


Write  for  Free  Booklets  describing  the  delightful  processes  of  this  fascinating  hobby  to 

(Wellington  &  Ward)  WARD  &  CO 

13  St.  John  Street,  Montreal,  P.Q. 


Empire  (bulk) 


an< 


BalllStite  (dense) 

Leaders  in  the  Best  Class  of  Smokeless  Powders 


BALLISTITE—  sold  only  in  Dominion 
Cartridge  Co's  loaded  shells  (Imperial 
and  Regal.) 

EMPIRE— sold  in  bulk.  If  your  dealers 
do  not  keep  it,  write  us  direct. 

Both  the  above  well  Known  brands  man- 
ufactured by  the  Nobel's  Explosive 
Co.,  "Glasgow,"  Scotland,  have  been 
in  the  lead  at  numerous  tournaments 
held  throughout  Canada  ;  give  them 
a  trial  and  be  convinced. 

Agents  in  Canada  : 

Hamilton  Powder  Co., 


Montreal,  P.  Q. 


Toronto,  Ont. 
Victoria,  B.C. 


Winnipeg,  Man. 


The  Next  Time  Your  Gun 
Requires  Doctoring 


THINK  OF 


ALEX.  JOHNSTON 

494  Eastern  Ave.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 

Who  has  every  facility  for  choke  boring, 
restocking,  browing  and  repairing  guns. 
Tou  can  make  no  mistake  in  bringing  or 
sending  your  gun  to  him. 


Windsor  Hotel 

EDMONTON,  ALBERTA 

The  commercial  hotel  of  the  Northwest 
Capital.  Cuisine  unexcelled.  Excellent  ac- 
commodation for  commercial  men,  tourists 
and  sportsmen.  First  class  sample  rooms. 
The  acme  of  comfort  and  quietness. 

RATES  $2.50  PER  DAY 

MATTHEW  BARBOR,  Proprietor 
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The 
Refined 
6  h.  p. 


Refined 

IBB—— 

Motors 


are  off  in  the  lead  and 
they  stay  there  .... 

Because 

they  are  the  most 
powerful  motor  made. 

They  give  you  3  full  h.  p.  in  60  lbs.  of  metal,  and  they  give  you 
6  full  h.  p.  in  no  lbs.  of  metal.  (Weight  does  not  mean  power.) 
Power  is  produced  by  accuracy  of  mechanical  construction.  On 
the  Refined  Motor  there  are  only  four  (4)  movable  parts.  That 
means  a  SAVING  OF  75  PER  CENT.  ON  REPAIR  BILLS. 


The 
Refined 
3  h.  p. 


One  of  our  customers  writes  : 

"I  have  driven  my  Re- 
fined Motor  3822  miles, 
and  my  repair  bills  amount- 
ted  to  $2.10,  and  this  from 
my  own  carelessness." 

What  does  that  mean  to  me?  Everything ! 
will  write  for  a  free  catalog. 


Thrall  Motor  Co. 

Detroit     ::  Michigan 
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Water 
Color 
Portraits 

of  dogs,  horses,  and  other  animals 
done  from  photographs;  also 
water  color  paintings  of  American 
and  British  game  birds,  water 
fowl  etc.  Prices  extremely  reason- 
able.   Address  : 

Richard  Clapham, 
Austwick  Hall, 
CLAPHAM, 

Lancaster,  England 


THE  EMPIRE 

A  CANADIAN  MADE  TYPEWRITER 


Perfection 


in  its 
Simplicity 


PRICE  $60  ONLY 

Manifolding  Qualities  Unexcelled 
WRITING  ALWAYS  IN  SIGHT 

If  you  require  a  Typewriter  you  can  find  none  that 
will  suit  you  better  than  the  "Empire." 


THE  WILLIAMS  MFG.  CO. 

MONTR  EAL 


THE 


Incomparable  "Syracuse" 


Our  catalogue  shows  these  and 
other  special  features. 


With  Patented  Water  Jacketed^ 

Condensing 
Exhaust 

Read  Extract  from  the  report  of  the 
winner  of  2  recent  Buffalo  Launch 
Club  Races  : 

, -After  starting  the  engine  in  both,  I  never 
had  to  touch  her  afterwards.  The  last  race 
was  inn  uneer  very  heavy  weather  conditions 
—in  fact  I  have  never  had  the  boat  out  in  such 
■weathei  since  1  owned  it,  and  if  it  had  not 
been  for  the  excellent  service  the  motor  render 
ed,  necessitating  MY  HAYING  NO  ATTENTION 
TO  IT  WHATSOEVER,  I  am  afraid  I  would 
have  met  with  diffleulties  in  going  through  the 
seas  which  were  heavy  and  broke  completely 
over  me. 

The  "Syracuse" 

In  design  and  operation 

is   Simplicity  Simplified 

and  in 

Construction  Unexcelled 


SYRACUSE   GAS    ENGINE  CO 


■_      U  /A  EL 

SYRACUSE,  N  Y.,  U  S  A 
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CRUISING  AND  RAGING 

Gasoline  Launches 

FULLY  EQUIPPED 


A  Variety  of  Styles  in  stock  from  16  to  35  feet  in  length. 

4* 

j  Special  Light  Motor  Boats 

FOR  HUNTING  AND  FISHING 

I 

*    Hulls  furnished,  caulked,  puttied  and  painted  ready  for  interior  fittings,  Knock 
Down  Frames,  Frame  and  Plank  Patterns,  Second  Hand  Launches. 


Send    for  Catalog 

ROBERTSON  BROS. 

Yards  and  Launch  Works: 
Foot  of  Bay  Street  HAMILTON,  CANADA 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Eod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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CLIFTON  ENGINES 


All  sizes  up  to 

80-H.P. 

Built  in  open  crank 
case  type  and  en- 
closed base  type. 

Send  for  our  new 
catalog. 


255  East  Clifton  Ave. 


The  Clifton  Motor  Works 

CINCINNATI,  OHIO,  U.S.A 


Miller  Motors 


Made  in  two  and  four  cylinder 
vertical  and  two  cylinder  op- 
posed from  6  to  50  horse  power. 

WRITE  FOR  PRICES 

MILLER  BROS. 

Talman  and  Berlin  Sts.,  Chicago,  111. 


Palmer's  Moosehead  Brand 

Waterproof  Sporting  Boots 


WA1ERPROOF 
NO  NAILS 
ALL  SEWED  BY  HAND 
Made  with  or  without  solt 
and  heel.  Sole  is  of  flexible 
oil  tan  leather,  sewed  on  h\ 
hand,  having  no  nails  u 
hurt  the  feet. 

ORDER  NOW  and  have 
your  boots  ready  for  an) 
Catalogue  shoe- 
ing different 
styles  and  con- 
taining self  mea- 
sure m  e  n  t  i  n  - 
structions  for- 
warded on  appli- 
cation to 

JOHN  PALMER  CO.,  Limited 

Fredericton,  N,  B.,  Canada, 

MANUFACTURERS  OF  OIL  TAN  FOOTWEAR 
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Tthaca  dun 


NO.  4 
$100  LIST 


The  Gun  That  Went  To  Africa 


A' 


BOVE  cut  shows  the  finest  gun  that  went  to  Africa  with  the  Roosevelt 
party,  selected  because  the  1909  Ithaca  lock  is  the  simplest  and  only 
unbreakable  lock  ;  it  operates  in  ^  of  a  second.  Twice  as  fast  as  other  locks. 
Warranted  to  out-shoot  any  other  make.  Remember  we  make  dainty 
little  20  guage  guns.     Catalog  FREE —  18  grades  $17.75  net  to  $300  list. 

ITHACA  GUN  CO.,  Dept  No.  13,  Ithaca,  N. 


$1.00  $1.00 
THE  "EVERREDDY" 

INK  PENCIL 


This  is  a  Fountain  Pencil  that  write* 
like  a  lead  pencil.  It  answer*  every 
purpose,  writes  more  smoothly,  and  U 
much  more  convenient  than  a  fountain 
pen. 

The    "EVERREDDY"    Ink    Pencil  1* 

a  time  saver  for  Men,  Women  or  Chil- 
dren, Students,  Business,  Professional 
or  Travelling  Men. 

Carry  it  in  any  pocket,  satchel  or 
purse,  in  any  position,  upside  down,  if 
you  wish  without  slightest  danger  of 
leaking. 

The  new  writing  point  of  the  "EVER- 
REDDY" is  the  feature  that  makes  it 
superior  to  all  other  ink  pencil*.  Made 
with  a  special  gold  feeder,  tipped  with 
iridium  (the  hardest  known  metal).  It 
insures  velvetty  writing  and  everlasting 
service. 

Every  pen  guaranteed. 
Complete   with  filler 
$1.00 

postpaid  anywhere. 


The  R.  0.  Smith  Co. 

Mail  Order  House,  Orillia,  Ont. 


The  CLUB 

are  the  original  bottled  Cocktails. 
Years  of  experience  have  made 
them  THE  PERFECT  COCKTAILS 
that  they  are.  Do  not  be  lured 
into  buying  some  imitation.  The 
ORIGINAL  of  anything  is  good 
enough.  When  others  are  offered 
it  is  for  the  purpose  of  larger  prof- 
its. Insist  upon  having  the  CLUB 
COCKTAILS,  and  take  no  other. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors 
29  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Habtford,  Conn.  London 
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A  Bunch  of  Sports  in  a  ROSS  Canoe 

Manufactured  by 

The  J.  II.  Ross  Boat  &  Canoe  Co. 

ORILLIA,  ONT. 


Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue  containing  description  and  prices  of  our 
range  of  Canoes  and  Motor  Boats. 


Tungsten 
Lamps 

The  New  Incandescent  Electric 

Lamp — the  Lamp  that  saves  you 
70  per  cent,  of  your  Light  Bill. 
Write  us  for  a  sample  of  our  50c 
Lamp  and  demonstrate  for  your- 
self its  saving  on  your  meter. 
Sizes,  16  to  1 00  candle  power. 

Our  Prices  Will  Interest  You 
WRITE  TODAY 

Sterling  Electric 
Supply  Co. 

369  Yonge  St. 

TORONTO,  ONT. 

"Something  Electrical 
for  Everybody" 


TO  SAVE  MONEY  BUY 

Cartridge  Coils 

Save  You  90%  on  Coil  Repairs 
Can  You  Beat  It? 


Separate  parts  can  be  repaired  instant- 
ly.   All  parts  kept  in  stock. 

CARTRIDGE  COILS  can  be  furnished 
for  every  class  of  service.  Marine,  Auto- 
mobile or  Stationary  Engines. 

DROP  US  CARD  FOR  PRICES 
Call  and  See  Us  if  in  the  City 


STERLING  ELECTRIC  SUPPLY  CO. 

369  Yonge  St.  TORONTO,  ONT. 
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Coward's  Boat  and  Frame  Works,  Kingston, Ont 


m 


iiHiK 


Our  erected  boat  frames  are  a  marvel  of  simplicity.  With  our  system  the  frames  are 
sent  in  two  or  hree  sections,  costs  no  more  for  freight,  no  duty  to  pay,  no  patterns  wanted, 
deck  beams  fixed.  The  planking  is  so  easy  by  our  system  that  ladies  can  now  finish  their 
own  boats. 

Hulls  planked  only,  and  finished  boats  in  any  stage  of  construction. 
Reliable  new  and  second  hand  gasoline  engines  and  boats  in  stock. 


You 


have  seen  this  cut  before 


have'nt  you? 

Nice  looking  magneto — 

isn't  it?  1 

Good  firm  selling  it — 


WIZARD' 


are  nt  they? 


1  Well,  why  don't  you  try  one? 

I  CANADIAN  AGENTS 

I  CANADIAN-FAIRBANKS  CO. 

|     MONTREAL  VANCOUVER  WINNIPEG  TORONTO 

l$|  4«  *X*  *t*  »1<  >ft  "fr  "ft  *3!"&HgH$H$Hfr<^H$H$M^^ 


THE  SUNNYSIDE  CRUISER— 1910  Model 


THE     MOST     REMARKABLE      MODEL     EVER  MADE. 
Steady  —  Easy  to  Paddle  —  Seaworthy  —  and  Light. 


WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE  TO 

WALTER  DEAN,  Mfr.,  1751  Queen  St.  W..  TORONTO 
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A  Lakefield  Canoe 
On  the  Zambesi  River 

This  was  the  first  canoe  on  the 
Zambesi  River  and  was  envied 
by  all  the  residents  and  visitors 
there. 

Write  for  catalogue  to 

The  Lakefield  Canoe 

Building  and  Manufacturing  Co. 

LAKEFIELD,  ONT. 


IF  I  were  to  say  to  you,  Mr.  Shipper,  that  we  made  $10.00  profit  to- 
day on  a  shipment  of  furs  you  sent  us,  and  that,  owing  to  the  large 
volume  ot  our  business,  we  were  willing  to  hand  you  back  $2.50  of 
this  profit,  in  order  that  you  could  feel  that  you  got  better  returns 
from  us  than  from  any  other  fur  house  in  the  United  Mates,  would 
you  not  be  immediately  interested  in  sending  us  more  shipments  and 
widely  advertising  the  fact  that  we  are  the  best  people  to  deal  with  ? 

I  have  a  profit-sharing  plan  whereby  I  am  giving  back  to  every  shipper 
a  percentage  of  the  profits  we  make  on  his  furs.  I  do  this  for  plain  busi- 
ness reasons.  By  doing  so  I  can  get  more  shipments,  and  in  the  end  I 
make  more  money  for  this  house,  at  the  same  time  making  more  for  you. 
The  man  that  really  loses  on  this  deal  is  the  man  who  used  to  get  your 
furs  and  keep  all  the  profit. 

My  plan  takes  that  profit  and  divides  it  between  you  and  this  house. 

I  want  to  get  personally  acquainted  with  every  trapper  in  the  United  States  and 
Canada,  and  I  invite  you  all  to  write  me  for  the  details  of  this  plan.  It  means  money  to  you. 

GEORGE  E.  Kann,  General  Manager. 


RANN   81  COMPANY 

44  East  Tenth  Street,  New  York  City 


The  "Dunn"  Marine  Motor 


Four-Cycle  Re- 
versible, Outfit 
Complete 


$42.50 


Engine  Only,  $38.00 

This  V/i,  actual  h.  p.  Four-Cycle 
Motor  with  best  coil,  batteries, 
shaft,  screw,  and  muffler,  test- 
ed ready  to  install  in  skiff 
or  launch.  Weight  of  motor 
80  pounds.  I  also  build  two 
and  three  cylinder  and  sta- 
tionary motors.  Pulley  furn- 
ished where  motor  is  to  be  used 
for  stationary  work. 

Walter  E.  Dunn 

Ogdensburg,  N.Y. 


For  Highest  Prices    and  Prompt 
Returns  ship  your 

HAW  FURS 

 TO  

W.  G.  GOFFATT 

ORILLIA,  ONT. 


Write    for  latest 
price  list. 


My  buyer  will  call 
upon  request 
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No.  10  $3.50  No.  14  $5.00  No.  12  $4.00 

Size  of  seat    16  x  16  19  x  19  18  x  17 

Height  of  back  from  seat  23  in.  26  in.  24  in. 

Height  of  arm  from  seat  9%  in.  10  in.  20  in. 

THE  distinctive  feature  about  my  Willow  Furni  ture  is  not  the  price,  but  the  quality — lots  of  Art  Furniture 
is  »old  at  less,  but  you  would  not  want  it  at  any  price  when  placed  alongside  of  YOUNGER'S  WIL- 
LOW FURNITURE.  I  grow  my  own  willow.  I  supervise  personally  the  workmanship.  I  guarantee 
strength  and  durability  in  every  article.  As  to  BEAUTY  of  this  furniture,  it  speaks  for  Itself.  The 
handsome  set,  illustrated  above,  sells  for  $12.50.  It  comprises  three  comfortable  arm  chairs,  made  of 
Willow.  That  means  coolness  and  comfort.  There  Is  no  reason  in  the  world  why  you  should  sit  In  an  un- 
ventilated  and  unhealthy  upholstered  chair  when   you  can  buy  these  artistic  chairs  at  prices  from  $3.50  to  $10. 

We  also  manufacture  a  variety  of  other  Rush  and  Willow  Furniture,  including  Setees,  Arm  Chairs, 
Fancy  Chairs,  Invalid's  Chairs,  Tables,  Picnic  Baskets,  Automobilists'  Baskets,  and  numerous  other  articles. 
Special  Baskets  of  any  style  made  to  order.  No  extra  packing  charges  for  shipping  to  outside  points.  Send 
for  catalog. 

W.  YOUNGER,  666  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 


Lyman  Patent 
Windgauge 

Receiver  Sight 

Applied  to  (right  hand  side  of)  the  NEW  MODEL  1903 
and  1906  SPRINGFIELD  RIFLE 


NO.  34.  PRICE  $6.00 

No.  33  furnished  without  wind  gauge  for  $3.50 
Send  for  our  1909  Catalogue. 

THE  LYMAN  GUN  SIGHT  CORPORATION, 
Middlefield,  Conn..  U.S. A. 


WORK  LIKE  BEAVERS. 

6  cylinder  vertical  43-8x4  3-4. 
4  cylinder  vertical  43-8x4  3-4  and  43-4x5  1-4. 
2  cylinder  horizontal  opposed 
4  3-8x4  and  43-4x4  and  51-8x4  1-1. 
4  cylinder  horizontal  opposed  51-8x4  1-2. 
The  4  cylinder  horizonal  opposed  motor  is  designed 
specially  for  commercial  trucks.   Centre  Crank  Oiling 
Device  or  Constant  Level  Splash  System.   All  motors 
4  cycle.    Write  for  Free  Booklet. 

785  CheM*  Strom* 
Milwaukee  Wfs. 


Beaver  Mfg.  Co. 
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A 

Camera 

is  not 
a 


but 
almost 
a 


Luxury  ^^&s*a* 


Necessity 


to  the  true  sportsman.  Send  Twenty- Fivk  [yearly 
subscriptions,  and' a  K.ORONA.  fPETIT  Camera,  size 
3^X5^4,  will  be  sentjyou."~This_caniera"nianufactured  by 

Gundlach-Manhattan  Optical  Co. 

Rochester,  N.Y. 


QU 


EEN'S  HOTEL 

TORONTO. 

One  of  the  largest  and  most  comfortable  hotels  in 
the  Dominion  of  Canada,  and,  being  adjacent  to  the 
Lake,  commands  a  splendid  view  of  Toronto  Bay  and 
Lake  Ontar  o.  It  is  well  known  as  one  of  the  coolest 
houses  in  summer  in  Canada,  and  is  elegantly  furnished 
throughout.  Rooms  en-suite,  with  bath  rooms  at- 
tached. The  Queen's  is  furnished  with  all  the  latest 
modern  improvements. 

Long  distance  telephone  in  every  room. 

McGaw  &  Winnett 

Proprietors. 


"Star 
Brand" 
Breakfast 
Bacon 

s  he 

BEST  BACON 


Made  from  Choice  Canadian  Pigs, 
Selected  and  cured  under  inspec- 
tion of  the  Dominion  Government, 
the  quality  is  unsurpassed. 

Ask  your  grocer  for  it,  or  send 
direct  to 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co., Ltd 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


The  Ideal  Beverage 


y«*  ASK  FOR 


{ LONDON ) 


A  Pale  Ale,  palatable,  full 
of  the  virtues  of  malt  and 
hops,  and  in  sparkling  con- 
dition, is  the  ideal  beverage. 


Now  when  chemists  announce 
its  purity,  and  judges  its  merit, 
one  need  look  no  further. 


Canadian  Beaver 


and- 


Motor  Boat  Service 

Work  or  play  on  the  water,  and 
you  need  a  Canadian  Beaver. 

SIMPLE,  POWERFUL, 
RELIABLE  and  DURABLE 

Starts  without  cranking. 

All  parts  interchangeable. 

Connecting  rod  bronze,  with  re- 
movable bearings,  crankshaft  forged 
with  taper  for  flywheel,  ball-thrust 
bearings,  elevated  gear  driven  timer, 
bronze  gear  pump,  flange  coupling, 
new  improved  carburetor.  Made  in 
one  and  two-cylinders.  Sizes  4 
horsepower  and  up. 

Sold  at  a  reasonable  price. 

SHERMAN-COOPER  CO. 

045  Eastern  Ave. .Toronto 
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By  Backwoods  and  Waters 

Being  Observations  in  North  Hastings,  Renfrew  and  Nipissing,  Ontario 


BY  C.  H.  HOOPER. 


IT  SEEMS  to  be  written  in  the  in- 
evitable order  of  things  that  to  even 
the  most  ardent  disciple  of  Walton 
there  comes  a  time  when  the  old  fam- 
iliar waters  of  his  yearly  visitations — 
be  they  ever  so  prolific  of  sport — become 
monotonous  and  tame. 

Sometimes  extraneous  causes  are  to 
blame.  His  "stamping  grounds"  become 
known — a  railway  intrudes  itself — the 
place  finds  a  page  in  the  "Haunts  of 
Fish  and  Game" — the  people  come — the 
fish  go,  and  the  angler — the  Pioneer  of 
the  second  rank,  moves  ever  onward  and 
outward,  hovering  always  on  that  shad- 
owy border  between  the  easily  acces- 
sable,  and  the  utterly  ungetatable. 

Perhaps  it  is  well  that  circumstances 
thus  furnish  him  with  an  excuse  to  move, 
for  the  majority  of  us — still  on  the 
sunny  side  of  forty — hear  at  times  the 
call  of  the  "red  gods,"  and  feel  a  move- 
ment and  a  stir  deep  down — a  last  survi- 
val of  that  predatory  spirit  that  urged 
the  ancestors  of  the  race  far  back  in  the 
misty  past,  in  what  history  calls  the 
"Volkerwanderung" — the  wandering  of 
the  nations. 

It  is  this  wandering  spirit — this  long- 
ing to  see  beyond  the  "hills  of  desire" 
which  bound  our  mental  and  physical 
horizons,  that  keeps  us  ever  going.  Year 
after  year  we  exhaust  the  possibilities 
of  sylvan  localities,  only  to  yearn  for 
more  distant  fields,  for  further  adven- 
tures in  a  stranger  land.  Occasionally 


the  army  of  anglers  becomes  dissat- 
isfied with  a  whole  district,  and,  by  one 
long  stride,  strike  boldly  out  into  a  new 
one,  forsaking  intermediate  points  and 
settling  down  in  what  we  fondly  hope 
will  provide  us  with  enjoyment  for  some 
few  unmolested  years  to  come. 

This  was  the  case  with  Temagamu 


A  Glimpse  of  the  Madawaska  above  Bark  Lake. 
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Two  Trout  from  JPapineau  Lake. 


Home  districts  were  depleted  of  fish 
years  ago,  then  came  Muskoka  and  the 
rush  to  that  now  over-done  resort. 
Georgian  Bay  came  next,  then  Kawartha 
Lakes,  Magnetwan  and  French  Rivers 
followed.  Then  a  voice  came  from  far 
off^Temagami,  up  till  a  few  years  ago  a 
solitary  Hudson's  Bay  Post,  known  only 
to  the  Ojibways  and  the  Company.  A 
rush  followed  and  already,  with  supply 
steamers,  American  camps  and  all  the 
other  vile  accompaniments  of  the  "sum- 
mer people,"  the  main  lake  is  unmistak- 
ably showing  signs  of  crowding.  In 
taking  these  long  strides  from  lake  dis- 
trict to  lake  distrct,  much  has  been  miss- 
ed. There  are  many  spots  in  Old  Ontar- 
io familiar  enough  to  Nimrods  after  the 
fall  of  the  leaf,  but  still  remaining  terrae 
incognitae  to  the  angler. 

After  successive  summers  in  the  bet- 
ter known  districts,  I  turned  my  atten- 


tion last  year  to  one  of  these  neglected 
tracts — the  true  "back-woods" — in  con- 
tradistinction to  the  better  known 
"wilds." 

Examining  a  map  of  Old  Ontario,  it 
will  be  noticed  that  an  almost  square 
space  remains  in  about  the  middle,  un- 
traversed  by  railway.  It  is  bounded  on 
the  north  by  the  Ottawa  and  Parry 
Sound  division  of  the  G.  T.  R.,  on  the 
west  by  the  line  from  Toronto  to  North 
Bay,  on  the  east  by  the  Kingston  and 
Pembroke  Ry.,  and  on  the  south  by  a 
fringe  of  post-villages  lying  along  the 
line  vof  the  C.  P.  R.  from  Toronto  to 
Montreal.  In  this  square  lie  the  Ka- 
watha  Lakes  and  Lake  of  Bays,  but  to 
the  east  of  them  no  familiar  names  ap- 
pear. It  is  a  hard  place  to  get  into  and 
a  hard  one  to  get  about  in,  for  its  lakes 
are  mostly  head  waters,  and  its  streams 
consequently  small.  It  is  penetrated  by 
the  G.  T.  Ry.  as  far  as  Haliburton,  where 
the  line  stops,  and  by  the  Central  Ont- 
ario to  Maynooth,  another  jumping-off 
place.  From  these  points  one  must  be 
teamed  to  the  nearest  lake,  there  to  con- 
tinue a  part-land,  part-water  journey 
about  the  district.  This  region  compris- 
es portions  of  Haliburton,  North  Hast- 
ings, Renfrew  and  Nipissing,  and  it  was 
at  Maynooth — near  its  centre,  that  I 
found  myself  on  June  26  last  year.  With 
me  was  the  "Boy"  of  the  past  three 
years'  trips — now  wise  in  the  ways  of 
paddle  and  portage — a  canoe  (15ft.,  can- 
vas covered)  and  three  weeks'  provisions. 
We  were  the  pioneers  of  a  larger  party 
to  follow  in  three  weeks  time,  and  before 
us  lay  nearly  three  months'  holidays. 

After  the  usual  difficulty  in  overcom- 
ing the  inertia  of  the  natives,  we  com- 
menced a  twelve  mile  drive  to  the  near- 
est water — we  and  our  packs  in  a  demo- 
crat, our  canoe  trundling  merrily  behind 
in  a  "boat-cart."  This  vehicle  is  pecu- 
liar to  districts  full  of  disconnected  lakes, 
consisting  of  two  wheels  supporting  a 
cradle  in  which  the  canoe,  well  lashed 
and  padded,  snugly  lies.  Thus  it  may 
be  carried  behind  the  buggy  or  waggon 
over  the  roughest  roads  in  perfect  safety. 

Somebody,  when  asked  for  .a  general 
idea  of  the  topography  of  British  Col- 
umbia, crushed  a  sheet  of  paper  in  his 
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hand  and,  throwing  the  same  on  the  ta- 
ble remarked,  "There  is  a  relief  map  of 
the  Province."  The  same  might  be  said 
of  the  country  through  which  we  drove. 
Just  as  in  Barrie's  "Thrums"  the  foot 
lingered  lovingly  on  an  even  piece  of 
pavement,  so  on  this  road  we  breathed 
the  horses  at  long  intervals  on  the  few 
level  stretches  which  we  found.  A  sea 
of  hills  surrounded  us,  their  rounded,  is- 
olated forms  plainly  indicating  the  old 
Laurentian  formation,  the  most  ancient 
rocks  in  the  world.  Through  these 
worn  out  stumps  of  lofty  peaks  we  drove, 
up  and  down  steep  and  sudden  declivi- 
ties, round  corner  after  corner,  until 
from  the  shoulder  of  a  hill,  away  in  the 
distance  among  a  jumble  of  hills  apear- 


Our  tent  this  year  was  an  improve-, 
ment  on  last  year's,  just  as  last  year's 
has  been  a  development  of  that  of  the 
year  before.  Its  size  was  7x7^  on  the 
ground.  It  was  made  of  waxed  silk 
with  a  water-proof  floor-cloth  sewn  per- 
manently in,  and  with  its  mosquito  net- 
ting completely  covering  the  doorway, 
weighed  9  pounds.  Like  the  other  two 
tents  of  the  years  before,  I  had  designed 
it  to  be  supported  by  one  pole  only — and 
that  outside  the  tent.  In  this  insect  proof 
shelter  we  sat  and  talked,  listening  oc- 
casionally to  the  distant  yells  of  the 
loons,  and  once  or  twice  to  the  splash- 
ing of  deer  seeking  relief  from  the  tor- 
menting flies  in  the  bush. 

We  could  not  sleep.    On  the  very  spot 


Our   Summer  Camp. 


ed  the  glint  of  blue  water — our  first 
view  of  Papineau  Lake. 

The  sun  was  dipping  to  the  horizon 
as  we  emerged  from  the  spruce  thickets 
on  the  sandy  shore.  The  lake  rippled 
before  a  north  breeze  in  front,  the  hills 
of  considerable  height,  rose  from  its 
shores,  shutting  out  all  beyond. 

As  soon  as  the  driver  had  been  dis- 
missed, the  question  of  camping  became 
imperative.  To  save  time  wie  decided 
to  stay  just  where  we  were,  so  that  after 
a  thorough  anointing  of  faces,  hands 
and  necks  with  old  "Nesmuk's"  fly-dope, 
the  first  camp  of  the  season  was  soon 
erected,  the  first  fire  lighted  and  the  first 
meal  cooked. 


on  which  we  had  camped,  four  bears 
had  been  shot  last  fall.  From  the  same 
shore  last  Christmas,  when  making  a 
reconnaissance  on  snow-shoes  here,  I 
had  debated  the  advisability  of  chancing 
a  shot  at  a  wolf  plainly  visible  on  the 
island  half  a  mile  in  front — the  ice  being 
too  thin  to  cross.  Decidedly,  among 
such  scenes,  sleep  is  not  easily  obtained 
on  the  first  night  in  camp.  Before  morn- 
ing, when  the  temperature  had  sunk,  as 
it  always  does  "up  north,"  we  did  man- 
age to  doze,  but  before  sunrise  were  up 
and  astir,  watching  our  blue  smoke  rise 
straight  into  the  misty  air,  and  waiting 
for  the  breeze  to  clear  the  surface  of  the 
water. 
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That  glorious  first  morning  in  camp ! 
Who  can  forget  it?  The  blessed  hush- 
ed silence,  the  mist  on  the  lake,  the 
smell  of  the  camp  fire  and  the  huge  emp- 
tiness of  the  world  around. 

Our  first  business,  however,  was  to 
move  camp  to  some  exposed  island  less 
frequented  by  the  flies.  It  took  but  an 
hour  or  so  to  do  this — our  choice  being 
small,  there  were  but  two  islands  in  the 
lake.  The  day  proved  hot  and  still  with 
a  sun  that  fairly  bit  into  our  faces — un- 
accustomed to  an  altitude  of  two  thou- 
sand feet  or  so.  We  explored  the  lake 
from  end  to  end,  a  distance  of  five  miles, 
discovered  the  portage  into  Bark  Lake  to 
the  north,  crossed  it,  secured  a  peep  of 
further  waters,  caught  a  salmon  trout 
and  returned  to  camp  before  sunset.  At 
the  evening  meal,  sitting  about  on  the 
rocky  little  islet  with  the  camp  fire  be- 
tween us,  we  held  a  council.  Papineau 
was  beautiful  without  doubt.  Its  shores 
seemed  to  consist  of  precipitate  cliffte 
rising  directly  from  the  water  and  sur- 
mounted by  considerable  hills — moun- 
tains almost  —  alternately  with  long 
stretches  of  the  finest  sand,  running  one 
Tmndred  yards  out  under  the  water  and 
then  sinking  suddenly  to  abyssmal 
depths  below. 

That  it  contained  plenty  of  salmon 
trout  we  knew;  but  we  had  heard  that 
in  Bark  Lake,  to  the  north,  bass  could 
l>e  caught.  True,  it  was  a  trout  country 
and  the  bass  had  been  "put  in"  a  couple 
of  years  ago,  but  they  furnished  us  with 
an  additional  reason  for  moving  on.  We 
riad  seen  a  bit  of  Bark  Lake  that  day  and 
it  had  taken  hold  of  us  strongly.  A 
Gibraltar-like  rock  some  seven  hundred 
feet  high,  lay  at  the  far  end  of  the  port- 
age and  beyond  it  a  stretch  of  fascinat- 
ing water.  Beyond  a  point  four  miles 
away  we  could  not  see,  and  we  were 
yearning  to  turn  that  point.  The  tra- 
velling fever  was  hot  upon  us.  We  turn- 
ed in,  resolved  to  cross  the  divide  in  the 
morning. 

It  is  always  with  expectation  that  one 
•crosses  a  watershed.  To  be  in  a  com- 
pletely different  system— to  find  the  wa- 
ters running  north  instead  of  south — to 
meet  with  different  species  of  fish — all 
these  go  to  impress  on  one  the  fact  that 


one  of  Nature's  boundaries  has  been 
passed — so  much  more  real  than  those 
imaginary  lines,  all  uncompromisingly 
straight,  which  divide  the  map. 

In  Bark  Lake  we  were  in  a  different 
world.  Papineau,  to  our  imaginations, 
lay  far  away  to  the  south,  though  really 
only  half  a  mile  of  easy  portage  between 
the  hills  and  never  more  than  thirty  feet 
high,  alone  separated  the  waters.  Here, 
instead  of  the  crystal  clarity  of  Papin- 
eau, with  the  bottom  visible  for  many 
feet,  the  water  was  of  a  brownish  hue, 
plainly  denoting  its  river  origin.  The 
geological  formation  was  also  different. 
Cliffs  rose  sheer  from  the  water,  a  hun- 
dred feet  or  more.  The  sand  still  ap- 
peared, but  only  here  and  there,  tucked 
away  in  inlets  and  the  points  of  bays. 
Everything  was  on  a  larger  scale ;  the 
hills  higher,  the  water  deeper.  From 
end  to  end  the  lake  measures  some  four- 
teen miles,  is  full  of  bays,  but  has  only 
two  small  islands,  on  one  of  which  away 
out  in  the  lake,  we  camped.  Here,  hav- 
ing made  ourselves  comfortable,  staking 
the  tent  "fore  square  to  every  wind  that 
blew,"  and  building  on  the  rocky  shore 
an  elaborate  fire  place,  we  sallied  out 
each  day  exploring.  We  were  down  to 
the  two-meal-a-day  plan  by  this  time ; 
leaving  the  camp  after  a  solid  breakfast, 
and  returning  in  time  to  cook  a  square 
meal  before  dark.  From  the  tent  each 
evening  we  watched  the  sun  set  in  the 
valley  of  the  Madawaska — the  river  that 
feeds  the  lake ;  each  morning  saw  it  rise 
at  the  outlet  where  the  river  breaks  its 
way  through  the  hills  and  tumbles  three 
miles  down  "Bell's  Rapids"  and  the 
"chute"  to  Kaminiski. 

Fascinating  as  exploring  always  is,  the 
stern  business  of  fishing  soon  claimed  our 
attention,  but  alas!  "what  a  falling  off 
was  there."  This  beautiful  sheet  of  wa- 
ter, surrounded  by  spruce  and  hemlock 
covered  hills,  broken  into  bays  and  points 
fed  by  a  noble  river — is  no  place  for  the 
earnest  angler.  That  there  are  bass 
here  I  will  not  deny — in  fact  I  know  that 
there  are  two,  for  I  caught  them,  poor 
little  half-pounders,  and  returned  them  to 
the  waters.  That  there  are  any  more 
than  two  I  will  not  promise,  for  no  more 
came  under  my  notice. 
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Disappointed  in  the  fishing  we  contin- 
ued our  explorations,  first,  however  being 
"tied  up"  by  stormy  weather  for  two  extra 
days  on  our  outlying  island.  Waking 
up  one  morning  early  to  see  the  silk  ratt- 
ling and  tugging  at  the  pegs,  to  hear  the 
sound  of  smashing  waves  on  the  rocks 
just  below  the  tent,  followed  by  an  occa- 
sional shower  of  fine  blown  spray  hitting 
the  tent — I  knew  we  were  in  for  it. 
When  we  turned  out,  later  than  usual,  it 
was  to  find  a  furious  sea  dashing  high  up 
the  shore,  completely  swamping  our  fire- 
place, albeit  6  feet  above  water  line,  black 
clouds  tearing  across  the  sky,  and  every 
tree  on  the  windward  side  of  the  island 
bending  to  the  hard,  steady  drive  of  a 
northern  gale.  We  retreated  to  the  lee 
side  and  there  started  our  fire,  thawing 
out  thereat  our  cold  and  stiffened  limbs. 

I  carried  with  me  this  year  a  pair  of 
fire-irons:  two  3-foot  strips  of  flat  iron. 
Wherever  we  camped,  in  a  minute  a  fire- 
place could  be  made.  On  sand,  on  rocks, 
on  soil — it  was  all  the  same ;  the  two 
rods  laid  across  stones,  logs,  or  the 
mouth  of  a  hole  dug  in  the  sand,  and  the 
fire-place  sufficiently  long  to  hold  three 
pots,  was  ready.  This  scheme  did  away 
entirely  with  the  old  and  unreliable  lug- 
pole.  I  also  had  a  "nested"  cooking  kit 
which  proved  invaluable  from  the  point 
of  view  of  saving  space. 

During  the  stormy  days  which  follow- 
ed we  spent  our  time  in  culinary  feats. 
Bannock,  pizen-dog,  damper  —  three 
names  for  the  same  thing — which  is  sim- 
ply baking-powder  bread,  we  started 
with,  gradually  increasing  our  experi- 
ments until  we  had  tested  all  the  con- 
densed and  dessicated  foods  that  we  had 
brought  to  try.  The  result  of  these  tests 
convinced  us  that  dessicated  potatoes 
and  dessicated  eggs  are  a  failure  and  a 
trap  for  the  unwary.  Erbwurst,  Juli- 
enne and  Maggi's  soups,  on  the  other 
hand  were  voted  a  huge  success.  How 
we  guzzled  there  in  the  lee  of  the  island, 
the  smoke  rising  unceasingly  from  our 
"kitchen"  all  the  live  long  day. 

Our  next  move  was  up  the  Madawaska 
(or  hidden  river),  aptly  named,  for  a 
harder  stream  to  find  as  it  enters  the 
lake  I  have  never  seen.  Here  we  glided 
between   densely   wooded   banks,  some 


A  Gibraltar-like  Rock,  Some  Seven  Hundred  Feet  High,  at 
the  End  of  the  Portage  Into  Bark  Lake. 


hundred  feet  apart,  turning  curve  after 
curve,  for  the  river  winds  in  the  most 
extraordinary  way.  At  one  point  a  car- 
ry of  one  hundred  yards  would  have  sav- 
ed us  three  miles  paddling;  at  another 
we  could  actually  see  the  river  through 
the  trees,  but  had  to  paddle  nearly  a 
mile  to  reach  the  place  we  had  seen. 

One  morning  bright  and  early  we  were 
packed  and  off,  delaying  breakfast  until 
an  exposed  point  or  island  came  in  view. 
As  we  silently  rounded  a  curve  with  the 
rising  sun  behind  us  a  pretty  picture  pre- 
sented itself.  Fifty  yards  away  stood  a 
doe  in  the  "short  blue",  back  to  us  and 
quite  unconscious  of  danger.  On  a  near- 
er approach  she  jumped  lightly  up  the 
bank  with  a  flirt  of  the  flag  and  stood 
curiously  watching  us  pass.  This  was 
the  first  of  the  many  deer  we  were  to 
see  during  the  summer., 

We  explored  the  Madawaska  as  far 
as  the  point  where  the  railway  crosses 
it  before  entering  Algonquin  Park.  There 
is  a  station  here,  a  store  and  bunk  house. 
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Only  one  rapid  intervened  between  the 
lake  and  the  railway.  This  we  merrily 
ran  on  our  return  voyage  to  our  old 
camping  spot  on  the  island. 

The  outlet  of  Bark  Lake,  where  the 
Madawaska  leaves  it,  is  also  hard  to  find ; 
but  it  soon  gets  unnavigable  and  drops 
to  the  level  of  Kaminiski  in  three  short 
miles.  We  left  this  for  the  time  but 
partially  explored,  and  returned  some- 
what in  haste  to  Papineau  to  erect  the 
permanent  camp. 

It  being  impossible  to  get  the  provi- 
sions which  we  needed  for  the  summer 
at  Maynooth,  I  had  forwarded  all,  in- 
cluding another  canoe  (18  feet)  from 
home,  had  them  teamed  to  the  shore 
and  now  found  them  awaiting  our  re- 
turn. 

Without  knowing  it  we  had  caused 
some  excitement  among  the  "natives" 
near  Papineau  Lake.  Before  leaving  to 
cross  into  Bark  Lake  we  had  obtained  two 
loaves  of  bread  to  take  with  us.  Being 
away  for  two  weeks  the  anxious  natives 
concluded  that  we  must  have  been 
drowned.  They  explained  that  two  loa- 
ves could  not  last  two  weeks,  therefore 
of  a  certainty  we  were  without  doubt 
dead.  That  we  should  take  flour  and 
bake  our  own  bread  apparently  did  not 
occur  to  these  anxious  ones,  so  that  on 
the  very  day  of  our  return  an  expedi- 
tion started  out  bright  and  early  to 
search  for  our  remains.  They  found  our 
tracks  on  a  sand  bar  in  Bark  Lake  and  con- 
cluding that  they  looked  fairly  fresh,  re- 
turned to  find  us  camped  in  the  old  spot 
on  Papineau.  The  Boy  wanted  to  say 
"stung,"  but  reflecting  on  the  kindness  of 
the  people  in  taking  any  trouble  to  find 
out  what  had  become  of  us,  he  refrained. 

It  was  now  the  second  week  in  July 
— a  time  when  the  flies  should  have  per- 
ceptibly diminished.  They  may  have  in 
other  places,  but  in  these  back  districts 
no  diminution  was  noticeable.  In  fact 
on  the  Madawaska  River  they  were 
worse  than  I  had  ever  seen  them  in  any 
part  of  Ontario.  W>e  met  with  them 
every  day  of  the  whole  summer,  includ- 
ing the  very  last — the  middle  of  Septem- 
ber. Before  the  week  was  out  we  began 
to  realize  that  erecting  a  camp  of  four 
tents,  a  dining  affair,  table,  benches,  an 


outside  kitchen  and  portable  stove,  on 
the  far  side  of  a  three  mile  stretch  of 
lake  over  which  a  couple  of  tons  of  sup- 
plies and  paraphernalia  had  to  be  paddled 
by  a  man  and  a  boy,  with  black  flies  and 
mosquitoes  waiting  at  both  ends,  is  de- 
cidedly an  undertaking.  Stormy  days 
made  our  work  harder,  and,  as  it  neared 
completion,  a  particularly  wicked  torna- 
do razed  all  to  the  ground,  obliging  us 
to  do  over  again — and  better —  what 
had  already  consumed  too  much  time. 
We  had  no  time  to  fish.  Need  more  be 
said? 

By  the  17th  of  July  all  was  in  readi- 
ness and  the  party  arrived  on  time.  From 
that  date  until  August  20th  the  main 
camp  stood  as  our  base  of  supplies,  from 
which  radiated  trips  like  the  spokes  of 
a  wheel.  After  August  20th  the  party 
dispersed,  the  tents  were  shipped  home, 
and  the  Boy  and  I  again  took  up  the 
thread  of  our  wanderings  until  the  mid- 
dle of  September. 

A  long  stay  at  one  place  gives  one  a 
good  opportunity  of  observing  natural 
life  at  home.  Our  camp  was  pitched  on 
a  half  mile  stretch  of  the  finest  sand, 
flanked  by  dense  spruce,  hemlock  and 
cedar.  On  this  tell  tale  surface  every 
morning  could  be  plainly  read  the  "do- 
ings" of  the  previous  night.  Deer  fre- 
quented our  beach  nightly  and  often  in 
broad  daylight.  In  time  they  became 
accustomed  to  our  presence  and  ap- 
proached quite  near.  In  the  evening  1 
was  only  necessary  to  walk  quietly  in 
behind  the  dining-fly,  pitched  for  shade 
in  the  woods  back  from  the  shore,  and 
to  suddenly  strike  a  light.  Twice  out 
of  three  times  a  deer  would  bolt  back 
into  the  bush  and  go  smashing  off  to 
thicker  cover.  At  breakfast  time  one 
fine  morning  a  grand  buck  approached 
along  the  open  shore  to  within  fifty  yards 
of  the  camp,  standing  calmly  in  the  wa- 
ter regardless  of  the  noise  incident  to 
people  in  high  spirits  talking,  and  eat- 
ing from  a  noisy  tin  service.  He  was 
only  discovered  when  the  Boy  went 
down  to  the  shore  for  a  bucket  of  water, 
and  trotted  off  just  too  soon  for  me  to 
get  my  camera  unlimbered. 

In  the  evenings  the  dusk  prevented 
our  seeing  the  game  so  well,  though  a 
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doe  and  fawn  strolled  about  the  camp 
one  night  quite  unconcernedly  until  we, 
who  were  absent,  returned  and  landed, 
when  they  took  their  departure.  Any 
sleepless  member  of  the  camp  always 
had  ample  entertainment  listening  to  the 
various  sounds  about  the  tents.  The 
stamping  of  a  curious  deer  behind  in  the 
bush,  the  splashing  of  one  wading  the 
shallow  water  on  the  beach,  once  or 
twice  only  the  howl  of  a  wolf  from  the 
mountain  side  above  us,  on  one  occasion 
a  furious  fight — like  the  familiar  shindy 
on  the  back  fence,  magnified  ten  times, 
the  incessant  call  of  the  whip-poor-will 
and  the  long  drawn  mournful  wail  of  a 
loon  far  out  on  the  placid  lake — these 
formed  the  lullaby  to  which  that  sleep- 
less member  finally  sank  to  sleep.  Dur- 
ing the  day  it  was  hard  to  realize  that 
the  bush  was  not  the  dead,  lifeless,  si- 
lent thing  which  it  appeared  to  be.  Our 
Canadian  fauna  are  largely  nocturnal. 

.  Of  course  there  were  plenty  of  ruffed- 
grouse-  ("patridges" — local  name).  One 
old  hen  bird  with  her  brood  of  eight 
clucked  about  behind  the  camp  for  days, 
until  growing  bolder,  they  invaded  the 
place  and  deliberately  walked  under  the 
Boy — reclining  in  the  hammock.  "I 
could  have  landed  them  with  the  net," 
was  his  comment. 

Naturally,  someone  will  ask,  where 
was  your  gun?  As  a  matter  of  fact  we 
had  a  rifle  with  us — a  Lee-Enfield  mili- 
tary rifle,  which  the  Boy  had  won 
at  a  recent  match,  and  which  he 
was  anxious  to  try.  As  deer  were  of 
course  out  of  season,  and  the  wolves  and 
bears  of  his  imagination  would  not  show 
themselves  at  the  right  moment,  target 
practice  had  to  content  him.  This  ap- 
parently led  the  natives  into  error.  Hear- 
ing our  shots  they  concluded  that  veni- 
son was  in  order,  so  that  one  fine  morn- 
ing a  man  appeared  with  a  couple  of 
hounds  and  invite^  us  to  join  in  a  hunt. 
He  appeared  surprised  at  our  refusal, 
and  conducted  his  hunt  alone,  happily, 
bein'g  single-handed,  securing  nothing. 
I  had  heard  much  of  illicit  deer  hunt- 
ing during  the  summer,  but  was  hardly 
prepared  to  find  that  open  hounding  was 
indulged  in.  As  a  further  temptation  to 
us  he  left  the  dogs  in  the  bush  and  re- 


Rocks  Rising  One  Hundred  Feet  Sheer  from  the  Water- 
Bark  Lake. 


turned  to  his  home.  The  result  was  that 
all  that  night  the  two  curs  ran  deer' 
about  the  camp,  keeping  up  a  continual 
tonguing  and  ending  by  stealing  some 
of  our  bacon.  They  gave  us  no  rest,  so 
that  early  in  the  morning  I  arose  in 
wrath,  and  soon  the  hunters  became  the 
hunted.  We  never  saw  those  dogs  a- 
gain,  though  their  owner  appeared  oc- 
casionally. He  became  quite  communi- 
cative, informing  us  that  he  had  paid 
$103  in  fines  last  year  for  shooting  deer. 
What  he  could  not  possibly  get  into  his 
head  was  the  fact  that  here  in  the  midst 
of  a  grand  deer  country  a  "gang  of 
sports"  (as  he  termed  us)  could  stay 
for  a  whole  summer,  existing  on  "can- 
ed goods"  when  bountiful  nature  sent 
venison  to  their  very  door.  We  met 
many  natives  after  that,  and  with  no 
exception  they  all  urged  us  to  shoot  a- 
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way,  protesting  that  they  were  not  go- 
ing to  "tell  on"  us. 

One  morning  before  daylight,  being  a 
light  sleeper,  I  was  awakened  by  a  beam 
of  light  striking  the  tent  and  the  slight 
splash  of  oars.  I  knew  at  once  what 
that  meant,  and  watched  a  man  with 
jack-light  and  rifle  (a  44  Winchester  as 
I  subsequently  found)  land  on  our  beach. 
Several  days  later  I  mentioned  the  fact 
to  a  native  who  blushingly  confessed  to 
being  the  culprit.  The  only  satisfactory 
part  of  the  incident  was  his  failure  to 
score. 

It  is  another  significant  fact  that  the 
"farmers''  here  round  up  their  cows 
each  night  with  rifles.  Nightly  I  have 
seen  them  pick  up  the  gun  and  start 
into  the  bush  to  look  for — cows.  I  have 
not  actually  witnessed  the  killing  of 
deer  out  of  season — the  settlers  wiere 
just  wise  enough  to  see  to  that — but  on 
Bark  Lake  one  fine  day  I  found  a  dead 
fawn  which  had  escaped  sudden  death, 
to  die  lingeringly  on  the  shore. 

What  amazed  me  most  in  this  coun- 
try was  the  open  way  in  which  every- 
one spoke  of  their  exploits  in  law-break- 
ing. It  did  not  seem  once  to  occur  to 
them  that  they  were  confessing  to  an 
indictable  act.  One  man,  in  the  course 
of  a  recital  regarding  the  two  weeks' 
outing  of  a  large  party  of  men  and 
women  at  Westmacoon  Lake,  said :  "We 
had  a  good  time  fishing  and  so  on,  and 
one  day  we  shot  a  fine  big  buck  which 
kept  the  camp  in  meat  for  some  time." 
This  was  in  August.  The  shooting  of 
the  "fine  big  buck"  was  apparently  only 
a  very  ordinary  incident.  In  talking  of 
Little  Papineau  Lake — two  miles  west 
of  our  camp — a  boy  remarked  that  "last 

spring  the    boys  took  two  deer  out 

of  there." 

We  may  have  seemed  "green" — it  may 
be  said  that  these  were  yarns  to  pull 
our  legs — that  in  reality  the  natives  are 
law-abiding  people.  Possibly:  but  in  the 
face  of  what  I  saw  and  heard  last  sum- 
mer, my  own  opinion  is — that  the  sett- 
lers kill  deer  just  as  often,  as  they  wish 
to  have  a  little  fresh  venison ;  that  they 
do  so  in  perfect  safety— not  one  of  them 
being  willing  to  "tell"  on  his  neighbor; 


and  also  that  it  is  a  physical  impossibili- 
ty to  stop  them. 

After  all  are  they  very  much  to 
blame?  The  majesty  of  the  law  is  a 
thing  very  far  from  their  ken.  Law- 
breaking  as  moral  evil  never  occurs  to 
them.  They  are  taught  by  the  example 
of  their  fathers  that  to  get  deer  when 
venison  is  wanted  is  a  legitimate  act. 
To  evade  detection  shows  cleverness.  I 
was  told  with  great  satisfaction  of  a 
German — whose  name  was  mentioned, 
though  I  have  now  forgotten  it — who 
"worked  the  Bonchere  right  into  Algon- 
quin Park,"  who  is  occasionally  caught, 
but  who  boasts  that  'they  may  get  some 
of  my  furs,  but  they  won't  get  all,"  etc. 
He  was  represented  as  a  man  of  iron  en- 
durance, whose  own  son  and  several 
"partners"  had  to  forsake  on  account  of 
his  untiring  energy,  hardihood  and  the 
fact  that  he  lived  on  "meat  straight," 
sleeping  wherever  night  caught  him  and 
running  his  line  of  traps  to  the  tune  of 
beaver  and  otter  in  large  numbers.  All 
of  which  may  have  been  exaggerated — 
perhaps  actually  untrue — but,  coming 
from  a  man  who  wondered  why  in  the 
world  we  did  not  shoot  some  deer,  from 
a  man  who  had  been  fined  for  doing  so 
— sounded  very  much  like  fact.  These 
settlers  regard  the  law — in  connection 
with  game  in  the  light  of  a  joke,  as  some- 
thing to  be  evaded  if  possible,  and  the 
oftener  the  better.  They  have  come  into 
this  wild  section,  suffered  hardships,  cut 
for  themselves  homes  out  of  the  bush, 
make  a  bare  living  out  of  farming  in 
summer  and  lumbering  in  winter,  often 
are  hard  up  for  meat  and,  when  the  op- 
portunity occurs,  secure  it  quietly  and 
no  one  is  the  wiser.  Without  them  the 
country  would  not  be  settled — their  re- 
wards for  toil  are  the  bountiful  gifts  of 
nature — secured  with  a  Winchester,  or 
an  old  Snider.  That  is  their  argument, 
though  they  do  not  put  it  quite  so  lu- 
cidly. The  other  side  of  the  question 
does  appeal  to  them.  They  will  shoot 
a  buck  in  preference  to  a  doe  in  summer, 
knowing  full  well  that  the  killing  of  a 
doe  means  the  death  of  a  fawn,  and  con- 
sequent scarcity  of  game  nex.t  year.  I 
did  hear  a  blacksmith,  after  a  thrilling 
recital  of  how  he  had  killed  two  moose 
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last  fall  without  a  license  and  then  "hik- 
ed" to  the  nearest  place  to  take  out  the 
necessary  permts,  state  that  after  all, 
game  laws  only  aim  at  preserving  the 
game  for  the  future  generation — in 
which  respect  he  was  correct ;  but  he 
added,  "To  h —  with  those  who  come 
after  us" — a  sentiment  which  was  ech- 
oed by  all  present. 

Algonquin  Park,  as  a  game  preserve 
maintained  at  the  Government's  expense 
and  furnishing  a  steady  supply  of  deer 
and  fur  bearing  animals  to  the  lucky 
settlers  in  the  neighboring  townships, 


enough  to  understand  what  protection 
means  to  them,  but  they  can't  get  out 
of  their  heads  the  idea  that  the  protec- 
tion is  primarily  for  the  benefit  of  the 
"sports."  Not  that  they  object  to  our 
coming  into  their  country  and  shooting 
deer — far  from  it,  for  they  are  generos- 
ity itself.  "Take  all  you  want  and  wel- 
come," is  their  attitude,  "but  don't  go 
making  laws  to  prevent  us  from  getting 
a  little  meat  for  the  pot." 

Poor  fellows,  I  often  sympathize  with 
their  attitude,  for  the  life  they  lead  is  a 
hard  one.    They  face  bitter  weather  dur- 


Our  Sylvan  Kitchen,  Papineau  Lake. 


meets  with  universal  approval.  Nay, 
more,  I  have  heard  long  and  good  argu- 
ments regarding  Mr.  Bartlett's  methods 
of  exterminating  the  wolves  in  this  great 
preserve.  The  natives  take  a  deep  in- 
terest in  his  methods,  and  differ  strong- 
ly on  the  advisability  of  feeding  the  car- 
casses of  poisoned  animals  to  others. 
They  maintain  that  the  wolves  that  es- 
cape, only  to  die,  are  devoured  by  the 
fur  bearing  animals  who  in  turn  pay 
the  penalty.  Be  this  as  it  may,  the  fact 
remains  that  the    settlers    are  sensible 


ing  the  winter — the  man  usually  in  a 
lumber  camp — there  being  no  work  at 
home.  In  the  spring  the  black  flies  and 
mosquitoes  drive  them  almost  mad.  "We 
smoke  the  house  before  going  to  bed," 
one  woman  told  me,  "and  then  shut  it 
up  and  try  and  sleep" — this  on  hot  July 
nights,  every  door  and  window  closed. 
She  admitted  that  it  was  "terrible  hot" 
so  that  they  could  not  sleep,  but  that 
anything  was  better  than  flies.  I  was 
talking  to  her  in  the  kitchen — a  smudge 
filling  the  place  with  suffocating  smoke, 
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and  the  babies  and  very  dogs  half  crazy 
with  the  unending  and  blood-thirsty  at- 
tacks of  the  mosquitoes.  Her  husband 
was  gathering  the  cows — with  a  rifle. 

Another  chap  had  met  with  a  bad 
stroke  of  luck.  He  had  two  sheep — a 
rare  possession  here — and  on  July  5th 
both  were  killed  by  wolves.  He  "lay" 
for  the  marauders  with  an  old  Snider 
loaded  with  shot.  They  returned  to  the 
carcasses,  but  in  his  anxiety  he  missed 
them.  Item — half  his  stock  gone  in  a 
night ;  he  had  also  two  cows.  So  it  goes 
on — the  settler  opening  up  the  country 
for  us,  enduring  the  "heat  and  burden 
of  the  day,"  and  we  arriving  at  the  ninth 
hour — per  Pullman — and  enjoying  the 
fruits,  in  the  shape  of  butter,  eggs  and 
milk  at  ridiculous  prices  to  sustain  us 
during  the  fatigue  of  enjoying  ourselves. 

In  the  long  run,  what  will  be  the  re- 
sult of  game  protection?  In  the  older 
portions  of  Ontario  the  game  has  disap- 
peared, owing,  some  one  will  say,  to 
lack  of  protection.  Not  so ;  owing  prin- 
cipally to  natural  causes — the  cutting 
down  of  cover — the  gradual  spread  of 
towns  and  cities.  The  district  about 
Toronto,  say,  was  fifty  years  ago  more 
or  less  wooded  and  well  supplied  with 
game.  The  woods  are  now  gone ;  in 
their  place  are  fields.  The  game  like- 
wise is  gone.  Apply  the  same  to  New 
Ontario  and  the  back-woods  of  the  older 
parts.  In  fifty  years  the  woods — now 
fast  falling  before  the  axe  of  the  lum- 
berman— will  have  completely  disappear- 
ed. What  will  have  become  of  the  deer? 
Algonquin  Park  will  be  full  of  them — 
Temagami  Reserve  will  protect  many, 
but  the  places  where  they  now  roam — 
be  the  game  laws  ever  so  strict  and  well 
enforced — will  know  them  no  more. 
Fields,  where  such  are  possible,  will  take 
the  place  of  bush ;  mines,  power  works, 
towns,  country  houses,  railway  lines  will 
occupy  the  rest  of  these  now  wild  places. 
The  game  will  be  gone,  for  the  cover 
which  protected  it  will  have  disappear- 
ed.   The  agony  is  being  but  prolonged. 

That  it  should  be  prolonged,  that  we 
should,  by  moderation  in  our  enjoy- 
ments, preserve  the  game  for  the  delight 
of  succeeding  generations,  that  Govern- 


ment Parks  should  be  maintained  as  pla-  :"' 
ces  of  refuge  for  the  fast  disappearing 
fauna  of  the  country,  that  to  see  and  to 
study  the  habits  of  the  animals  is  better 
than  to  slaughter  them  for  food:  these  I 
are  the  real  reasons  for  game  protection, 
and  these  are  the  ideas  which  should 
be  instilled  into  the  rising  generation 
by  every  means — by  physical  suffering 
if  necessary — that  lies  in  our  power.  The 
most  humane  man  I  know — one  who 
would  not  kill  a  living  creature — was 
thrashed  once  in  his  life  when  a  small 
boy.  It  was  for  cutting  toads  in  two 
with  a  spade. 

I  was  frequently  requested  for  22  cali-  jl 
bre  ammunition  last  summer  by  the  set- 
tlers' boys — to  shoot  squirrels,  small 
birds  and  the  much  enduring  porcupine. 
In  connection  with  the  latter  I  saw  a 
youth  load  a  22  rifle  with  his  last  cart- 
ridge and  sally  forth  to  kill  a  porcupine 
which  he  had  discovered  in  a  tree.  Pre- 
sently he  returned.  "Have  you  killed 
'him?"  I  asked.  "I  put  a  hole  through 
him,"  he  replied  with  unction,  but  he 
would  not  drop" — then  settling  himself 
down  to  his  supper  he  added  complacent- 
ly, "he  will  likely  die  before  morning." 
Five  years  hence  that  boy  will  be  bring- 
ing in  the  cows — with  a  rifle. 

There  are  a  few  law-abiding  settlers 
though.  One  whom  I  met — a  close  read- 
er of  Rod  and  Gun — was  much  incensed 
at  the  constant  charges  against  his  class. 
Last  spring,  knowing  of  several  deer 
yards,  he  kept  watch  on  them,  and  dur- 
ing the  entire  crusting  season  found  no 
track  but  that  of  his  own  snow-shoes, 
although  all  the  natives  in  the  vicinity 
were  aware  of  the  presence  of  the  deer. 
"I  will  not  go  so  far  as  to  say  that  deer 
are  not  shot  out  of  season  here,"  he  stat- 
ed, "but  we  get  credit  for  shooting  a 
hundred  times  more  than  we  do."  That  j 
this  credit  was  due  to  the  few  that  were 
shot — and  that  the  remedy  lay  in  their  ji 
own  hands,  did  not  occur  to  him. 

Enough  of  this  red-hot  subject — talk- 
ed over  and  discussed  wherever  I  wenf 
all  through  the  summer.  It  was  no* 
with  game  but  with  fish  that  we  wer« 
concerned.  We  found  that  salmon  trout 
caught  daily,  and  daily  consumed  so^n 
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pall.  There  is  little  fight  in  the  salmon 
trout,  and  the  long  grind  of  winding  in 
three  hundred  feet  of  wire  removes  what 
little  sport  there  might  be  in  their  cap- 
ture. Exploring  was  our  chief  occupa- 
tion, and  as  soon  as  the  main  camp  was 
broken  up,  the  two  original  pioneers  a- 
gain  set  forth  in  search  of  adventure. 

Down  the  outlet  of  the  lake — Papin- 
eau  Creek — we  went  and  soon  got  into 
trouble.  The  stream,  though  deep  e- 
nough  is  very  narrow  at  first,  and  drift 
wood  jams  became  the  order  of  the  day. 
From  four  o'clock  until  six  that  first  day 


shores  were  dense  with  spruce  and  cedar, 
the  course  of  the  stream  as  crooked  as 
could  be  desired,  the  surroundings  ab- 
solutely "wild,"  the  day  perfect,  and  we 
had  not  the  slightest  notion  of  where  we 
would  land.  Could  more  be  asked?  At 
every  turn  ducks  would  spring  from  the 
water  and  go  whistling  down  the  stream, 
only  to  be  again  met  farther  down. 
Sometimes  we  met  a  flock  coming  skim- 
ming around  a  corner,  shooting  upward 
over  us  and  affording  the  prettiest  op- 
portunities for  practice  with  a  12  gauge. 
I  regretted  that  my  gun  had  been  left 


The  Sun  Sank  in  the  Valley  of  the  Madawaska. 


out  we  carried  round  no  less  than  thirt- 
een of  these  obstructions,  the  dense 
brush  rendering  it  impossible  to  make 
one  job  of  the  whole  lot.  Then  it  be- 
gan to  rain.  We  camped  in  a  hurry  and, 
the  steady  downpour  making  a  fire  out 
of  the  question,  contented  ourselves  with 
a  coid  collation,  then  turned  in,  being 
tired  out  with  the  strenuous  lifting  and 
carrying  of  the  afternoon. 

In  the  morning  we  resumed  our  way, 
floating  prosperously  down  the  current 
with    an    ever    widening    stream.  The 


at  home,  for  from  September  1st  until 
our  holiday  was  over  we  could  have  kill- 
ed many. 

As  far  as  log-jams  were  concerned, 
our  troubles  were  over,  the  stream  run- 
ning unobstructedly  through  the  sur- 
rounding bush,  taking  us  along  as  we 
smoked  (at  least  I  smoked)  and  marked 
time  lazily  with  the  paddles.  This  is 
the  true  dolce  far  niente  of  the  back- 
woods. To  do  nothing,  to  do  nothing 
sweetly,  and  yet  to  get  forward.  A  can- 
oe, a  good  lusty  stream,  a  pipe — these 
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are  the  three  essentials  of  perfect  con- 
tentment. 

Xor  did  our  enjoyment  end  in  the  Pa- 
pineau,  for  after  miles  and  miles  of  this 
we  ran  suddenly  into  the  York  River — 
a  splendid  stream. 

We  were  determined  to  end  our  sum- 
mer with  a  "pleasant  taste  in  the  mouth," 
so  that  we  unblushingly  loafed  over  this 
trip,  camping  for  two  nights  occasion- 
ally in  some  tempting  spot,  where  under 
ordinary  travelling  circumstances  we 
should  have  spent  but  one,  and  during 
the  day  allowing  the  current  to  do  the 
work. 

In  this  way  we  ran  into  trouble,  for 
one  evening,  being  now  very  critical  and 
exacting  in  the  selection  of  a  camping 
spot,  we  left  it  too  late,  darkness  over- 
taking us.  Still  we  drifted,  peering  a- 
bout  for  a  level  spot.  Presently  we  drift- 
ed around  a  sharp  curve  and  ran  slap 
into  a  rapid.  This,  nolens  volens,  we 
were  obliged  to  run,  the  white  water 
gleaming  strangely  about  us  as  we  shot 
through.  Below  it  we  camped,  discover- 
ing next  day  a  ledge  over  which  the  riv- 
er pitched  just  below  our  camp.  That 
we  carried.  A  few  miles  beyond  the 
last  rapid  the  river  ran  out  into  a  grand 
marsh  (Conroy's — locally  so-called).  Im- 
agine a  lake  some  seven  miles  long,  the 
same  wide,  surrounded  by  mountains, 
filled  with  wild  rice  and  reeds,  through 
which  the  river  runs  in  a  clear  channel 
a  hundred  feet  wide — the  whole  teeming 
with  ducks — that  is  Conroy's  marsh. 
Again  I  regretted  not  having  brought 
my  gun.  A  good  stiff  breeze  behind  us 
soon  helped  us  to  clear  this  place  and 
proceed  down  the  stream  a  few  miles 
more  to  its  junction  with  the  Madawaska 
River.  Here  a  little  open  lake  is  formed 
by  the  two  rivers,  and  here  the  loon, 
not  met  with  since  leaving  Papineau, 
again  greeted  us.  From  this  point  our 
way  lay  up  stream — the  current  not  be- 
ing perceptible — until  after  many  wan- 
derings we  reached  Lake  Kaminiski. 

Our  last  day  broke  clear  with  a  stead- 
ily rising  fair-weather  gale  from  the 
west.  I  was  determined  to  extract  the 
maximum  enjoyment  from  the  fourteen 


miles  that  still  lay  between  us  and  civil- 
ization (represented  by  a  hotel  and  store 
at  Barry's  Bay). 

t  Our  canoe  was  now  light,  few  provi- 
sions remaining.  At  about  six  o'clock 
we  got  under  weigh — the  first  four  miles 
being  in  the  teeth  of  the  gale,  and  our 
way  lying  across  a  wide  opening  of  the 
lake  down  which  the  surges  were  swing- 
ing in  a  way  that  promised  trouble.  For 
two  hours  we  grunted  at  the  paddles, 
inch  by  inch  making  our  way  to  the  arm 
of  the  lake  where  our  troubles  would 
end.  In  the  stern,  as  dry  as  a  chip,  the 
white  water  sparkling  under  a  cloudless 
sky,  and  the  joy  of  a  perfect  morning 
strong  upon  me,  I  thoroughly  enjoyed 
that  stretch.  ^  It  seemed  that  this  hard 
tussle  with  natural  forces  was  a  fitting 
ending  to  a  trip  which  had  been  so  far 
mere  child's  play.  I  felt  like  singing  as 
the  paddles  swung.  To  the  Boy,  in  the 
bow,  with  every  third  wave  hitting  him 
in  the  trousers  the  fun  was  not  so  ap- 
parent; but  this  was  the  last  day  and 
wet  trousers  or  no,  he  was  determined 
to  enjoy  himself.  When  we  reached  the 
point  at  which  we  had  aimed,  it  was 
necessary  to  land,  dump  out  the  canoe, 
and  for  the  Boy  to  strip  and  dry  his 
clothes  in  the  grateful  sun.  It  was  a  de- 
lay— but  what  cared  we — before  us  now 
lay  a  long  narrow  bay — Barry's  Bay — 
and  the  wind  would  be  behind  us. 

We  loaded  up  for  the  last  time,  step- 
ped in  and  started  down  the  last  long 
stretch  to  civilization.  Soon,  as  we  left 
the  sheltering  point,  the  wind  took  hold 
behind,  and  before  it  and  the  rolling  seas 
we  fairly  boomed  down  that  beautiful 
stretch  of  bay.  On  either  hand  lay  the 
hills,  already  blazing  with  Autumn's 
touch,  before  stretched  the  sparkling 
blue,  and  over  head  the  cloudless  sky. 
Alas — too  soon  the  end  was  reached,  the 
last  portage  made  to  the  station — one 
lingering  look  up  that  foam-flecked  vista, 
far  away  to  the  open  Kaminiski,  one 
moment  more  to  catch  the  farewell  call 
of  the  loons — and  then  the  screech  of 
the  whistle,  the  grinding  of  brakes,  the 
noise,  the  dust,  the  hurry,  the  unrest  of 
civilization. 


Yellow  Ball 


A  Legend  of  the  Saskatchewan 

BY  W.  J.  BARCLAY. 


THERE  is  an  unsolved  mystery  in 
Western  Canada — the  mystery  of 
the  mother  lode  whence  comes 
the  gold  of  the  great  Saskatche- 
wan River.  Since  the  summer  day  in 
1855,  when  Dr.  Hector  and  Joseph  Mc- 
Donald, of  Captain  Palliser's  exploring 
expedition,  discovered  the  precious  met- 
al in  a  sand  bar,  men  have  spent  years 
in  fruitless  search;  but  the  mountains 
guard  their  secret  well. 

Years  before  Dr.  Hector  made  his  dis- 
covery, when  the  reign  of  Sir  George 
Simpson  as  "Czar  of  the  Fur  Trade" 
was  at  the  zenith  of  its  prosperity,  Yel- 
low Ball  was  an  Indian  of  the  Mountain 
Stoney  tribe  who  visited  the  Company's 
fort  in  the  foothills  of  the  Rockies.  His 
trading  purchases  were  remarkable  for 
one  important  omission- — he  never  ex- 
changed his  beavers  for  bullets.  Yet  his 
weapon  of  the  chase  was  not  the  ancient 
bow  and  arrow,  but  the  trader's  musket. 
When  asked  the  reason  for  this  omission 
he  brought  forth  from  his  fire  bag  sev- 
eral balls  of  yellow  metal  crudely  shapen 
with  a  rude  stone  hammer. 

The  trader  kept  his  counsel,  ponder- 
ing on  the  extraordinary  incident,  and 
when  the  Governor  of  the  Company  vis- 
ited the  fort  in  the  following  year,  im- 
parted his  suspicions,  half  fearful  of  ridi- 
cule for  so  improbable  a  story.  Sir 
George  Simpson  ordered  the  Indian  to 
be  brought  before  him.  With  the  tact 
of  a  man  experienced  in  dealing  with  the 
simple  savage  mind  the  Governor  began 
by  recognizing  the  other's  tribal  import- 
ance, his  success  as  a  hunter,  his  prow- 
ess as  a  warrior,  gradually  leading  to 
the  question  of  the  bullets.  The  Indian 
said  he  had  no  need  of  the  white  man's 
bullets ;  he  made  his  own.  In  proof 
thereof  he  produced  a  sample  that  con- 
vinced the  Governor  it  must  be  almost 
pure  gold,  a  dark  streak  its  only  blemish. 

Asked  where  he  got   this   metal  to 


make  the  balls,  the  indefinite  reply  was, 
"Far  away  in  the  Mountains." 

Sir  George  proposed  to  give  the  hunter 
two  Company  balls  for  each  of  his  yel- 
low ones,  to  which  the  Indian  readily 
acquiesced,  for  though  entertaining  a 
very  much  higher  opinion  of  his  own 
bullets,  he  was  not  prejudiced  against 
those  of  the  white  man. 

Interrogated  as  to  how  he  came  to 
find  the  metal,  Yellow  Ball  told  how  he 
had  wounded  a  bear  while  hunting  in 
the  mountains.  Pursuing  it  the  animal) 
ran  behind  a  rock  and  disappeared  seem- 
ingly into  a  hole.  Peering  into  the 
blackness  of  the  opening  he  could  see 
nothing,  but  the  rush  of  swift-flowing 
water  could  be  plainly  heard  far  below. 
Procuring  a  long  spruce  tree  and  cutting 
the  branches  to  form  a  rou^h  and  ready 
ladder  he  lowered  till  it  got  a  firm  rest- 
ing place.  With  hunting  knife  between 
'his  teeth  he  carefully  and  slowly  de- 
scended to  a  wide  ledge/  The  thunder- 
ous roar  of  a  subterranean  river  filled  the 
cavern,  but  no  bear  was  visible.  His 
attention  was  attracted  by  the  glitter  of 
a  substance  in  the  wall,  several  small 
pieces  of  which  he  was  able  to  extract 
with  his  knife.  These  he  brought  away 
with  him.  Afterwards  he  found  he 
could  make  rough  bullets  with  it.  Since 
that  time  he  had  greater  success  in  hunt- 
ing, and  that  success  he  attributed  to 
the  medicine  of  the  yellow  balls. 

The  Governor  asked  Yellow  Ball  to 
show  him  where  the  yellow  metal  was 
found,  but  the  hunter  firmly  refused. 
From  superstitious  motives,  evidently 
connected  with  his  success  as  a  hunter, 
he  had  kept  inviolate,  even  from  his  own 
tribesmen,  the  secret  of  the  bear's  cave. 
Neither  bribe,  reward  nor  entreaty  could 
avail  to  shake  his  refusal. 

On  Governor  Simpson's  return  to 
Canada  he  sent  the  yellow  balls  to  Eng- 
land, where  under  test  they  proved  to 
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be  genuine  gold,  and  from  them  were 
made  a  watch  case  and  several  rings. 

The  wonderful  discovery  of  the  Indian 
hunter  confronted  the  Governor  with  a 
serious  problem.  If  the  story  became 
public  there  was  danger  of  a  great  in- 
vasion of  miners  who  would  overrun  the 
hunting  grounds,  prospecting  every  hill 
and  stream.  Quarrels  with  the  Indians, 
demoralization  of  the  tribes,  the  ruin  of 
the  fur  trade,  were  contingencies  plainly 
apparent,  entailing  tremendous  loss  and 
trouble  for  the  Great  Company. 

How  could  it  be  prevented?  Life  was 
cheap  in  he  Indian  country,  and  Sir 
George  Simpson  has  not  left  behind  him 
in  history  or  tradition  a  reputation  for 
being  scrupulous  about  the  means  to 
gain  his  end.  The  trader  received  his 
instructions.  The  "Czar"  was  not  czar 
in  name  only. 

Next  winter,  as  was  the  usual  custom, 


the  Indians  visited  the  fort  in  small 
straggling  parties  when  they  had  furs  to 
trade,  sometimes  even  single  hunters 
making  their  appearance.  One  of  the 
latter  was  Yellow  Ball,  whose  pack  of 
costly  furs  procured  for  him  comforts  in 
blankets,  flour,  tobacco,  tea  and  sugar. 
When  he  again  left  the  fort  a  Cree,  at- 
tached as  a  hunter  to  the  post,  stealthily 
disappeared  in  a  direction  opposite  to 
that  of  his  tribal  enemy,  but  long  before 
Yellow  Ball  had  made  his  camp  in  the 
gathering  gloom  of  an  early  winter  night 
his  watchful  foe  had  picked  up  the  trail. 

Next  day  an  exulting  savage  presented 
a  fresh  scalp  and  a  fire  bag  containing 
some  yellow  metal  balls  to  the  trader 
for  identification,  receiving  a  paltry  re- 
ward for  the  murderous  deed.  The  se- 
cret of  the  mountain  cavern  lay  safely 
buried  in  a  shallow  grave  of  snow,  and 
the  fur  preserve  of  the  Great  Company 
was  kept  inviolate. 


IN  THE  FIRELIGHT— "THE  HOMESTEADERS." 

BY  MISS  FLORENCE  E.  BOWIE. 

As  I  sit  by  the  open  fire, 

My  fancy  fondly  weaves 
Pictures,  in  the  glowing  embers, 

Of  the  land  of  golden  sheaves. 

Many  visions  in  the  firelight 

Among  the  red  coals  rove ; 
And  some  of  them  I  care  not  for  — 

And  some  of  them  I  love. 

Of  those  which  please  me  best  is  one, 

A  scene  of  far  away; 
A  picture  of  two  homesteaders, 

At  the  close  of  an  autumn  day. 

The  sky  is  dipped  in  sunset ; 

Twilight  is  drawing  near  ; 
In  realistic  solitude 

The  picture  is  most  drear. 

Wending  their  way  to  the  log  house, 

Their  expressions  I  follow  throughout  — 

Alas!   my  picture  has  vanished; 
The  fire  has  all  gone  out! 


The  Campers. 

Around  the  Camp  Fire 

BY  W.  A.  BRADLEY,  B.A. 


ONE  of  the  necessary  adjuncts 
of  a  well  ordered  summer  camp 
of  any  pretentions,  is  a  good 
camp-fire,  the  necessity  arising 
out  of  the  annoyance  caused  by  the  myr- 
iads of  mosquitoes  that  infect  all  parts 
of  our  Canadian  woods,  and  generally 
come  out  at  night  to  show  their  friend- 
liness for  the  camping  fraternity  by  the 
music  they  furnish,  and  the  strong  ar- 
fection  which — according  to  Professor 
Ramsey  Wright — the  female  mosquito 
forms  for  the  lover  of  the  outdoor  life. 

But  the  camp-fire  is  not  alone  a  pro- 
tection against  the  mosquito;  there  is 
something  about  it  which  causes 
the  average  man  to  become  reminiscent, 
and  as  every  camp  of  any  length  of  life 
has  its  own  accumulation  of  story  and 
history,  the  camp-fire  offers  a  favorable 
opportunity  for  the  older  campers  to  re- 
late the  happenings  of  the  days  gone  by 
to  the  generation  of  younger  campers, 
who  are  coming  up  to  fill  the  places  of 
those  who  have  passed  into  the  happy 
hunting  ground  beyond  the  setting  sun. 

Good  Rest  Camp,  on  the  Otonabee 
River  has  almost  reached  its  majority, 
and  of  necessity  in  that  period  of  time, 
has  accumulated  a  store  of  history  and 


witnessed  a  variety  of  amusing  inci- 
dents, so  at  night  when  the  fire  is  burn- 
ing brightly,  the  easy  chairs  are  drawn 
up  to  its  cheerful  blaze,  and  the  remin- 
iscences of  bygone  days  related. 

The  camp  is  composed  of  men  of 
commercial  and  professional  life,  so  we 
will  designate  them  by  their  professions 
as  the  stories  ripple  from  their  lips. 

The  campers  are  seated  around  the  fire, 
the  wood  of  which  has  been  collected 
in  the  afternoon,  and  well  mixed  with 
dead  leaves  and  grass  that  had  been 
raked  up  from  the  grounds.  Clouds  of 
smoke  roll  out,  and  sparks  mount  high 
in  the  air  , while  the  older  members  fill 
their  pipes  and  enjoy  their  evening 
smoke. 

"We  miss  our  old  friend  G  m,  this 

year,"  remarked  the  young  lawyer.  "His 
stories  were  quite  a  source  of  amuse- 
ment to  us  last  year  around  the  camp 
fire." 

"Yes !"  replied  the  druggist.  "Do  you 
remember  that  story  he  told  about  the 
big  'lunge'  he  had  caught  the  previous 
year?  In  his  struggles  to  get  it  into  the 
canoe  it  broke  his  troll,  and  in  the  excite- 
ment his  spectacles  fell  into  the  water, 
but     he     went     back     the     next  day 
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and  caught  him.  When  he  was  asked 
how  he  knew  it  was  the  same  fish,  he 
replied,  'Because  it  was  wearing  my 
spectacles.'  " 

"That  was  on  a  par,"  replied  the  post- 
master, "with  the  man  who  knew  the 
weight  of  the  one  he  lost  by  the  'scales' 
on  its  back. 

Here  the  grocer  pulled  down  the  mos- 
quito netting  over  his  face  and  said,  "Do 
you  remember  the  time  years  ago  when 
Jerry  W  y  used  to  visit  our  camp?" 

"Indeed  I  do,"  replied  the  genial  dry- 
goods  man,  as  he  knocked  the  ashes 
from  his  pipe  on  the  arm  of  his  easy 
chair,  "he  lived  up  on  that  farm  that 
M  d  now  owns." 

"Well,  I'll  never  forget  Jerry  as  long 


to  him  that  it  would  be  a  gracious  act 
for  him  to  treat  Jerry.  When  we  reach- 
ed the  house  I  introduced  him  to  Jerry, 
and  he  winked  him  round  behind  the 
pig   sty.    I    got  the    milk   from  Mrs. 

W  y,  and  when  I  returned  Bob  was 

standing  at  the  gate  alone,  waiting  for 
me,  with  an  expression  of  unutterable 
sadness  on  his  face.  We  walked  back 
half  way  to  the  camp  before  he  spoke. 
I  readily  surmised  the  cause  of  his  si- 
lence, but  I  did  not  venture  to  speak.  At 
last  he  said  with  indignant  emphasis: 
'Well,  that  man  is  the  worst  hog  on 
whiskey  that  I  ever  met.'  'Why!'  I  said, 
expressing  surprise.  'Because  I  took 
him  round  behind  the  pen  and  of- 
fered him  a  drink  out  of  my  flask  and 


Three  of  the  Best  Story  Tellers  in  the  Camp. 


as  I  live,"  continued  the  grocer.  "Tarn 
O'Shanter  never  loved  Souter  Johnny 
half  so  much  as  Jerry  loved  a  drink  of 

whiskey.  '  Bob  D  1  had  come  down 

to  the  camp  the  day  I  speak  of,  and  I 
noticed  he  had  brought  for  his  own  spe- 
cial use  a  generous  flask  of  Walker's 
Imperial,  for  he  loved  whiskey  almost 
as  much  as  Jerry,  only  his  capacity  was 
not  so  large.  I  invited  him  to  go  up 
with  me  that  evening  to  Jerry's  for  our 
supply  of  milk.  On  the  way  up  I  said 
to  him:  'This  man  to  whose  house  we 
are  going  is  very  fond  of  a  horn  of  whis- 
key.' Knowing  that  Bob  was  loath  to 
give  anybody  a  drink  of  his,  I  suggested 


he  never  took  it  from  his  lips  until  he 
had  drunk  the  last  drop.'  Bob  could 
have  kicked  himself  all  that  night  for 
being  so  generous  with  his  new  found 
acquaintance." 

"Which  of  you  fellows  put  the  live 
frogs  into  the  legs  of  Bob's  pants,  when 
he  was  asleep  down  here  one  time?"  asked 
the  bank  teller.  "When  he  awoke  he 
thought  he  had  the  blues  and  shouted: 
'Boys,  I've  got  them.'" 

"That  reminds  me,"  said  the  jeweller, 
"of  another  evening  Jerry  came  down 
to  visit  us.    We  had  just  lit  the  camp 

fire.     McD-  was  with  us  that  year, 

and  being  as  he  supposed,  subject  to 


Looking  up  the  River  from  the  Camp. 


cramps  during  the  camping  season,  had 
brought  himself  a  bottle  of  old  rye  to  pro- 
vide for  any  emergency.  He  kept  it  in 
his  tent  under  lock  and  key.  But  some  of 
the  boys  discovered  it,  found  a  key  that 
would  unlock  the  valise,  and  when  Mac. 
was  out  fishing  that  forenoon,  they  took 
out  his  bottle,  emptied  it  of  its  con- 
tents and  filled  it  again  with  cold  tea. 
That  night  when  Jerry  came  down,  Mac, 
by  a  few  significant  motions,  conveyed  to 
him  the  intelligence  that  he  wanted  him, 
so  they  both  started  in  the  direction  of 
the  concealed  treasure.  In  a  few  min- 
utes we  heard  a  terrible  uproar  in  the 


tent,  Jerry  exclaiming,  in  a  voice  of  thun- 
der, that  he  would  thrash  any  man  who 
thought  he  could  put  up  a  job  like  that 
on  him.  'There  must  be  some  mis- 
take,' Mac.  would  say,  'There  must  be 
some  mistake.'  'There's  no  mistake,' 
Jerry  would  shout.  'Do  you  think  I  don't 
know  the  difference  between  whis- 
key and  cold  tea?'  " 

"Whiskey  in  those  days  seemed  to  be 
a  necessary  commodity,"  remarked  the 
doctor.  "When  did  this  camping  muni- 
cipality adopt  Local  Option?" 

"Poor  Mac!"  interrupted  the  dentist, 
"I  believe  it  was  a  mystery  to  him  till 


Looking  Down  the  River  from  the  Camp. 
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the  day  of  his  death  how  that  whiskey 
turned  into  tea." 

''Jerry  had  a  fine  patch  of  sweet  corn 
that  year,"  again  remarked  the  grocer, 
"and  the  boys  used  to  steal  away  and 
help  themselves  freely  to  it  when  he 
would  come  down  to  camp.  He  never 
suspected  the  campers,  but  used  to  com- 
plain that  the  coons  were  very  numer- 
ous that  year,  and  were  eating  his  corn 
so  fast  that  he  didn't  think  they  would 
leave  him  enough  for  seed 

The  railroad  man  at  this  juncture  rose 
from  his  seat,  and  with  a  pole  he  had 
procured  for  the  purpose,  pus'hed  the 
burning  logs  of  the  fire  more  closely 
together,  and  then  threw  on  some  more 
cedar  boughs,  which  produced  a  crack- 


landed  her  safely  on  terra  firma  he  got 
down  on  his  knees,  took  hold  of  the  bot- 
tom of  her-  skirt  and  twisted  it 
with  such  vigor  to  wring  the  water  from 
it,  that  when  he  let  go,  it  looked  for  all 
the  world  like  the  cowcatcher  of  an  old 
Midland  Railway  engine." 

"Yes!"  replied  the  postmaster.  "H — 
■ — y  was  always  equal  to  the  occasion,  his 
wit  never  forsook  him,  and  his  ability 
to  explain  the  situation  helped  him 
over  many  a  difficulty.  Do  you  remem- 
ber the  time  that  he  and  Fred  P  y 

lost  the  anchor?" 

"Tell  us  about  it,"  remarked  the  jew- 
eller's clerk. 

"Well,"  resumed  the  postmaster,  "the 
anchor  was  a  large  dumb-bell  that  was 


Looking  Across  the  River  from  the  Camp. 


ling  sound  that  seemed  to  supply  the 
bass  notes  to  the  mosquitoes'  orchestra. 
"Do  you  remember  the  time,"  said  the 

dry  goods  man,  "that  Mrs.    got  into 

the  water.  She  was  the  fondest  woman 
of  boating  that  ever  visited  our  camp. 
She  was  stepping  out  of  a  canoe  on  to  the 
landing  and  being  a  very  heavy  woman 
the  canoe  moved  out  a  little ;  she  missed 
her  footing  and  fell.  With  her  arms  she 
clung  to  the  canoe,  her  feet  were  upon 
the    wharf,     and  the  remainder  of  her 

body  was  in  the  water.     H  y,  one  of 

the  campers,  a  genial  Irishman  and  pos- 
sessed of  all  the  gallantry  of  his  race, 
rushed  to  her  rescue.     When  he  had 


used  in  the  camp,  but  this  day  H  y 

and  Fred  went  still  fishing,  so  they  tied 
a  rope  to  the  dumb-bell  and  took  it  for 
an  anchor  for  their  skiff.  When  draw- 
ing it  in  the  knot  gave  way  and  the 
dumb-bell  disappeared  for  ever.  On 
reaching  the  wharf,  the  boss  over  there 
reprimanded  them  for  losing  his  dumb 

bell.     'Hut,  man !'  said    H  y,  don't 

say  anything  about  it.  Fred  can  go 
back  and  find  it  for  you.  He  knows 
the  place,  for  he  put  a  nick  in  the  edge 
of  the  boat  where  it  went  over/  ' < 

"I  must  tell  you  about  the  time  he 
and  I  went  duck  shooting,"  again  re- 
marked the  jeweller;  but   the  carriage 


Some  of  the  Trophies  of  September  First. 


maker  here  chimed  in  and  said.  "I  think 
that  after  all  the  good  stories  we  have 
heard  tonight  we  could  not  do  better 
than  finish  up  on  a  piece  of  pie."  He 
had  scarcely  uttered  the  words  when  a 
form  glided  away  in  the  darkness  to- 
ward the  provision  tent,  where  a  lan- 
tern was  still  burning,  and  in  a  few  min- 
utes the  question  was  being  asked 
around  the  fire,  "What  will  you  have? 
Apple  or  raspberry  ?"  as  the  head  chef 
dished  out  a  generous  piece  to  each  nar- 
rator and  listener  round  the  fire  that 
evening,  and  when  this  part  of  the  pro- 


gramme was  finished  the  campers 
sought  their  tents,  to  enjoy  what 
Shakespeare  calls 

"Great  nature's  second  course, 
Chief  nourisher  in  life's  feast.*' 

As  I  rolled  myself  in  my  blankets  I 
heard  a  camper  of  philosophical  turn  of 
mind,  quoting  the  words  of  John  G. 
Saxe : 

"God  bless  the  man  who  first  invented 
sleep." 


The  Camp — the  Sleeping  Department 


Trout  Fishing  in  Sheep  Creek,  Alberta 


BY  E.  M.  ALLWORTH. 


THE  yearly  excursion  of  the  Okotoks 
Fishing  Club  of  Okotoks,  Alberta, 
is  looked  upon  as  an  event  of  some 
genuine  importance  by  the  young- 
er generation  of  sportsmen  in  our  small 
prairie  town.  It  is  discussed  by  all 
lovers  of  sport  as  the  event  of  the  trout 
season. 

Some  forty  miles  to  the  west  of  our 
town  are  the  shrub  covered  foothills  of 
the  Rocky  Mountains.  These  hills  are 
penetrated  by  a  small  mountain  stream 
called  Sheep  Creek.  In  the  spring  this 
stream  is  a  raging  torrent  which  plays 
havoc  with  the  softer  places  along  its 
banks.  During  the  summer  the  stream 
is  clear  and  quiet  where  it  flows  by  our 
town. 

As  Sheep  Creek  comes  bounding 
through  the  rocky  Canyons  of  the  foot- 
hills it  forms  rapids  and  pools  where 
trout  abound  varying  in  weight  from  one 
to  eight  pounds.  These  secret  places 
are  ravaged  once  a  year  by  the  members 
of  our  club ;  otherwise  they  remain  un- 
molested. 

It  was  one  o'clock  on  a  morning  in 
early  August  when  our  six  members  con- 
gregated at  the  appointed  place  with  tent, 
supplies  and  paraphernalia  necessary  for 
such  a  trip.  At  one  thirty  we  were  load- 
ed (at  least  the  democrat  was)  and  we 
left  fully  equipped  for  our  forty  mile  drive 
across  the  prairies  and  up  the  gradual 
ascent  to  the  hills. 

We  had  already  decided  to  make  our 
first  camp  at  the  "Canyon  Bridge." 
This  spot  we  considered  was  the  most 
suitable  and  the  nearest  we  could  get  to 
our  fishing  ground.  The  fish  at  this  point 
are  not  so  plentiful  but  are  of  a  greater 
size  and  consequently  furnish  better 
sport. 

At  four  in  the  afternoon  we  arrived 
at  our  destination,  stiff  and  cramped 
from  our  long  drive  but  anxious  to  get 
at  the  stream.  It  required  a  great  deal 
of  will  power  on  the  part  of  each  of  us 
to  stay  away  from  the  stream  while  the 
camp  was  being  put  into  shape.  How- 


ever, in  an  hour's  time  everything  was 
complete  and  at  once  there  was  a  good 
showing  of  Bristol  rods  and  silk  lines, 
and  each  man  raided  the  minnow  pail 
to  fill  his  bait  tin. 

The  sextette  disappeared  over  the 
cut  bank  at  a  marvellous  speed  consider- 
ing the  abruptness  of  the  descent  and 
were  soon  at  pools  below.  From  pre- 
vious experience  with  this  stream,  Jack 
and  I  had  found  it  advisable  to  get  wet 
to  the  waist  as  a  good  start.  This  was 
necessary  in  order  to  get  the  fishing 
from  either  side  of  the  stream.  The 
plunge  was  promptly  taken  by  us  and 
the  others  hesitated  only  for  a  moment. 
Then  we  were  all  wet  and  ready  for 
what  might  come. 

As  stated,  Jack  and  the  writer  had) 
been  on  the  ground  before  so  it  was 
quite  natural  for  us  to  wander  toward; 
those  familiar  rocks  which  sheltered  the 
deep  holes.  Roy  accompanied  us  while 
the  others  went  up  stream. 

In  a  short  time  three  lines  were 
strung  out  some  distance  ahead  of  us, 
as  we  allowed  the  curent  to  take  us  a- 
long.  We  were  not  kept  long  waiting 
for  our  first  strike.  Roy  on  the  left  of 
me  made  a  cast  across  my  front  just  as 
my  reel  began  to  hum,  and  at  once 
hooked  a  large  fish.  Our  lines  and  poles 
were  tangled  and  twisted  in  terrible 
shapes  as  we  each  drew  our  fish  to  the 
gravel  bar.  The  language  at  this  par- 
ticular moment,  needless  to  relate,  was 
not  elevating  but  was  strictly  to  the 
point.  Luckily  we  both  landed  our  trout 
and  as  those  red-bellied  beauties  slipped 
into  our  creels  we  each  gave  a  cheer 
which  echoed  and  re-echoed  through  the 
canyons. 

Jimmie,  George  and  Clink,  up  stream, 
had  a  line  of  good  pools  to  themselves 
and  fished  skillfully  and  with  varyingr 
success.  From  their  reports  it  was 
quite  evident  that  the  creek  was  full 
of  immense  fish  but  as  usual  those  big 
fellows  always  got  away.  However, 
considering  that  most  of'  us  were  stran- 
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gers  to  this  part  of  the  stream  and  that 
it  was  our  first  day,  we  did  exceedingly 
well.  On  our  return  to  camp  our  catch 
numbered  twenty-five  nice  trout  which 
averaged  over  three  pounds.  Jack  made 
the  largest  catch  and  was  first  home. 
The  "char"  or  bull  trout  among  his  col- 
lection showed  what  sport  he  had  en- 
joyed and  verified  his  statement  when 
he  endeavored  to  explain  the  landing. 
After  a  delicious  supper  of  fried  trout, 
we  spent  a  few  hours  over  our  pipes, 
relating  our  experiences  and  planning 
for  the  morrow.  We  were  early  to  bed 
as  we  knew  the  fishing  is  always  best 
about  sunrise  and  we  must  be  up  some- 
time before  the  sun. 

Next  morning  saw  us  up  at  five-thir- 
ty, and  breakfast  waiting  for  the  strag- 
glers who  insist  on  a  few  more  winks 


— and  at  this  critical  momentjim's  reel 
failed  and  his  pole  parted.  This  left 
him  with  a  very  short  line,  and  less  pole 
than  was  convenient,  so  what  could  a 
fellow  do? — let  him  go  of  course. 

I  was  most  unfortunate  myself,  and  fell 
into  deep  water  twice  in  succession. 
Needless  to  say  I  was  chilled,  also  wet, 
but  stayed  fishing,  and  contributed  my 
share  to  the  day's  catch. 

That  night  I  was  confined  to  my  bed 
and  quite  willing  to  remain  there.  As 
the  "bunch"  started  on  their  evening 
excursion,  George  decided  to  remain 
with  me.  I  evidently  proved  rather  poor 
company,  for  George  busied  himself 
"falling"  dry  timber  for  a  huge  bonfire. 
After  the  spoils  of  the  day  were  sorted,, 
packed,  or  eaten,  the  fire  was  lighted 


Breakfast  on  the  Trail. 


before  rolling  out.  After  a  light  repast 
we  again  made  for  the  stream,  and  were 
soon  wet,  busy  and  happy. 

The  morning  was  an  extra  fine  one 
for  our  line  of  sport,  being  warm  and 
bright.  The  water,  however,  was  cold, 
as  it  always  is  in  these  mountain 
streams,  and  chilled  our  legs  as  we  cros- 
sed and  recrossed  the  shallow  rapids. 
The  catch  was  fair  that  morning,  but 
the  trout  did  not  take  our  bait  as  we 
had  expected.  At  ten  o'clock  we  re- 
turned to  camp  with  a  catch  of  fifty- 
three,  but  no  large  ones  over  four 
pounds.  Jimmie  again  related  a  pitiful 
tale  of  his  misfortune.  It  seems  he 
hooked  a  "char"  of  considerable  weight 
—somewhere  under  twenty-five  pounds 


and  fully  enjoyed  by  all  the  boys,  ex- . 
cepting  myself.  As  for  me — well  I  car- 
ed but  little  whether  the  whole  country 
was  on  fire,  or  no  fire  within  fifty  miles 
— such  were  my  feelings.  However, 
thanks  to  Roy's  medical  attendance,  I 
was  soon  around,  and  out  with  the  rest 
of  them  on  the  morning's  trip. 

Tuesday  morning  at  a  ridiculously 
early  hour  we  started  over  the  same 
grounds  fished  on  Monday  and  met  with 
fairly  good  success,  but  not  what  we 
had  anticipated.  After  a  hurried  con- 
sultation, we  decided  to  move  camp 
down  stream  about  four  miles.  At  this 
point  the  hills  are  not  so  steep  so  the 
travelling  was  not  such  a  strenuous  exer- 
cise. Stopping  at  some  old  lumber-camp, 
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we  soon  decided  that  here  the  fis'hing 
could  not  be  beaten. 

Before  proceeding  I  would  like  to  re- 
late a  rather  amusing  and  exciting  in- 
cident which  happened  to  Jimmie,  our 
much  valued  teamster. 

We  had  stopped  for  lunch  about  a  half 
mile  from  the  camp,  and  the  horses  hav- 
ing poor  grass  at  this  point,  Jimmie 
rode  ahead  in  search  of  provender  for 
these  noble  steeds.  As  he  was  return- 
ing seated  high  above  his  saddle  on  a 
sack  of  feed,  he  chanced  to  look  back 
down  the  hill.  There,  crossing  the  creek, 
was  a  fine  doe  and  a  very  young  fawn, 
not  fifty  yards  from  the  teamster.  Jim- 
mie says  the  shock  fairly  made  him  diz- 
zy. The  sack  of  feed  was  soon  thrown 
to  the  ground  and  Jimie  came  through 


After  locating  and  making  everything 
comfortable  at  camp,  Roy,  Jack  and  I 
tried  a  deep  hole  a  few  yards  from  our 
tent.  In  less  than  fifteen  minutes  we 
had  fourteen  as  fine  trout  as  ever  took 
a  hook.  Such  fishing  was  not  equalled 
during  our  trip. 

From  our  camp  we  all  went  down 
stream,  but  to  our  surprise  found  that 
only  the  bull-trout  took  our  bait.  We 
changed  our  bait  from  meat  to  minnows, 
fins  and  fly-hooks,  but  still  had  no  suc- 
cess. Needless  to  say  we  were  surpris- 
ed and  greatly  disappointed. 

At  last  Jack  and  George  had  tried  ev- 
ery bait  procurable  and  still  the  fish  re- 
fused their  offerings  and  they  had  start- 
ed for  camp  disgusted  when  Jack  se- 
cured a  fine  butterfly  which  he  vowed 


A  Favourite  Spot. 

the  bush  at  a  break-neck  speed,  all  quiv- 
ering with  excitement.  From  his  ex- 
pression I  realized  something  extremely 
startling  had  happened.  Talking  as  lit- 
tle as  possible,  we  snatched  our  kodaks 
and  were  away  down  the  trail.  We  gal- 
loped some  distance,  then  started  a 
stalking  movement  towards  where  the 
deer  was  last  seen.  Alas !  our  efforts 
were  rewarded  by  finding  fresh  tracks 
in  the  sand — nothing  more.  We  were 
not  discouraged,  and  for  two  evenings 
Roy  and  I  shivered  and  lay  still  in  the 
bushes,  waiting  for  a  picture,  but  no 
such  luck.  Next  day  we  saw  a  fine 
buck  drinking,  but  he  saw  us  about  the 
same  instant,  and  was  away. 


must  catch  a  fish.  It  sure  did;  and  he 
had  a  trout  that  made  us  all  envy  him 
his  catch.  The  rest  of  the  afternoon 
we  spent  near  camp  filling  tins,  boxes 
or  bottles  with  grass-hoppers,  which 
were  most  plentiful. 

Friday  being  our  last  day  in  camp, 
we  started  up  stream  over  new  fishing 
grounds.  Jimmie  and  I  kept,  to  the 
main  stream,  but  the  other  four  swung 
off  and  followed  "Coal  Creek."  This  is 
a  very  shallow  stream  but  is  actually 
full  of  trout.  The  "dauntless  four"  fol- 
lowed this  stream  for  six  miles,  through 
the  roughest  country  in.  the  foothills. 
However,    they    were    amply  rewarded 


BASS  FISHING  IN  SHEEP  CREEK,  ALBERTA 


673 


for  their  exertions  and  returned  laden 
with  spoil. 

This  day's  catch  was  our  largest,  and 
we  did  not  count  the  smaller  ones  which 
were  returned  to  the  stream.  The  large 
majority  of  those  caught  came  from 
"Coal  Creek."  Without  a  doubt  this 
stream  contains  more  trout  than  any 
stream  of  its  size  in  Alberta,  reserves 
included.  Coal  Creek  is  never  molested 
by  fishermen  except  of  our  club,  as  its 
size  and  appearance  are  quite  de- 
ceiving. 

During  the  whole  trip  the  record 
catch  was  made  by  Roy,  when  he  land- 
ed a  bull-trout,  seven  and  a  half  pounds 
in  weight  and  twenty-nine  inches  long. 
The  landing  was  the  most  exciting  in- 
cident of  the  trip. 

Roy,  Jack  and  I  were  all  fishing  in  a 
deep  hole  where  trout  should  have  been 
plentiful,  but  only  one  small  one  was 
caught.  This  was  a  sure  sign  that  a 
large  fish  was  monarch  of  that  part  of 
the  stream,  as  they  always  frighten  or 
devour  the  smaller  fry. 

As  I  landed  a  small  trout,  we  were 
all  covered  with  spray,  as  the  big  one 
followed  my  fish  to  the  surface.  We 
only  had  time  for  a  glimpse  of  him  but 
that  was  sufficient.  The  bull-trout  are 
fond  of  a  large  bait,  so  I  hooked  on  a 
bait  about  eight  inches  long.  When  I 
threw  in,  my  bait  was  taken,  and  I  ex- 
perienced a  very  peculiar  sensation,  as 
the  prey  shook  and  jerked  my  line.  I 
promptly  put  a  strain  on  my  line,  but 
only  increased  "my  friend's"  anger.  At 
last  he  started  down  stream  at  a  rate 
that  made  my  reel  hum,  but  when  I 
endeavored  to  turn  him,  he  preferred 
going  ahead,  so  let  my  bait  go  free. 

By  this  time  Jack  was  fitted  up  and 
tried  his  luck,  meeting  with  success  sim- 
ilar to  my  own.  All  this  time  Roy  was 
busy  filling  a  fish  head  with  hooks, 
which  made  anything  but  a  tempting 
looking  bait.  It  was  easily  seen,  from 
the  actions  of  Roy's  steel  rod,  that  the 
fish  favored  him.  Roy  coolly  remark- 
ed that  if  the  fish  closed  his  jaws  on 
that  bait,  there  could  be  no  mistake  as 
to   the   results.    This   was   quite  true, 


and  despite  our  warnings  and  protests, 
Roy  insisted  on  pulling  the  prize  straight 
out,  regardless  of  light  line  and  rod. 
Much  to  our  surprise  the  line  and  rod 
stood  the  test  and  the  fish  appeared,  un- 
able to  resist  that  awful  strain.  At  once 
Jack  and  I  fell  upon  our  prey,  and  held 
him  securely.  Roy  promptly  began  a 
severe  treatment  on  the  fish  with  a 
rock.  We  repeatedly  told  him  the  fish 
was  dead,  but  his  only  reply  was  the 
heavy  thud  as  that  rock  descended  on 
that  battered  head. 

We  were  quite  content  now  and 
promptly  made  for  camp,  dressed  our 
fish  and  packed  up  for  an  early  start 
for  home  on  Saturday. 

Needless  to  say,  our  excellent  catch 
stirred  the  fishing  fraternity  of  Okotoks, 
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A  Few  Hours'  Catch. 


our  home  town,  and  our  fish  were  soon 
disposed  of  among  friends. 

The  saddest  part  of  the  trip  is  the 
fact  that  we  were  too  greedy.  This  we 
admit  and  accept  the  old  familiar  name, 
"fish-hogs." 

This  season's  trip  is  already  planned 
and  will  be  much  more  extensive  than 
former  excursions.  .  It  will  involve  a 
lake  in  the  mountains  some  seventy-five 
miles  from  here. 

This  coming  fall,  if  all  goes  well,  we 
hope  to  furnish  the  readers  of  the.  Rod 
and  Gun  with  a  detailed  acount  of  our 
trip  to  Lake  Kanaskas. 


View  of  the  Rapids  Above  Mattawabika  Falls,  Looking  up. 


A  Holiday  in  Beautiful  Temagami 

BY  F.  W.  STROTHER. 


WHEN  holidays  are  mentioned 
one's  thoughts  instinctively  turn 
to  the  North.  There  is  so  much 
to  be  seen,  such  new  experien- 
ces to  enjoy  that  one  who  has  once  tast- 
ed of  them  can  understand  how  future 
vacations  mean  the  north  country.  I 
am  one  of  those  who  believe  in  the  north 
and  my  holiday  thoughts  always  take 
a  northern  flight.  Accordingly,  when  I 
was  able  to  arrange  a  vacation  last  year, 
the  north  was  selected  as  a  matter  of 
course.  The  North  is  a  wide  address, 
but  it  was  that  particular  part  of  the 
north  included  in  the  Temagami  Reserve 

that  I  and  my  friend  L  contemplated 

visiting. 

Toronto  was  left  in  the  evening  of 
July  first  and  it  was  somewhere  in  the 
wilds  that  we  awoke  the  following  morn- 
ing. Just  before  eleven  o'clock  Latch- 
ford  was  reached  and  from  this  point 
the  journey  was  continued  by  canoe, 
Montreal  River  being  our  objective 
point.  At  Bay  Lake  we  were  storm 
bound  for  the  day,  but  as  the  wind  died 
down  in  the  evening  we  set  out  and 
reached  Pork  Rapids  where  we  camped. 


We  were  early  on  deck  the  following 
morning  and  off  by  seven  o'clock,  reach- 
ing the  Matawabika  Falls  by  noon.  Our 
fishing  was  successful  to  the  extent  of 
two  bass  and  a  pike,  and  our  lunch  was 
much  improved  as  a  result. 

A  long  afternoon's  paddle  enabled  us 
to  reach  Flat  Rapids  at  eight  in  the  even- 
ing. All  the  way  up  the  River  the  scen- 
ery is  tame,  very  low  shores  covered  with 
small  timber. 

We  found  a  boarding  house  at  Flat 
Rapids  and  here  we  stayed  over  night, 
taking  the  steamer  back  to  Matawabika 
Falls  the  next  day.  The  reason  for  this 
retreat  was  that  the  mosquitoes  and  black 
flies  were  out  in  force  all  up  the  River 
and  as  the  battle  with  them  was  hopeless 
we  decided  to  return  before  being  worst- 
ed. 

Luncheon  was  partaken  of  in  a  most 
picturesque  situation  at  the  top  of  the 
Falls  and  the  afternoon  spent  in  paddling 
up  Lady  Evelyn  Lake.  A  very  bad  rain 
storm  compelled  us  to  go  into  camp  at 
four  o'clock,  having  paddled  nine  miles 
up  the  Lake. 

A  fine  morning  followed  the  storm  and 


First  Boarding  House  at  Flat  Rapids. 


it  was  a  delightful  paddle  to  Lady  Evelyn 
Falls,  where  we  found  very  good  bass 
and  pickerel  fishing  and  enjoyed  our- 
selves immensely. 

The  next  day,  after  paddling  through 
Diamond  Lake,  we  reached  the  Lady 
Evelyn  Hotel  on  Deer  Island,  Lake  Tem- 
agami,  and  remained  for  a  couple  of  days 


during  which  the  weather  was  very 
warm  and  just  suited  to  loafing  in  which 
we  indulged  to  the  full. 

After  such  indulgence  we  paddled  to 
Bear  Island,  made  camp  and  spent  our 
time  fishing,  capturing  lake  trout  and 
bass  and  having  the  best  of  sport,  in  ad- 
dition to  keeping  our  table  well  sup- 


Temagami  Ned  and  Family,  Bear  Island. 
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plied  with  an  article  of  diet  we  appre- 
ciated all  the  more  by  reason  of  the 
healthy  outdoor  exercise  necessary  for 
securing  it. 

A  happy  fortnight  passed  all  too  soon 
in  such  congenial  occupation.  We  made 
the  acquaintance  of  Temagami  Ned  and 
his  family,  and  though  those  days  were 
uneventful  they  were  most  pleasant,  the 


only  drawback  being  that  the  shadows 
of  the  return  to  business  and  civilized 
life  speedily  drew  over  them  and  be- 
came deeper  as  the  end  drew  near. 

All  too  soon  that  end  came,  and  on 
July  25th  the  island  was  left,  the  follow- 
ing day  finding  us  back  again  in  busy 
Toronto. 


Hunting  the  Coyote  on  the  Prairies 

BY  W.  CROZIER. 


THE  picture,  reproduced  herewith, 
shows  a  number  of  coyotes  killed 
within  five  miles  of  Nokomis, 
Sask.,  (one  of  the  best  towns  in 
the  West)  by  the  three  dogs  also  shown 
— two  stag  hounds  and  a  yellow  dog. 
The  latter  was  a  "yellow  dog"  in  every 
sense  of  the  word,  though  he  could  fight. 
When  attacking  one  coyote,  I  saw  the 
two  stag  hounds  stand  back  but  the  yel- 
low dog  stuck  staunchly  to  the  quarry 
and  took  his  punishment  without  a 
whimper.  Readers  will  bear  in  mind 
that  coyotes  take  a  god  deal  of  killing 
and  if  they  once  get  hold  of  a  dog  they 
hang  there  till  dead. 

Eastern  sportsmen  may  like  to  know 
how  we  hunt  these  animals  on  the  prai- 
ries. With  ourselves  and  dogs  in  a  demo- 
crat drawn  by  a  strong  team  we  drive 
over  the  prairies  till  we  see  a  coyote, 
slow  down  to  a  walk  till  we  get  within 
two  hundred  yards  of  him  and  then  we 
let  both  dogs  and  horses  go  for  all  they 
are  worth.  Our  dogs  are  very  speedy 
and  with  no  more  than  a.  handicap  of 
two  hundred  yards  come  up  to  the  coy- 
ote in  a  run  of  half  a  mile.  This  I  con- 
sider is  the  only  foot  race  of  the  day 
on  the  dead  square,  and  it  is  exciting 
enough  while  it  lasts. 

On  one  of  our  hunting  days  we  came 
across  a  large  coyote  not  far  from  town. 
He  put  up  a  great  fight  and  eventually 
got  the  best  of  the  attacking  dog.  There 
was  no  other  course  open  to  us  but  to 
get  rid  of  the  dcg,  as  when  once  a  coy- 


ote gets  the  best  of  a  dog  the  animal 
appears  to  lose  nerve  for  all  future  con- 
tests. 

In  order  to  continue  our  hunting  we 
drove  to  the  house  of  Mr.  Charles  Flux, 
four  miles  from  town,  and  got  him  and 
his  two  dogs  to  join  us.  About  one  mile 
from  the  house  we  saw  a  large  coyote 
in  the  centre  of  a  wide  creek.  We  thought 
the  latter  was  scarcely  frozen  hard  e- 
nough  to  carry  our  horses  but  decided 
to  take  chances  and  started  in  pursuit. 
When  we  reached  the  middle  of  the  creek 
down  went  our  horses  to  their  backs. 
We  unhitched  immediately  and  after  get- 
ting the  animals  and  the  democrat  to 
shore,  made  all  right  again. 

While  ,  thus  ocupied  our  proceedings 
appeared  to  greatly  interest  a  band  of 
six  coyotes  standing  on  the  surrounding 
high  land.  Accordingly,  as  soon  as  we 
were  in  a  condition  to  do  so,  we  cut  one 
away  from  the  rest,  doing  this  in  a  man- 
ner not  to  frighten  the  others  and  by 
repeating  our  tactics  succeeded  in  mak- 
ing short  work  of  the  six. 

We  were  fully  satisfied  with  such  a 
day  and  started  for  home  well  pleased. 
However,  our  good  fortune  remained 
with  us  to  the  end  and  on  the  way  home 
we  secured  three  more,  making  a  capital 
record  for  this  kind  of  hunting.  Those 
who  have  followed  the  exhilarating 
sport  of  coyote  hunting  on  the  prairies 
will  agree  that  such  a  day  deserves  not- 
ing, and  Eastern  sportsmen  may  like  to 
know  something  of  the  fine  sport  we 
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have  in  the  West,  even  though  they  may  hearty  invitation  we  hold  out  to  them 
not  be  able  to  take  advantage  of  the     to  join  us  whenever  posible. 


AT  THE  NIGHT  TRAIN. 

BY  THE  REV.  A.  L.  FRASER. 

Announced  by  bugle  blasts  the  train  rolls  in, 

Her  window-lights  like  one  far  flash  of  fire ; 

Forthwith  some  bid  adieu,  and  some  enquire 
For  their  returning  friends,  who  now  begin 
Their  seats  to  leave,  amid  a  deafening  din, 

As  boxes,  trunks  and  mails  about  are  thrown ! 

A  moment  more  and  we  are  left  alone, 
For  she  has  gone,  the  murky  night  within. 

Then  Fancy  tells  me  where  her  inmates  roam  : 

"Some  are  on  business  bent ;  some  flee  from  care ; 

And  some  begin  life's  sun  and  shade  to  share ; 
Others  in  answer  to  the  call  of  Home 

Make  haste,  in  tears,  a  dear  dead  face  to  view ; 

While  some,  from  'cross  the  seas,  seek  pastures  new.'' 


One  Hour's  Bass  Fishing  on  the  Kawartha  Lakes 


BY  W.  HICKSON. 


BRUCE'S  recollections  of  his  bass 
fishing  experiences  on  Sturgeon 
Lake,  in  June,  1908,  continued 
with  him  as  he  went  about  his 
work  on  Front  street,  Toronto,  and  he 
needed  not  the  sight  of  Toronto  Bay  to 
recall  to  his  mind  the  glories  of  playing 
the  gamey  bass  in  the  crystal  waters  of 
the  Kawartha  Lakes.  Business  pressed 
on  every  member  of  the  staff  and  his 
chances  of  securing  a  few  hours  to  spend 
in  bass  fishing  were  gloomy  until  Au- 
gust was  ushered  in.  Long  as  he  might 
for  the  rod  and  reel  the  claims  of  busi- 
ness were  imperative,  and  kept  him 
chained  to  the  desk  for  the  greater  part 
of  the  summer. 

It  was  on  August  first  that  I  received 
the  following  note  from  him :  "Getting 
away  at  last.  Will  be  down  on  the  noon 
train  on  Monday.  Have  a  good  supply 
of  those  juicy  worms."  The  emphasis 
was  on  the  word  good,  and  I  resolved 
to  give  it  strict  attention. 

With  that  end  in  view  I  engaged  a 
couple  of  small  boys  to  work  for  the  two 
days  prior  to  his  arrival  in  catching 
"those  juicy  worms."  Those  youngsters 
worked  with  a  will.  It  was  a  congenial 
occupation  for  them  and  my  mind  was 
perfectly  at  ease  on  the  score  of  justify- 
ing all  the  emphasis  possible  on  the  word 
"good." 

Promptly  at  the  appointed  hour  on 
the  day  named  Bruce  landed  at  the  Bob- 
caygeon  depot  and  I  gave  him  a  sports- 
man's greeting.  "Any  good  fishing?" 
was  his  first  query  after  his  expression 
of  pleasure  at  seeing  me.  "Excellent!" 
was  my  response. 

"Have  you  caught  many?"  was  his 
next  breathless  interrogation,  and  I  re- 
plied "A  good  many." 

"Do  you  think  the  fishing  is  as  good 
as  it  was  last  season?"  he  queried  anx- 
iously, after  a  pause,  and  I  gave  him  an 
emphatic  affirmative. 

It  was  now  my  turn  to  take  the  lead 
in  the  conversation  and  I  said  cheerfully, 
"Come  along,  and  let  me  show  you  our 


pail  of  juicy  worms."  I  soon  had  him 
at  the  place  where  our  treasures  were 
deposited  and  we  got  busy  in  gently 
scraping  away  the  dirt  at  the  place  where 
we  confidently  expected  to  see  the  con- 
tracting- and  elongating  bodies  of  our 
much  prized  worms.  We  continued  to 
scrape  and  scratch  till  we  reached  the 
bottom  of  the  pail  but  not  a  worm  wrig- 
gled to  gladden  our  anxious  eyes.  In 
his  disappointment  over  this  discomfit- 
ure Bruce  gave  the  pail  a  kick  and  as  it 
rolled  over  we  saw  a  hole  in  the  bottom 
through  which  every  worm  had  passed 
to  mother  Earth  and  were  off  with  their 
fathers,  mothers,  sisters,  brothers,  aunts, 
uncles  and  cousins  holding  secret  meet- 
ings to  arrange  how  they  could  best  e- 
lude  the  small  boys  the  next  time  they 
chased  them  with  lanterns. 

"Well !  well !"  exclaimed  Bruce,  "after 
all  we  cannot  put  the  emphasis  on  the 
word  good,  pard." 

"Oh  yes,"  I  ventured,  "that  was  cer- 
tainly a  good  hole  for  the  worms,  and 
allowed  them  to  escape." 

Bruce,  however,  was  not  in  a  mood 
for  joking.  He  had  anticipated  spend- 
ing the  whole  of  the  short  time  he  could 
spare  with  the  fish,  and  now  there  was 
nothing  for  it  but  to  hunt  worms  as  a 
preliminary.  Seeing  how  matters  stood 
I  cheered  him  up  with  the  remark: 
"Come,  let  us  get  a  couple  of  spades  and 
follow  those  fellows."  We  soon  had  the 
spades  and  set  to  work  with  a  will, 
working  harder  than  two  navvies  on  a 
job.  In  an  incredibly  short  time  we  had 
cultivated  a  few  square  rods  of  the  gar- 
den, and  when  worms  began  to  get 
scarce  dashed  away  to  the  next  one  and 
mulched  every  square  foot  where  a 
worm  was  likely  to  take  refuge. 

We  soon  had  a  good  supply,  and  I 
thought  afterwards  that  the  escape  of 
the  worms  was  a  blessing  in  disguise 
inasmuch  as  the  weedy  corners  of  those 
gardens  would  never  have  received  such 
a  pulverising  had  there  not  been  a  hole 
in  the  bottom  of  our  pail. 
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With  our  active  exertions  everything 
was  in  readiness  early  in  the  afternoon. 
The  day  was  superb.  The  sky  was 
cloudless,  a  stiff  wind  was  blowing  in 
the  north-west,  the  sun  glinted  on  the 
waves,  white  caps  dotted  the  bosom  of 
the  lake,  while  a  large  fish  hawk  poised 
himself  against  the  gale  on  high.  On 
shore  the  stately  Golden  Rod  swayed 
back  and  forth  in  the  wind,  blue-bells 
nodded  hysterically  as  the  "nor'-wester" 
played  amongst  them,  while  the  Cardinal 
Flower  waved  to  and  fro  till  portions  of 
the  shore  seemed  all  ablaze.  This  is  a 
most  inadequate  description  of  the  glor- 


him  that  if  he  would  keep  on  rowing 
I  would  see  that  the  fish  received  proper 
attention.  After  playing  him  nicely  till 
he  was  well  tired  I  landed,  with  a  right 
swing  at  the  right  time,  an  eight  pound 
maskinonge. 

Bruce  smiled  and  still  moved  on  in 
the  teeth  of  the  gale  to  the  west.  The 
heavy  swell  made  progress  slow,  but 
Bruce  was  intent  upon  taking  us  to  the 
"old  spot,"  and  the  "chug,  chug!"  was 
steadily  maintained  for  three  quart- 
ers of  an  hour.  By  that  time  I  was 
pretty  certain  that  we  had  arrived  at 
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ies  of  the  scene  that  greeted  us  as  we 
rowed  out  into  the  west. 

As  Bruce  was  attired  in  a  sculling  suit 
I  gave  him  more  than  a  gentle  hint  to 
•do  the  rowing.  He  undertook  the  work 
and  executed  it  with  much  grace  while 
I  sat  in  the  stern,  steering  and  playing 
my  red  copper  bait.  When  we  got  fairly 
out  in  the  lake  the  boat  rose  and  fell 
upon  the  waves  with  a  "chug!  chug!" 
and  the  waves  flew  over  the  bow. 

While  in  full  enjoyment  of  the  breezy 
lake  I  received  one  of  those  electric  tugs 
which  told  me  I  had  connected  with  a 
fish.    When  I  told  Bruce  I  intimated  to 


the  desired  place  and  called  to  Bruce  to 
cast  anchor. 

No  sooner  had  he  complied  with  my 
request  and  let  the  anchor  go,  than  he 
grasped  his  rod  with  a  quick,  spasmodic 
movement  and  made  a  cast,  while  the 
boat  was  dancing  about  on  the  waves 
like  a  toy.  While  I  was  getting  out  my 
rod  and  securing  a  bait,  I  saw  Bruce's 
rod  make  a  semi-circle  and  he  exclaim- 
ed, "I  have  the  first  fish,  boy!"  His 
statement  proved  to  be  correct.  He  had 
hooked  a  nice  bass,  which  he  played  till 
it  rose  to  the  top  quite  limp,  and  then. 
landed  him. 
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While  this  was  going  on  I  sat  in  the 
stern  of  the  boat  balancing  things. 
Though  we  were  tossing  from  side  to 
side  on  the  large  swells,  Bruce  paid  no 
attention  to  the  manoeuvres  of  the  craft, 
so  absorbed  was  he  with  the  gamey  den- 
izens of  the  lake.  I  let  him  make  an- 
other cast  and  then  ventured  my  line 
out  in  the  rollers.  Soon  I  was  reward- 
ed with  a  fine  bass,  and  Bruce  followed 
suit.  Thus  each  had  a  fish  and  each  en- 
joyed experience  with  the  quivering  rod 
and  screeching  reel.  Each  fish  rose, 
making  a  leap  out  of  one  wave  only  to 
alight  in  another  and  then  darted  to  the 
bottom,  perchance  to  see  if  it  were  not 
possible  to  obtain  assistance  from  com- 
panions yet  free.  The  latter,however, 
only  moved  away  for  short  distances, 
wondering  why  those  fellows  of  ours 
were  making  such  frantic  dashes  hither 
and  thither  and  settling  nowhere.  These 
dashes  grew  shorter  and  were  made  at 
longer  intervals,  and  finally  the  fish  rose 
to  the  top  and  were  landed. 

After  fishing  for  an  hour  and  obtain- 
ing six  fine  bass,  Bruce  proposed  that 
we  should  land  on  a  nice  point,  where 
the  blue-bells  nodded  in  profusion,  and 
where  we  might  rest  and  take  snap  shots 
of  our  catch.  My  vote  was  heartily  giv- 
en in  the  affirmative,  and  in  less  than 
a  quarter  of  an  hour  we  were  on  the 
point.  After  arranging  our  fish,  we 
"snapped"  each  other,  and  I  will  leave 


readers  to  judge  which  one  of  us  is  the 
best  artist. 

The  point  on  which  we  landed  was 
three  miles  from  Bobcaygeon,  and  as  I 
wished  to  be  there  by  six  in  the  even- 
ing we  swung  our  boat  out  into  the 
waves,  and  Bruce  glided  her  along  with 
the  rollers  as  she  rose  and  fell  with  a 
"swish"  in  the  swells.  We  arrived  at 
the  boathouse  at  ten  minutes  to  six, 
both  feeling  refreshed  and  invigorated 
with  our  outing. 

Bruce  is  a  good  sportsman,  and,  like 
myself,  realises  to  the  full  that  it  is  not 
a  great  string  of  fish,  running  up  to  the 
legal  limit,  that  makes  the  outing  suc- 
cessful, but  much  rather  good  compan- 
ionship, bracing  air,  and  beautiful  sur- 
roundings, with  a  few  fish  to  give  var- 
iety. These  latter  will  make  a  day's  re- 
creation complete,  and  these  were  what 
my  companion  and  myself  enjoyed  to 
the  full. 

Since  the  new  dams  have  been  built 
at  Bobcaygeon  and  Buckhorn,  the  wa- 
ters have  been  maintained  at  even 
heights  most  of  the  summer,  enabling 
the  fry  of  both  bass  and  maskinonge  to 
mature  in  myriads.  As  this  improved  con- 
dition of  things  has  prevailed  for  two 
seasons,  it  is,  therefore,  now  certain 
that  when  Bruce  and  other  lovers  of  the 
Rod  come  with  their  cans  of  minnows 
or  "juicy"  worms  they  are  certain  of 
right  royal  sport. 


INDIAN  SUMMER,  AT  LAKE  OF  BAYS. 

BY   W.   H.  M. 

It  is  now  the  Indian  Summer  and  the  leaves  are  all  detached, 

It  is  when  the  partridge  drummer,  is  with  winter  feathers  thatched ; 

It  is  when  the  white  flagged  deer  is  bounding,  o'er  the  leafless  hills 

From  the  hounds  whose  deep  voiced  baying,  fills  the  hunter's  soul  with  thrills. 

The  air  is  warm  and  hazy,  and  the  insects  flit  from  tree  to  tree, 
Whose  russet  boughs  are  leafless,  by  Nature's  wise  decree  ; 
The  banks  and  hillsides  shadowed,  are  pictures  in  the  lake, 
The  stillness  only  broken,  when  a  deer  starts  through  the  brake. 

From  the  chase  returning,  the  hunter  with  a  void  beneath  his  vest, 
Is  filled  by  sights  of  sunsets  golden,  that  hover  in  the  West ; 
The  idyllic  days  are  ending,  Indian  season  all  too  short, 
Or  our  homes  we  would  abandon,  and  to  the  wilds  resort. 


Duck  Shooting  in  Saskatchewan 


BY   WESLEY  McCAUSLAND. 


ONE  of  the  most  enjoyable  of  the 
many  hunting  trips  in  the  West 
last  shooting  season  was  that  of 
a  party  consisting  of  Mr.  Lyle, 
contractor  for  the  new  parliament  build- 
ings, Mr.  Strachan,  and  Mr.  Hutchison, 
of  Montreal  (who  came  West  for  a  hunt- 
ing trip)  Mr.  Acaster,  Mr.  Wilkinson, 
and  the  writer,  the  latter  hailing  from 
Regina. 

After  due  consideration  we  selected  a 
location  having  the  name  of  Old-Wives 
Lake,  ninety  miles  west  of  Regina.  In 
order  to  reach  the  place  it  is  necessary 
to  travel  sixty  miles  by  rail  and  then 
drive  the  remaining  thirty  through  a 
series,  of  sand  hills  suitable  only  for  ran- 
ching and  practically  uninhabited. 

When  the  locality  was  selected  the 
next  thing  was  to  erect  a  hunting  box. 
For  this  purpose  men  and  material  were 
sent  from  Regina  and  a  fine  building, 
forty  feet  long,  was  erected.  There  is 
an  entrance  porch,  a  large  living  room 
in  the  centre,  two  large  bed-rooms  at 
either  end,  capacious  enough  for  two 
double  beds,  with  a  room  to  spare  for 
trunks.  The  situation  selected  is  near 
a  large  stream,  and  a  wide  verandah  has 
been  built  on  the  side  facing  the  water. 
From  the  verandah  a  board  walk  leads 
down  to  the  water's  edge.  Four  boats 
were  also  sent  up  from  Regina.  Iron 
bedsteads,  with  spring  mattresses  and 
plenty  of  clothing,  have  been  supplied 
for  each  room. 

The  outfit  for  the  party  was  most  com- 
plete, everything  that  could  be  thought 
of  as  likely  to  prove  of  use  being  in- 
cluded. 

The  lake  covers  a  large  area  but  is  so 
shallow  that  our  boats  were  often  a- 
ground.    Growing  in  this  shallow  water 
•    are  reeds  from  four  to  six  feet  high. 

When  we  arrived  at  the  shooting  box 
and  commenced  operations  we  were  sor- 
ry to  find  that  no  chicken  were  in  the 
neighborhood.  Speedily  we  settled  down 


to  a  routine  which  proved  interesting 
and  enjoyable.  We  rose  at  half  past  five, 
secured  a  good  breakfast,  carried  our 
shells  down  to  the  boats,  and  with  our 
guns  climbed  in.  Rowing  up  the  river 
for  probably  two  miles  we  struck  into 
the  shallow  water,  pushing  our  'boats 
into  some  of  the  reed  clusters  for  shelter. 
Setting  out  our  decoys  we  awaited  our 
game  and  generally  this  waiting  was  of 
short  duration,  for  the  ducks  were  there 
in  thousands.  Standing  up  in  the  boat 
we  could  shoot  till  we  ran  out  of  shells 
and  then  gathering  up  the  ducks  and 
loading  them  in  the  boats  we  returned 
home  early  in  the  afternoons  with  appe- 
tites sharpened  for  dinner. 

On  reaching  the  house  we  divided  our 
forces,  three  generally  engaging  in  the 
preparation  of  the  meal,  while  the  other 
three  carried  the  game  from  the  boats, 
tied  them  up  in  fours  and  hung  them  at 
the  back  side  of  the  house,  brought  in 
the  guns  and  fixed  things  up  generally. 
By  the  time  everything  was  straighten- 
ed out  dinner  was  ready — either  ham 
and  eggs,  roast  duck  or  roast  goose  form- 
ing the  main  dish,  while  the  etcetras 
were  plentiful,  as  with  two  meals  per 
day  and  in  the  open  air  all  the  time  our 
appetites  proved  of  the  best. 

After  eight  days  of  most  delightful  ex- 
periences the  weather  turned  cold  and 
Mr.  Wilkinson  and  I  returned  to  Regina, 
while  the  rest  remained  for  a  few  days 
longer.  The  shooting,  however,  was 
very  poor  after  we  left  as  the  boatsi 
could  not  be  used  on  account  of  the  ice. 

Our  bag,  in  addition  to  a  large  number 
of  ducks,  included  one  crow,  one  badger, 
seven  blackbirds  and  four  geese.  While 
we  were  said  to  hold  the  record  in  the 
Province  for  a  single  party,  it  was  the 
sport  we  were  after  and  that  formed  our 
real  enjoyment.  None  of  us,  indeed,  are 
likely  to  forget  the  outing,  and  as  for 
myself  the  experiences  gone  through 
will  prove  pleasurable  recollections  for 
the  balance  of  my  life. 


The  End  of  the  Hunt 


BY  E.  G.  FADDEN. 


THE  last  deer  seen  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  Noyan,  Que.,  prior  to 
1901  was  noted  by  my  father  in 
1875.  One  evening  in  the  late 
fall,  while  he  was  doing  his  chores,  he 
saw  an  old  doe  and  fawn  running  along 
the  cleared  section  of  woodland  west  of 
the  house. 

The  migration  of  the  deer  from  this 
section  was  a  mystery  for  which  hunters 
could  not  account  as  the  location  appear- 
ed to  be  eminently  suitable  for  them. 

In  1901  a  veteran  hunter,  while  out 
shooting  partridge,  jumped  a  fine  doe 
and  with  an  emergency  shot  brought  her 
down.  The  news  spread  like  wild  fire, 
creating  almost  as  much  excitement  as 
the  enactment  of  a  terrible  tragedy. 
Hunters  from  far  and  near  came  to  see 
the  deer.  In  each  succeeding  year  they 
have  become  more  numerous  until  today 
great  numbers  may  be  seen  around  here 
in  the  summer  months. 

One  reason  for  this  is  undoubtedly 
our  close  proximity  to  the  State  of  Ver- 
mont and  the  stringent  laws  and  excel- 
lent enforcement  prevailing  in  that 
State.  In  days  that  are  gone  by  my 
brother  Floyd,  Billy  Robinson  and  my- 
self hunted  together  and  many  a  good 
bag  of  game  have  we  carried  home, 
though  we  never  made  "game  hogs"  of 
ourselves,  quitting  when  we  had  secured 
our  share. 

Billy  was  one  of  the  luckiest  fellows 
in  hunting  on  this  green  earth,  and  as 
quick  as  a  steel  trap.  There  was  always 
a  little  strife  between  us  as  to  who 
should  get  the  first  shot,  but  Billy  had 
to  get  up  mighty  early  to  beat  either 
Floyd  or  myself  at  a  shot  on  the  marsh, 
but  in  hunting  he  held  the  belt.  As  a 
matter  of  fact  I  never  was  expert  in  big 
game  hunting,  though  I  often  accom- 
panied them  on  their  trips. 

Last  fall  Floyd  got  word  of  a  fine 
buck  that  had  been  seen  in  the  neighbor- 
hood a  few  days  before.  He  made  up 
his  mind  to  capture  the  fellow,  and  keep- 
ing his  own  counsel,  made  an  early  ex- 


pedition with  that  object  in  view.  The 
cross  road  he  travelled  was  pretty  well 
through  the  bush  with  the  exception  of 
a  cleared  field  on  the  north  side  about 
half  way  through.  As  he  was  going  lei- 
surely along  he  was  startled  by  a  noise 
that  sounded  like  cattle,  and  two  deer 
made  a  dash  for  the  woods.  The  dis- 
tance was  too  far  for  a  shot,  but  by 
making  a  detour  he  reached  the  place 
from  which  he  startled  the  deer  and 
found  that  they  had  been  feeding  upon 
apples. 

In  some  unaccountable  way  the  news 
reached  Bill,  and  then  it  was  Billy,  in- 
stead of  Johnny,  on  the  spot.  Numerous 
suggestions  were  made  as  to  the  best 
method  of  capturing  the  game.  At 
length  it  was  resolved  to  secrete  them- 
selves near  the  runway  in  the  early 
hours  of  the  morning  and  try  their  for- 
tune. At  two  o'clock  the  following  morn- 
ing the  boys  were  on  deck  with  two  shot 
guns  and  a  Winchester.  According  to 
Bill  he  had  never  missed  a  shot  with  the 
latter. 

At  the  dawn  of  day  a  dark  object  was 
seen  under  the  apple  trees.  As  the 
light  grew  stronger  a  beautiful  head  of 
antlers  was  discerned.  Just  at  this  crit- 
ical time  Bill  suffered  an  attack  of  buck 
fever,  his  temperature  rising  to  106  with 
pulse  active.  After  Floyd  had  diagnos- 
ed the  case  and  declared  that  Bill  was 
unfit  to  handle  the  rifle,  he  offered  to 
undertake  the  shooting.  In  the  midst 
of  all  the  protestations  that  were  being 
made,  Bill  levelled  his  gun  and  fired. 
Not  a  muscle  of  the  buck  moved.  A 
second  shot  rang  out  with  no  more  ef- 
fect. Mr.  Buck  stood  his  ground  in  de- 
fiance of  two  further  shots,  and  then  de- 
ciding that  the  neighborhood  was  too 
warm  to  be  comfortable,  set  off  for  the 
woods,  accompanied  by  his  better  half. 
The  two  hunters  were  paralyzed,  and 
the  best  proof  of  this  is  that  they  made 
no  attempt  to  explain  the  mystery. 

A  further  effort  was  resolved  upon 
and  at  three  o'clock  next  morning,  after 
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returning  from  a  dance,  the  expedition 
was  arranged.  As  soon  as  "biled  shirts" 
and  the  latest  things  in  pantaloons  were 
exchanged  for  hunting  togs,  a  light 
breakfast  prepared  and  eaten,  and  guns 
prepared  they  set  out.  Floyd  called  me 
from  pleasant  dreams  to  form  one  of  the 
company,  and  in  just  about  the  whisk 
of  a  lamb's  tail  I  was  out  of  bed  and 
ready  for  the  sport.  The  'boys  had 
wheels,  but  I  had  to  tramp,  which  left 
me  some  distance  in  the  rear. 

When  about  half  a  mile  from  the  spot 
where  I  was  to  watch,  and  as  the  day 
was  just  dawning,  a  shot  rang  out.  Hust- 
ling in  the  direction  indicated  I  saw  Bill 


leaning  against  the  fence  and  a  grand 
old  buck  on  the  ground. 

The  story  of  the  kill  was  soon  told. 
The  boys  had  stationed  themselves  two 
hundred  yards  apart,  and,  thinking  they 
might  have  a  long  wait,  huddled  down 
in  the  grass  for  a  snooze.  Bill  placed 
his  gun  against  the  fence  rail  and  was 
dreaming  of  his  partners  at  the  dance, 
when  he  was  startled  by  a  terrific  snort 
In  a  half  dazed  condition  he  looked  over 
the  fence,  and  not  ten  yards  away  stood 
a  magnificent  buck  grabbing  his  shot 
gun. 

He  fired  his  Winchester  and  the  hunt 
was  over — a  two  hundred  pound  buck 
lay  dead  in  his  tracks  ! 


The  Flying  Squirrel 

BY  H.  HENSHALL. 


IT  WAS  near  Copper  Lake,  one  of 
those  expansions  of  the  Matabecha- 
wan  River  (which  flow  into  Lake 
Temiscaming  quite  close  to  the  Mont- 
real River),  that  my  partner,  Baldy,  and 
myself  were  camped  last  July.  We  were 
on  a  prospecting  trip,  having  heard  that 
the  Cobalt  nickel-and-silver-bearing  for- 
mation of  that  strip  of  land  known  as 
"South  of  Lorain" — in  which  the  now 
far-famed  Keeley  vein  of  pure  silver  was 
discovered — extended  for  many  miles 
beyond  the  mouth  of  the  Montreal  River. 

We  had  with  us  the  usual  outfit  of 
tent,  blankets,  etc.,  four  pieces  of  drill- 
steel  for  a  pop-shot  or  two,  and  some 
dynamite.  As  for  the  grub,  we  had  the 
stand-bys  as  of  old — such  as  beans  and 
bacon,  but  unfortunately  some  mistake 
had  been  made  between  the  quantity  of 
rice  we  had  ordered  from  the  grocer  and 
the  quantity  we  had  received.  The  or- 
der we  placed  was  for  fifteen  pounds, 
and  what  we  got  was  only  six  pounds. 
Everyone  knows  that  rice  is  one  of  the 
most  valuable  of  food-stuffs  to  take  in- 
to the  bush,  in  fact  to  take  on  any  trip 
where  weight  counts,  and  where  solid 
muscle-building  tucker  is  the  order  of 


the  day.  Beans,  of  course,  along  with 
split  peas,  are  equally  as  good,  in  fact 
as  beans  are  more  heating,  they  are  pre- 
ferable when  the  temperature  falls ;  but 
in  the  summer,  time,  to  want  a  change 
of  the  bean-diet  in  the  bush  one  needs 
to  have  eaten  much  of  them  to  say  in 
a  pretty  determined  manner — "Enough 
is  as  good  as  a  feast."  Therefore,  when 
I  go  out  prospecting,  I  make  it  a  rule 
to  have  as  my  mainstay  in  grub,  beans 
and  rice  to  the  proportion  of  about  two 
of  beans  to  one  of  rice  in  the  summer, 
increasing  the  percentage  of  beans  as 
the  colder  weather  sets  in. 

We  were  about  half-way  up  the  Mata- 
bechawan  River  when  we  found  out  how 
little  rice  we  had,  and  our  consternation 
was  great.  We  cursed  ourselves  and 
one  another  heartily  for  not  having  ex- 
amined the  cotton  bags  which  contain- 
ed the  grub,  and  for  relying  on  the  us- 
ually accurate  and  honest  dealer  who 
had  sold  it  to  us.  However,  once  so  far, 
we  decided  to  let  the  rice  alone,  and 
run  the  gauntlet  of  starvation — jocularly 
speaking.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  we  were 
never  more  than  two  and  a  half  days' 
packing  and  paddling  from  the  nearest 
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base  of  supply,  but  those  who  prospect, 
and  potter  and  pan  about  the  bush,  who 
rely  on  the  sustenance  of  their  strength 
and  energies  through  the  medium  of 
whatsoever  grub  they  may  have  along 
with  them;  who  paddle  it  for  endless 
miles  in  their  canoes,  and  pack  it  for 
further  seemingly  endless  leagues  over 
stiff  portages  etc.,  will  appreciate  what 
other  and  more  capable  writers  tell  of 
having  to  turn  back  because  grub  had 
run  low,  just  when  they  had  comfort- 
ably settled  down  to  conditions,  and  had 
got  the  lie  of  the  country  with  its  cor- 
responding formation.  However,  though 
we  were  short  of  rice,  we  had  struck 
one  of  Nature's  veritable  paradises,  for 
the  Matabechawan  is  simply  teeming 
with  almost  all  varieties  of  fish  to  be 
found  in  Ontario  Rivers  and  Lakes,  from 
pike,  pickerel  and  trout  to  maskinonge. 
For  scenic  beauty,  the  Matabechawan 
and  its  co-ordinate  lake,  is  about  as  pret- 
ty a  spot  as  any  I  have  seen  in  this 
district. 

For  the  hunter,  this  is  a  place  to  be 
well-recommended ;  we  came  across  at 
least  twenty-five  moose  in  the  first  two 
weeks,  along  with  red  deer,  spruce  part- 
ridge, one  owl  (which  we  shot),  and  sev- 
eral fresh  bear-tracks.  * 

One  evening  close  upon  ten  o'clock, 
after  an  exceptionally  hot  day,  a  shy, 
skulking,  shabby-coated,  lonesome  wolf 
showed  up  on  the  opposite  shore,  and 
after  gazing  across  at  our  camp-fire  for 
fully  a  minute  (to  ascertain,  probably, 
whether  he  was  sure  of  his  life  or  not), 
he  hastily  galloped  up  by  a  little  lake, 
and  then,  sneaking  past,  disappeared  as 
silently  and  with  as  much  mystery  as 
he  had  appeared.  For  long  after  he  had 
dived  into  the  dark,  and  at  night  sheer 
unfathomable  bush,  did  I  sit  at  our 
camp-fire,  listening  to  Baldy's  yarns  of, 
and  adventures  with,  wolves. 

Baldy  had  been  brought  up  in  a  lum- 
bering district,  his  father  was  a  lumber- 
man, and  likewise  a  large  number  of  his 
relatives,  so  that  lumbering  ran  in  the 
family,  and  what  a  lumberman  does  not 
know  about  wolves  isn't  worth  putting 
on  wrapping-paper.  So  he  spun  and 
spun  and  spun,  till  I  thought  I  could 
hear  the  big  bell  of  Manchester  Cathed- 


ral at  my  dear  old  home,  chime  mid- 
night; still  he  went  on,  telling  me  about 
the  wolves  he -had  come  across  and  so 
on  and, — and  say,  how  many  wolves  did 
he  kill  single-handed,  with  only  an  axe 
down  there  at  the  Kippewa? 

One  day,  having  prospected  a  certain 
strip  of  diabase  and  having  failed  to 
make  any  discovery,  we  moved  our  camp 
some  four  miles  up  the  river,  and  com- 
ing across  a  tent  and  canoe  on  the  river- 
side, decided  to  put  up  next  to  it  for 
company's  sake ;  but  as  we  were  unable 
to  find  suitable  ground,  we  had  to  move 
up  another  half-mile,  and  finally  pitched 
on  the  opposite  bank.  Here  we  had 
stayed  quite  a  while  before  we,  one  even- 
ing, visited  that  camp  on  the  other  side. 

To  our  surprise  we  found  the  owner 
there  alone,  indeed  he  had  come  up  there 
all  by  himself.  He  was  a  man  of  about 
forty-four,  well  built,  and  of  a  hardy 
constitution  which  denoted  not  exactly 
physical  power  (in  the  way  of  perform- 
ing athletic  feats),,  but  rather  capability 
of  enduring  great  fatigue  and  hardship. 
He  furthermore  gave  us  the  impression, 
by  the  way  he  scrutinized  us  at  our  first 
appearance,  of  having  seen  the  world 
and  its  men,  in  which  surmise  we  were 
not  destined  to  be  wrong.  He  turned 
out  to  be  a  Western  miner  and  prospec- 
tor, who,  western  fashion,  was  out  pros- 
pecting by  himself.  Casting  a  casual 
glance  over  his  outfit  as  we  walked  up 
to  his  fire-side,  we  noticed  the  inevitable 
gold-pan  and  the  usual  four-pound  single 
jack-hammer,  as  well  as  some  five-eights 
steel. 

He  was  not  very  talkative  but  occa- 
sionally volunteered  some  remarks,  from 
which  we  inferred  he  had  been  in  sever- 
al of  the  Australian  and  Pacific  Coast 
rushes,  made  and  lost  small  fortunes 
several  times  and  was  having  another 
try.  Yes, — he  thought  this  was  a  good 
country  to  prospect  all  right,  but  would 
rather  have  the  West,  where  instead  of 
men,  burros  do  all  the  packing.  We 
asked  him  what  he  was  doing  with  the 
gold-pan  as  this  was  a  silver  country, 
and  after  some  musing  he  said  to  us: 
"Waal  boys,  yer  see  gold  is  of  courst 
whar  it  is,  but  I  tell  yer  it's  everywherst 
also,  and  it's  no  use  yer  looking  fer  the 
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formation  o'  rocks,  'cos  gold  travels 
mighty  fur  at  times.  Up  in  Alaska  I 
got  at  one  place  half  an  ounce  a  pan 
with  no  gold  formation  or  gravel  ter  be 
seen ;  so  yer  see  a  feller  might  as  well 
keep  a  look  out  fer  it  down  here  in  this 
silver  formation,  'cos  after  all  there's 
nothing  like  the  yaller  metal.  If  yer 
finds  a  diggin',  yer  just  sits  on  yer  hams 
and  pans  out  all  day  long,  and  makes 
money  right  along,  and  hasn't  got  ter 
wait  fer  the  English  Company  or  New 
York  cap'talist  ter  turn  up  and  give  yer 
the  price  they  thinks  fit.  Yer  as  inde- 
pendent as  a  Trust!" 

Well,  we  chatted  there  for  quite  a 
while,  and  then,  bidding  him  good-bye, 
asked  him  over  to  our  camp  some  suit- 
able evening.  Just  as  we  were  enter- 
ing our  canoe  he  said,  "Say  boys,  I've 
kind'er  run  out  o'  rice,  an'  this  diet  o' 
beans  is  going  sour  on  my  stomach,  an' 
I  thought  maybee  yer  could  spare  me 
a  couple  o'  pounds  or  so."  Of  course 
we  were  very  sorry,  and  told  him  the 
circumstances,  also  that  by  now  we  were 
reduced  to  barely  three  pounds ;  but  as 
he  seemed  to  be  in  a  bad  fix,  we  got 
him  to  paddle  over  to  our  camp  and 
gave  him  a  pound. 

We  cautioned  him  to  be  careful  of  the 
precious  article  of  diet  entrusted  to  him 
— doubly  precious  now  that  our  supply 
was  decreasing  so  fast — and  he  emphat- 
ically assured  us  that  there  was  no  need 
of  the  warning.  After  he  had  taken  his 
departure  we  talked  the  matter  over  for 
awhile,  expressing  more  regret  that  we 
had  not  been  careful  to  check  our  rice, 
and  finally,  giving  up  the  riddle,  sought 
our  blankets,  spending  a  quiet  night  and 
rising  to  an  active  working  day. 

Everything  went  well  until  the  next 
evening  when  he  turned  up  at  our  camp, 
and  after  making  the  usual  comments  on 
the  weather,  told  us  that  something  had 
come  during  the  night  and  taken  the  rice 
he  had  got  from  us  the  evening  before. 
He  also  told  us  that  over  ten  pounds  of 
the  rice  he  had  brought  with  him  on  the 
trip  had  gone  in  the  same  way.  He 
couldn't  make  it  out  at  all,  especially  as 
he  had  set  traps ;  he  had,  however, 
caught  nothing.    He  said  he  had  hung 


the  rice  up  between  two  trees  in  such  a 
way  that  even  a  squirrel  couldn't  get  at 
it.  We  asked  him  if  he'd  seen  a  flying 
squirrel.  "Waal  no,  but  I've  heerd  tell 
o'  them."  To  cut  a  long  tale  short,  he 
actually  begged  us  for  some  more  rice, 
for  which  he  offered  to  pay  liberally. 
"Money  don't  cut  no  figure  in  it,"  he 
said.  At  first  we  refused,  but  on  seeing 
that  he  was  so  very  anxious  to  get  a 
little  more  rice,  we  gave  him  another 
pound  and  told  him  it  would  be  the  last 
he  could  get.  As  to  the  way  of  keeping 
it,  we  advised  him  to  peel  off  a  strip  of 
balsam  bark,  about  two  feet,  make  a 
tube  out  of  it,  place  the  rice  inside,  tie 
the  two  ends  together,  and  then  sus- 
pend the  whole  by  a  thin  string  from 
a  strong  branch.  He  promised  to  do 
so  and  then  went  away. 

The  next  niglht  we  went  to  his  camp 
to  see  how  he  had  fared.  To  our  regret 
he  seemed  very  down.  "He's  bin  an' 
tacken  some  agin,"  he  said,  pointing  to 
the  roll  of  balsam  above  us.  We  too 
were  at  our  "wits"  ends,  and  sitting  at 
his  fireside,  we  talked  the  matter  over. 
It  was  now  getting  dark  when  suddenly 
something  came — swish — like  a  bird, 
clean  through  the  smoke  of  his  fire. 
"What's  that?"  asked  our  friend.  "That's 
the  fellow  that's  taking  your  rice,"  I  re- 
marked, as  dryly  as  possible.  "Oh, 
that's  him,  is  it?"  "Yes,"  I  said,  "and 
just  wait  until  we  get  a  good  shot  at 
him."  Shortly  after  that  we  heard  an- 
other swish,  and  Mr.  Flying  Squirrel — 
for  it  was  he — lit  right  on  the  balsam 
roll  above,  and  began  making  inroads 
on  the  rice.  I  pulled  out  my  .32  S  and 
W  and  brought  him  down  by  a  lucky 
shot,  for  it  was  pretty  dark  by  this  time. 
"There,"  I  said,  "is  the  boy,"  and  I  hand- 
ed him  over;  "what  do  you  think  of 
him?" 

Our  friend  took  the  squirrel  in  his 
right  hand,  and  with  his  left  spread  him 
out  so  that  the  loose  skin  was  stretched 
tight,  and  gazed  at  him  wonderingly. 
"Waal,  waal,"  he  said  after  a  good  while, 
"ye'r  a  strange  beast,  an'  I  dunno  what 
ter  make  of  yer. — Ye'r  not  an  aanimal 
— an'  ye'r  not  a  buurd,  that's  sure — but 
ye'r  a  divil  fer  me  rice !" 


Mattawabika  Falls,   Temagami  Reserve. 


A  Three  Days'  Fishing  Trip  at  Mattawabika  Falls 


BY  W.  GORDON  L.  COCKBURN. 


READERS  of  the  Rod  and  Gun  who 
have  never  heard  of  the  above- 
named  wonderful  and  picturesque 
waterfall,  may  by  taking  up  a 
Grand  Trunk  Railway  folder,  showing 
Temagami,  find  that  it  lies  to  the  north 
east  of  that  supposed-to-be  haunted  lake, 
Temagami,  and  that  it  is  the  communi- 
cation between  the  waters  of  Temagami 
and  those  of  the  Montreal  River. 

Towards  the  middle  of  September  I 
was  one  of  a  party  of  nine  sportsmen 
from  Canada's  new  silver  country,  Elk 
Lake,  who  enjoyed  a  three  days'  fishing 
at  this  seductive  centre  of  nature's  at- 
tractiveness. The  party  consisted  of 
Tommy  Torrance,  Local  Judge  and 
Guardian  of  Law  and  Order,  Elk  Lake; 
Jack  Haigh,  the  Factor  of  the  Hudson's 
F'.ay  Company ;  Captain  Bill  Hanley, 
( Twenty-eighth  Regiment,  Stratford), 
he  of  Lacrosse  Fame  in  Canada  and  Aus- 
tralia;  along  with  Major.  Walt.  Denison 
( G.  G.  Body  Guard), — the  leading  Le- 
gal Lights  of  this  Mining  Camp, 
Herbic    Clarke,    formerly    Captain  of 


Toronto  Varsity  and  Cobalt  Cham- 
pion Hockey  Teams ;  Ray  Morrow, 
the  Assistant  Superintendent  of  the 
North  American  Silver  Mine ;  "Dyna- 
mite" Bobby  Stewart  of  the  Ontario 
Powder  Company ;  Charlie  Cooksley,  the 
able  Local  Mainstay  of  the  Rand  Ma- 
chine Company  and  Yours  Truly.  Every- 
one was  an  adept  with  the  rod  and  tackle 
and  everyone  dreamed  a  few  nights  be- 
forehand of  the  mighty  big  bass  he  was 
going  to  land  at  Mattawabika.  Alf. 
Taylor,  the  genial,  attractive  and  popu- 
lar manager  of  the  Strong  Drug  Com- 
pany was  so  over-come  wih  the  peculiar 
effect  of  his  dreams  that  he  found  it  im- 
possible to  awaken.  This,  coupled  with 
his  valiant  efforts  to  look  happy,  resulted 
in  his  being  confined  to  his  bed  for  five 
weeks  with  typhoid,  much  to  the  regret 
of  the  party. 

On  a  Friday  morning  by  means  of  the 
steamer  of  the  Upper  Ontario  Naviga- 
tion Company,  under  the  able  manage- 
ment of  that'  frisky,  Grand  Did  Man, 
Captain  Harris,  we  made  a  comfortable 
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fifty-two  mile  journey  down  the  Mon- 
treal River  from  Elk  Lake  to  within 
half  a  mile  of  the  waterfall.  Our  can- 
oes soon  covered  the  intervening-  space. 
After  a  quarter  of  a  mile  portage  which 
severely  taxed  the  good  nature  of  some 
of  the  party,  tents  were  pitched,  fire- 
places built,  dinner  consisting  of  bacon 
rapidly  thrown  down  hungry  throats, 
everybody  grabbed  a  pole  and  started 
out  to  win  the  medals  offered  for  the 
two  largest  bass.  There  are  no  fish- 
worms  in  Elk  Lake  and  northern  bass 
are  not  especially  fond  of  artificial  flies, 
so  fat  pork  and  raw  meat  were  laid  out 
to  fill  the  finny  tribes'  bill  o'  fare.  Ap- 
parently they  did  not  relish  the  grub 
handed  out  to  them  by  the  Elk  Lake 
Silverites,  for  the  afternoon's  bag  a- 
mounted  to  about  enough  for  only  one 
normal  man's  stomach.  The  boys  with 
one  exception  voted  that  fishing  was  too 
slow  and  consigned  their  poles  to  the 
tent  for  time  unlimited.  The  one  ex- 
ception was  the  "Judge,"  a  real  dis- 
ciple of  Isaac  Walton  who  persisted  for 
another  half  hour,  when  he  also  hung 
up  his  Bristol,  but  with  a  steely  glint 
in  his  eyes  which  denoted  'Til  catch  'em 
yet." 

Supper  served,  a  huge  camp-fire  was 
built  and  for  a  few  hours  an  excellent 
song  service  lent  spice  to  the  most  pop- 
ular of  all  American  games. 

Next  morning,  while  the  boys  were  in- 
dulging in  a  cold  bath  at  the  expense  of 
the  Mattawabika  Waters  and  their  own 
personal  feelings,  the  exception  of  the 
day  before — His  Honor,  the  "Judge,"  had 
quietly  sneaked  off,  and  accidentally  fall- 
ing over  a  grasshopper,  had  attached  it 
to  his  gutted  hook.  The  boys,  startled 
by  a  wild  whoop  from  the  "Judge,"  con- 
sidered something  was  doing,  and  at  once 
there  was  a  real  old  scramble  in  frantic 
endeavour  to  extricate  the  limbs  that  had 
become  entangled  the  last  few  moments 
of  the  night  before.  The  next  few  min- 
utes saw  a  wild  rush  in  the  direction  of 
the  "Judge,"  and  a  flapping  four-pound 
small  mouthed  bass  greeting  us  on  arri- 
val, a  second  wild  rush  was  made  for  the 
top  of  the  hill.  The  poles  so  much  des- 
pised on  the  yesterday  were  again  press- 


Herb.  Clarke.    Bill  Hauley.    "Judge"  Torrance. 
Ray  Morrow. 

OUR   PARTY  AFLOAT. 

ed  into  service,  and  a  general  annihila- 
tion of  grasshoppers  began.  Hooks  were 
soon  baited  and  a  second  strenuous  ef- 
fort made  to  land  the  fish  and  the  medals. 
Apparently  Mattawabika  bass  must  have 
enjoyed  the  bill  of  fare  this  time,  as  each 
member  was  kept  busy,  and  before  five 
o'clock,  seventy  bass,  ranging  between 
two  and  five  pounds,  were  swinging  on  a 
line  between  the  trees.  Since  sufficient 
fish  had  been  caught,  the  medals  were 
now  pinned  on  to  the  breasts  of  the  vic- 
tors— the  first  prize  going  to  the  "Judge," 
the  second  to  the  "Powder-monkey,"  and 
consolation  to  the  "Major." 

For  supper,  fish  boiled,  fried  and  bak- 
ed, filled  the  menu  and  after  supper 
around  the  blazing  camp-fire,  kept  amply 
supplied  by  Charlie  Cooksley,  equally 
handy  with  the  axe  as  with  Rand  Mach- 
inery, fish  stories  filled  the  entertain- 
ment. The  "Judge"  narrated  a  thrilling 
experience  he  had  with  a  Maskinonge  on 
Lake  Nipissing,  a  "  'Lunge"  so  big  that 
it  dragged  his  boat  clean  around  six 
large  islands,  over  four  sand  bars,  wreck- 
ing a  steamer  and  a  light-house.  Jack 
Haigh  told  of  his  life  in  the  James  Bay  re- 
gion and  how  he  used  to  kill  walrus  by 
coaxing  them  to  shore  by  playing  on  a 
mouth-organ;  Major  Dennison  told  of 
his  experience  in  the  Northland  when  in 
the  thick  wilderness,  being  taken  for  a 
polar  bear  by  a  band  of  Indians,  he  was 
tied  to  a  tree,  where  he  remained  in 
much  torture  and  fright  until  released  by 
an  Interpreter  named  Seguin,  who  ex- 
plained that  he  was  a  man,  not  a  bear. 
The  same  major  also  told  about  his  won- 
derful dexterity  in  catching  fresh  fish  for 
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dinner  while  going  across  Toronto  Bay, 
scooping  with  a  basket  from  the  stern  of 
the  Royal  Canadian  Yacht  Club's  Steam- 
er and  at  the  same  time  successfully  mak- 
ing love  to  the  Famous  Club  Cook.  Ev- 
erybody had  a  new  one,  even  to  Bill  Han- 
ley  who  with  much  modesty  related  that 
on  the  voyage  between  England  and  Aus- 
tralia he  caught  a  man-eating  shark  and 
without  assistance  had  hauled  it  on  board 
much  to  the  surprise  of  all  the  passeng- 
ers. After  Bill  had  told  us  this,  we  look- 
ed him  up  and  down,  sizing  up  his  phys- 
ique and  Bill  seeing  that  there  was  some 
doubt    regarding    his    word, — exclaimed 


mining  companies,  and  to  which  of  them 
would  be  given  the  credit  of  passing  the 
highest  dividend  for  the  year.  Bad 
blood  began  to  creep  into  the  hair  of  the 
active  partizans  and  with  chances  of 
either  one  or  the  other  of  the  parties 
soon  consigning  the  other  to  the  lowest 
depths  and  of  the  whole  crowd  being 
mixed  in  the  affray,  the  argument  was 
adjourned,  and  at  two  in  the  morning  ev- 
erybody tumbled  in  for  his  second  and 
last  night  in  Camp. 

Next  morning  everybody  was  on  the 
hustle,  tents  coming  down,  packing  and 


"Boys,  I  couldn't  do  it  now  but  at  that 
time  I  was  in  heavy  training  for  the 
coming  matches  with  those  beef-eating 
Australians  and  could  easily  lift  half  a 
ton."  During  the  last  story  two  of  the 
party  sitting  to  one  side  of  the  fire,  North 
American  Morrow  and  Hudson's  Bay 
Haigh  got  into  a  spirited  argument  con- 
cerning the  relative  merits  of  the  silver 
ore  as  passed  by  the  various  Elk  Lake 


portaging  to  catch  the  ten-thirty-boat 
back  to  Elk  Lake.  At  six  in  the  evening 
we  were  back  in  the  Silver  town  and  with 
regrets  replaced  the  old  duds  and  sweaters 
for  street  clothes,  everybody  being  highly 
pleased  with  the  too  short  outing,  and 
everyone  resolved  that  next  autumn  he 
would  revisit'  the  Falls  of  Mattawabika 
and  repeat  the  "great  'fishing  trip  of  Sep- 
tember 1909." 


Big  Game  Problems 

Who  is  the  Pot  Hunter? 

BY  JAMES  DICKSON,  O.L.S. 


AT    THE    risk    of    being  charged 
with  prolixity  or  egotism  I  desire 
to  inflict  upon  the  readers  of  Rod 
and  Gun  a  few  further  remarks 
about  the  game  of  Ontario. 

I  do  not  wish  to  tear  the  game  laws 
into  shreds  and  tatters  or  instruct  our 
law  makers  what  legislation  is  absolutely 
necessary  for  the  safeguarding  of  our 
wild  animals  or  how  the  laws  should  be 
enforced.  I  would,  however,  like  to 
touch  upon  a  few  points  which  it  seems 
to  me  have  been  overlooked  by  previous 
writers.  The  term  "pot  hunter"  has 
been  applied  to  both  the  man  with  the 
dog  and  the  still  hunter. 

Without  expressing  an  opinion  as  to 
who  has  the  strongest  claims  to  that  title 
I  shall  endeavor  to  describe  the  modus 
operandi  of  each,  and  leave  disinterested 
readers  to  judge  which  party  has  estab- 
lished the  strongest  claim  to  the  cogno- 
|  men. 

A  cool  and  dispassionate  discussion 
through  the  pages  of  this  magazine,  en- 
abling readers  to  digest  the  points  at 
their  leisure,  is  more  likely  to  impress  the 
real  state  of  affairs  on  men's  minds  than 
any  amount  of  public  speaking.   I  have  no 

.  use  for  any  fellow  who  is  constantly  pre- 
senting his  views  in  the  "I  am  right  and 
you  are  wrong  and  I  can  prove  it  to  you," 
style,  but  let  each  writer  present  his  own 
views  and  experiences,  if  he  has  any, 
showing  at  the  same  time  a  sympathy  for 
and  desire  to  get  at  the  views,  opinions 
and  experiences  of  others.  By  this 
means  alone  can  the  public  mind  be  init- 
iated into  the  true  condition  of  affairs. 
There  were  two  gentlemen,  one  in  favor 
of,  and  one  opposed  to  hounding,  who 
aired  their  respective  views  in  well  writ- 
ten articles  in  a  metropolitan  paper  last 

•  winter.  A  third  paper  on  the  same  sub- 
ject, a  reply  to  both,  but  of  a  neutral  tint 
was  consigned  to  the  waste  basket,  show- 
ing that  our  big  dailies  have  other  matters 
with  which  to  fill  their  columns  than  an 


endless  discussion  about  our  wild  ani- 
mals. It  is  gratifying  to  know  that  in 
Rod  and  Gun  we  have  an  ever  sympathe- 
tic ear  whenever  the  subject  of  "Our 
Vanishing  Deer"  is  being  discussed  and 
it  has  such  a  large  audience  all  over  the 
Dominion  that  there  are  few  gentlemen 
who  have  not  had  ample  opportunity  of 
becoming  acquainted  with  all  the  meth- 
ods of  deer  hunting.  While  not  criticis- 
ing the  present  game  laws  there  is  one 
provision  which  I  have  never  been  able 
to  understand. 

Why  is  the  cow  moose  exempted  from 
toll  by  the  hunter  and  the  same  measure 
of  protection  not  extended  to  the  red  doe? 

From  the  numbers  that  are  annually 
butchered  it  does  seem  to  me  that  the 
doe  stands  as  much  in  need  of 
protection  as  the  cow  moose.  Some 
argue  that  it  is  too  difficult  to  distinguish 
between  the  sexes.  I  must  join  issue 
with  this  contention.  During  the  open 
season  the  antlers  of  the  buck  are  in  their 
prime  and  no  one  should  be  permitted  to 
shoot  until  he  is  sure  of  what  he  is  aiming 
at. 

Apart,  altogether,  from  the  antlers  the 
hunter  who  cannot  tell  a  buck  from  a  doe 
at  a  reasonable  distance,  or  even  disting- 
uish between  the  sexes  by  a  well  defined 
foot  print,  has  still  something  to  learn. 

Of  course  there  is  the  spike  horn, 
where  the  most  wide  awake  may  make 
a  mistake.  This  deer  is  only  a  freak  of 
nature  and  it  is  better  that  an  odd  one 
should  escape  than  that  a  cow  should  be 
killed.  Let  us  see  what  the  result  would 
be  were  the  does  exempted  for  a  single 
year. 

Assume  that  on  the  opening  of  the 
hunting  season  in  1908  there  were  3,000 
does  in  the  Huron  and  Ottawa  Territory 
and  that  those  3;000  were  shot.  There 
would  be  that  number  less  for  sportsmen 
during  the  season  of  1909.  But  it  means 
more  than  that.  Supposing  that  none 
of  them  had  been  killed,  I  hold  it  a  con- 
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servative  estimate  to  assunle  that  2,000 
of  them  would  have  brought  forth  two 
fawns  each,  the  following1  spring,  or  4,000 
young  deer  and  that  the  other  thousand 
would  have  produced  one  fawn  each — 
5,000  young  deer  altogether  or  8,000  more 
deer  in  the  woods  in  November  1909, 
than  there  could  have  been  had  those 
3,000  does  been  slaughtered  in  the  aut- 
umn of  1908.  Probably  one  half  of  those 
young  ones  would  be  bucks.  What  a 
fine  addition  to  the  hunting  field  for  the 
season  of  1910  !Exempt  does  for  say,  five 
or  six  years  and  keep  out  the  dog,  and  by 
the  end  of  that  time  deer  will  have  so  in- 
creased in  numbers  that  the  embargo 
could  be  removed  and  the  number  allow- 
each  gun  very  much  increased. 

Our  red  deer  is  a  timid,  but  not  a  very 
timid  animal  and  in  all  those  parts  of  On- 
tario north  of  the  dividing  line  between 
the  limestone  and  the  Laurentian  forma- 
tions, there  is  so  much  land  unfitted  for 
agriculture  that  there  will  always  be  an 
abundance  of  woods  to  offer  ample  cover 
for  all  varieties  of  game,  and  the  deer, 
if  not  harassed  and  chased  by  dogs  are 
found  in  greater  numbers  on  the  borders 
of  the  settlements  than  at  a  distance  of 
one  hundred  miles  from  any  house. 

A  still  hunter  goes  out  and  drops  his 
deer,  and  if  there  are  any  others  within 
sound  of  the  shot  they  are  startled  for  a 
moment,  but  if  it  is  followed  by  no  other 
sound  they  return  to  their  feeding.  At 
the  first  baying  of  a  hound,  however,  they 
are  off  and  are  continually  harassed 
and  chased.  By  this  means  the  task  of  the 
still  hunter  becomes  much  more  arduous. 

How  to  get  rid  of  the  wolves  is  a  diffi- 
cult problem  and  I  make  no  suggestions. 
The  argument  "better  kill  the  deer  than 
let  the  wolves  get  them,"  is,  however, 
too  silly  for  anything  and  is  only  advanc- 
ed by  those  driven  into  a  corner  for  an 
excuse  for  their  own  depredations. 

Increasing  the  bounty  has  not  panned 
out  as  was  expected.  The  bounty  used 
to  be  $6.00  for  each  wolf  killed  in  organiz- 
ed territory.  Then  the  Government  took 
the  matter  in  hand  and  increased  the  pre- 
mium to  $15.  in  any  part  of  the  province, 
and  I  do  not  believe  the  increase  has  re- 
sulted in  the  death  of  an  extra  wolf. 

Of  course,  since  the  Government  as- 


sumed the  responsibility  there  has  been 
a  record  kept  and  we  know  the  number 
destroyed  each  year  which  we  did  not 
know  before  that  time. 

The  deer  is  the  legitimate  prey  of  the 
wolf  but  as  I  remarked  in  a  former  paper 
venison  is  not  by  any  means  its  staple 
food.  One  or  even  two  feet  of  loose 
snow  is  a  very  slight  impediment  to  a 
deer  in  fleeing  from  its  enemy,  but  a  seri- 
ous matter  for  Mr.  Wolf.  In  the  first 
place  it  would  take  from  two  to  three 
springs  for  him  to  'cover  the  same  dis- 
tance as  the  average  deer  will  get  over  in 
a  single  leap  and  every  bound  means  a 
plunge  to  the  shoulders  in  the  soft  snow. 

He  is  even  in  a  worse  position  than 
two  men  walking  in  Indian  file,  for  the 
one  in  front  leaves  a  trail  for  his  fellow, 
while  all  the  track  the  wolf  has  is  round 
hole  punches  in  the  snow,  by  four  small 
limbs  at  the  end  of  each  leap.  The  wolf 
is  an  animal  that  breeds  rapidly  and  the 
few  destroyed  each  year  by  the  hun- 
ters is  a  mere  drop  in  the  bucket  out  of 
the  number  born.  I  am  strongly  impres- 
sed with  the  belief,  and  the  same  view  is 
entertained  by  a  great  many  men  skilled 
in  wood  lore,  that  a  great  many  starve 
to  death  and  also  that  when  hard  pressed 
for  food  the  strong  devour  the  weak.  If 
there  were  no  other  means  of  accounting 
for  the  number  whelped  than  the  num- 
bers known  to  be  killed,  and  those  who 
die  of  old  age,  the  progeny  of  half  a  doz- 
en bitches  would  overrun  the  province 
in  a  dozen  years. 

There  are  no  doubt  individuals 
who  spare  no  pains  to  protect  the  deer 
from  the  wolf  but  I  don't  think  there  is 
any  doubt  that  they  are  an  exception  to 
the  rule.  Let  me  recount  two  well  authen- 
ticated cases.  A  few  years  ago  a  journal 
in  the  States  published  an  occurrence, 
said  to  have  taken  place  in  one  of  the 
western  States.  A  party  of  hunters 
chanced  upon  a  small  herd  of  elk,  sur- 
rounded by  a  pack  of  wolves.  The  deer 
were  bunched  together  with  the  weak- 
lings in  the  centre,  and  the  bucks  on  the 
outside  facing  the  enemy.  The  wolves 
were  racing  around  them  in  a  vain  at- 
tempt to  break  the  ranks  but  whenever 
one  made  a  dash  to  get  in  he  was  receiv- 
ed on  a  set  of  sharp  antlers  and  hurled 
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back  either  killed  or  so  badly  maimed 
as  to  be  out  of  action.  After  viewing 
the  scene  for  a  short  time  the  hunters  op- 
ened fire  on  the  wolves  and  killed  a  few, 
when  the  remainder  decamped.  They 
then  turned  their  Winchesters  on  the 
deer  and  did  not  cease  shooting*  until  the 
last  had  fallen.  Hunger  was  no  doubt 
the  incentive  with  the  four-footed  brutes, 
but  a  taste  for  blood  and  that  alone  could 
have  prompted  those  so  called  men. 

A  retired  Hudson  Bay  Company's  Fac- 
tor related  the  following  to  the  writer: 
Some  years  ago  he  had  charge  of  a  Post 
in  the  interior  of  Labrador.  Caribou 
were  very  plentiful.  One  of  the  men 
took  his  rifle  one  morning  and  went  out 
to  see  how  many  he  could  kill  in  a  day. 
Before  night  he  had  brought  down  ninety 
which  exhausted  his  ammunition.  Would 
it  not  be  a  libel  on  the  meanest  wolf  that 
ever  tracked  a  deer  to  call  that  man  by 
the  same  name? 

Wolves  are  not  nearly  so  numerous  in 
the  province  now  as  they  once  were.  It 
would  be  an  easy  matter  for  many  men 
now  in  Ontario  to  recall  the  time  when 
there  were  at  least  ten  for  every  one 
there  is  now.  The  best  method  for 
their  extinction  has  yet  to  be  devised. 
But  who  is  the  pot  hunter? 
Let  me  introduce  this  problem  by  ob- 
serving that  all  wild  animals  have  only 
two  objects  in  life  and  nothing  else  ever 
distracts  their  attention  for  a  single  mo- 
ment :  viz,  a  constant  searching  after  food 
and  an  unceasing  watchfulness  for  their 
enemies. 

With  the  carnivora,  I  believe,  their 
enemies  cause  them  very  little  trouble. 
They  are  constantly  on  the  move  in  the 
search  for  some  weaker  form  of  animal 
life  on  which  to  prey,  and  for  this  pur- 
pose the  larger,  such  as  the  wolf,  have  to 
cover  a  large  field  so  that  they  are  con- 
tinually on  the  lookout  for  strange  ob- 
jects, and  are  seldom  caught  napping. 

But  with  the  deer  the  case  is  alto- 
gether different.     Practically  they  have 
an  abundance  of  food  ever  by  their  side, 
f  so  that  their  whole  care  is  a  watchfulness 
I  for  their  personal  safety.     For  this  pur- 
i  pose  nature  has  endowed  them  with  three 
senses,  and  I  do  not  believe  there  is  a 
member  of  the  animal  kingdom  in  which 


those  senses  are  more  acute  or  kept  more 
constantly  in  practice  than  in  the  case  of 
the  red  deer  of  Ontario — the  sense  of 
sight,  the  sense  of  hearing  and  the  sense 
of  smell.  Deer  are  also  equipped  with 
four  small  but  muscular  limbs  to  enable 
them  to  flee  from  their  enemies.  There 
are  certain  sights,  sounds  and  scents  com- 
mon to  the  woods  with  all  of  which  the 
wild  animals  are  familiar,  and  I  think 
I  may  venture  the  remark  that  no  one 
has  ever  seen  a  deer  in  its  native  wilds 
take  three  successive  mouthfuls  of  food 
without  raising  its  head  and  turning  all 
three  senses  to  every  point  of  the  com- 
pass and  if  the  faintest  tint  of  a  foreign 
object  is  detected  there  is  no  more  feed- 
ing until  the  animal  finds  out  what  it  is, 
and  if  he  diagnoses  danger  it  is  up  flag 
and  off. 

The  still  hunter  shoulders  his  rifle  and 
goes  off  alone  into  the  woods.  It  is  no 
sneaking  upon  an  unsuspecting  victim. 
He  has  one  of  the  most  suspicious  of  an- 
imals to  stalk.  He  must  enter  his  work 
so  as  to  travel  if  possible  against  the 
wind.  He  must  not  allow  his  thoughts  to 
wander  for  a  moment  from  the  object  of 
pursuit.  He  must  choose  every  step  and 
keep  both  eye  and  ear  doing  their  best. 
Unless  there  is  snow  on  the  ground  there 
is  not  even  a  track  to  follow  and  he  must 
be  ready  to  shoot  at  a  moment's  notice. 
Should  he  fail  in  getting  in  a  shot  before 
the  animal  has  become  alarmed  he  may 
as  well  turn  in  some  other  direction  for 
he  is  an  expert  hunter  indeed  who  gets  a 
second  chance  at  an  alarmed  and  un- 
womided  deer  on  the  same  day.  It  is  his 
genius  and  caution  against  that  of  the 
game  and  unless  in  the  case  of  an  exper- 
ienced hunter  the  odds  are  largely  in  fav- 
or of  the  deer.  The  hunter  may  bag  his 
game  within  an  hour  or  it  may  be  a  day 
or  days  before  he  can  get  in  a  successful 
shot,  no  matter  how  plentiful  they  may 
be.  When  he  has  brought  one  down  he 
will  feel  that  he  has  honestly  earned  his 
meat  and  that  his  own  muscles  and  eye- 
sight have  won  the  prize. 

What  of  the  man  with  the  dog?  All 
the  runways  have  been  located.  The 
spots  where  the  game  seeks  the  water 
have  been  found.  A  man  goes  out  to 
start  the  dogs  and  a  couple  more  take  the 
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canoe.  They  do  not  go  out  into  the  mid- 
dle of  the  lake  and  paddle  round  to  ad- 
vertise their  presence  but  lie  quietly  in 
the  shelter  of  the  shore  within  easy  dis- 
tance of  where  the  deer  is  expected  to 
enter.  The  dogs  herald  the  approach  of 
the  game.  The  pursuit  does  not  begin 
until  he  is  at  such  a  distance  out  that  he 
can  be  easily  overtaken  before  he  can 
make  the  nearest  point  of  land,  when  he 
is  as  easy  a  prey  as  a  fettered  bullock  is 
in  the  grasp  of  the  butcher. 

Where  is  the  man  on  the  runway?  He 
does  not  proclaim  his  presence  by  stand- 
ing in  the  path  of  the  deer,  fleeing  for  its 
life  but  takes  his  stand  close  by  the  trail 
in  such  a  position  as  to  be  entirely  con- 
cealed from  the  game  and  has  ample  time 
to  get  ready  to  shoot  it  down  as  it  dashes 


past.  The  day's  hunt  is  frequently 
over  in  one  hour.  It  rarely  exceeds  two 
or  three  hours.  The  remainder  of  the 
day  is  spent  fishing,  partridge  shooting 
or  swapping  yarns. 

Such  are  the  two  methods. 

I  have  not  indulged  in  word-painting 
or  drawn  a  fancy  picture  but  simply  stat- 
ed the  facts  as  every  deer  hunter  knows 
they  actually  occur. 

I  would  now  ask  "Who  is  the  pot  hun- 
ter?" Is  it  the  man  who  goes  out  alone, 
spends  his  time  straining  his  keenest  sen- 
ses to  circumvent  the  ever  watchful 
game?  Or  is  it  he  who  lies  in  ambush, 
and  shoots  it  down  when  it  is  driven  up 
to  the  muzzle  of  his  gun  by  a  pack  of 
howling  dogs. 

Who  is  the  pot  hunter? 


Fly  Fishing  For  Black  Bass 

BY  WALTER  GREAVES. 


AS  I  receive  quite  a  number  of  in- 
quiries from  anglers  in  Canada 
and  the  United  States  on  this 
subject,  I  have  thought  it  well 
to  write  a  short  article  for  Rod  and  Gun 
which  will  no  doubt  reach  the  people 
seeking  this  information. 

After  many  years'  experience  in  this 
particular  sport  I  have  come  to  the  con- 
clusion that  the  following  articles  are 
about  the  best  that  can  be  employed  for 
this  purpose,  namely: 

A  first-class  rod  of  about  10  feet  to 
weigh  about  8  ounces.  If  you  can  get 
one  of  Kaliki  by  all  means  do  so  as  I  be- 
lieve it  is  the  best  material  obtainable  for 
fly  or  bait  rods. 

Fifty  yards  of  best  enamelled  water- 
proof silk  line,  size  F. 

Strong  casts  two  or  three  yards  long. 

A  wide  and  deep  landing  net. 

I  think  two  flies  on  a  cast  ample  for 
bass  fishing,  and  where  bass  are  plen- 
tiful one  is  preferable.  .  Flies  should  be. 
dressed  on  O'Shaughnessy  forged  steel 
hooks  No.  1,  or  on  Pennell  eyed  hooks. 
Dublin  Limerick  hooks  are  also  satisfac- 
tory.   Flies:  Massassaga   (my  pattern), 


Parmacheene  Belle,  Dark  Montreal, 
Light  Montreal,  Grizzly  King,  Canada, 
Professor. 

You  need  not,  as  a  rule,  go  beyond 
the  first  two  mentioned  to  ensure  suc- 
cess, but  if  you  wish  to  do  so  the  others 
are  all  good  killers,  if  properly  dressed. 
I  have  placed  them  in  order  of  merit, 
according  to  my  experience.  Bass  are 
fond  of  brilliant  or  gaudy  colours  with 
red,  white  and  yellow  in  the  composi- 
tion, and  the  Parmacheene  is  a  prime 
favourite.  My  Massassaga,  too,  is  a 
great  killer  and  is,  I  think,  often  taken 
for  a  frog,  which  it  much  resembles 
when  wet  and  cast  near  lilly  pads  or 
weeds.  I  used  to  kill  a  great  many 
fine  bass  with  this  fly  on  the  Bay  of 
Ouinte  when  bass  were  plentiful  there. 
At  Brome  Lake  a  few  years  ago  I  caught 
twenty  black  bass  in  an  hour  with  this 
fly  and  then  stopped  fishing.  I  took 
most  of  these  bass  for  the  purpose  of 
testing  this  fly  on  Brome  Lake. 

To  ensure  success  with  the  fly  it  is, 
of  course,  necesary  to  fish  in  the  proper 
depth  of  water,  at  the  proper  time  of 
the  day  and  season. 


The  Two  Days'  Trip 


BY  THE  REV.  A.  M.  GORDON. 


ONE  of  the  best  of  the  many  en- 
joyable features  of  the  annual 
camps  of  the  members  of  the  Al- 
pine Club  of  Canada  is  known  as 
the  two  days'  trip.  These  trips  are  so 
arranged  that  one  day  is  taken  to  cover 
the  outward  journey  and  a  second  con- 
sumed by  the  return  trip.  While  there 
is  nothing  really  difficult  in  these  trips 
they  are  so  arranged  as  to  give  those 
taking  part  in  them  real  experiences  in 
mountaineering.  A  certain  amount  of 
endurance  is  called  for  and  it  would  be 
well  if  novices  would  take  this  trip  be- 
fore attempting  qualification  and  other 
climbs. 

The  two  days'  trip  arranged  for  the 
last  camp  at  Lake  O'Hara  was  so  well 
chosen  that  it  would  be  hard  indeed  to 
find  another  trip  so  short  offering  such 


wonderful  variety  of  scenery.  When  the 
writer  joined  in  the  trip  he  formed  one 
of  a  dozen,  who  were  all  congenial,  and 
ready  to  do  their  respective  shares  of 
the  work.  No  man  needed  to  play  either 
pack  pony  or  tug  boat,  as  we  included 
neither  cripples  nor  invalids.  Two  lad- 
ies  were  of  the  party  and  their  skill,  self- 
reliance  and  staying  powers  quite  won 
all  hearts. 

Starting  from  camp  on  Wednesday 
afternoon  we  struck  out  south  east 
through  woods  and  upland  meadows, 
over  snow-falls,  between  the  steep  fur- 
rowed slopes  and  sheer  precipices  of 
Mount  Biddle  on  the  right  and  the  tow- 
ering peaks  of  Hungabee  on  the  left,  till 
we  reached  the  summit  of  Opabin  Pass. 
There  the  whole  dozen  miles  of  Pros- 
pector's Valley  lay  before  us.  We  touch- 


Lake  O'Hara  and  Mt.  Ouderay. 


Crossing  Wapetek  Ice  Field, 


ed  only  the  northern  part  of  the  valley, 
and  turning  to  the  left  toiled  up  the 
usual  shale  and  loose  stones  till  we 
came  to  the  top  of  Wenkchemna  Pass, 
under  a  shoulder  of  Hungabee,  the  first 
and  highest  of  the  splendid  array  of 
mountains  that  give  the  name  to  the 
Valley  of  the  Ten  Peaks.  We  saw  just 
enough  of  the  Wenkchemna  Glacier  and 
the  Ten  Peaks  to  give  them  an  abiding 
memory  with  all  of  us. 

Turning  north  and  still  skirting  Hun- 
gabee  we  went  over  Wastach  Pass  into 
Paradise  Valley.  Two  of  the  party 
spied  the  white  tents  of  the  little  camp 
established  there  and  sped  on  ahead. 
When  the  main  body  arrived,  fresh  and 
exhilarated  after  a  grand  tramp  of  six 
and  a  half  'hours,  they  found  the  fire  al- 
ready kindled.  The  married  lady  of  the 
party  was  unanimously  appointed  head 
chef,  and  the  second  lady  nominated  and 
elected  as  chief  assistant.  Most  of  the 
men,  having  had  experience  of  "batch- 
ing," knew,  apparently  by  instinct,  just 
what  to  do  and  did  it.  In  an  incredibly 
short  time  the  tastiest  of  meals  had  been 
prepared — crisp  bacon,  baked  beans, 
bread,  butter,  and  jam,  with  cofYee, 
whose  very  fragrance  made  one's  mouth 


water.  After  our  exertions  in  that  brac- 
ing mountain  air  these  good  things  dis- 
appeared with  a  celerity  that  gave  the 
best  testimony  to  the  healthfulness  of 
our  surroundings.  After  supper  the  scul- 
lery maids  and  minions  did  their  work 
and  then  came  the  gathering  around  the 
camp  fire. 

No  memories  are  more  delightful,  a- 
mid  all  the  joys  of  camp  life,  than  those 
of  speech,  song  and  story  around  the 
camp  fire.  It  is  there  men  get  to  know 
each  other  and  realize  to  some  extent 
what  good  comradeship  and  true  friend- 
ship mean.  Enjoying  the  warmth  of  the 
fire  and  the  beautiful  moonlit  scenes, 
three  of  us  sat  up  till  midnight.  We 
built  noble  castles  in  the  air  and  imag- 
inary "stone  men"  on  mountain  tops, 
and  found  pleasure  in  our  occupation. 
Perhaps  some  day  they  may  take  form. 
"We  live  in  moments  of  anticipation." 
Next  morning  some  of  the  other  mem- 
bers of  the  party  declared  that  our  chat- 
ter disturbed  their  slumbers.  They 
spoke  in  error — their  snores  belied  their 
words. 

When  camping  on  the  hills  a  man 
wakes  up  early — particularly  if  he  has 
only  one  blanket.  One  man  began  prow- 


Group,  Top  of  Abbot's  Pass. 
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ling  about  before  daybreak  and  managed 
to  light  the  big  fire.  Presently  he  was 
joined  by  others  and  preparations  for 
breakfast  were  commenced.  When  the 
two  ladies  emerged  from  their  tents 
bright  and  early,  they  met  with  warm 
greetings  and  hot  toast. 

Porridge  and  other  delicacies  followed 
and  with  breakfast  over  and  everything 
straightened  up,  a  start  was  made  as 
early  as  six  o'clock. 

A  scramble  among  boulders  and  bush- 
es brought  us  to  the  pass  between  Mts. 
Aberdeen  and  Mitre,  a  beautiful  spur  of 
Mt.    Lefroy.    With    the   wind  blowing 


ses  of  the  Victoria  Glacier,  fed,  rested, 
and  generally  put  in  time,  until  the 
guides  returned  after  a  record-breaking 
trip.  A  council  of  war  was  immediately 
called  and  the  decision  we  came  to  was 
that  an  afternoon  of  driving  snow  and 
keen,  whistling  wind  was  scarcely  the 
best  time  to  attempt  the  "death  trap'" 
and  the  long  ascent  to  Abbott's  Pass.  The 
sport  of  dodging  avalanches  might  prove 
too  exciting. 

By  unanimous  agreement,  therefore, 
we  all  made  for  the  Canadian  Pacific 
Chalet  at  the  far  end  of  Lake  Louise. 
There  was  a  perfect  volley  of  snapshots 


Through  the  Death  Trap  at  Abbot's  Pass. 


keenly  and  snow  falling,  the  steep  des- 
cent to  the  Lefroy  Glacier  was  slow  and 
chilly  work,  and  gave  no  chance  for 
glissading. 

At  the  confluence  of  the  Victoria  and 
Lefroy  Glaciers  we  made  a  halt.  The 
two  stalwarts  of  the  party  escorted 
down  to  Lake  Louise  one  of  the  ladies 
anxious  to  reach  the  Chalet  in  order 
that  she  might  take  the  east  bound 
train  the  same  night. 

We  "waited,  roped,  practised  short  and 
long  distance  jumping  over  the  crevas- 


by  the  tourists  (mountaineering  on  the 
lawn  and  verandah)  as  the  strange 
freaks,  coming  from  goodness  knows 
where,  approached  the  hotel.  All  the 
remainder  of  the  afternoon  and  evening 
we  received  that  curious  attention  giv- 
en to  strange  creatures  in  a  menagerie 
— our  evening  dress  not  being  of  the  ac- 
cepted drawing  room  cut. 

These  little  drawbacks,  however,  did 
not  mar  our  enjoyment  of  the  excellent 
dinner  served  under  Miss  Mollison's 
management.  In  their  dreams  that  night 
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several  men  of  the  party  might  have 
been  heard  muttering  "Ice  cream, 
twice !"  and  other  soothing,  magical 
words. 

To  the  joy  of  all,  our  east  bound  lady, 
strongly  urged  to  stay  and  very  loath 
to  leave,  finally  decided  that  her  engage- 
ment could  be  held  over  for  another  day. 
Accordingly,  after  an  earlv  breakfast 
next  morning,  the  party  with  its  full 
membership,  started  on  the  return  trip. 

Skirting  the  shores  of  Lake  Louise, 
never  more  beautiful  than  at  dawn,  we 
walked  up  the  long  moraine  of  the  Vic- 
toria Glacier,  the  best  known  in  the 
Rockies,  found  the  ice  higher  up  much 
better  walking  than  the  rocks  below; 
and  then,  again  veering  to  the  left,  faced 
the  long  slope  of  glacier  leading  to  the 
pass  between  the  mighty  wall  of  Mt. 
Victoria  and  the  huge  bulk  of  Lefroy. 

This  was  the  finest  piece  of  the  return 
trip.  The  snow  was  in  perfect  condi- 
tion, the  morning  glorious,  the  party  in 
good  spirits  and  the  view  from  Abbott's 
Pass  superb.    At  the  top  we  halted  and 


enjoyed  everything — rest,  view,  oranges 
seasoned  with  snow  and  the  prospect  of 
an  attempt  on  Mt.  Victoria  the  next  day. 

The  rest  of  the  trip  was  downhill  and 
easy.  Like  ocean  steamers  nearing  port 
we  met  many  setting  out  from  the  ha- 
ven to  which  we  were  bound.  First  we 
hailed  a  party  under  clerical  leadership, 
next  one  of  eminent  English  Alpinists, 
and  the  third  some  of  the  English  guests 
under  the  leadership  of  the  Vice-Presi- 
dent, all  taking  the  round  trip  in  the  re- 
verse direction  to  the  one  selected  by 
our  party.  Nearer  camp  we  joined  for- 
ces with  another  party,  lunched  with 
them,  basked  on  the  rocks,  gazed  up  at 
the  sky  and  around  at  the  encircling 
hills  as  though  we  never  could  have  our 
fill  of  the  scenery. 

The  united  party  returned  to  the 
camp  contented  and  happy,  every  one 
feeling  assured  that  the  two  days'  round 
trip  of  the  1909  camp  was  not  surpassed 
in  a  single  particular  bv  anv  of  its  pre- 
decessors. 


A  Western  Bag 


The  reproduction  here  given  is  that 
of  Mr.  R.  E.  Paldon,  Portage  la  Prairie, 
who  secured  his  bag  in  four  and  a  half 
hours,  within  seven  miles  of  the  city, 
on  October  first  last,  the  first  day  of 
the  open  season  for  prairie  chicken 
shooting. 

For  years  the  district  around  Portage 
la  Prairie  has  been  known  as  one  of 
the  best  hunting  districts  in  the  West, 
and  all  kinds  of  game  were  reported 
plentiful  during  the  fall.  The  Riding 
Mountains,  the  name  of  which  for  good 
hunting  has  gone  so  widely  abroad,  are 
easily  reached  from  Portage  la  Prairie. 

Mr.  Paldon  is  an  employee  of  Mr. 
George  Murton,  and  is  also  known  in 
many  parts  of  Ontario  as  a  fine  sports- 
man. He  is  one  of  the  many  young 
men  Ontario  has  contributed  to  the  up- 
building of  the  West. 


Notes  on  the  Last  Ontario  Hunting  Season 


Unusual  Weather  Conditions 

BY  G.  J.  MITCHELL. 


THE  end  of  the  last  open  season 
for  deer  found  the  returned  hunt- 
ers with  many  and  varied  stories 
of  the  chase.  Experiences  natur- 
ally differ,  but  last  November  these  diff- 
erences seemed  more  than  usually  great. 
Deer,  dogs  and  bush,  formed  subjects 
for  endless  discussions,  and  interested 
listeners  absorbed  much  valuable  infor- 
mation on  the  ways  of  the  deer  hunters, 
their  methods  and  successes. 

The  last  season  will  long  be  remem- 
bered for  its  unusual  weather  conditions. 
The  temperature  was  mild  in  the  ex- 
treme, there  was  almost  an  entire  ab- 
sence of  frost  and  no  snow.  To  the  un- 
initiated these  things  may  indicate  little, 
but  to  the  man  who  has  been  to  the 
woods  after  deer  they  mean  much  and 
explain,  to  a  considerable  extent,  the 
paucity  of  heads  accounted  for  by  the 
express  companies. 

In  that  splendid  deer  country  lying  be- 
tween the  upper  Muskoka  Lakes  and  the 
Magnetewan,  perhaps  as  fine  a  deer  co- 
ver as  can  be  found  on  this  continent, 
less  deer  were  taken  last  year  than  for 
many  previous  years.  In  conversation 
with  men  who  have  hunted  for  years  in 
that  greater  section  between  the  Georg- 
ian Bay  and  the  Algonquin  Park,  north  of 
the  Grand  Trunk  Parry  Sound  branch, 
the  consensus  of  opinion  confirmed  the 
statement  "There  is  an  appreciable 
shortage  in  game  killed."  Hunters  were 
possibly  not  quite  so  numerous  as  the 
previous  year,  but  weather  conditions 
played  by  far  the  greater  part  in  protect- 
ing the  fleet-footed  redskins.  Weather, 
by  the  way,  made  the  outing  altogether 
enjoyable  to  those  in  the  woods  or  on 
the  runways  from  the  point  of  comfort, 
though  it  also  made  the  securing  of  game 
rather  difficult.  Surprised  as  I  was  to 
find  our  hunting  section  enjoying  an  In- 
dian summer,  with  wild  flowers  in 
bloom,  butterflies  gaily  fluttering  about 
and  the  robins'  cheery  notes  throughout 


the  woods,  I  marvelled  still  more  at 
the  brilliant  green  of  the  foliage  and  the 
absence  of  Jack  Frost  after  sundown. 
To  the  chair  warming  type  of  sportsman 
these  conditions  no  doubt  appealed,  but 
I  prefer  the  crisp  November  weather 
that  we  are  accustomed  to  in  the  North 
country,  with  just  enoug-h  frost  in  the  air 
to  give  it  the  requisite  tang  that  impels 
you  to  quicken  your  pace  and  makes 
an  added  sweater  a  grateful  encum- 
brance. Then,  indeed,  do  you  sally  forth 
with  your  favorite  rifle  over  your  arm 
and  put  several  miles  behind  you  out  of 
pure  exuberance  before  you  realize  that 
your  muscles  have  not  yet  become  hard- 
ened to  the  steep  hills  and  rough  trails 
that  you  encounter.  The  frozen  path 
underfoot,  the  clearness  of  the  atmos- 
phere, the  smell  of  the  woods  and  the 
tall  pines  all  about  contribute  to  a  feel- 
ing of  exhilaration  that  makes  the  annual 
return  to  the  deer  country  a  pleasurable 
anticipation,  and  a  realization  that  com- 
pels your  delight  and  appreciation.  On 
such  a  morning  as  this  you  take  to  your 
runway  with  the  enthusiasm  of  a  school 
boy  out  for  a  holiday,  though  also,  alas, 
with  that  innate  lust  for  slaughter  im- 
bued in  us  all,  you  threaten  to  extermin- 
ate every  Big  Buck  in  the  country!  You 
don't  of  course — indeed  you  are  lucky  if 
you  get  a  shot  and  luckier  still  if  your 
bullet  goes  true  and  you  bring  down 
your  quarry. 

You  may  recall  such  a  morning,  when, 
awakened  about  five  o'clock,  you  pre- 
pare for  the  first  day's  hunt,  with  a  has- 
tily eaten  breakfast.  You  stuff  a  few 
cartridges  in  the  pockets  of  your  shoot- 
ing coat,  grab  your  gun  from  the  rack 
and  with  a  swagger  you  step  briskly 
forth,  only  to  return  almost  immediately 
for  your  pipe  and  matches.  Once  on 
the  move  you  set  a  merry  clip  for  the 
older  chaps  as  you  shoulder  your  rifle, 
and  take  the  stiff  hill  near  the  camp  at 
racing  speed.    Dropping  the  fellows  at 
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their  stands  with  your  best  wishes  for 
success,    you    arrive    at    your  runway 
shortly    after    daybreak,    clamber  into 
your  coat  sweater,  fill  your  pipe  and  a- 
wait  the  pleasure  the  gods  have  in  store 
for  you.  Sitting  quietly  against  a  friend- 
ly   stump    a   sudden   scurrying   in  the 
leaves  near  at  hand  brings  you  to  your 
feet  instanter,  only  to  find  a  pesky  red 
squirrel  in  sportive  chase  of  his  play- 
mate.   At  another  time  you  suppress  a 
desire   to  yawn,  stretch  your  legs,  or, 
move  about,  as  you  fancy  the  breaking 
of  a  twig  off  to  your  right  must  surely 
be  an  approaching  deer.    Then  the  still- 
ness is  broken  by  the  loud  clatter  of  the 
Canadian  jay,  that  sentinel  of  the  forest 
who  appears  at  most  inopportune  times 
and  warns  every  denizen  of  the  woods 
of    your    presence.    You    resume  your 
seat,   somewhat  out  of  patience,  when 
the  music  of  the  hounds  sounds  faintly 
in  the  distance  and  you  sit  up  sharply 
as  you  recognize  old  Joe's  deep  booming 
away  to  the  south.    Some  few  minutes 
elapse  before  they  get  him  straightened 
out  and  the  sharp  treble  of  Cap's  ton- 
guing  indicates  that  he  too  has  caught 
the  scent.    The  inspiring  canine  chorus 
grows  more  and  more  distinct  and  you 
suddenly   realize    there    may   be  some- 
thing doing  around  your  diggins.  Knock- 
ing the  ashes  from  your  pipe  you  stow 
it    safely,    haul    your    38    to  attention, 
squint   carefully  along  the   sights  and 
getting   to   a   standing   position,  strain 
eyes  and  ears  in  your  efforts  to  locate 
just  where  he  will  break  cover.  About 
this  time  the  rapidly  approaching  dogs 
are  setting  the  air  waves  about  your 
stump  in  riotous  motion  and  your  heart 
action  has  increased  its  speed  precept- 
ibly — as  it  should  with  every  healthy 
man  who  has  the  sporting  blood  in  his 
veins — and  you   mount  your  stump  to 
get  a  better  view  of  the  surroundings. 
Of  a  sudden  a  deer  emerges  from  the 
brush  some  hundred  yards  ahead  and 
swings  along  in  that  easy,  graceful  stride 
that  threatens  to  put  an  impossible  dis- 
tance between  your  rifle  muzzle  and  the 
object  unless  you  speedily  recover  from 
your  surprise  and  get  busy.  By  a  stroke 
of  good  fortune  he  swings  to  the  left 
as  he  crosses  the  Cache  road  and  ranges 


down  parallel  to  your  stand,  head 
thrown  back,  flag  up,  a  picture  of  mus- 
cular activity.  Your  rifle  comes  to 
shoulder  instinctively  and  after  a  quick 
glimpse  through  the  sights  you  follow 
him  for  a  jump  or  two  until  you  can  no 
longer  restrain  your  trigger  appendices. 
Bang!  a  puff  of  smoke,  a  header  and 
down  he  goes.  With  a  bound  you  clear 
the  underbrush  before  you  and  speedily 
administer  a  second  shot  that  puts  him 
out  of  his  misery.  About  this  time  the 
hounds  come  sailing  in  and  you  gener- 
ously pat  their  heaving  sides  for  their 
grand  work.  Meanwhile  you  cannot  but 
admire  the  buck  for  his  cunning  at- 
tempts in  throwing  them  off  the  scent 
and  his  grand  race  in  front  of  the 
hounds,  as  fast  and  game  a  pair  as  were 
ever  dropped  down  on  a  fresh  track. 
Your  hearty  yell,  "I've  got  him,"  brings 
the  fellow  from  the  next  runway  and  he 
proceeds  to  congratulate  you  on  what  he 
calls,  your  great  luck,  while  you  dilate 
on  the  impossible  distance  the  buck  was 
from  you,  and  how  you  just  nailed  him 
as  he  was  fast  fading  from  view. 

If  this  was  all  there  was  to  deer  hunt- 
ing, full  complements,  cook's  licenses 
and  the  like  would  be  the  rule  rather 
than  the  contrary.  In  the  last  season 
the  getting  of  deer  was  just  a  trifle  more 
difficult.  Without  the  snow  mantle  all  the 
woods  looked  alike  to  the  knowing  bucks 
and  many  a  weary  chase  our  dogs  had 
when  the  cunning  rascals  would  dash 
across  an  uncovered  runway  and  hot- 
foot it  to  the  nearest  water.  A  few  of 
the  many  chased  were  secured,  nearly 
all  running  shots  and  it  was  an  even 
break,  with  the  odds  slightly  in  favor 
of  the  game. 

Of  still  hunting  or  stalking  little  could 
be  done.  An  imitation  of  the  dogging 
methods  was  about  all  that  could  be 
said  of  it,  and  when  the  wise  ones  will 
tell  you  of  their  success  without  dogs, 
you  can  safely  wager  their  game  was 
secured  ahead  of  the  other  fellows' 
hounds  and  most  likely  after  being  wa- 
tered. 

The  extremely  late  autumn,  with  its 
accompanying  sunny  days  and  frostless 
nights,  will  of  course  aid  in  the  preser- 


NOTES  ON  THE  LAST  ONTARIO  HUNTING  SEASON 


699 


vation  of  that  most  valued  of  four-footed 
game,  the  red  deer,  and  those  of  us  who 
were  shy  on  numbers  can  reflect  on  the 
greater  possibilities  for  next  season. 
There  are  many  of  us,  I  believe,  who 
would  favor  legislation   restricting  the 


hunter  to  one  deer,  thus  helping  to  per- 
petuate that  heritage  of  ours  in  the 
great  Canadian  game  field  to  which  we 
look  forward  for  our  annual  outing,  and 
which  our  country  to  the  North  so  splen- 
didly affords. 


by  e.  J.  McVeigh. 


I  expect  you  will  have  a  considerable 
number  of  letters  from  the  hunters  who 
took  the  'field  last  fall,  and  I  have  no 
doubt  some  of  them  will  report  a  scar- 
city of  deer.  I  have  seen  several  com- 
plaints of  that  kind  in  the  daily  papers, 
but  I  fear  that  too  many  of  us  advance 
as  facts  opinions  that  are  based  on  our 
own  individual  experience  wthout  try- 
ing to  get  a  general  view  of  the  situa- 
tion, and  while  this  is  natural,  it  is  hard- 
ly fair. 

When  the  figures  are  published,  I 
think  it  will  be  found  that  the  numbers 
or  deer  killed  will  quite  equal,  if  not  ex- 
ceed, those  of  years  past,  and  from  my 
own  observations  I  would  say  that  the 
size  and  quality  of  deer  secured  were 
of  an  unusually  high  average. 

Personally,  I  was  not  attached  to  any 
particular  party  last  season,  but  during 
my  wanderings  through  the  woods  I 
came  in  contact  with  eight  or  ten  parties, 
and  with  all  of  these  I  found  old  friends 
and  acquaintances.  I  also  had  know- 
ledge of  a  number  of  parties  whom  I 
did  not  meet,  and  I  covered  much  more 
ground  than  usual  personally. 

There  -were  days  when  the  weather 
was  really  too  warm  for  bush  work,  and 
I  know  of  deer  that  were  spoiled  by 
heat  and  flies,  but  on  the  whole  the  sea- 
son was  delightful  for  the  annual  out- 
ing. 

I  am  of  the  opinion  that  the  weather 
has  much  to  do  with  the  actions  of  the 
deer.  For  instance:  I  found  that  the 
men  hunting  on  the  larger  lakes  got 
many  large  deer,  mostly  bucks  that 
came  in  after  a  comparatively  short  run 
ahead  of  the  dogs,  while  small  lakes 
that  had  in  cold  seasons  been  favorite 
watering  places  were  passed  by,  and 
speaking  generally  the  men  who  hunted 
with   or   without   dogs,   in   the  woods, 


found  unusual  difficulty  in  securing  their 
deer. 

It  is  a  well  known  fact  that  deer  will 
change  their  runways,  not  in  any  regu- 
lar manner,  nor  year  by  year,  but  in  a 
way  that  appears  hap-hazard  to  us,  and 
it  seems  to  me  that  these  changes  were 
more  general  last  year,  than  for  many 
years  past.  This  applies  to  the  woods 
and  small  lakes  more  than  to  the  larger 
lakes.  Personally,  I  found  an  unusual 
number  of  old  trails  without  a  fresh 
track,  and  a  corresponding  number  of 
new  trails  used  last  season  for  the  first 
time.  This  naturally  kept  the  bush  men 
guessing  and  caused  them  to  miss  many 
chances.  In  fact  the  water  men  got  the 
deer,  so  far  as  I  had  the  opportunity  of 
judging.  As  to  who  received  the  great- 
est benefit,  and  had  most  pleasure  each 
must  say  for  himself,  according  to  his 
nature. 

In  support  of  my  statement  that  the 
men  hunting  on  the  water  got  the  deer, 
I  may  quote  the  following  figures : 
Eight  parties  I  visited  killed  in  the  ag- 
gregate forty-one  deer.  Three  of  these 
parties  hunted  in  the  bush — they  killed 
three  deer  between  them  ;  the  water  men 
killed  thirty-eight.  These  are  facts 
that  came  under  my  notice,  and  while  I 
am  not  at  present  saying  anything  about 
abolition  of  the  dog  in  deer  hunting,  it 
seems  to  me  that  the  people  who  fear 
that  our  deer  may  be  killed  off  in  the 
near  future,  need  only  secure  the  pro- 
hibition of  the  dog  to  decrease  by  at 
least  one  half  the  number  killed  each 
year. 

The  wolves  are  on  the  increase,  in 
some  districts  at  least.  I  found  traces 
of  their  killing  last  year  where  I  had 
found  them  ten  years  ago,  but  not  since 
then,  and  I  met  one  man  who  told  me  of 
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a  way  to  kill  them  that  was  a  new  one 
to  me.    Of  that  later. 

The  partridges  were  much  more  plen- 
tiful than  for  the  past  three  years,  and 
they  were  large,  fine,  healthy  birds.  I 
did  not  see  one  that  looked  small  and 
sickly.  The  rabbits  were  also  more 
numerous,  and  while  they  did  not  seem 
to  have  increased  in  proportion  to  the 
partridges  they  were  large  and  strong. 
The  blight  that  has  been  so  general,  ap- 
peared to  have  run  its  course,  and  let 
us  hope  that  we  have  seen  the  last  of 
it  for  many  years.  It  will,  I  suppose, 
return  in  regular  course,  but  how  many 
years  may  elapse  before  its  next  visit 
I  am  unable  to  say,  nor  have  I  met  any- 
one who  has  kept  tab  on  it  so  that  they 
can  make  even  a  fair  guess  as  to  when 
it  may  be  expected. 

It  is  most  unfortunate  that  we  cannot 
do  more  execution  among  the  wolves, 
but  our  combined  knowledge  as  to  the 
means  of  getting  the  best  of  them  is 
small  indeed,  and  the  man  who  will  come 
forward  with  a  plan,  be  it  ever  so  fan- 
tastic, so  long  as  it  looks  feasible,  will 
receive  many  thanks,  and  possibly  some 
profit.  The  scheme  outlined  by  the  man 
I  referred  to  above  is  as  follows — I  will 
try  to  give  it  in  his  own  words  leaving 
out  his  superfluous  adjectives: 

"Some  years  ago  I  was  in  a  shanty  up 
the  C.  P.  and  there  was  an  old  son  of  a 
gun  there  who  looked  after  several 
shanties  in  the  summer.  In  the  winter 
he  didn't  have  much  to  do,  so  he  got 
after  the  wolves.  He  had  a  shanty  near 
a  large  lake  and  the  wolves  used  to 
cross  this  lake  in  packs,  so  he  killed 
three  deer  and  took  them  out  on  the 
lake  where  he  propped  them  up  with 
sticks  until  they  were  frozen  stiff,  and 
stood  alone  when  the  sticks  were  re- 
moved. Then  he  made  a  brush  hide 
near  them  and  lay  there  at  night.  The 
wolves  would  come  on  the  run  for  the 
deer  and  then  the  old  geezer  would  turn 
loose  on  them  with  buckshot  and  knock 
the  stuffing  out  of  them.  I  counted 
forty  pelts  in  his  shanty  once  when  I 
dropped  in  to  see  him,  and  once  the  old 

son  of  a  scared  a  couple  of  us  blue 

by  sticking  up  a  dead  wolf  same  as  he 


did  the  deer,  but  near  the  road,  and  we 
thought  it  was  alive  and  coming  for  us." 

There  is  no  patent  on  this  process,  so 
far  as  I  know,  and  I  offer  it  to  all  and 
sundry  without  price. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  things 
that  came  under  my  notice  while  in  the 
woods,  was  the  new  Beaver  Dams  in 
old  Beaver  Meadows.  I  visited  some  of 
these  meadows  again  last  year  that  I 
had  not  seen  for  fifteen  years,  and  it  was 
a  most  delightful  surprise  to  find  the 
Beaver  there  once  more.  Fifteen  years 
ago  they  were  not  there,  and  I  don't 
know  for  how  many  years  before  that, 
but  judging  by  the  growth  of  bush  etc., 
and  comparing  same  with  growth  of  past 
fifteen  years,  I  would  say  that  the  Bea- 
ver are  returning  to  old  haunts  after  an 
absence  of  thirty  to  forty,  and  even  fifty 
years. 

The  first  one  of  these  old-new  mea- 
dows I  came  on  to  had,  when  I  visited  it 
before,  a  good  foot  path  around  one  side 
of  it,  and  I  was  following  this  up,  pay- 
ing more  attention  to  the  faint  traces 
of  the  old  road,  than  to  my  surroundings 
generally,  when  I  found  myself  walking 
in  water,  where  no  water  should  be. 
This  made  me  "sit  up  and  take  notice" 
and  imagine  my  delight  when  I  found 
the  new  dam  and  any  number  of  Beaver 
trails  to  and  from  the  water.  There  were 
plenty  of  signs  to  show  that  this  colony 
had  moved  in  last  year,  and  I  guess  they 
were  working  day  and  night,  for  the  wa- 
ter where  the  trails  entered,  was  all  mix- 
ed up  with  floating  vegetation,  showing 
that  it  had  not  settled,  and  it  was  then 
three  in  the  afternoon. 

I  am  glad  to  say  that  this  condition 
is  general,  and  not  confined  to  any  one 
district,  but  is  going  on  wherever  the 
Beaver  are  protected,  and  surely  it  is 
cause  for  congratulation.  It  is  not  of- 
ten that  man  can  retrace  his  steps  and 
undo,  to  even  some  slight  extent,  the  re- 
sult of  his  wasteful  ways,  and  when  he 
can  there  is  nothing  of  .which  he  should 
be  more  proud. 


Folk  Lore  of  the  Queen  Charlotte  Islands 


BY  ISAIAH  CLAUDE  CRAIG. 


THE  Wilds  of  the  Wild  West  have 
been  conquered  and  made  to  yield 
up  their  spoils  of  grain  and  ro- 
mance. What  the  people  of  this 
and  other  countries  have  gained  in  ma- 
terial wealth,  they  have  lost  in  fairy 
stories.  The  time  was,  when  the  people 
of  Ontario  and  Quebec  were  afraid  of 
the  Saskatchewan  winter — when  good 
but  misguided  people  from  across  the 
water  arrived  in  Montreal  with  "Big 
Game"  outfits.  That  time  has  passed — 
for  the  West.  In  Winnipeg,  people  just 
begin  to  live  when  the  snappy  weather 
of  December  chafes  the  cheeks  and  sends 
their  blood  dancing,  tingling  through 
veins  that  demand  the  frost,  as  the  Sala- 
mander calls  for  sunshine  and  red  pep- 
per in  his  soup. 

The  West  has  been  conquered — Now 
for  the  North.  With  astonishment,  even 
Canadians  are  beginning  to  realize  that 
there  is  no  part  of  Canada — "unlivable." 
When  the  tide  of  Western  immigration 
has  run  its  course  and  land  in  Alberta 
and  Saskatchewan,  yes — even  in  the 
Peace  and  Skeena  River  countries — 
when  this  land  is  as  high  priced  and  as 
thickly  populated  as  that  of  Western 
Ontario — then  will  the  wanderer  turn 
his  attention  to  the  North,  and  the 
country  be  ready  for  a  fresh  crop  of 
Fairy  Stories. 

By  that  time,  there  will  be  many  cities 
of  several  thousand  inhabitants,  possibly 
within  the  Arctic  circle.  The  country 
will  then  be  in  the  hands  of  the  people 
who  are  already  pushing  their  way  north. 
The  wilderness  will  have  been  Con- 
quered. 

Listen !  You  people  of  the  East — of 
the  West — and  of  the  effete  South — the 
North  Country  is  the  coming  country, 
it's  a  country  of  Wealth  and  wonderful 
-  possibilities,  and,  when  the  crust  of  it's 
austerity  has  been  broken,  it  will  be  an 
hospitable — yes,  even  a  warm  country. 
For,  the  greatest  difference  between  the 
North  and  the  South  is  in  the  people 


and  this  is  altogether  a  matter  of  exper- 
ience. 

All  along  the  Pacific  coast  from  Van- 
couver to  Skagway,  people  are  learning 
to  grow  turnips.  Think  of  it.  They  are 
mining  for  copper  on  Moresby  Island. 
They  are  falling  over  each  other  in  the 
rush  for  coal,  copper  and  ranch  lands  on 
Graham  Island.  Even  oil,  they  say, 
will  one  day  be  produced  in  abundance 
from  their  oil  fields.  No  more  timber 
can  be  staked  in  British  Columbia  which 
means  that  the  rush  has  lately  threat- 
ened to  exhaust  natural  resources.  In 
the  Skeena  River  country  people  have 
had  "fruit  farms"  for  twenty  years. 
This  is  the  "New"  country  that  the  G. 
T.  P.  will  tap.  They  have  coal  in  there, 
also  copper,  also  farm  lands.  At  Cop- 
per City,  at  the  junction  of  the  Lakelse 
and  Kitsumkillum  rivers,  they  are  sell- 
ing fifty  foot  lots  for  $100.00  and  people 
are  buying  them. 

The  whole  western  coast  is  alive  with 
people.  Men  of  every  calling  are  swarm- 
ing in  to  secure  the  best  of  this  natural 
wealth.  And  this  is  only  the  beginning 
— the  beginning  of  the  end — the  ultim- 
ate subjugation  of  the  "Frozen  North." 

People  up  in  this  Northern  Country 
have  been  living  happy,  civilized  lives 
for  twenty  years,  and  may  are  the  tales 
that  are  told  of  the  pioneers.  Last  sum- 
mer the  writer  did  the  coast  country, 
and  while  there  picked  up  a  few  tales 
which  the  folks  up  around  the  Queen 
Charlottes  call  "Folk  Lore."  They  are 
not  necessarily  "All  True" — but  they 
are  "founded  on  facts"  and  to  acquaint 
the  readers  of  Rod  and  Gun  with  the 
people  of  this  new  country,  we  will  re- 
late just  one  or  two. 

This,  then,  is  the  fable  of  the  Mad 
Englishman : — 

Once  upon  a  time,  some  seventeen 
years  ago,  a  Mad  Englishman,  direct 
from  London,  England,  came  to  the 
Queen  Charlottes  with  several  copies  of 
the  Illustrated  London  News,  a  whole 
lot  of  shiney  shot  guns,  a  rifle  or  two, 
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and  seventeen  head  of  cattle — exactly 
seventeen. 

Now,  the  Queen  Charlottes  are  not- 
able for  several  things,  mainly  for  Min- 
ing, Mosquitoes,  Copper  and  Curiosity. 
Everybody  in  the  Queen  Charlottes  is 
directly  or  indirectly  interested  in  Cop- 
per Mining.  The  Mosquitoes  are  inter- 
ested in  the  Miners,  and  one  and  all  are 
imbued  with  an  overweening  curiosity 
which  originally  hails  from  the  North- 
lands and  renders  all  family  and  busi- 
ness "secrets"  public  property. 

Nobody  can  keep  a  secret  in  this  land 
where  everybody  possesses  a  huge  in- 
terest in  everybody  else,  and  where  be- 
ing "wise"  is  the  first  condition  of  san- 
ity. 

A  mosquito  is  but  a  stork  in  minia- 
ture. There  are  no  storks  in  the  Queen 
Charlottes,  but  there  is  a  tradition  a- 
mong  the  Indians  to  the  effect  that  when 
a  new  heir  to  the  state  is  born  he  is 
brought  by  an  immortal  mosquito. 

"Oh !  Mamma,"  said  a  little  girl  to 
her  Siwash  parent,  "Look  at  the  birdies" 
— thus  forever  putting  the  Queen  Char- 
lotte mosquito  in  its  proper  pigeon  hole. 

So  the  Englishman  came,  built  him 
a  house  and  started  in  to  get  rich. 
Then  the  mosquitoes  got  his  number 
and  'twas  the  beginning  of  the  end. 
One  day  the  Indians  to  whom  he  was 
something  of  a  "souvenir  curio"  mis- 
sed him.  He  was  gone- — gone  in  an 
open  boat  with  one  lone  Indian  to  guide 
him  across  the  troubled  waters  of  Hec- 
ata  Strait  back  to  the  land  of  music 
halls — away  forever  from  the  Queen 
Charlotte  mosquito. 

And  he  left  his  guns  and  a  lot  of  pretty 
pictures  from  the  Illustrated  News  pin- 
ned to  the  walls.  And  he  left  his  seven- 
teen head  of  cattle  peacefully  switching 
away  the  mosquitoes,  and  he  never  re- 
turned to  claim  them. 

And  the  seventeen  head  of  cattle 
grew  and  multiplied  until  at  the  present 
day  they  number  many  hundreds.  A 
house  cat  in  the  Queen  Charlotte  soon 
gets  so  wild  that  she  is  a  menace  to  the 
household.  Now  these  cows  have  grown 
wilder  and  wilder  each  year  until  at  the 
last  each  is  about  seventeen  times  as 
wild  as  the  cats.    With  the  advent  of 


later  civilization  came  many  claimants 
for  the  wild  cattle  of  Graham  Island — 
seventeen  in  all.  They  wrangled  and 
disputed  about  it,  but  it  is  doubtful 
if  with  cannon  and  a  crown  grant  they 
could  secure  their  property,  for  in  the 
land  Avhere  fresh  beef  is  as  port  wine 
and  walnuts,  the  hungry  denizens  will 
dine  on  bear  stake  rather  than  take  chan- 
ces with  the  erstwhile  kine  of  the  Mad 
Englishman. 

Of  the  many  peculiar  people  who  have 
from  time  to  time  landed  on  Moresby's 
precipitous  shores,  perhaps  the  most 
peculiar  was  Bronco  Bill — Bronco  Bill 
was  an  old  codger  with  white,  flowing 
whiskers  who  had  lived  so  long  in  a 
level  land  that  he  had  come  to  believe 
the  world  round  like  a  pancake. 

When  he  came  to  the  Queen  Char- 
lottes to  prospect  he  brought  a  bike  a- 
long.  The  third  mate  of  the  coast  tug 
stowed  this  luxury  in  a  remote  corner 
of  the  hold  and  proceeded  to  place  the 
whole  cargo  on  top  of  it.  When  it  came 
time  for  Bronco  to  get  off  he  demanded 
his  bicycle.  The  captain  remonstrated 
— so  did  the  .pilot.  The  bald-headed  pur- 
ser shed  tears  and  the  third  mate,  who 
taught  Sundav  School,  swore  to  no  avail. 
The  bicycle  had  to  come  off  that  trip 
and  no  other. 

When  the  boys  saw  the  bike  they 
christened  it's  owner  Bronco  Bill  be^ 
cause  he  was  such  a  wild  and  wooly  fel- 
low and  was  going  to  coast  up  and  down 
the  mountains  in  search  of  copper,  stak- 
ing his  claims  as  he  hiked  merrily 
along. 

Bill  changed  his  mind  about  prospec- 
ting and  started  a  general  store.  Now  . 
the  life  of  a  store  keeper  in  a  mining 
community  is  one  long  fight  to  prevent 
the  "poor  miners"  from  swiping  his 
door  steps  and  using  them  for  food. 

Every  time  a  miner  came  to  buy  a 
can  of  tomatoes  from  Bronco  he  swiped 
a  ham.  Bill  began  to  weary  of  the 
sport. 

One  day  he  met  Shorty  Wood  and 
mistaking  the  hungry  gleam  in  that 
mine-owner's  eye  for  sympathy,  said — 
"I  feel — I  feel — -I  feel  like  a  buffalo." 

"How's  that?"  queried  Shorty. 


FOLK  LORE  OF  THE  QUEEN  CHARLOTTE  ISLANDS 


T03 


"I  feel — I  feel,"  stammered  Bronco, 
"I  feel  like  a  buffalo  surrounded  by 
wolves. " 

Thereafter  they  called  him  Buffalo 
Bill,  and  on  a  dark  night  Captain  Lock, 
of  the  Amur  may  be  heard  to  yell  to 
the  third  mate,  "How  is  she  now?" 

"All  in  sir,"  comes  the  answer. 

Then — "What  have  you  got  for  this 
place?" 

"Potatoes  and  salt  and  okum  for  Buff- 
alo Bill,"  yells  the  mate,  and  from  the 
boats  at  the  steamer's  side  comes  a  roar 
of  laughter  from  the  poor  miners  of 
Moresby  Island. 

We  might  tell  you  of  many  others,  of 
how  the  windy  city  got  its  name  from 
the  talkative  founder.  There  is  a  story, 
however,  which  for  its  point  deserves  re- 
peating. Also,  it  may  serve  to  cast  some 
light  upon  the  character  of  the  little  un- 
derstood and  much  maligned  English- 
man. Racial  prejudice  counts  in  this  as 
in  most  other  cases  for  the  difference  in 
point  of  view. 

The  Englishman  is  of  all  men  the 
most  sociable — that  is,  he  embodies 
many  if  not  all  of  society's  virtues  and 
faults.  Miners,  as  every  one  knows,  are 
not  over  particular  about  social  forms. 
There  came  to  Moresby  a  nephew  of  a 
First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty,  who  quick- 
ly imbued  the  community  with  a  sense 
of  social  importance,  and,  among  other 
things,  the  futility  of  work. 

He  was  the  incarnation  of  officialdom 
was  this  gent.  He  applied  for  the  pos- 
ition of  Deputy  Mining  Recorder,  got 
it,  and  proceeded  to  put  his  stamp  on 
everything.  The  boys  grinned  and 
poked  each  other  in  the  ribs,  but  pretty 
soon  this  man  was  the  acknowledged 
head  of  the  community.  Let  us  call  him 
Lord  Willie.  Lord  Willie  in  an  ener- 
getic spell  made  a  map  of  the  country 
for  many  miles  around,  showing  the  ex- 
act location  of  each  mining  claim.  Now 
this  was  a  purely  futile  piece  of  work 
on  the  face  of  it,  but  wait,  he  also  made 
a  map  of  the  coast  line,  its  indentations 
and  its  undulations.  He  christened 
this  mountain  Mount  Lord  Willie,  that 
bay  William  Bav,  yon  point.  Bill's  Head- 
land, a  lake  after  his  sister  at  home. 


Pretty  soon  the  whole  country  was  one 
standing  advertisement  for  Lord  Willie, 
his  family  and  assigns. 

But  now  for  the  joke — one  day  the 
boys  heard  that  Lord  Willie  had  gone  to 
work.  The  news  spread  and  pretty 
soon  all  had  gathered  about  his  shack 
to  observe  the  phenomenon  and  make 
prognostications  about  its  recurrence 
sometime  during  the  next  century. 

There  was  a  large  tree  overhanging 
Lord  Willie's  hut.  Lord  Willie  himseff 
was  trying  to  cut  it  down  and  from  the 
manner  of  his  operations  it  seemed  in- 
evitable that  the  tree  would  fall  right 
across  the  hut  and  wipe  that  edifice  off 
Lord  Willie's  map  of  the  locality. 

They  awaited  the  result  in  silence.  Fin- 
ally, the  tree  gave  an  ominous  crack  and 
lurched  towards  the  shack. 

Shorty  Woods,  who  the  day  before 
had  had  his  hair  cut,  as  he  put  it  with 
an  axe  and  a  brush  hook,  could  not,  in 
the  exposed  condition  of  his  brain,  en- 
dure the  strain  longer. 

"Say,"  he  said,  "is  that  there  bloomin' 
tree  goin'  to  eliminate  the  gosh  blamed 
Town  Hall?" 

Shorty,  you  see,  was  merely  expres- 
sing a  natural  human  curiosity  as  to  the 
outcome. 

Lord  Willie  paused,  wiped  his  brow 
and  then,  overcoming,  as  if  by  herculean 
effort,  a  contemptuous  reticence  toward 
all  who  demanded  obvious  answers  to 
fool  questions,  he  replied,  "Do  you  think 
I'm  a  bloomin'  prophet?" 

They're  a  wonderful  people  in  this 
North  country.  They  have  brawn — 
heart-soul — and  imagination  which  in 
some  measure  accounts  for  these  tales. 
They  are  blazing  the  way  for  a  civilized 
north.  Some  day  we  will  see  theatres 
in  the  Arctic  circle  as  a  result  of  these 
adventurous  spirits. 

In  the  meantime,  here  is  a  wonderful 
land,  a  livable  land  and  a  lot  of  loveable 
people  subduing  the  North  and  West. 
When  this  has  been  done  the  tide  will 
turn  north,  and  people  will  learn  how 
to  extract  warmth,  wealth  and  comfort 
from  a  land  where  they  had  thought 
lay  only  dreary  and  barren  land. 
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THE  following  stories  are  some  of 
the  reminiscences  of  Mrs.  Walter 
Scott,  of  Scottsville,  Ont.  She 
says : 

In  the  old  pioneer  days  buckwheat 
was  almost  as  much  a  luxury  as  a  neces- 
sity, and  all  the  settlers  tried  to  keep  a 
good  supply  of  buckwheat  flour  on  hand 
for  their  family  use.  This  flour,  set  to 
rise  over  night,  then  fried  in  the  morn- 
ing on  the  hot  griddle  of  an  old  fashion- 
ed fire  place,  and  eaten  while  smoking 
hot  with  plenty  of  genuine  maple  mo- 
lasses, made  a  breakfast  for  a  frosty  win- 
ter morning  fit  for  a  king. 

One  fall,  about  eighty  years  ago,  my 
father  was  thrashing  his  crop  of  buck- 
wheat. On  this  occasion,  the  threshing 
floor  was  the  bare  ground,  the  machine 
was  a  flail  and  the  motive  power  behind 
it,  my  father's  strong  arms.  The  place 
where  he  was  thrashing  was  only  a  lit- 
tle distance  from  the  present  switch  be- 
tween Tempo  and  Scottsville  on  the  trol- 
ley line.  As  he  was  busily  laboring  to 
separate  the  grain  from  the  straw,  what 
should  suddenly  appear  upon  the  scene 
but  a  big,  black,  woolly  bear.  This  fel- 
low seemed  to  allow  his  curiosity  for 
the  work  that  was  going  on  to  overcome 
his  fear,  and  carelessly  drew  near 
enough  to  allow  my  father  to  give  him 
a  blow  over  the  head  with  the  flail.  This 
roused  the  bear's  savage  ire  almost  to 
fighting  pitch,  but  the  owner  of  the  flail 
never  thought  of  showing  any  fear  or 
of  running  away,  although  he  knew  by 
this  time  that  the  bear  meant  business. 
Nothing  daunted,  father  seized  his  pitch- 
fork, a  big,  old  fashioned  one,  that  had 
been  made  at  a  blacksmith's  shop  near 
home  and  which  made  a  formidable  wea- 
pon of  defence,  and  with  only  this  fork 
for  protection,  faced  the  bear  which  was 
now  sitting  on  its  haunches  ready  for 
an  attack.  The  battle  began  in  earnest 
— a  hand  to  hand  combat  between  man 
and  beast. 

The  bear  would  soon  have  been  vic- 
torious could  he  have  knocked  aside  the 


fork,  but  his  assailant  was  no  coward 
and  from  none  of  his  savage  blows  or 
growls  would  flinch  a  particle.  The 
fight  went  on  for  over  an  hour,  the  bear 
receiving  many  thrusts  from  the  fork. 
At  the  end  of  that  time  Bruin  concluded 
that  the  dexterous  old  pioneer  swung 
the  handle  of  his  weapon  too  effectively, 
and  turning,  he  tried  to  make  his  escape 
to  the  woods  while  his  hide  was  whole. 
Father  followed  up  his  advantage  and 
the  'bear  was  soon  going  on  a  loping  gal- 
lop, gaining  momentum  from  every  jab 
from  the  fork.  As  they  neared  the  fence, 
the  bear  aimed  for  a  hole  which  was 
large  enough  for  him  to  jump  through, 
but  just  as  he  was  in  the  act  of  doing  so 
a  mighty  thrust  of  the  fork  pinned  him 
securely  to  the  fence  by  the  leg  where 
he  hung  howling  and  growling  most  out- 
rageously, and  his  captor  did  not  loosen 
his  hold  on  the  handle.  The  situation 
grew  desperate.  The  bear  was  mad  with 
rage  and  the  man  knew  that  once  he 
freed  himself  he  would  fight  to  the  death 
and  the  man's  chances  would  be  slight. 
So  father  shouted  for  help  with  all  the 
force  his  lungs  could  command,  and  my 
mother,  who  was  attending  to  her  house- 
hold duties,  heard  and  ran  quickly  in 
answer  to  his  alarming  cries. 

When  she  came  within  shouting  dis- 
tance she  was  told  to  go  back  and  bring 
the  rifle,  which  she  did,  running  with 
it  across  the  stumpy  fields.  Soon  the 
fork  handle  was  transferred  to  her 
charge  and  for  ten  minutes  or  more  held 
the  animal  at  bay  until  her  husband 
could  load  his  rifle  and  shoot  the  bear. 
This  was  the  fortunate  end  of  a  very 
exciting  bear  story.  We  and  the  neigh- 
bors, had  an  abundance  of  bear  steak, 
oil  enough  to  fill  many  vessels,  and 
a  beautiful  fur  robe.  At  that  time  I  was 
about  five  years  of  age. 

About  a  year  after  this,  early  in  the 
thirties,  my  father,  who  delighted  in  the 
chase  and  was  in  his  element  When  trap- 
ping or  shooting,  went  hunting  with  a 
neighbor.    It  was  at  the  beginning  o£ 
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the  winter  and  the  snow  was  already 
quite  deep.  As  they  intended  to  spend 
a  long  day  away  from  home,  my  mother 
prepared  them  a  lunch  of  corn  bread 
and  venison  and  they  started  off  very 
early  in  high  spirits  for  a  long  day's 
sport,  hoping  also  to  replenish  the  home 
larder.  They  carried  a  good  rifle,  abun- 
dance of  ammunition,  an  axe,  compass, 
flint  and  punk,  and  other  little  neces- 
saries with  them. 

From  our  home  lot,  60  Talbot  Road, 
they  went  east  for  miles  through  the 
unbroken  forest,  but  apart  from  bagging 
a  few  of  the  smaller  varieties  of  game, 
they  met  with  no  success.  At  about 
three  o'clock  they  sighted  some  deer 
and  quickly  gave  chase,  the  tracks  lead- 
ing them  southward  through  a  very  zig- 
zag course.  The  early  twilight  began  to 
deepen  and  the  tracks  became  harder 
to  discern,  so  the  hunters  were  forced 
to  abandon  the  chase.  As  the  darkness 
increased  the  men  became  so  confused 
that  they  could  not  believe  their  com- 
pass and  thought  it  was  leading  them 
astray.  They  went  farther  and  farther 
in  the  wrong  direction  until  the  night 
closed  in  on  them  and  they  found  them- 
selves in  a  rather  hilly  country  with  a 
large  creek,  which  they  afterwards  de- 
cided was  Kettle  Creek,  in  the  township 
of  Yarmouth.  They  had  travelled  over 
twenty  miles  and  in  all  that  long  day 
had  seen  no  sign  of  man  or  human  habit- 
ation. The  same  land  today  is  worth 
upwards  of  $100  per  acre. 

The  hunters  knew  not  what  to  do. 
The  thought  of  perishing  in  the  snow 
while  their  families  anxiously  awaited 
their  home-coming,  was  not  pleasant 
and  to  wander  on  in  the  darkness  of 
the  wood  was  impossible  for  they  were 
lost,  and  in  all  probability  were  many 
miles  from  any  shelter.  Nerving  them- 
selves to  the  ordeal  they  began  to  make 
preparations  for  spending  the  night 
where  they  were.  They  scraped  away 
the  snow  from  the  top  of  a  small  hill 
where  the  trees  were  thin.  Their  hunt- 
ers' instinct  told  them  to  keep  out  of 
the  denser  woods  for  though  warmer  it 
was  far  more  dangerous.  They  gather- 
ed wood  and  brush  and  when  a  good 
pile  was  made  the  flint  anc1  punk  was 


brought  forth  and  presently  a  cheerful 
fire  was  snapping  upwards  toward  the 
tree-tops,  probably  the  first  fire  to  be 
built  there  by  white  men  since  the  be- 
ginning of  the  world.  They  now  ate 
what  was  left  of  their  lunch  but,  though 
it  helped  some  it  did  not  appease  their 
hunters'  appetites  by  any  means  and  had 
to  be  supplemented  by  a  pair  of  plump 
black  squirrels  from  their  game  bags. 
These  they  roasted  in  the  embers  of  the 
fire  and  finished  their  repast  with  a  re- 
freshing drink  from  the  creek  near  by. 

Beech  limbs  with  plenty  of  leaves 
were  cut  and  made  into  a  tepee  and  the 
men  settled  down  as  comfortably  as  cir- 
cumstances would  permit,  to  wait  and 
watch  for  morning. 

Suddenly,  sometime  before  midnight, 
carried  on  the  frosty  air  from  over  the 
hills,  came  the  ominous  yelping  snarl  of 
a  pack  of  hungry  wolves. 

Although  each  hunter  had  suspected 
this  they  had  not  talked  of  the  possibil- 
ity among  themselves.  Each  had  hoped 
for  the  best,  and  best  to  them  meant 
that  no  bears  or  wolves  would  molest 
their  humble  quarters  that  night.  The 
pack  came  on  apace,  circling  nearer  and 
nearer  to  the  fire  and  continually  baying 
and  barking  in  a  most  blood-thirsty  way. 
The  men  knew  well  that  in  the  winter 
the  wolves  were  rendered  ferocious  by 
hunger  and  would  pursue  their  prey  un- 
relentingly. They  were  alert  in  a  mo- 
ment and  quickly  decided  on  a  plan  of 
defence.  One  was  to  prepare  the  wood, 
while  the  other  was  to  swing  the  blaz- 
ing fire  brands  round  several  times  and 
suddenly  let  them  fly  in  the  midst  of 
the  largest  pack  possible.  In  this  way 
they  hoped  to  overawe  and  frighten  a- 
way  the  intruders.  But  despite  their  ef- 
forts the  wolves  never  retreated.  All 
night  long  they  kept  up  a  continual  at- 
tack on  the  camp,  never  coming  within 
four  or  five  rods  of  the  fire,  but  barking 
and  snapping  in  a  discordant  chorus 
and  running  hither  and  thither  over  the 
snow,  their  numbers  increasing  until  the 
whole  forest  seemed  like  a  moving  pan- 
orama. All  night  through  the  hunters 
fought  the  wolves  in  this  way.  They 
dared  not  shoot  one  for  fear  of  rousing 
an  uncontrollable  thirst  for  blood  in  the 
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rest  of  the  pack.  No  one  can  put  into 
words  the  terrors  of  that  fight  for  life 
which  was  never  for  a  moment  relaxed. 
The  wolves  had  cornered  a  supper  and 
were  determined  to  have  it,  but  the  sup- 
per said  "No,"  and  stuck  to  it,  and  so 
achieved  victory.  When  the  first  streaks 
of  dawn  appeared  their  enemies  slunk 
away  into  the  woods  defeated,  and  the 
hunters  saw  that  on  the  battle  ground 
around  the  camp  fire  the  snow  was  pack- 
ed solid  for  many  rods. 

Our  tired  heroes  broke  camp  early  and 
wandered  on  hoping  to  reach  a  house 
or  settlement  during  the  day.  About 
noon,  to  their  great  joy,  they  came  to 
the  log  house  of  a  settler — a  Mr.  Lyons, 
who  had  settler!  on  the  bank  of  a  creek 
bearing  his  own  name,  two  miles  north 
of  Talbotville.  As  the  strange  looking 
pair  drew  near  Lyons  cried  out,  "Hello. 
Fortiner !  Why,  where  in  the  name  of 
conscience  have  you  been?"  But  nei- 
ther father  nor  his  mate  could  explain 
their  odd  appearance  or  tell  a  word  of 
their  experiences.  They  were  soon  giv- 
en the  best  dinner  the  house  afforded 
and  this  brought  them  back  to  their  sen- 
ses. Then  Mr.  Lyons  hooked  his  oxen 
to  the  wooden  sleigh  and  there,  cosily 
nestled  in  a  bed  of  pea  straw  and  cover- 
ed over  with  Mrs.  Lyons'  warm  quilts, 
the  hunters  lay  while  Mr.  Lyons  guided 
the  oxen  over  three  miles  of  stumpy 
road  to  our  home.  It  took  over  two 
weeks  of  good  nursing  before  the  men 
got  over  the  ill  effects  of  that  strenuous 
and  never-to-be-forgotten  night.  My 
mother  at  home  had  passed  a  sleepless, 
anxious  night  also.  The  wolves  had 
barked  and  howled  unceasingly  around 
the  house,  and  many  times  the  dog  had 
come  bounding  against  the  door  for 
safety.  He  was  not  admitted,  however, 
as  his  presence  outside  prevented  the 
wolves  from  coming  too  near  the  house. 
My  mother  and  her  little  family  kept 
vigil  all  night  hoping  against  hope  that 
my  father  might  be  spared  to  them  in 
safety. 

Always  after  this  my  father  did  all 
he  possibly  could  to  rid  the  country  of 
these  destructive  pests.  He  made  traps 
and  dead  falls    in    the    woods,  and  by 


means  of  these  and  his  rifle  made  many 
turn  up  their  toes. 

My  father  was  a  carpenter  and  in 
many  ways  helped  to  make  comfortable 
the  log  homes  for  the  new  comers.  Much 
of  the  household  furniture  used  in  the 
old  days  was  made  by  him,  and  numer- 
ous tables  and  chairs  and  other  articles 
made  over  ninety  years  ago  are  in  use 
today.  For  real  solid  comfort  there  is 
nothing  like  the  dear  old  bark  bottomed 
chair  of  the  old  days.  I  have  several 
in  my  home*  now  that  have  been  doing 
service  for  ninety  years. 

The  new  settlers  were  often  very  poor. 
Money  was  scarce  and  they  often  found 
it  difficult  to.  get  food  enough  to  eat. 
Mothers  used  to  say  the  hardest  thing 
to  bear  was  hearing  their  children  cry- 
ing with  hunger  and  to  have  nothing 
to  give  them.  Often  three  or  four  fam- 
ilies would  join  together  "picnic"  style. 
Each  would  bring  a  little  and  put  it  all 
on  one  table  and  sharing  thus  would 
have  a  sufficient  variety  for  at  least  one 
good  meal. 

Small  patches  of  wheat  were  sown 
among  the  stumps  in  the  field.  This 
wheat  when  ripe  was  shelled,  thorough- 
ly boiled  and  eaten  with  milk  or  maple 
syrup.  Everything  in  the  way  of  greens 
was  secured  in  season  and  aided  in  sup- 
plying the  settlers  with  food. 

Later  on  when  everyone  came  to  the 
great  logging  bees,  the  men  to  work  and 
their  wives  to  help  prepare  the  supper, 
pot  pies  were  the  staple  dish.  The  meat 
used  was  frequently  the  product  of  the 
chase,  bear,  deer  or  wild  turkey.  This, 
with  plenty  of  flour  or  wheat  filling, 
made  a  satisfying  dish  for  an  army  of 
hungry  loggers.  My  mother  took  me  to 
a  logging  bee  about  eighty-two  years 
ago  when  I  was  but  three  years  old,  and 
while  she  and  the  many  other  women 
helped  with  the  meal,  I  and  a  host  of 
other  youngsters,  played  around  to  our 
hearts'  content.  When  the  first  supper 
was  over  we  were  all  placed  on  a  big 
bed  and  given  many  dishes  of  appetizing 
pot-pie.  During  the  afternoon  of  this 
bee  my  father's  brother  from  Buffalo 
came  to  visit  us.'  His  journey  was  by 
boat  to  Port  Stanley,  then  fifteen  miles 
up  the  newly  made  road  to  our  home. 


SOME  OLD  TIME  STORIES  OF  OLD  ONTARIO 


To  the  bush  settlers,  my  uncle  was  quite 
a  curiosity,  many  of  them  never  having 
seen  a  city  gentleman  since  leaving  the 
city  of  their  birth  in  the  old  homeland. 
My  well-dressed  uncle  carried  me  home 
from  the  bee  that  night  and  made  me  the 
happiest  three-year  old  girl  in  Westmin- 
ster. 

It  remained  for  the  old  time  weddings 
to  call  forth  the  very  best  that  could 
be  gathered  together  for  table  use.  Wild 
turkeys  and  geese ;  white  bread ;  a  big- 
cauldron  of  potatoes  boiled  in  the  open ; 
delicious  preserves  of  wild  plums  or  ber- 
ries ;  tarts,  cakes  and  pies  galore,  and 
plenty  of  tea  and  coffee  made  a  delect- 
able wedding  feast  to  which  the  entire 
neighborhood  was  expected  and  wel- 
comed. 

When  quite  young  I  used  to  attend 
the  Sunday  School  and  preaching  ser- 
vices held  in  the  log  School-house.  The 
boys  and  girls  considered  it  no  mark  of 
disrespect  to  meet  there  bare-footed  and 
bare-headed  and  all  the  clothing  we  wore 
had  been  made  at  our  own  homes.  The 
flax  and  wool  had  been  grown  and  put 
through  many  processes  by  the  farmers 
and  their  wives  to  make  it  fit  for  wear- 
ing. The  thread  used  for  making  cloth- 
es from  the  loom  finished  product  was 
also  made  at  home  by  spinning  with 
great  care  some  of  the  clearest  flax  fi- 
bres. When  the  whole  was  properly 
colored  and  made  into  wearing  apparel 
according  to  the  artistic  ideas  of  the  mak- 
er, we  had  clothing  that  was  very  com- 
fortable and  warm.  Many  of  the  brides 
and  grooms  of  the  olden  clays  were  thus 
dressed  on  their  wedding  day  and 
thought  it  no  ordeal. 

For  a  long  time  our  cooking  was  all 
done  in  the  old  fashioned  fire-place.  By 
using,  various  utensils  we  could  bake, 
boil,  and  roast  handily,  and  for  baking 
in  the  ashes  or  broiling  over  the  coals, 
the  fire-place  has  not  been  equalled  by 
stove  or  range.  The  indispensable  art- 
icle for  such  a  fire  was  the  back  log*, 
and  the  bigger  and  greener  this  was, 
the  better  were  its  lasting  qualities. 
Every  morning  a  fresh  log  was  put  in 
place  by  the  men,  care  being  taken  to 
place  it  in  a  trench  in  the  ashes  so  that 
the  fire  could  reach  no  part  but  the  front. 


This  made  the  fire  more  cheerful  and 
handier  to  work  with. 

The  principal  work  of  the  first  black- 
smith who  opened  a  shop  in  that  local- 
ity was  shoeing  oxen  and  making  the 
long-linked  chains  used  by  the  settlers 
in  logging.  Finer  work  was  done  also, 
such  as  making  forks,  hoes,  axes  and 
many  other  useful  articles  used  on  the 
farm  or  in  the  house. 

The  teachers  of  the  early  school  used 
to  board  around  among  the  homes  of 
the  pupils.  School  was  conducted  only 
in  the  winter  months,  and  the  principal 
lines  of  study  were  reading  and  writing. 
At  night  we  had  old-fashioned  spelling 
schools,  and  from  these  many  a  coura- 
geous and  correct  speller  has  graduated, 
I  am  creeping  up  to  four  score  years 
and  ten  but  I  am  still  conceited  enough 
to  believe  that  the  present  day  scholar 
with  all  his  modern  equipment  and  ad- 
vantages could  not  cope  successfully 
with  an  old  timer,  who  was  once  an 
active  member  of  the  spelling  schools 
of  long  ago. 

When  a  young  man  took  his  lady  love 
to  an  entertainment  or  gathering  of  any 
kind  he  would  come  to  her  home  rid- 
ing on  a  big,  broad-backed,  well-groom- 
ed horse,  and  looking  as  slick  as  a  but- 
ton. On  a  big  home-made  saddle,  cov- 
ered with  a  soft-furred  bear's  robe,  the 
gentleman  would  sit  in  front,  and  snug- 
gling up  close  behind  him  would  be  the 
sweet  faced  maiden  he  admired  more 
than  any  other. 

I  once  won  a  bible  in  Sunday  school 
for  good  attendance  and  for  memoriz- 
ing the  Scriptures.  I  still  have  the  book 
which  is  in  a  fine  state  of  preservation. 
My  name  was  written  in  it  by  the  late 
Mr.  Oliver  McClary,  who  was  later  on 
one  of  the  founders  of  the  McClary 
Manufacturing  Co.,  now  one  of  the  larg^ 
est  stove  manufacturers  in  Canada.  Mr. 
McClary  was  also  my  first  school  teach- 
er. The  date  of  the  bible  is  1824,  the 
year  of  my  birth. 

I  remem'ber  when  the  first  lum'ber 
wagon  was  purchased  by  a  farmer  of 
our  settlement.  After  the  home-made 
wooden  ox-cart  it  was  regarded  as  a  lux- 
ury,   and   was    critically    examined  by 
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many  visitors  to  the  home  of  the  owner, 
who  looked  upon  it  much  as  the  people 
of  a  few  years  ago  looked  upon  an  auto. 

When  a  young  girl,  more  than  sixty 
years  ago,  I  once  went  to  assist  my  un- 
cle for  a  few  weeks  in  a  hotel  at  Lam- 
beth, One  day  about  eleven  o'clock,  a 
couple  of  men  came  along  who  wanted 
dinner  in  a  hurry,  and  in  great  haste  I 
started  to  prepare  it.  Our  fire  was  in 
a  small  summer  kitchen  whose  floor  was 


not  very  tight,  and  as  I  ran  back  and 
forth  I  saw  a  snake  crawling  down  be- 
tween the  flooring  boards.  I  instantly 
caught  up  a  poker  and  gave  the  intrud- 
er a  few  quick  blows  which  soon  put  it 
out  of  business.  When  I  carried  it  out- 
side the  men  told  me  I  had  killed  a  rat- 
tle snake  and  showed  me  the  rattles. 
This  shocked  me  very  much,  and  it  was 
a  long  time  before  I  could  rid  my  mind 
of  the  thought  of  that  rattle  snake. 


A  Day's  Duck  Shooting 

The  Last  Before  Breaking  Camp 


BY  H.  S.  W. 


IT  was  late  in  the  fall  of  1907,  and  for 
several  days  the  blue-bills  and  red- 
'heads  had  been  leaving  Lake  W — 
in  small  flocks,  bound  for  the  South. 
So  persistently  was  this  migratory 
movement  carried  on  that  only  about 
five  hundred  remained  out  of  the  many 
thousands  that  had  been  on  the  lake  a 
couple  of  weeks  earlier.  The  remaining 
ones  were  so  difficult  to  reach  that  two 
or  three  attempts  to  bag  some  of  them 
had  ended  in  almost  total  failure.  My 

companion,    Mr.    H  ,    and    I,  had, 

therefore,  been  reduced  to  lounging 
around  camp,  varied  by  an  occasional 
hunt  for  ruffed  grouse  in  the  neighbour- 
ing pieces  of  woodland.  Ruffed  grouse 
proved  more  scarce  than  the  ducks,  al- 
though in  the  previous  year  they  were 
fairly  plentiful.  In  the  enjoyment  of 
camp  life,  however,  the  time  passed  plea- 
santly enough.  There  is  a  charm  in  out- 
door life  in  the  fall  days — a  vim  in  the 
cooler  air  and  in  noting  the  changes 
in  the  scenery,  which  I  shall  not  attempt 
to  describe,  though  without  this  charm 
hunting  would  lose  much  of  its  enjoy- 
ments for  many  of  us. 

Both  of  us  were  filled  with  a  desire  to 
take  some  ducks  to  town  on  breaking 
camp,  and  we  had  reached  the  time  when 
the  following  day  would  see  us  take  our 
departure.  We  were  at  breakfast  when 
we  decided  to  make  a  last  effort  to  get 
a  few. 


We  ought  not,  we  knew,  to  have  left 
our  decision  to  so  late  a  period  of  our 
stay.  Usually,  on  duck  hunting  days, 
we  had  our  decoys  out  at  break  of  day 
so  as  not  to  miss  the  early  morning 
flight.  Here  we  were,  dawdling  over 
our  breakfast  and  the  time  passing  rap- 
idly. However,  once  the  decision  was 
taken  we  put  on  a  hustle  that  would 
have  surprised  our  friends.  Some  lunch 
was  hastily  got  together,  a  Thermos  bot- 
tle filled  with  hot  coffee,  the  boats  loaded 
with  decoys,  Sport,  our  Irish  water  span- 
iel, whistled  up,  and  we  were  off — to  a 
point  of  rushes  in  the  lake  near  where 
the  ducks  had  been  feeding  for  a  couple 
of  days  and  where,  luckily,  they  had  so 
far  been  undisturbed. 

As  we  neared  this  place  the  ducks 
took  wing,  to  alight  out  in  the  lake,  and 
we  spent  some  time  in  putting  out  our 
decoys — about  two  hundred  in  number — 
to  our  satisfaction  and  anchoring  our 
small  shooting  skiff  in  the  marshes. 

During  the  time  we  were  busily  en- 
gaged in  these  preparations  several  small 
flocks  returned  and  we  became  quite 
hopeful  of  getting  some  shooting.  As 
our  shooting  skiff  was  only  large  en- 
ough for  one  to  shoot  from,  it  was  decid- 
ed that  I  should  occupy  this  position  first 
giving  way  to  my  companion  later  on. 

Scarcely  had  I  taken  up  my  position 
in  the  skiff  than  I  saw  a  flock  of  ducks 
in  the  distance.    As  they  winged  their 
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way  nearer  I  gave  the  blue-bill's  call, 
but  they  were  red-heads,  and,  though 
noticing  the  decoys,  they  turned  away 
just  out  of  range. 

Shortly  afterwards  a  flock  of  five  blue- 
bills  hove  in  sight,  and  though  inclined 
to  be  wary,  they  turned  on  hearing  my 
call  and  came  over  the  decoys  to  my 
left.  Two  reports  from  my  one  trigger 
L.  C.  Smith,  with  Dupont  smokeless  and 
chilled  fives,  and  two  of  them  were 
floating  on  the  water,  breasts  upward, 
and  I  had  the  feeling  of  satisfaction 
which  comes  from  making  a  neat  double. 

A  flock  of  red-heads  came  within  long 
range  and  I  succeeded  in  killing  one  and 
crippling  another,  which  I  was  fortunate 
enough  to  also  kill,  after  hastily  reload- 
ing with  a  charge  of  number  eight  shot. 

Next  a  flock  of  whistlers,  flying  close 
to  the  water  on  their  way  to  some  fav- 
ourite feeding  ground  of  their  own  in 
the  lake,  were  almost  over  the  decoys 
to  my  right  before  I  saw  them.  The 
shot,  for  a  right  handed  shooter  from  a 
sitting  position  in  a  boat,  was  a  diffi- 
cult one,  but  I  secured  one  with  each 
barrel  and  I  thought:  I  have  my 
"shooting  clothes"  on  today. 

Two  more  flocks  started  to  come  to 
the  decoys,  but  they  were  red-heads  and 
provokingly  kept  out  of  range.  A  little 
later  three  blue-bills  left  a  flock  and 
came  right  over  the  decoys  to  my  left, 
giving  me  a  fine  opportunity  to  make 
a  double.  The  shot  was  so  easy  I  could 
scarcely  believe  I  had  missed  with  both 
barrels.  Surely  those  shells  were  loaded 
without  s'hot.  Those  readers  who  are 
duck  hunters  will  doubtless  remember 
similar  incidents  in  their  own  experien- 
ces ;  dropping  them  regularly,  even  with 
hard  shots,  and  then  those  unaccount- 
able misses ! 

Soon  afterwards  I  saw  a  flock  of  large, 
dark  looking  ducks  flying  about  half  way 
down  the  lake.  They  turned  in  my  di- 
rection, and  as  they  came  nearer  I  knew 
by  their  form,  colour  and  flight  that 
they  were  black  ducks.  On  my  imitat- 
ing their  call  they  turned,  but  only  for 
an  instant.  As  all  who  have  hunted 
black  ducks  know,  it  is  not  easy  to  de- 
ceive them  late  in  the  season.  In  this 
instance  they  flew  on  and  alighted  on 


a  rice  bed  about  a  mile  away,  blacks 
being  non-divers  and  feeding  only  in 
shallow  water.  The  writer  believes  the 
black  duck  to  be  the  most  difficult  of 
the  species  to  successfully  hunt,  though 
with  live  decoys  fair  success  may  some- 
times be  obtained. 

My  next  shot  was  at  long  range  at  a 
flock  of  red-heads  and  one  left  the  flock 
and  fell  dead  about  two  hundred  yards 
away. 

Out  in  the  lake  I  saw  an  occasional 
flock  of  mergansers  flying  on  their  way 
to  some  fishing  ground,  and  a  few  but- 
ter-balls looking  for  some  sheltered  feed- 
ing spot,  as  the  wind  had  freshened  con- 
siderably. There  were  also  some  gulls, 
probably  in  search  of  a  flock  of  mer- 
gansers, from  whom  they  might  steal 
the  fish  as  the  latter  brought  them  to 
the  surface. 

A  large  flock  of  ducks  flew  from  the 
water  out  on  the  lake,  and,  after  circ- 
ling, alighted  again,  except  for  a  few 
which  headed  in  my  direction.  The  lat- 
ter came  within  fair  range  and  I  killed 
two  with  the  first  barrel  and  crippled  a 
third  with  the  second.  The  latter  dived 
before  I  could  reload  and  I  did  not  see 
it  again. 

I  now  gave  place  to  Mr.  H   and 

proceeded  to  pick  up  my  dead  ducks,  a 
somewhat  difficult  task,  as  some  had 
drifted  quite  a  distance  out  on  the  lake. 
With  the  aid  of  a  good  field  glass,  which 
I  always  carry  when  duck  hunting,  I 
succeeded  in  recovering  the  whole  o\ 
them  with  a  single  exception.  This 
glass  has  stood  me  in  good  stead  many 
a  time.  By  its  use  I  have  often  located 
flocks  of  ducks  feeding  and  have  had 
good  shooting  which  I  should  have  miss- 
ed entirely  without  such  aid. 

As  I  seized  the  ducks  by  their  heads 
and  shook  the  water  from  their  feath- 
ers, they  were  so  fat  that  they  appear- 
ed like  lumps  of  lead. 

On  landing  I  received  a  warm  wel- 
come from  Sport,  who  had  been  left  on 
shore  in  charge  of  some  of  our  outfit. 
As  it  was  now  time  for  lunch  I  partook 
of  it  in  company  with  Sport,  bringing  to 
its  discussion  such  an  appetite  as  only 
fishermen  and  hunters  can  secure.  Sport 
also  had  his  share.     Who  could  resist 
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such  eloquent,  though  silent,  pleading  as 
that  in  which  Sport  indulged?  He  has 
proved  a  faithful  companion  and  doing 
his  duty  so  well  earned  the  right  to 
share  in  his  master's  meals.  You  may 
be  sure  that  at  such  a  time  Sport  is 
not  forgotten. 

Just  here  I  would  like  to  recommend 
to  duck  hunters  who  may  take  cold 
roasted  wild  duck  along  for  lunch,  a 
method  of  heating  them,  which  to  my 
taste,  and  that  of  several  others  who 
have  tried  it,  is  par  excellence.  Here 
it  is :  First  build  a  fire  with  some  wood, 
the  smoke  from  which  is  not  rank.  As- 
sume you  have  a  cold  roasted  duck  with- 
out dressing,  or  if  with  dressing  then 
remove  it.  Cut  the  duck  lengthwise  in 
halves,  through  the  middle  of  the  back 
and  breast.  Next  insert  a  forked  stick 
in  the  meat  side  of  one  of  the  halves 
and  hold  the  inside  or  boned  part  to 
the  fire  until  the  meat  is  thoroughly  hot 
and  the  fat  starts  to  fry  out  on  the  meat 
side,  being  careful  not  to  burn  any  por- 
tion. On  eating  duck  thus  prepared  you 
will  find  a  slight,  smoky  flavour  impart- 
ed to  the  meat,  and  I  shall  be  much 
surprised  to  know  that  any  one  trying 
this  method  does  not  relish  it  and  pro- 
ceed to  prepare  the  other  half  duck  in 
the  same  way. 

While  eating  my  lunch  I  heard  Mr. 

H         doing  some  shooting,  and  noticed 

that  apparently  he  dropped  some  of 
them  atMong  range.  This  I  was  pleased 
to  note,  as  I  gathered  from  that  fact 
the  probability  of  their  proving  of  that 
choice  variety,  the  red-head. 

Back  of  the  shore  upon  which  I  was 
sitting  are  sand  banks,  great  hills  of  fine, 
light,  yellow  sand,  varying  in  height 
up  to  two  hundred  feet  and  extending 
for  three  miles  along  the  beach,  the  total 
length  of  which  is  five  miles,  and  which 

separates  Lake  W          from  the  blue 

waters  of  Lake  Ontario.  These  banks 
with  their  many  clusters  of  cedars,  wild 
■cherry,  grape  vines,  etc.,  are  noisy 
through  the  summer  and  early  fall  with 
the  chatter  of  innumerable  birds.  At 
the  time  I  was  there  a  solemn  stillness 
reigned. 

While  pleasantly  meditating  on  the 
beauties  of  my  surroundings,  Mr.  H  


signalled  for  me  to  again  take  my  posi- 
tion in  the  skiff,  and  I  at  once  complied. 
When  picking  up  his  ducks  he  discov- 
ered a  drake  canvas-back  and  was  much 
pleased,  this  variety  toeing  a  rare  visi- 
tor to  the  locality. 

At  intervals  the  flight  continued  to 
the  middle  of  the  afternoon,  when  we 
starting  taking  up  the  decoys  from  the 
ice  cold  water.  Our  unexpected  suc- 
cess converted  our  disagreeable  task  into 
a  pleasant  exercise.  •  In  the  midst  of 
this  occupation  our  eyes  often  wandered 
to  our  cluster  of  feathered  beauties 
ready  for  home  when  we  broke  camp. 

Our  experiences  illustrated  duck  hunt- 
ers' luck.  Often  when  signs  lead  one  to 
anticipate  good  shooting,  only  disap- 
pointments follow;  and  again,  in  ap- 
parently unfavourable  circumstances, 
good  sport  is  secured. 

Finally  all  our  decoys  were  taken  up 
and  we  were  not  long  in  reaching  camp. 
Cooking  supper  was  only  the  prelimin- 
ary of  a  most  enjoyable  meal,  everything 
connected  with  which,  after  our  success- 
es of  the  day,  only  added  to  our  plea- 
sures. All  our  meals  in  camp  were  en- 
joyable, the  menus  including  roast 
stuffed  ducks,  grouse,  freshly  caught  fish 
and  some  venison  contributed  by  Mr. 

C  ,  a  big  game  hunter  with  more 

than  a  local  reputation.    Mr.  C   had 

just  returned  from  the  north  woods,  and 
in  addition  to  his  venison,  his  stories 
and  anecdotes  made  our  camp  of  1907  a 
memorable  one.  We  were  also  indebted 
to  kind  friends  and  neighbours  for  sup- 
plies of  apples,  fresh  cider,  maple  syrup, 
mince  pies,  etc. 

After  washing  the  supper  dishes  and 
cleaning  the  guns  we  talked  over  the 
many  incidents  of  the  day's  shooting 
and  of  our  return  to  town,  feeling  deep 
regret  at  the  thought  of  our  annual  hunt 
being  over.  We  had  fully  enjoyed  our 
outing,  even  the  stormy  days.  Those 
same  stormy  days  gave  us  leisure  to 
dress  and  cook  our  ducks,  grouse,  etc., 
in  quantities  to  last  for  several  days, 
to  engage  in  a  little  reading,  to  enter- 
tain our  neighbours  and  indulge  in  a 
game  of  cards.  What  a  sense  of  com- 
fort and  security  comes  over  us,  when, 
in  a  snug  shanty  on  a  stormy  night,  we 
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are  lulled  to  sleep  by  the  beating  of  the 
rain  on  the  roof  and  the  soughing  of 
the  wind  through  the  trees ! 

We  had  arranged  with  a  neighbour  to 
visit  us  with  his  team  and  spring  wag- 
gon at  nine  next  morning  for  the  pur- 
pose of  taking  us  to  town,  and  as  we 
had  some  packing  to  do  we  set  the 
alarm  for  an  early  hour  and  turned  in 
for  a  good  last  night's  sleep  in  camp. 


With  contented  minds,  owing  to  the 
fact  that  we  had  secured  enough  ducks 
for  ourselves  and  friends  to  ensure  a 
welcome  on  our  return,  we  were  quick- 
ly asleep  and  consequently  found  early 
rising  easy.  We  had  everything  ar- 
ranged when  our  teamster  came,  and  the 
good  fortune  of  our  last  day  added  much 
to  the  pleasant  memories  of  a  delightful 
outing. 


A  Successful  Hunting  Party 

BY  T.   L.  NICKLE. 


THE  writer  is  particularly  fond  of 
hunting  and  especially  enjoys 
camp  life  and  deer  hunting.  He  al- 
so enjoys  a  good  hunting  story 
and  is  a  subscriber  and  an  interested 
reader  of  "Rod  t  and  Gun."  The  follow- 
ing is  a  short  history  of  our  Deer  Hunt- 
ing party  of  the  year  1907. 

Our  plans  and  preparations  were  well 
discussed  for  weeks  before  and  our  par- 
ty consisted  of  Dr.  Nickle,  of  Barrie, 
Daniel  McCrimmon,  manager  of  the 
Craig  Gold  Mining  Company's  plant, 
Lewis  S.  Bronson,  farmer,  Eldorado, 
Wm.  Hill  sr.,  engineer,  Charles  Gay, 
merchants  lumberman,  Thos.  and  Dun- 
can Blue,  Wm.  Clements,  Massey-Harris 
agent  of  Madoc,  and  last  but  not  least, 
Ephraim  Woodcock  and  myself. 

The  start  was  made  after  many  delays 
about  three  o'clock  on  Thanksgiving 
Day,  Oct.  31st.,  for  an  eighteen  mile 
drive  north  which  we  enjoyed  exceeding- 
ly, particularly  as  each  mile  was  taking 
us  farther  from  ordinary  cares  and  near- 
er to  our  holiday  in  the  woods.  Provi- 
sions were  taken  to  last  the  two  weeks, 
and  as  we  were  offered  the  use  of  the 
boarding  house,  office  and  stables  by  the 
foreman,  Mr.  McCrimmon,  we  could 
well  dispense  with  tent,  etc.  We  had, 
however,  made  sure  of  a  good  supply  of 
eatables.  Lewis,  Charlie  and  Dan  es- 
pecially, had  ample  supplies  for  at  least 
a  month,  doubtless  thinking  that  their 
ordinarily  ravenous  appetites  could  be 
trusted  to  increase  indefinitely,  (which 
they  did).  When  guns,  dogs,  provisions, 


and  ammunition  were  ready,  we  found 
we  had  a  good  load  on,  although  only 
part  of  the  party  were  to  accompany  us, 
Dan  and  Eph  being  already  gone,  and 
the  others  not  starting  until  next  day. 

However,  camp  was  reached  at  last 
at  an  early  hour  considering  the  length 
of  the  trip.  Here  we  found  everything 
in  apple-pie  order,  good  fires  blazing, 
blankets  warm,  and  a  hearty  welcome 
from  our  friends,  Dan  and  Eph.  The 
beds  looked  good  too  after  our  long,  cold 
drive.  Our  first  move  was  to  unpack, 
and  store  our  provisions,  and  we  found 
that  we  had  the  ladies  to  thank  for  an 
extra  supply  of  everything  good.  There 
were  potatoes,  apples,  eggs,  both  raw 
and  cooked,,  canned  fish,  sealers  of  var- 
ious fruits,  pork,  cooked  and  uncooked, 
beef  roasted,  stuffed  'chickens,  pickles, 
jellies,  cakes,  cheese,  and  in  fact,  every- 
thing we  could  desire  for  our  prolonged 
stay,  and  which  we  found  acceptable 
both  for  ourselves  and  for  our  numerous 
vistors. 

Our  camp  was  situated  in  a  very  plea- 
sant valley,  well  sheltered,  and  almost 
in  the  centre  of  our  hunting  grounds. 
Deer  could  be  started  within  fifteen  min- 
utes' walk  of  the  camp,  and  even  occa- 
sionally would  run  almost  up  to  the 
camp  when  chased  by  dogs. 

We  had  several  dogs  with  the  party, 
Sailor  belonging  to  the  writer,  Wah  be- 
longing to  Gay,  and  Sport  to  Bronson 
being  the  reliable  dogs.  These  would  do 
their  work  in  elegant  shape,  staying  un- 
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til  their  game  was  done  or  had  taken 
water. 

There  were  three  small  lakes  sur- 
rounding us,  and  also  a  small  creek  not 
far  away  which  made  our  "runs"  reason- 
ably short. 

Before  turning  in,  we  made  our  pre- 
parations for  the  morrow's  hunt.  Dan 
acted  as  our  foreman,  and  placed  his 
men  so  that  there  need  be  no  time  lost 
m  discussion,  and  no  details  needing  to 
be  settled  in  the  morning.  He  assigned 
each  man  his  place,  and  gave  the  charge 
of  the  dogs  to  Eph,  who  proved  to  'be 
an  excellent  starter,  rarely  failing  to  find 
a  deer.  He  was  also  a  crack  shot  and 
met  with  good  success.  We  were  out 
bright  and  early,  and  Eph  soon  got  a 
start.  The  deer  took  a  wide  circle,  but 
Dan  with  'his  quick  eye  and  hunters'  wit 
soon  had  his  Savage  levelled  with  dead- 
ly aim.  His  second  shot  brought  down 
a  fine  doe,  he  having  hit  it  both  times. 

Next  morning  we  got  another  early 
start.  Dan,  being  again  in  luck,  saw  'a 
deer  in  full  flight  and  fired.  Lewis  was 
not  far  away  and  ran  up  to  see  what 
luck.  Dan  declared  'he  had  never  touch- 
ed it  as  it  ran  right  on,  but  Lewis,  being 
firmly  convinced  that  it  was  hit,  insisted 
on  following  and  they  set  out,  and  soon 
overtook  the  deer  which  was  breathing 
its  last,  while  reliable  Sailor  energetical- 
ly following  the  trail  arrived  at  the  same 
time.  After  the  deer  was  hung  up  we 
proceeded  to  the  camp  for  dinner. 

After  satisfying  our  appetites  we  start- 
ed out  for  the  afternoon  in  the  opposite 
direction  and  nearer  the  lake.  Sailor 
and  Wah,  with  Eph's  assistance,  soon 
got  another  start.  This  deer  circled  for 
about  an  hour  being  in  the  green  woods, 
but  presently  sprang  through  the  thick- 
et about  one  'hundred  yards  from  the 
writer.  I  fired  in  the  hope  that  it  might 
slack  its  pace,  but  not  succeeding  in  this 
I  fired  again.  To  my  delight,  after  tak- 
ing three  or  four  jumps  it  stopped,  but 
unfortunately  there  were  three  small 
trees  near  it  and  between  us.  I  could 
only  see  a  little  of  one  hip,  but  leaning 
noiselessly  to  one  side,  I  ventured  an- 
other shot  at  his  flank  and  had  the  sat- 
isfaction of  bringing  it  down,  but  it  im- 
mediately sprang  up  and  was  off  out  of 


my  sight,  going  back  in  a  V  direction 
from  where  it  came.  I  followed  it  and 
found  blood  marking  each  jump.  I  soon 
found  where  it  had  stopped  and  bled 
freely,  but  the  dogs  had  found  it  here 
and  it  had  made  for  the  lake.  I  only 
just  got  sight  of  it  again  and  at  a  long 
distance,  hut  fired  three  times.  It  struck 
the  lake  in  a  few  minutes  with  the  dogs 
almost  on  to  it.  It  swam  up  the  lake 
a  short  distance  and  then  out.  One  of 
the  dogs,  Wah,  swam  out  after  it,  but 
being  heated,  soon  chilled  in  the  water, 
and  got  out.  Charlie  Gay  took  the  boat 
in  pursuit  of  the  deer,  but  did  not  see 
it  land.  Thinking  the  deer  was  gone 
up  the  lake,  he  took  his  dog  in  the  boat 
and  started  for  camp.  I  proceeded  up 
the  lake,  but  the  shore  was  wet  and 
marshy,  so  I  had  to  keep  out  quite  a 
distance  as  I  had  not  my  rubber  hoots 
on.  I  met  a  man  who  pointed  out  to 
me  where  the  deer  had  landed.  Having 
no  dog  I  was  unable  to  locate  the  spot, 
and  as  it  was  late  had  to  give  up  the 
search,  take  another  boat  and  set  out 
for  camp.  Charlie  was  of  the  opinion 
that  another  party  farther  up  the  lake 
had  got  my  deer,  hut  afterwards  we 
found  this  a  mistake,  as  the  deer  was 
found  dead  not  many  yards  from  where 
it  landed. 

Next  day  was  Sunday  and  was  wel- 
comed as  Rest  Day  by  all  hands. 

Monday  was  wet,  and  we  were  visited 
by  Ed.  Hogan  and  a  friend  of  his  who 
was  new  to  the  woods.  As  they  were 
coming  to  our  camp,  never  thinking  of 
seeing  anything,  a  large  doe  sprang  out 
from  'behind  a  log,  Ed  being  almost  on 
to  it.  It  made  straight  for  our  green 
hunter,  and  so  Ed  dare  not  shoot.  Of 
course  his  friend  never  thought  of  his 
gun,  but  when  Ed  shouted  "Shoot, 
shoot"  he  excitedly  stuck  his  gun  up  in 
the  air  and  pumped  all  the  cartridges 
out  of  its  magazine.  Ed  sprang  past 
him  and  in  a  few  seconds  the  deer  was 
crossing  an  opening  a  hundred  and  fifty 
yards  away.  Ed  fired,  but  it  went  right 
on,  so  he  fired  again  shooting  about  two 
inches  of  the  nose  right  off  it,  and 
brought  it  down.  He  found  he  had  hit 
it  both  times.  They  hung  up  their  deer 
and  came  on  to  our  camp,  where  we 
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had  a  good  fire  and  we  soon  got  them 
dry,  and  gave  them  a  warm  dinner.  You 
may  be  sure  we  all  enjoyed  the  joke  on 
Ed's  friend. 

Arrangements  were  made  to  have  Ed 
with  his  brother  Jim  and  Ed's  friend 
join  our  gang  for  Tuesday's  hunting. 
This  arrangement  included  Ed's  splen- 
did hounds  and  he,  being  an  excellent 
guide  and  a  splendid  shot,  we  looked  for- 
ward to  a  good  day's  sport.  Ed  was 
put  in  charge  of  all  the  dogs  and  was 
accompanied  by  Eph.  Dan  placed  his 
men  and  we  were  soon  listening  to  the 
thrilling  music  of  Ed's  hounds  in  addi- 
tion to  that  of  Eph's  charges,  Sailor 
Wah,  and  Sport.  The  woods  were  fair- 
ly alive,  you  would  imagine,  some  four 
deer  having  been  raised.  The  dogs  fol- 
lowed their  game  well,  'but  these  crossed 
in  an  X  direction,  none  of  them  coming 
within  range  of  our  men  until  after  run- 
ning about  an  hour,  when  a  fawn  and 
a  fine  buck  leaped  through  the  swamp 
coming  in  my  direction.  Out  of  seven 
shots  four  took  effect  and  the  buck  fell. 
By  this  time  the  fawn  was  far  out  of 
sight  in  the  swamp  and  escaped.  Our 
men  were  soon  surrounding  the  buck 
which  was  hung  up.  After  a  hearty 
lunch  we  started  again.  Our  runs  were 
not  successful  this  time  though  Dune 
missed  a  good  shot.  Dune  was  a  new 
hand,  and  was  sitting  on  a  runway, 
when  a  fine  doe  walked  up  from  'behind 
a  pine  shrub,  stuck  his  head  out  and 
looked  at  him.  Dune  had  his  pipe  in 
his  mouth  and  his  rifle  ready,  but  he 
thought  he  ought  to  wait  until  he  came 
out  a  little  further.  As  he  sat  waiting 
he  began  to  shake  and  his  pipe  fell  out 
of  his  mouth.  The  deer  wheeled  and 
was  soon  out  of  sight,  leaving  Dune  to 
tell  of  the  awful  strange  feeling  that 
came  over  him,  and  to  mourn  his  lost 
opportunity.  You  may  guess  this  was 
sport  for  the  rest  of  us,  for  only  a  hunt- 
er can  fully  appreciate  buck  fever. 

To  tell  of  our  hunt  day  by  day  would 
take  too  long  and  too  much  valuable 
space,  sufficient  to  say,  our  next  adven- 
ture was  after  Ed  and  his  company  were 
gone. 


Tom  Blue  had  been  placed  by  Dan 
on  a  likely  runway.  Sailor  soon  gave 
tongue  after  a  buck  which  came  straight 
to  Tom.  He  levelled  his  rifle  and 
fired,  hitting  his  game  at  the  butt  of 
the  ear.  One  shot  was  sufficient  but 
Tom,  to  make  sure  put  in  another,  hit- 
ting again.  This  was  the  finest  buck 
we  captured.  We  all  returned  to  camp 
delighted. 

Another  day  our  dogs  started  about 
eight  o'clock  and  ran  some  time  before 
starting  game,  but  finally  got  a  start 
which  proved  to  be  a  fine  two-year  old 
doe.  This  passed  all  our  men  without 
coming  within  range  of  any  one.  Then 
as  it  circled  further,  it  came  to  Eph's 
luck  who,  at  the  second  shot,  brought 
it  down.  Dune,  Dan  and  myself  were 
soon  on  the  spot,  and  helped  him  hang 
up  his  game. 

When  we  came  to  collect  our  spoils 
we  had  a  fine  showing  and  Dr.  Nickle, 
who  had  his  camera  with  him  took  sev- 
eral snap  shots,  of  those  of  the  gang 
who  had  not  left  the  camp.  Of  course 
those  who  had  gone  took  their  game 
with  them,  but  we  considered  the  final 
results  very  good. 

Now,  although  every  hunter  is  grati- 
fied by  success,  we  all  feel  that  this  is 
not  anything  like  the  whole  of  our  gains 
from  our  outing.  The  free,  untrammelled 
life  in  the  open  amid  Nature's  own  sur- 
roundings, the  wholesome  living  and  the 
fine  experiences  make  us  new  men,  and 
the  talk  over  our  adventures  gives  us 
double  enjoyment  in  living  them  over 
again.  We  return  from  our  hunts  re- 
invigorated,  prepared  to  face  the  problems 
of  life  in  a  brighter  and  more  cheerful 
spirit  than  when  we  went  away.  We  live 
the  rest  of  the  year  in  memories  of  the 
past  and  anticipating  the  joys  of  the  fu- 
ture. We  enjoy  reading  of  the  experien- 
ces of  others  and  trust  that  many  readers 
may  gain  a  little  pleasure  from  reading 
ours.  If  that  is  the  case  to  onlv  a  small 
extent  we  shall  feel  amply  repaid  for  any 
little  trouble  we  have  taken  in  this 
matter. 


A  Nova  Scotian  Trip 

BY  LANCELOT  A.  PURCELL. 


IN  THE  middle  of  May  I  had  a  little 
trip  from  Dartmouth,  N.  S.,  to  Three 
Fathom  Harbor  some  of  the  incidents 
concerning  which   may  interest  the 
readers  of  Rod  and  Gun. 

It  was  six  o'clock  in  the  evening  when 
I  left  Dartmouth,  in  company  with  Mr. 
Herbert  Taetz  who  brings  his  team  in- 
to the  town  once  a  week  for  the  purpose 
of  selling  farm  produce  from  both  land 
and  sea,  the  sea  produce  being  lobsters. 

With  rod  and  gun  and  ammunition 
complete  we  started  off  on  the  eighteen 
mile  drive,  and  with  a  heavy  load  over 
a  rough  road  it  was  half  past  ten  in  the 
evening  before  we  reached  our  destina- 
tion. I  had  to  place  my  cap  over  my 
ears  and  wrap  up  well,  the  travelling 
was  so  cold.  We  had  a  late  supper  and 
did  not  linger  before  retiring. 

By  four  o'clock  next  morning  we  were 
ready  for  a  visit  to  the  lobster  traps, 
and  although  the  sea  was  very  rough  we 
hauled  up  about  eighty.  For  the  first 
time  in  my  life  I  was  sea-sick  on  this 
trip.  When  we  were  through  with  the 
lobsters  we  returned  to  the  beach,  and 
here  we  divided  our  forces.  Herb  Taetz 
landed  to  look  after  the  lobsters  while 
I,  Mr.  Patterson  and  Wesley  Taetz  with 
the  sail  boat  and  decoy  ducks  went  out 
to  Taylor's  Head,  where  the  morning 
flight  is  generally  good.  Setting  out 
the  tub  with  the  decoys,  Mr.  Patterson 
and  I  stayed  in  the  boat  and  soon  start- 
ed the  ducks  flying  to  the  tub. 

From  this  time  on  we  were  kept  busy 
shooting,  picking  up  the  dead  ones,  and 
trying  to  get  the  cripples  as  they  at- 
tempted to  elude  us  by  diving  and  swim- 
ming. When  the  flight  was  over  we 
found  ourselves  with  twenty-four  fine 
ducks  as  the  result  of  four  hours'  shoot- 
ing. These  were  mostly  white  wing  sco- 
ter, eider  ducks,  and  American  scoter. 

It  was  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon 
before  we  found  ourselves  back  again 
at  the  house,  and  after  tea  and  a  rest, 
Wesley  and  I  walked  to  Porter's  Lake, 
about  one  mile  from  the  house.  Here 
I  put  my  rod  together  and  tried  fishing. 
I  got  a  few  rises  of  good  sized  trout, 


but  the  fish  did  not  appear  to  be  hungry 
and  I  soon  gave  it  up. 

Next  morning  we  were  again  early 
risers,  and  Wesley  Taetz  and  I  took  the 
little  boat  in  the  lake  and  sailed  up  to 
the  'big  bridge  to  try  for  sea  trout.  Noth- 
ing seemed  to  be  around  and  we  gave  it 
up.  I  put  in  the  balance  of  the  day  col- 
lecting some  fine  specimens  of  birds  and 
flowers  to  supplement  a  collection  I 
have  been  long  in  gathering. 

The  same  evening  I  boarded  the  coach 
for  home.  In  that  part  of  the  country 
the  coach  is  a  two  seated  waggon  and 
on  the  evening  in  question  it  was  piled 
up  with  boxes,  mail  bags  etc.  There 
was  one  passenger  besides  the  driver 
and  thus  I  had  the  back  seat  to  myself. 
The  two  black  horses  were  fresh  and  we 
went  over  the  road  at  a  smart  pace. 

When  we  reached  East  Lawrencetown 
a  gentleman,  who  had  been  fishing  near 
by,  joined  us,  taking  a  seat  beside  me. 
He  had  ten  nice  sea  trout  with  him.  At 
West  Lawrencetown  a  young  lady 
school  teacher  filled  up  the  front  seat, 
and  at  Preston  a  young  gentleman 
school  teacher  made  a  third  on  the  rear 
seat,  jamming  us  up  like  sardines  in  a 
box.  I  had  a  couple  of  lobsters  in  one 
pocket  and  a  box  of  slips  of  flowers  in 
another,  and  thought  the  latter  at  least 
would  be  smashed  to  pieces. 

On  the  whole,  however,  we  got  on 
very  well.  The  fisherman  proved  a 
good  talker  and  the*  teachers,  away  from 
the  restraints  of  school,  joked,  the  young 
lady  having  decidedly  the  best  of  it. 

With  the  increase  of  passengers,  'bag- 
gage, etc.,  and  the  rough  roads,  there 
was  a  bump  and  the  spring  of  the  wagon 
broke.  We  all  had  to  alight,  and  with 
a  small  spruce  tree  off  a  fence  tempor- 
ary repairs  were  effected.  A  lot  more 
bumping,  however,  was  caused,  and  I 
was  glad  to  alight  at  the  lower  bridge. 

Although  I  had  only  a  few  yards  to 
walk  home,  I  found  the  ducks  etc.,  quite 
heavy  enough.  The  people  of  the  settle- 
ment treated  me  royally  and  through 
their  kindness'  the  trip  was  made  an  ex- 
ceedingly pleasant  one: 


Books  of  Interest  to  Sportsmen 


Riflemen  who  are  interested  in  their 
arms,  as  all  riflemen  must  be,  will  feel 
the  strongest  interest  in  a  book  just  pub- 
lished by  Messrs.  Munn  &  Company,  361 
Broadway,  New  York,  entitled  "The 
Bullet's  Flight  from  Powder  to  Target." 
The  book  is  written  by  Dr.  Mann,  who 
has  devoted  a  life  time  to  the  study  of 
the  internal  and  external  ballistics  of 
small  arms  and  made  over  three  hundred 
personal  experiments.  In  this  respect 
the  book  is  unique.  It  is  all  the  author's 
own.  With  an  enthusiasm  no  one  but  a 
rifleman  can  understand,  Dr.  Mann  has 
gone  to  work  persistently  and  laborious- 
ly, proving  his  own  statements  by  the 
most  careful  experiments.  The  book  is 
plentifully  illustrated  with  reproductions 
of  results  of  actual  tests  and  the  inter- 
ested rifleman  can  follow  the  author's 
elaborate  experiments  and  his  deductions 
with  the  feeling  that  he  is  being  intro- 
duced to  something  new,  and  not  hav- 
ing his  time  taken  up  with  theories  that 
may  be  fallacious.  The  book  is  emin- 
ently a  practical  work  and  every  page 
will  prove  of  interest  to  riflemen.  The 
full  discussion  of  all  questions  concern- 
ing the  rifle  is  not  only  interesting  but 
instructive,  and  every  lover  of  the  rifle 
will  feel  that  at  last  he  has  found  his 
great  reference  authority  if  he  possesses 
:  this  book.    The  price  post  free  is  $4. 

Under  the  title  of  Wild  Ginger;  Wood 
Sorrel  and  Sweet  Cicely,  Mr.  M.  H. 
Hoover  has  written,  and  the  Broadway 
Publishing  Company  of  New  York  have 
issued  a  book  that  must  prove  of 
interest  to  all  sportsmen.  As  a  news- 
paper man  for  twenty  years,  a  mem- 
ber of  the  New  York  State  Fish,  Game 
and  Forest  League  and  a  travelled 
and  observant  man,  Mr.  Hoover  has 
collected  and  written  a  variety  of 
good  stories  which,  while  they  amuse, 
also  forward  a  deeper  purpose  con- 
stituting, as  they  do,  a  serious  plea 
for  fish  and  game  protection  and  reaf- 
-  forestration.  In  this  connection  a  plea 
for  protection  of  wild  fowl  in  the  spring 
will  appeal  to  all  Canadian  sportsmen. 
Indeed,   although   dealing  largely  with 


matters  in  the  States,  the  book  has  a 
distinctly  Canadian  flavor,  Mr.  Hoover 
having  made  journeys  which  have  giv- 
en him  an  acquaintance  with  our  great 
west  and  particularly  the  fine  sporting 
province  of  British  Columbia.  Fishing 
and  hunting  recreation  is  regarded  by 
Mr.  Hoover  as  a  modern  necessity,  and 
in  this  contention  he  will  meet  with  much 
sympathy.  Sportsmen  can  dip  into  the 
book  and  spend  an  enjoyable  half  hour 
at  any  time.  It  is  a  companion  they 
should  cultivate.  For  $1.50  sent  to  the 
Daily  Union-Sun,  Lockport,  N.Y.,  a  copy 
of  the  book  will  be  forwarded  post  paid. 


A  recently  published  little  book  writ- 
ten by  Dr.  Harvey  B.  Bashore,  Medical 
Inspector  for  the  Pennsylvania  Depart- 
ment of  Health,  entitled  "The  Sanitation 
of  Recreation  Camps  and  Parks,"  is  one 
that  can  be  heartily  commended  to 
sportsmen.  It  is  far,  indeed,  from  the  dry, 
heavy  reading  one  expects  to  find  in  such 
productions.  The  key  note  of  it  all,  in  the 
words  of  the  author,  is  "pure  water  and 
the  proper  disposal  of  waste."  Hints  on 
the  location  of  temporary  and  perman- 
ent camps,  the  importance  of  drainage 
and  good  drinking  water,  the  value  of 
dry  and  proper  sleeping  arrangements 
and  the  adoption  of  some  methods  of 
heating  and  ventilation  are  all  given  in 
a  manner  that  canot  fail  to  command 
attention  if  once  the  sportsman  can  be 
induced  to  read.  A  warning  against 
sleeping  on  the  ground  is  one  that  should 
be  needed.  The  camp  surroundings  re- 
ceive a  considerable  share  of  attention, 
and  a  chapter  is  devoted  to  the  sanitary 
care  of  parks.  This  is  particularly 
timely  in  view  of  the  development  of  the 
parks  system  in  all  towns  of  importance 
on  the  continent  and  its  extension  to 
even  small  places.  The  whole  book  is 
full  of  important  hints,  many  of  which 
might  be  followed  without  difficulty 
and  their  advantages  will  speedily  be- 
come apparent.  An  index  makes  refer- 
ence easy  and  adds  to  the  value  of  the 
work.  The  publishers  are  John  Wiley  and 
Sons,  of  New  York,  and  Chapman  &  Hall, 
Limited,  London,  England. 


Other  People's  Opinions 


Kansas  City,  Mo.,  Nov.  12th,  09. 
Publishers  of  Rod  and  Gun, 

Woodstock,  Ont. 
Gentlemen:  — 

I  enjoy  your  magazine  so  much  that  I  have  had 
pleasure  in  telling  a  number  of  my  acquaintances 
of  its  good  points. 

Yours  truly, 

Geo.  R.  Lathrop. 


Tempo,  Ont.,  Nov.  13th,  '09. 

Mr.  Taylor, 

Woodstock,  Ont.  ? 
Dear  Sir:  — 

I  think  you  have  excelled  yourself  in  your 
November  number.  I  was  glad  to  see  you  print 
some  good  words  about  yourself  on  page  546.  I 
don't  think  you  blow  your  own  horn  enough. 
Rod  and  Gun  is  a  splendidly  gotten  up  magazine, 
beautiful  paper,  fine  large  and  clear  type,  and  in- 
teresting from  cover  to  cover. 

Yours  truly, 

Jas.'  E.  Orr. 


54  Fifth  Ave.,  E., 
Mt.  Pleasant,  B.C. 

Nov.  6,  1909. 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 

Woodstock  ,Ont. 

Dear  Sir:  — 

Enclosed  please  find  P.  0.  order  for  $1.00  for 
another  year's  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada. 

I  think  'that  the  magazine  is  very  interesting, 
and  I  would  not  quit  taking  it  now  for  anything. 

Yours  very  truly, 
Robert  W.  Abbbott. 


Treherne,  Man.,  Nov.  2nd,  '09. 
Editor  Rod  and  Gun, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 
Dear  Sir:  — 

Enclosed  find  three  dollars  as  subscription  to 
Rod  and  Gun. 

Every  copy  brings  the  breezes  of  the  trees,  re- 
calling the  scenes  of  my  boyhood  home  in  old 
Ontario.  Your  magazine  is  a  credit  to  Canadian 
journalism.    Long  may  it  flourish. 

Yours  fathfully, 

T.  J.  Lamont. 


Red  Deer,  Alta.,  Oct.  19th,  '09. 
Rod  and  Gun   in  Canada, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 

Gentlemen— 

I  am  very  pleased  with  your  magazine  and 
recommend  all  sportsmen  to  become  subscribers. 

Yours  truly, 

W.  Huskins. 


Minneapolis,  Minn. 

To  the  Editor: 

Regarding  your  magazine  I  wish  to  say  that 
it  is  one  of  the  best  that  is  in  the  market  today, 
especially  in  the  line  of  sporting  magazines.  It 
certainly  must  have  a  great  subscription  list,  for 
I  note  that  it  is  on  all  the  newstands  in  the  big 
cities  of  the  States.  I  took  occayon  to  ask  a 
newsdealer  regarding  the  sales,  and  he  said  that 
there  were  quite  a  number  taken  each  month. 
Ine  people,  especially  sportsmen,  take  a  great 
interest  in  a  Canadian  sporting  magazine. 

Robert  Page  Lincoln, 

Associate  Editor  "The  Open." 


Charlottetown,  P.E.L,  Oct,  24th. 
The  Editor  of  Rod  and  Gun, 

Woodstock,  Ont. 
jJear  Sir:  — 

Enclosed  find  $1.00  in  payment  of  my  renewal 
subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun  for  another  year. 
I  have  taken  the  magazine  now  for  two  years, 
and  would  not  be  without  it  for  a  good  lot. 

Yours  truly, 

C.  H.  Beer. 


Toronto,  Ont. 

Publisher  of  Rod  and  Gun, 

Woodstock,  Ont. 
Dear  Sir :  — 

I  have  distributed  copies  of  Rod  and  Gun 
among  the  sportsmen  of  my  acquaintance,  and 
trust  they  will  take  a  hint  and  subscribe  to  your 
journal,  which  -  believe  is  the  best  sporting  jour- 
nal in  America. 

Yours  truly, 

W.  H.  Allison. 


The  Lawyer's  Surety  Company. 
Home  Office. 

66  Liberty  Street. 
New  York,  N.Y.,  Nov.  9,  1909. 
W.  J.  Taylor,  Esq., 

Publisher  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
My  Dear  Mr.  Taylor: — ■ 

I  have  been  so  interested  in  reading  my  Rod  and 
Gun  magazine  that  I  have  overlooked  the  fact  that 
a  cheque  is  due  you  for  the  pleasure  received.  I 
am  therefore  handing  you  herewith  enclosed 
cheque  covering  subscription  due  some  time  last 
summer,  and  beg  to  offer  my  apology  for  tardi- 
ness. 

Very  sincerely; 

A.  VanTambacht. 


OUR  MEDICINE  BAG 


A  correspondent  from  Port  Rowan 
writes : 

The  Long  Point  district  of  Ontario  re- 
cieved  a  good  deal  of  attention  last  sea- 
son, and  the  article  in  Rod  and  Gun  for 
August  was  not  the  least  worthy.  The 
neat  way  in  which  the  names  of  local 
and  other  celebrities  were  wrapped  in 
a  trifle  of  mystery  was  not  the  least 
noticeable  and  proved  more  alluring 
than  the  plain  English  of  the  business. 
Of  course  the  ducks  knew  what  they 
were  doing  when  they  decided  to  be 
shot  in  Port  Rowan  Bay  by  sportsmen 
of  the  right  stamp,  rather  than  fall  vic- 
tims to  the  wiles  of  millionaires  in  easy 
chairs  elsewhere.  The  writer  and  others 
would  be  glad  to  find  the  plover  along 
the  Lake  Erie  shore  equally  fortunate. 
The  slaughter  was  such  that  they  are 
fast  vanishing.  Last  year  a  party  of 
men  tramped  the  beach  most  indus- 
triously, emptying  their  guns  at  every- 
thing in  sight  without  a'ny  means  of  re- 
ceiving, and  the  result  was  that  for 
miles  mangled  birds  were  washed  up  by 
the  water,  headless  and  wingless,  for 
days.  One  lady  tried  to  doctor  some 
broken  wings,  but  the  damage  was  past 
mending.  This  kind  of  thing  is  not 
sport,  but  mere  foolish  slaughter  and 
should  receive  the  strongest  discounten- 
ance. Some  are  hoping  that  Long  Point 
may  be  kept  as  a  game  reserve,  not  for 
shooting,  but  as  a  sanctuary  for  wild 
creatures,  where  one  can  see  and  study 
them  in  something  like  their  native  ele- 
ment. The  deer,  notwithstanding  what 
has  been  said  to  the  contrary,  are  doing 
fairly  well  on  the  Long  Point  Com- 
pany's property.  The  elk  that  have 
been  brought  there  are  also  doing  very 
well  in  their  new  quarters.  One  of  them 
grew  a  trifle  inquisitive;  the  sound  of 
the  gun  and  the  extraordinary  number 
of  large  dogs  about  may  have  had  some- 


thing to  do  with  it.  However  that  may 
be,  his  elkship  crossed  to  the  main 
land,  and  proceeded  to  clean  up  a  farm- 
er's corn  field.  That  kind  of  cattle  be- 
ing unwelcome  the  Company's  keeper 
was  called  upon  to  look  after  one  of  his 
charges,  with  what  result  we  have  not 
heard.  Rod  and  Gun  is  among  the  most 
welcome  magazines  of  the  month.  It 
brings  one  near  to  nature's  heart,  and 
sets  even  the  blood  of  sluggards  flowing 
at  express  speed.  It  should  find  a  place 
in  every  home  as  a  pleasant,  informing 
and  inspiriting  companion  for  old  and 
young. 


Game  wardens  come  in  for  a  good  deal 
of  criticism  as  a  rule,  and  it  is  pleasant 
to  have  to  record  an  act  of  appreciation 
of  the  services  of  one  of  a  much  endur- 
ing fraternity.  Mr.  E.  T.  Loveday,  who 
holds  the  offices  of  Fishery  Overseer  and 
Game  Warden  for  both  the  Provinces  of 
Ontario  and  Quebec,  and  is  stationed  at 
Ottawa,  has  distinguished  himself  for 
the  vigor  with  which  he  carries  out  his 
duties,  and  the  members  of  fish  and  game 
clubs,  mindful  of  his  services  and  desir- 
ing to  show  their  hearty  approval  and 
support  of  his  efforts,  have  made  him  a 
presentation.  This  consisted  of  a  hand- 
some 44  calibre  Colts  revolver  and  hol- 
ster, and  while  reminding  Mr.  Loveday 
of  good  friends  will  also  encourage  him 
to  continue  in  the  path  of  duty  with 
more  energy  than  ever,  if  indeed  that  is 
possible. 


Early  in  November  the  Provincial 
Government  patrol  boat  Navarch  made 
another  capture  of  several  hundred  yards 
of  gill  nets  in  the  waters  at  the  head  of 
the  Bay  of  Quinte.  This  was  the  third 
haul  of  the  kind  within  three  weeks. 
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Mr.  E.  J.  Zavitz,  professor  of  forestry 
at  the  Ontario  Agricultural  College,  has 
been  commissioned  by  the  Department 
of  Lands,  Forests  and  Mines  to  take 
stock  of  the  surplus  growing  timber  in 
Rondeau  Park.  It  is  stated  that  the 
Park  contains  the  most  valuable  growth 
of  varied  trees  in  the  Province  and  has 
never  experienced  forestation.  A  care- 
ful and  judicious  pruning  by  the  remov- 
al of  the  matured  trees  is  planned. 


In  climate,  fisheries,  game,  and  timber 
resources,  to  say  nothing  of  mineral 
wealth,  the  Peace  River  district  is  un- 
surpassed, according  to  Mr.  F.  S.  Law- 
rence, F.  R.  G.  S.,  who  gave  many  inter- 
esting particulars  regarding  this  north- 
ern country  in  an  address  before  the 
members  of  the  Canadian  Club  at  Que- 
bec. To  give  his  hearers  an  idea  of 
that  wonderful  northern  country  he 
stated  that  it  is  drained  by  one  of  the 
largest  systems  of  inland  navigation  in 
the  world,  comprising  3,500  miles  of  nav- 
igable waterways,  and  is  larger  by  100,- 
000  square  miles  than  the  whole  of  the 
territory  drained  by  the  St.  Lawrence 
with  all  the  Great  Lakes  and  their  trib- 
utants  combined.  The  winter  is  short, 
spring  early,  falls  of  snow  light,  and 
daylight  continues  with  long  sunshine 
and  warm  winds  from  the  Pacific.  For 
these  reasons  seeding  and  harvesting 
were  about  a  month  earlier  than  in  the 
Province  of  Quebec.  Mr.  Lawrence  ex- 
pressed confidence  that  the  time  is  near 
when  the  Peace  River  district  will  be- 
come an  important  factor  in  the  build- 
ing up  of  a  Greater  Canada. 


Many  of  the  historic  posts  of  the  Hud- 
son's Bay  Company  in  Alberta  and  Brit- 
ish Columbia  will  be  disturbed  this  year 
through  the  building  of  the  Grand 
Trunk  Pacific,  which  is  conquering  the 
passage  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  and  the 
coast  range.  One  of  the  most  notable 
of  these  old  posts,  which  was  used  as  a 
base  for  the  supply  of  the  posts  in  the 
interior  of  British  Columbia,  is  Jasper 
House,  situated  on  the  Athabaska  River 
and  about  200  miles  along  the  route  of 


the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  west  of  Edmon- 
ton. Jasper  House  was  built  about  1800 
and  the  records  of  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Company  show  that  it  was  established 
in  the  forest  on  the  shore  of  a  small 
lake  surrounded  by  high  rocks  except 
on  the  lake  side.  In  1817  the  factor  in 
charge  was  Jasper  Hawes.  It  is  his 
Christian  name  which  gives  the  name  to 
this  post,  which,  however,  in  the  early 
years  of  its  establishment  was  popularly 
called  the  "Rocky  Mountain  House,"  al- 
though the  post  of  that  name  was  after- 
wards officially  established  at  the  junc- 
tion of  the  north  Saskatchewan  River 
and  the  Clearwater  River  in  Alberta. 
Jasper  Hawes  was  celebrated  for  the 
great  shock  of  yellow  hair  that  he  wore 
and  the  Indian  and  half-breed  hunters 
referred  to  him  as  "Tete  Jaune,"  thus 
Yellowhead  Pass,  at  the  portal  of  which 
Jasper  House  is  located,  and  beyond  the 
Yellowhead,  Tete  Jaune  Cache,  where 
the  parting  of  the  ways  came  for  many 
a  party  of  Coureurs  des  Bois  of  the  Hud- 
son's Bay  Company,  covering  the  rich 
fur  country  of  the  interior  of  British  Col- 
umbia. Even  as  the  buffalo  trails  which 
deeply  indented  the  prairie  in  every  di- 
rection a  few  years  since  are  being  ra- 
pidly obliterated  by  the  march  of  settle- 
ment and  the  building  of  railways,  so 
will  the  landmarks  of  early  Canadian 
frontier  history  be  only  a  cold  record 
in  the  files  of  the  fur  trading  companies. 


A  large  seizure  of  undersized  pickerel, 
contained  in  three  boxes  and  consigned 
to  a  fish  dealer  in  Ottawa  market,  was 
made,  towards  the  end  of  November,  by 
Mr.  E.  T.  Loveday,  who  holds  the  offices 
of  Fishery  Overseer  and  Game  Warden 
for  the  Provinces  of  Ontario  and  Quebec. 
The  boxes  were  shipped  from  Papineau- 
ville  and  contained  fish  from  eight  to 
fourteen  inches  in  size  caught  in  the  low- 
er Ottawa.  The  object  of  the  seizure 
is  to  warn  fishermen  that  the  fish  must 
be  left  in  the  river  until  they  have  attain- 
ed the  legal  size.  Mr.  Loveday  wishes 
to  see  the  lower  Ottawa  as  well  stocked 
with  good  sized  fish  as  are  the  upper 
reaches  of  the  river. 
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A  HAWK 


"  (^ET  your  gun !"  people  say,  when  per- 
haps the  hawk  is  'way  out  of  range. 
But  you  can  surprise  even  the  hawk  with 
an  unbelievably  long  shot  if  you  load  your 
gun  with  Dominion  Ammunition. 
<J  The  wonderful  new  Dominion  System 

of  Ioading-the  sensation  of  the  ammunition 
world,  a  sensation  that  spells  dependability 
— is  being  talked  about  by  hunters,  trap- 
shooters  and  target-shooters  all  over  Canada. 
It  is  a  little  more  up-to-date  and  sure  than 
any  other  method.  <J  All  standard  loads 
for  all  sizes  and  makes  of  firearms,  Better 
than  the  best  imported  ammunition,  and 

cheaper  because  Made  in  Canada. 

^  Have  you  our  catalogue? 

DOMINION  CARTRIDGE  CO.,  LTD.  -  MONTREAL 


DOWDtOT) 

IMPROVED  AND  PROVED 

AMfvHMtTtOO 


A  new  catalogue  for  1910,  which  is  a 
good  deal  more  than  an  ordinary  cata- 
logue, and  will  prove  a  delight  to  all  who 
examine  it,  has  been  issued  by  Messrs. 
Henry  Birks  &  Sons.  Limited,  Montreal. 
There  is  fascination  about  rich,  artistic 
and  beautiful  things  which  none  of  us 
can  resist,  and  which  no  one  need  resist 
as  long  as  we  retain  our  interest  within 
reasonable  bounds.  The  mammoth  pro- 
portions which  the  business  of  Messrs. 
Birks  has  attained  since  its  modest  begin- 
nings in  1879  (when  it  was  started  by  the 
senior  member  of  the  firm  with  two  men 
and  a  boy)  is  typical  of  the  marvellous 
development  of  the  Dominion.  A  short 
thirty  years — one  generation — has  prov- 
ed sufficient  for  this  remarkable  growth. 
The  catalogue  gives  evidence  on  every 
page  of  the  great  resources  of  the  firm 
and  its  display  of  beautiful  things  is  bril- 
liant. Fine  illustrations,  many  of  them 
beautifully  colored,  show  the  widest 
range  of  choice  in  ornamental  jewelry 
from  a  diamond  corsage  brooch  worth 
$20,000  to  modest  rings  and  pins.  All 
kinds  of  ornamental  and  useful  jewelry 


are  illustrated  and  priced  and  the  dis- 
play of  toilet  articles  in  gold  and  silver 
finish,  in  satin  lined  leather  cases,  and 
the  range  of  ebony  goods,  cut  glass,  fine 
china,  souvenir  and  presentation  goods, 
leather  goods,  clocks,  silver  services,  sil- 
ver tableware,  shields,  trophies,  commun- 
ion sets,  cards,  letters  etc.,  are  lavish. 
A  capital  index  makes  the  book  easy  of 
reference  and  enables  one  amid  all  the 
glittering  show  to  find  particulars  of  any 
article  required.  Readers  can  obtain  a 
copy  of  the  same  by  sending  a  request 
to  the  firm  at  Montreal,  Winnipeg  or 
Vancouver  and  mentioning  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada. 


At  the  twenty-third  annual  meeting  of 
the  Mattawin  Fishing  Club  the  finan- 
cial statement  showed  the  club  to  be  in 
a  sound  condition  with  no  liabilites  and 
a  comfortable  balance  in  the  bank,  on 
which  to  start  the  new  year.  It  will  be 
remembered  that  the  main  club  house 
at  Lac  Croche  was  burnt  in  the  disas- 
trous bush  fire  which  visited  that  part 
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of  the  country  in  June  last,  and  it  was 
deeded  that  the  committee  should  select 
a  new  site  where  the  club  would  rebuild. 
The  following  officers  were  elected  for 
the  ensuing  year:  President,  Mr.  J.  Ste- 
venson Brown  (re-elected)  ;  Secretary- 
Treasurer,  A.  F.  C.  Ross ;  Committee, 
J.  H.  E.  Blaiklock,  T.  E.  Hodson,  J.  D. 
Paterson.  After  the  close  of  the  busi- 
ness meeting  which  was  held  at  the 
Montreal  Club,  the  members  and  their 
guests  sat  down  to  their  annual  dinner, 
which  in  every  way  was  a  decided  suc- 
cess. Song  recitations,  and  many  a  well 
told  fish  story  occupied  the  time  until 
the  "wee-sma"  hours  of  the  morning, 
when  the  gathering  separated  after  the 
singing  of  Auld  Lang  Syne  and  God 
Save  the  King. 


placed  on  the  market  the  new  Model  26, 
12  gauge  repeating  shotgun,  an  illustra- 
tion of  which  we  give  herewith.  The 
standard  gun  as  illustrated,  has  30  or  32 
inch  full  choke  barrel  for  trap  shooting, 
duck  shooting,  etc.,  but  the  gun  can  al- 
so be  furnished  with  26  inch  cylinder 
bored  barrel  for  brush  shooting,  and  20 
inch  cylinder  bored  barrel  as  a  riot  gun 
for  buckshot  loads.  This  model  has 
the  well  known  Marlin  solid  top  frame, 
side  ejector,  and  closed  in  breechbolt, 
also  the  double  extractors,  automatic 
recoil  safety  lock,  and  other  up-to-date 
features.  The  omission  of  the  take 
down  feature  saves  a  number  of  pieces, 
and  makes  the  gun  extremely  clean,  sim- 
ple, light  and  quick.  It  gives  six  shots 
at  one  loading  and  the  list  price  is 
$21.00.  The  complete  new  Marlin  cata- 
log describing  this  gun,  will  be  sent  on 
request  to  readers  of  Rod  and  Gun. 


E.  W.  Roberts,  M.  E.,  who  is  recog- 
nized as  the  leading  two-cycle  engine 
expert  of  the  United  States,  has  just 
perfected  a  remarkable  new  two-cycle 
engine,  in  which  he  says  he  has  finally 
overcome  back-firing,  base  explosions 
and  other  objectionable  features,  that 
have  heretofore  been  the  bane  of  boat- 
men. This  new  engine  is  a  great  ad- 
vance in  marine  motor  construction, 
and  was  designed  especially  for  the  W. 
H.  Mullins  Co.,  the  largest  boat  builders 
in  the  world.  It  will  be  used  exclusive- 
ly in  their  steel  motor  boats  and  launch- 
es. The  Mullins  Company  has  contrac- 
ted for  the  exclusive  use  of  this  new 
type  of  two-cycle  motor,  and  recently 
placed  an  order  with  the  Roberts  Motor 
Co.,  to  build  2,000  engines  for  1910  de- 
livery— unquestionably  the  largest  order 
for  marine  engines  ever  placed  in  this 
country. 


A  British  baronet,  Sir  Robert  Harvey, 
is  reported  to  have  had  rather  a  strenu- 
ous time  in  the  New  Brunswick  woods. 
In  charge  of  G.  Braithwaite  he  had  a 
successful  three  weeks  in  the  Miramichi 
district,  but  freshets  washing  away  brid- 
ges and  flooding  roads  gave  them  quite 
a  time  in  getting  out.  As  Sir  Robert 
shot  a  moose  with  a  spread  of  forty-nine 
inches  he  felt  amply  repaid  for  any  dis- 
comforts experienced,  and  in  looking 
back  upon  them  will  probably  feel  that 
his  Canadian  experiences  proved  all  the 
more  enjoyable  by  reason  of  the  difficul- 
ties he  found  in  the  path. 


The  Marlin  Firearms  Co.,  67  Willow 
St.,   New   Haven,   Conn.,   has  recently 


A  correspondent  writes  from  Andover, 
N.  B. :  There  appears  a  tendency  among 
certain  readers  of  Rod  and  Gun'  to  at- 
tribute the  crimes  of  the  game  hogs  to 
their  equipment.    Thus  one  man  con- 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


721 


BOVRIL  MEDICINE 

If  you  feel  not  quite  up  to  the  mark,  the  chances 
are  you  need  BOVRIL«not  medicine. 

Bovril,  which  contains  all  that  is  good  in  beef, 
in  a  concentrated  form,  will  build  up  your  strength 
and  tone  up  your  system. 

A  cup  of  hot  Bovril  is  assimilated  at  once,  that 
is,  it  immediately  becomes  good  red  blood,  carry- 
ing life  and  vigor  throughout  the  whole  frame. 


dems  the  pump  gun  and  another  the  use 
of  trained  dogs.  Is  this  attitude  of 
mind  that  of  sportsmen?  How  often  we 
hear  of  a  man  ruined  by  drink.  Was 
it  drink  or  hoggish  propensities  that 
caused  his  ruin?  The  man  who  takes 
a  primitive  weapon  and  limits  his  bag 
of  game  only  by  his  limited  ability  to 
kill  is  at  heart  a  game  hog;  while  the 
man  who,  with  the  most  approved  wea- 
pons, scorns  to  take  undue  advantage, 
stops  killing  when  he  has  enough,  and 
yet  has  the  power  and  opportunity  to 
increase  his  score,  is  a  gentleman  and 
a  sportsman.  When  I  must  decide  be- 
tween hunting  without  a  dog  and  hunt- 
ing without  a  gun,  it  will  be  the  gun 
that  will  remain  at  home.  Some  of  my 
most  enjoyable  hunts  have  been  with 
dog  and  camera ;  yet  I  am  passionately 
fond  of  shooting.  The  magnificent  run- 
ning of  the  dogs,  their  intelligent  obe- 
dience, their  delight  in  the  sport,  their 
appreciation  of  praise,  their  unfailing 
love  and  faith,  all  are  sources  of  keen 
delight  to  a  true  sportsman.    Shall  I 


give  up  this  joy  and  sneak  through  the 
woods  with  my  nerves  tense  in  order 
that  I  may  shoot  quickly  and  be  sure  to 
kill?  The  true  sportsman  with  his  dogs 
thinks  of  killing  only  at  the  instant  when 
it  becomes  necessary.  Without  the  dogs 
he  will  surely  bring  home  an  empty  bag, 
unless  he  thinks  constantly  of  his  gun 
and  a  possible  victim.  I  write  from  con- 
siderable experience  of  both  kinds  of 
hunting.  Let  us  face  the  question  hon- 
estly. A  Hog  is  a  hog,  no  matter  how 
equipped,  and  a  gentleman  is  no  less  a 
gentleman  because  he  uses  an  effective 
weapon  and  loves  one  of  God's  noblest 
creatures. 


An  important  announcement  is  made 
by  the  J.  Stevens  Arms  &  Tool  Com- 
pany, Chicopee  Falls,  Mass.,  to  the  ef- 
fect that  their  No.  70  Visible  Loading 
Repeating  Rifle  is  now  made  in  two  mo- 
dels— one  for  .22  short  and  the  other 
for  .22  long  rifle  cartridges.  The  barrel 
used  for  the  .22  short  cartridge  is  rifled 
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with  a  slow  twist — one  turn  in  twenty- 
five  inches ;  while  the  barrel  used  for 
the  .22  long  rifle  cartridge  is  rifled  with 
a  quicker  twist — one  turn  in  sixteen  in- 
ches. The  firm  state  that  the  rifle  is 
guaranteed  for  quality  and  they  also 
claim  perfect  accuracy  for  the  produc- 
tion. The  rifle  manufactured  for  .22 
short  will  handle  fifteen  cartridges,  and 
the  one  for  .22  long,  twelve  cartridges. 
The  list  price  is  $9.00.  While  all  deal- 
ers can  quote  prices,  any  readers  unable 
to  obtain  full  information  are  invited  to 
communicate  with  the  Company  direct, 
and  if  they  will  mention  Rod  and  Gun 
in  Canada  particular  attention  will  be 
paid  to  their  communications. 


Mr.  Victor  Chauvin,  Chief  Game  and 
Fishery  Warden  for  the  counties  of  Es- 
sex, Kent,  Haldimand  and  Monk,  locat- 
ed Detroit  hunters  on  Fighting  Island, 
and  while  they  were  successful  in  mak- 
ing their  escape,  he  seized  63  decoys  be- 
longing to  the  Detroit  parties.  This  is 
the  second  fruits  of  an  active  campaign 
on  the  part  of  the  Windsor  Branch  of 
the  Ontario  Forest,  Fish  and  Game  Pro- 
tective Association  for  a  better  enforce- 
ment of  the  Game  and  Fishery  laws. 


An  experimental  department,  which  is 
working  all  the  time,  is  maintained  by 
the  Gray  Motor  Company,  of  Detroit, 
Mich.,  with  a  view  of  helping  motor 
boat  users  to  obtain  the  greatest  amount 
of  service  and  satisfaction  from  the  op- 
eration of  their  outfits.  The  Company 
has  recently  issued  a  circular  to  their 
customers  warning  them  against  the 
danger  of  their  engines  freezing  up.  It 
is  pointed  out  that  all  Gray  motors  are 
provided  with  means  for  draining  water 
out  of  the  cylinder.  Owners  should  see 
that  this  is  done  or  the  water  will  freeze 
up,  crack  the  cylinder  and  ruin  it.  If, 
at  the  close  of  the  season  owners  will 
pour  half  a  pint  of  lubricating  oil 
through  spark  plug  hole  and  work  piston 
up  and  down  to  cover  all  wearing  sur- 
faces and  rings  with  a  film  of  oil  the 
engine  will  be  found  in  a  far  better  con- 
dition in  the  spring.    A  good  precaution, 


too,  is  to  put  a  little  grease  on  the 
bright  parts.  A  little  trouble  of  this  kind 
will  be  amply  repaid  by  the  excellence 

of  service  the  following  season. 


During  a  trip  in  the  Canadian  Rockies 
near  the  main  line  of  the  Canadian  Pa- 
cific railroad,  Mr.  Charles  D.  Walcott, 
Secretary  of  the  Smithsonian  Institu- 
tion at  Washington,  found  the  base  of 
the  great  Cambrian  system  in  a  fossil  sea 
beach.  The  latter  now  forms  a  bed  of 
white  quartz  pebble  conglomerate,  three 
hundred  feet  in  thickness.  Below  this 
four  thousand  feet  of  limestone  of  an 
older  period  was  measured,  and  above 
it  twelve  thousand  feet  of  Cambrian 
limestone,  sandstone  and  shale,  in  which 
were  found  many  fossils.  A  large  col- 
lection of  the  rocks  and  fossils  have 
been  sent  to  the  United  States  museum. 


Mr.  J.  D.  Warren,  of  Toronto,  is  cred- 
ited with  shooting  the  largest  moose  ev- 
er brought  into  that  city.  Mr.  Warren's 
hunting  grounds  were  on  the  north 
shore  of  the  Georgian  Bay  and  the 
moose,  when  weighed  at  Toronto,  was 
found  to  tip  the  scales  at  1,600  pounds. 


With  the  increasing  love  of  outdoor 
life  and  the  growth  in  the  ranks  of 
sportsmen  the  want  of  ability  to  mount 
the  heads  of  game  birds  and  animals  is 
often  keenly  felt.  In  these  days  every 
sportsman  can  easily  acquire  a  know- 
ledge of  taxidermy  and  thus  save  many 
valuable  specimens  from  spoiling.  Sports- 
men are  noted  for  the  thoroughness  with 
which  they  enter  into  their  recreations 
and  their  specimens  prove  doubly  valu- 
able to  them  when  they  are  the  results 
of  their  own  prowess  and  handiwork. 
No  sportsman  need  continue  without  the 
knowledge  that  will  bring  him  many 
pleasant  hours  of  occupation,  and  a  still 
greater  number  in  contemplating  and 
going  over  again  his  battles,  resulting 
in  the  acquirement  of  his  various  speci- 
mens and  their  complete  mounting.  The 
Northwestern  School  of  Taxidermy, 
Omaha,  Neb.,  is  prepared  to  teach  the 
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WHEAT 


How  He  Reached 

THE  POLE 


T 


HERE  is  no  trolley-line 
A  to  the  North  Pole.  The 
way  to  that  coveted  prize  leads 
through  ice  and  snow  and  Arctic 
nights.  Reaching  the  North  Pole 
was  a  question  of  food  equipment 
and  endurance.  That's  the  reason 
Commander  Peary  took  on  board  the 
"  Roosevelt"  four  hundred  and  fifty  boxes 
of  Triscuit,  (the  Shredded  Wheat  Wafer) ' 
in  order  to  sustain  life  in  the  frozen  regions. 


You  are  not  going  to  the  North  Pole — until  the  roads 
are  better — but  you  need  strength  and  endurance  to 
reach  the  North  Pole  of  your  ambition.  You  can  get 
strength  and  endurance  from  Shredded  Wheat.  It  has 
in  it  all  the  tissue-building  elements  of  the  whole  wheat 
made  digestible  by  steam-cooking,  shredding  and 
baking.    Try  it  for  breakfast  with  hot  milk  or  cream. 

MADE  BY 

The  Canadian  Shredded  Wheat  Co.,  Ltd 

NIAGARA  FALLS,  ONT. 

TORONTO  OFFICE:  49  Wellington  St..  E. 
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best  standard  methods  and  to  guarantee 
results.  Past  successes  give  them  con- 
fidence in  this  statement  and  enable 
them  to  ensure  the  carrying  out  of  the 
same.  Students  desirous  of  making  mon- 
ey by  means  of  this  occupation  will  re- 
ceive the  best  attention  from  the  school 
and  with  their  interest  once  enlisted 
will  speedily  make  advances  sufficient  to 
enable  them  to  do  good  work.  The  ad- 
vantage of  learning  at  home  is  consider- 
able and  the  present  winter  season  could 
not  be  more  pleasantly  or  profitably 
spent  than  by  taking  a  course  of  lessons 
with  this  school. 


The  members  of  the  Gatineau  Fish 
and  Game  Club,  Cayament  Club,  Abit- 
tibi  Club,  La  Fleche  Club,  Wabasse 
Club,  Hinks  Fish  and  Game  Club  etc., 
have  at  present  under  consideration  a 
gathering  of  members  of  all  game  clubs 
and  outdoor  organizations  in  the  Pro- 
vince of  Quebec  for  the  purpose  of  de- 
vising means  to  bring  before  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Quebec  Legislature  the  fact 
that  the  deer  are  swiftly  disappearing 
from  the  woods  of  the  Province.  Some 
even  go  so  far  as  to  say  that  if  some- 
thing is  not  soon  done  the  deer  in  the 
Quebec  woods  may  become  extinct.  It 
is  altogether  likely  the  clubs  will  ar- 
range for  a  deputation  to  Premier  Gouin, 
drawing  his  attention  to  this  matter, 
and  asking  that  the  laws  be  made  more 
stringent.  An  increase  in  the  wolf 
bounty  will  also  be  urged.  A  corres- 
pondent writing  on  this  subject  attri- 
butes the  decrease  of  the  deer  to  the  fol- 
lowing causes:  1st  the  unlimited  num- 
ber of  deer  killed  each  year  by  poachers, 
through  the  aid  of  salt  licks  sold  by 
them  to  traders ;  2nd,  the  long  open  sea- 
son;  3rd.  inadequate  system  of  game 
wardens ;  4th,  the  wolves.  He  expresses 
the  opinion  that  there  are  now  90%  less 
deer  in  the  Quebec  woods  than  ten  years 
ago. 


Failure  on  the  part  of  three  Detroit 
sportsmen  to  pay  the  required  license 
fee  of  $25,000  each  before  going  hunt- 
ing on  the  Canadian  side  of  the  river, 


resulted  in  their  returning  home  with- 
out their  game  and  guns.  Alighting  at 
the  Pere  Marquette  station  in  Walker- 
ville,  they  were  met  by  E.  R.  Kerr,  De- 
puty Game  and  Fishery  Inspector.  The 
hunters  gave  the  names  D.  Hullm,  J. 
R.  Robins  and  Thomas  Barrett.  The 
seizure  is  the  second  made  within  a 
short  time. 


Amongst  the  fishing  successes  record- 
ed in  the  Lake  of  Bays  district  last  sum- 
mer was  a  twenty-pound  lake  trout  cap- 
tured by  Mr.  J.  A.  Bucknell,  manager 
of  the  Canada  Life  Assurance  Company* 
of  Montreal.  The  fish  was  three  feet  in 
length  and  was  landed  on  a  six  ounce 
rod,  only  five  minutes  short  of  two  hours 
being  consumed  in  the  fight.  The  spe- 
cimen has  been  mounted  and  will  often 
remind  Mr.  Bucknell  of  a  grand  experi- 
ence. The  fishing  in  the  Lake  of  Bays 
was  last  season  the  best  in  years. 


An  attempt  to  ship  partridges  illegally 
in  Michigan  is  said  to  have  been  frus- 
trated by  a  keen  scented  dog.  A  man 
had  packed  five  hundred  partridges  in  a 
coffin  and  armed  with  a  death  certificate 
was  shipping  it  at  Flatwood  Station 
when  the  Game  Warden's  dog  came  to 
a  "point"  and  aroused  his  master's  sus- 
picions, with  the  result  that  the  coffin 
was  opened  and  the  partridges  dis- 
covered. 


A  business  change  of  particular  inter- 
est to  Canadian  readers  has  been  made 
by  Mr.  C.  Edward  Wood,  sales  and  ad- 
vertising manager  for  the  Dominion 
Cartridge  Company,  of  Montreal,  who  has 
taken  the  position  recently  vacated  by 
Mr.  F.  E.  Muzzy,  of  the  Standard  Arms 
Company,  Wilmington,  Del.,  and  will  in 
future  look  after  the  general  sales  and 
advertising  management  of  that  concern. 
Mr.  Wood  occupied  this  position  with 
the  Dominion  Cartridge  Company  for 
four  years,  and  during  that  time  became 
well  known  to  the  trade,  and  the  sports- 
men of  Canada.  For  a  long  time  before 
coming  to  Canada  he  was  associated  with 
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the  Simmons  Hardware  Company,  of  St. 
Louis.  In  returning  to  the  States,  to 
take  up  a  highly  responsible  and  impor- 
tant position,  Mr.  Wood  will  carry  with 
him  the  best  wishes  for  his  future  of 
a  host  of  friends  he  has  made  throughout 
the  Dominion. 


The  truth  of  the  saying  that  there  is 
nothing  like  leather  is  particularly  evi- 
dent to  persons  living  in  a  new  country, 
and  more  especially  to  those  interested 
in  sport.  The  English  oak  tanned  has 
for  hundreds  of  years  stood  in  the  front 
rank,  and  to-day  has  no  equal.  Durabil- 
ity combined  with  a  degree  of  water- 
proofness,  which  is  not  obtainable  from 
any  other  leather,  has  resulted  in  this 
reputation.  As  an  evidence  of  this,  Eng- 
lish boots  are  purchased  by  thoughtful 
and  experienced  people  all  over  the 
.  world,  and  when  we  add  that  one  special 
make  known  as  the  "Canadian  Field 
Boot,"  manufactured  by  S.  J.  Hopkins 
&  Co.,  of  Birmingham,  England,  and 
sold  only  by  direct  mail  order,  has  thus 
far  in  Canada  passed  the  thousand  pair 
mark,  it  is  evidence  that  English  oak 
tan  is  appreciated.  Messrs.  Hopkins  will 
be  pleased  to  send  catalogue  and  full 
particulars  to  all  readers  if  they  will  ap- 
ply to  the  firm  direct  and  mention  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada. 


An  example,  which  should  act  as  a 
warning  to  those  indulging  in  illegal 
trapping  in  Algonquin  Park,  has  been 
made  by  the  capture  of  Isaac  Boyce  of 
Haliburton.  The  rangers  have  long 
known  that  Boyce  trapped  and  at  length 
caught  him  in  the  act.  He  endeavored 
to  brazen  matters  out  and  threatened  to 
shoot  the  rangers.  The  men,  however, 
are  not  to  be  cowed  by  threats  and  took 
the  trapper  to  Headquarters,  where  he 
was  sentenced  to  six  months  hard  labor 
in  Pembroke  jail.  Boyce  has  previously 
served  a  term  of  imprisonment  at  Parry 
Sound  for  illegal  trapping. 


As  an  instance  of  the  effectiveness  of 
game  protection,  deer  were  so  plentiful 
in  Connecticut  last  fall  that  State  Game 
Warden  Clark  issued  a  warning  to  boys 


Start  the  New  Year  Right — Have  the  Protection  of  an 

IVER  JOHNSON  SAFETY  AUTOMATIC 
REVOLVER 

Goes  off  only  when  you  pull  the  trigger.  Hammer  the 
hammer  and  nothing  happens.  Accidental  discharges 
absolutely    impossible.    Send    for   free    book  "Shots." 

Iver  Johnson  Arms  &  Cycle  Works,  157  Fitchburg_,  Mass. 


not  to  throw  sticks  or  stones  at  the  ani- 
mals when  seen  on  the  city  streets.  One 
buck  which  had  been  chased  and  had  its 
leg  broken  sought  refuge  in  a  stable  and 
was  killed  by  the  Warden. 

Gas  engine  manufacturers  and  dealers 
have  been  awaiting  with  a  great  deal  of 
interest  the  decisions  of  the  Award  Com- 
mission of  the  Alaska-Yukon-Pacific  Ex- 
position. The  fact  that  all  the  promin- 
ent engines  were  represented  makes  these 
decisions  particularly  interesting.  The 
awards  have  now  been  announced.  The 
gold  medal,  first  grand  prize  for  two- 
cycle  engines  goes  to  the  Ferro  Engine. 
The  Ferro  was  also  awarded  the  silver 
medal,  second  prize  for  heavy  duty  en- 
gines. The  gold  medal  was  taken  by 
the  San  Francisco  Standard  four-cycle 
engine.  As  this  is  the  first  time  a  two- 
cycle  engine  ever  received  a  prize  for 
heavy  duty,  it  marks  an  epoch  in  the 
history  of  this  type.  In  competition 
with  the  Ferro  were  a  large  number  of 
the  best  known  four-cycle  slow  speed 
engines.  The  judges'  decision  on  rever- 
sing mechanisms  gave  the  gold  medal 
to  the  Ferro  Reverse  Gear.  The  gold 
medal  for  marine  exhibits  was  also  a- 
warded  the  Ferro  Company.  This  makes 
a  total  of  three  gold  medals  and  one  sil- 
ver medal  received  by  the  Ferro  Co. 


It  is  reported  from  Manitoba  that  se- 
ven hundred  applications  more  than  the 
previous  year  were  received  by  the  au- 
thorities for  permits  for  big  game  hunt- 
ing— the  total  number  exceeding  4,500. 
The  majority  of  applications  came  from 
farmers  throughout  the  Province,  the 
last  four  years  showing,  it  is  stated,  that 
seventy-five  per  cent,  of  the  applications 
in  those  years  came  from  farmer-hunters. 


An  indication  of  the  growth  of  the 
power  boat  business  is  seen  in  the  re- 
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markable  order  recently  placed  with  the 
K-W  Ignition  Company  for  500  high 
grade  magnetos  by  the  Ferro  Machine 
&  Foundry  Company,  manufacturers  of 
Ferro  Marine  Engines.  These  figures, 
while  small  in  themselves,  mean  much 
in  the  development  of  the  motor  boat 
industry.  Automobile  manufacturers  have 
long  realized  the  effectiveness  of  magne- 
to ignition  and  included  it  in  their  re- 
gular equipment.  In  the  marine  field 
however,  engine  manufacturers  have  not 
heretofore  regularly  offered  their  product 
equipped  with  magnetos,  and  as  a  result 
this  type  of  ignition  has  been  mostly 
used  on  large  pleasure  boats  and  com- 
mercial crafts.  This  order  therefore, 
marks  a  step  forward  in  the  power  boat 
business  by  placing  the  best  equipment 
within  the  reach  of  all.  The  Ferro  Com- 
pany state  that  the  500  magnetos  order- 
ed are  but  half  of  their  1910  requirements. 


One  of  the  rangers  in  Algonquin  Park 
states,  as  a  result  of  his  experience,  that 
not  one  half  of  the  poaching  prevalent 
in  previous  years  prevailed  last  year. 
In  company  with  a  fellow  ranger  they 
secured  a  fine  wolf  in  Symes  Pitt,  and 
considered  themselves  fortunate  as  the 
wolves  were  not  so  plentiful  as  formerly. 
Many  of  the  parties  hunting  round  the 
borders  of  the  Park  secured  their  limit 
of  deer  and  those  who  failed  were  them- 
selves largely  to  blame.  A  couple  of  ex- 
pert woodsmen  who  recently  travelled 
the  beat,  stated  that  never  in  their  ex- 
perience had  they  seen  so  many  beaver. 
Nine  inches  of  snow  had  fallen  by  the 
beginning  of  December  and  the  lakes 
were  frozen  over  so  that  some  of  them 
could  be  crossed  in  safety,  though  under 
milder  weather  they  opened  up  again. 


The  Winchester  is  the  rifle  that  has 
been  to  the  North  Pole.  It  was  carried 
personally  by  Commander  Robt.  E. 
Peary.  In  regard  to  this  Commander 
Peary  says:  "Personally  I  always  carry 
a  Winchester  rifle.  On  my  last  expedi- 
tion I  had  a  Model  1892  .44  caliber  car- 
bine and  Winchester  cartridges,  which  I 
carried  with  me  right  to  the  North  Pole." 
Harry  Whitney  also  carried  Winchester 
rifles  and  cartridges  on  his  hunting  trip 
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in  the  Arctic  regions.  He  says:  "They 
never  failed  me."  Ex-President  Roose- 
velt, too,  is  using  Winchester  rifles  and 
cartridges  in  Africa  and  writes  of  his  sue-  .  I 
cess  with  them  in  his  Scribner  articles. 
The  fact  that  all  these  great  figures  in 
present-day  annals  of  hunting  and  ex- 
ploration personally  choose  Winchester 
rifles  and  cartridges  for  their  equipment 
carries  its  own  suggestion.  Such  exper- 
ienced men  would  not  carry  rifles  and 
cartridges  which  they  did  not  consider 
absolutely  dependable. 


Extensive  additions  have  been  made 
the  past  year  to  the  manufacturing  plant 
of  the  Ferro  Machine  &  Foundry  Co., 
and  the  output  has  been  increased  more 
than  200  per  cent.  The  Ferro  factory  j 
was  oversold  from  Feb.  1st  until  the 
close  of  the  buying  season  more  than 
1,000  engines,  and  it  has  been  the  aim 
of  the  manufacturers  to  overcome  all 
difficulties  in  the  matter  of  future  de- 
livery. The  1909  Ferro  design,  which 
embodied  the  removable  cylinder  head,  j 
hand  hole  in  crank  case,  offset  cylinder 
and  other  important  mechanical  features,  | 
found  immediate  favor  with  experienced 
engine  buyers.    The  1910  Ferro  engine 


will  embody  these  same  features,  with 
a  number  of  important  refinements, 
which  increase  the  power  and  at  the 
same  time  decrease  the  weight.  The  U. 
S.  Government  has  purchased  a  number 
of  1910  models,  and  the  Inspector's  re- 
port of  power  rating  shows'  an  increase 
of  more  than  20  per  cent,  over  the  man- 
ufacturers' rating;  in  other  words,  the 
15-H.P..  Ferro  developed  more  than  20 
H.P.  under  long,  continuous  test.  A 
great  weight  reduction  has  •  also  been 
made  without  sacrificing  any  of  the 
strength  of  parts  subject  to  strain.  Great 
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TRADE  MARK  REG.  U.S.  PAT.  OFZ 


teel  Fishing  Rod 


"BRISTOL"  Rods  won  their  fame  years  ago  by  accomplishing  results.    They  "brought 
home  the  fish."  They  proved  that  they  would  stand  up  under  rough  work  as  no  other  rods 
ever  had  done.    They  compelled  fishermen  to  acknowledge  their  superiority.    Some  of  the 
reasons  why  they  have  made  such  a  lasting  place  for  themselves  in  the  kits  of  American 
anglers  are  as  follows: 

1.  They  are  made  by  the  most  expert  fish  rod  workers  in  the  world.    2.  They  are  made  of 
the  finest  quality  of  clock  spring,  oil  tempered  steel.     3.  They  have  the  best  guides  of  j 
any  rods,  bar  none.    4.  They  do  not  warp  or  stay  sprung  but  always  come  back  straight  and  • 
true.    5.  They  have  no  perishable  windings  to  fray  and  break.    6.  They  have  sufficient  resili- 
ency for  expert  casting  together  with  the  necessary  elasticity  to  hook  wary  bunters  and  nib- 
blers.    7.  Emergency  tips  and  extra  joints  and  parts  can  be  had  easily  and  quickly  in  case  of 
accident.    8.  They  are  pliable  enough  to  play  fighting  fish  with  tenderest  mouths,  but  strong 
enough  to  stand  the  severest  strain  of  heavy  work.    They  are  perfectly  balanced.   10.  Guar- 
anteed for  three  years.    11.  Reels  locked  in,  can't  come  loose  at  critical  times.   12.  Re- 
versible handles,  use  reel  above  or  below  the  hand  as  desired.    13.  Have  a  beautiful 
and  wonderfully  durable  finish.     14.  Come    in    many    different    designs,  lengths^ 
strengths,  styles  and  prices — for  every  kind  of  fishing.    15.  Sold  all  over  the  worlds- 
easy  to  buy.    Many  more  points  of  superiority  on  request.   Send  the  coupon  below  for 
free  handy  Fish  Hook  Disgorger  and  Catalogue. 

On  receipt  of  25c.  we  will  mail  the  season's  most  artistic  fiphing  calendar 
(19x30),  a  reproduction  in  full  colors  of  N.  C.  Wyeth's  beautiful  oil  paint- 
ing, entitled,  "The  Enthusiast,"  Money  returnde  if  calendars  are  all 
gone  before  your  order  arrives.      Be  quick  if  you  want  this  calendar. 


THE   HORTON  MFG.  CO.,   32  Horton  St.,  Bristol,  Conn. 
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attention  has  been  paid  to  increased  effi- 
ciency and  thermo-dynamic  properties, 
and  the  makers  claim  for  their  1910  en- 
gine a  medium  weight  motor  of  maxi- 
mum power  and  durability.  1910  Ferro 
engines  are  offered  with  best  magneto 
ignition,  complete  reverse  gear  equip- 
ment, water  jacketed  whistle,  etc.,  mak- 
ing them  at  once  the  most  complete  and 
economical  power  plant  for  marine  pur- 
poses on  the  market. 


A  correspondent  draws  attention  to 
the  fact  that  over  six  housand  deer  were 
shot  in  the  little  State  of  Vermont  in  the 
last  six  days  of  October.  This  was  ow- 
ing to  the  protective  policy  of  some  years 
ago,  following  the  work  of  a  committee 
on  New  Game.  Capercailzie  and  black 
game  imported  from  Sweden  have  not 
multiplied  like  the  red  deer — indeed  the 
Capercailzie  seem  to  have  disappeared 
while  the  black  game  have  bred  slowly 
and  also  crossed  with  the  ruffed  grouse 
making  a  good  hardy  game  bird. 


The  selling  force  of  the  Lefever  Arms 
Company  of  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  has  been 
strengthened  by  the  inclusion  within  its 
ranks  of  Mr.  P.  N.  Clute  who  has  had 
a  wide  experience  in  connection  with  the 


H.  W.  EDWARDS 

TAXIDERMIST  AND  RUG  MOUNTER 

REVELSTOKE,  B.C. 

Centre  of  the  great  Bear  and  Caribou  District 


M.  Frazar  Co., 

93  Sudbury  St.,   ::    Boston,  Mass. 

Largest  dealers  in  Taxi- 
dermist supplies  in  the 
country.  Send  for  catalog 


largest  jobbing-  houses  in  the  States.  Mr. 
Clute  will  be  warmly  welcomed  by  the 
trade.  Last  year  the  Lefever  Arms 
Company  added  the  20  guage  in  the  Dur- 
ston  special  grade,  listed  at  $37,  thus 
making  their  line  one  of  the  most  com- 
plete of  any  hammerless  gun  manufac- 
turers in  the  world. 


On  December  third,  at  Bury,  in  the 
Eastern  Townships  of  Quebec,  Mr.  O.  T. 
Anderson  had  the  good  luck  to  shoot  a 
large  black  bear  while  exploring  some  of 
his  wood  land.  Coming  upon  a  large  pine 
tree,  he  laid  his  gun  down  to  sound  the 
tree  to  ascertain  if  it  was  in  good  condi- 
tion, and  was  much  surprised  to  hear  a 
peculiar  sound  inside.  By  moving  some 
bark  and  brush  he  discovered  a  hole.  This 
created  such  a  disturbance  in  the  way  of 
growls,  groans  and  scratching  that  Mr. 
Anderson  deemed  it  wise  to  be  generous, 
and  fired  twice  into  the  hole.  This  had 
the  desired  effect,  and  soon  everything 
was  quiet.  Mr.  Anderson  being  curious 
to  see  what  the  hole  contained,  reached 
his  arm  in,  and  could  feel  fur,  but  could 
see  no  way  to  extricate  the  animal,  so  re- 
turned home.  Next  day  Mr.  Chas.  Ford, 
with  picks,  axes  and  shovels,  accompanied 
Mr.  Anderson  to  the  spot,  and  they  re- 
turned to  the  village  with  a  large  black 
bear  weighing  nearly  two  hundred 
pounds.  Mr.  Anderson,  needless  to  say,  is 
much  elated  over  his  capture,  and  de- 
clares that  he  will  always  carry  his  rifle 
with  him  in  future  in  going  through  his 
woods. 


Motor  boating  promises  to  become 
more  popular  than  ever  during  the  next 
season,  and  with  a  view  of  being  in  a 
position  to  handle  this  increased  trade 
the  L.  M.  Trask  Co.,  of  St.  John,  N.B., 
are  arranging  to  offer  attractive  hulls 
with  Ferro  engines  installed  to  all  parties 
wishing  complete  outfits.  Messrs. 
Trask  are  the  distributing  agents  for  the 
Ferro  for  the  Maritime  Provinces,  and  as 
the  hulls  are  built  by  good  craftsmen  and 
turned  out  in  quantities,' good  values  will 
be  offered  at  reasonable  prices. 


THE  TRAP 

Rod  and  Gun  and  Motor  Sports  in  Canada  is  the  Official  Organ  of  the 
Dominion  of  Canada  Trap-Shooting  Association.  All  communications 
should  be  addressed  to  W.  A.  Smith,  Editor  "The  Trap"  Kingsville,  Ont. 


TOURNAMENT  DATES. 

Jan.  17th. — Hamilton  Winter  Tournament,  Ham- 
ilton, Ont. 

STRAY  PELLETS. 

The  Hamilton  Winter  Tournament  will  be  held 
during  the  week  commencing  Jan.  17th  and  every 
effort  is  being  put  forth  to  make  it  a  banner  one. 
The  prize  money  has  been  increased  and  the  at- 
tendance, judging  from  the  many  inquiries  re- 
ceived, will  be  greater  than  ever. 


Mr.  D.  M.  Scott,  Brussels,  won  high  average 
first  day  at  Brussels,  breaking  132  out  of  140; 
Mr.  Fred  Kerr,  Crediton,  won  high  average  2nd 
day,  breaking  158  out  of  165;  Mr.  J.  E.  Hovey, 
Olinton,  won  high  average  for  both  days  breaking 
286  out  of  305;  and  Mr.  Fred  Kerr  won  2nd  high 
averages  for  both  days  breaking  283  out  of  305. 
D.  M.  Scott  also  won  3rd  average  breaking  271 
out  of  305.  All  of  these  shooters  used  U.  M.  C. 
steel  lined  shells. 


J.  E.  Hovey,  Clinton,  won  the  Brussels  Handi- 
cap at  22  yards  with.  21  out  of  25.  J.  E.  Hovey 
won  Western  Ontario  long  distance  Champion- 
ship 22  yards  with  24  out  of  25.  Fred  Kerr  and  J. 
E.  Hovey  tied  for  the  handsome  silver  tea  set 
in  the  Merchandise,  each  breaking  39  out  of  40. 
In  the  shoot  off  J.  E.  Hovey  won.  All  these 
winners  and  most  of  the  shooters  used  U.  M.  C. 
shells. 


There  has  been  some  great  shooting  recently 
with  the  Marlin  gun,  including  the  following:  At 
Bethel,  Conn.,  on  September  twenty-fifth  W.  B. 
Darton  won  the  second  general  average  breaking 
142  out  of  150.  At  the  West  Hogan  shoot  he 
tied  for  high  professional  with  97  out  of  100,  and 
for  the  three  days'  shooting  tied  for  fourth  pro- 
fessional average  with  533  out  of  560 — an  average 
of  over  95  per  cent.  0.  J.  Haladay  at  Cincin- 
nati, O.,  on  September  sixth  made  192  out  of 
200  and  won  the  second  high  professional  aver- 
age. Mr.  H.  L.  Brown,  on  August  twenty-eighth 
at  Lambertville,  N.  J.,  was  third  high  profession- 
al with  186  out  of  200;  at  Rochester,  N.  Y.,  on 
September  sixth,  he  won  high  general  average 
with  148  out  of  160;  at  Bradford,  Pa.,  on  Sep- 
tember eighth  and  ninth,  he  was  second  high 
professional  the  first  day  with  190  out  of  200; 
tied  for  high  professional  the  second  day  with 
190  out  of  200,  and  was  second  high  for  the 
two  days  with  380  out  of  400;  at  Lansdale,  Pa., 
on  September  eleventh,  he  made  high  general  and 


high  professional  average  by  breaking  145  out 
of  150.  With  a  run  of  171  unfinished  and  with 
383  out  of  400,  Mr.  R.  Thompson  of  Cains ville, 
Mo.,  won  high  amateur  average  at  the  big  shoot 
at  Centreville,  la.,  on  September  twenty-ninth 
and  thirtieth,  and  finished  the  run  at  St.  Joseph, 
Mo.,  making  196  straight.  At  this  place  he  also 
broke  383  out  of  400,  a  duplicate  of  his  winning 
score  at  Centreville.  The  Marlin  Firearms  Com- 
pany, of  New  Haven,  Conn.,  who  will  send  a 
catalogue  of  the  guns  with  which  such  good  work 
was  performed  to  any  reader  making  application 
for  the  same  and  mentioning  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada,  are  naturally  proud  of  the  performances 
above  enumerated,  testifying  as  they  do  to  the 
efficiency  o  fthe  guns  as  well  as  of  the  "men  be- 
hind." 


HAMILTON  HAPPENINGS. 

The  Hamilton  Gun  Club  held  their  annual  presi- 
dent and  vice-president  duck  supper  shoot  on 
November  twenty-seventh.  President  Homing's 
team  won  from  V-P.  John  Cline's  team  by  15 
birds,  W.  P.  Thomson  being  high  with  24  out  of 
25.  After  the  shoot  the  members  adjourned  to 
Dynes  Hotel  at  the  Beach  where  the  duck  supper 
was  held,  and  Host  Dynes  out  did  himself  in 
furnishing  the  wants  of  the  inner  man.  Presi- 
dent Horning  was  in  the  chair  and  an  impromtu 
toast  list  was  given.  F.  W.  Watson  responded 
to  the  toast  of  the  King  in  his  usual  capable 
style.  C.  E.  Thomson's  reply  to  the  toast  of  the 
ladies  was  most  eloquent.  Short  speeches  were 
made  by  Dr.  Overholt,  Court  Thomson,  J.  Cline, 
H.  Marshall,  H.  P.  Thomson,  Captain  Spencer 
and  Dr.  Johnson,  whose  witty  remarks  made  the- 
hit  of  the  evening.  The  scores: 
For  Pres. 

25  25 


Court  Thomson  pro   23  21 

Geo.  Beattie    22  22 

T.  W.  Barnes    21  17 

Dr.  Wilson    24  22 

H.  E.  Hawkins    21  20 

E.  Sturt    20  21 

H.   Marshall    19  22 

W.  Clendenning    16  16 

H.  A.  Horning,  Pres   22  20 

181 

For  Vice-Pres. 

J.   Hunter    23  21 

H.  P.  Thomson   22  24 

M.  Raspberry    21  18 

R.   Crooks    21  16 

F.  Oliver    17  18 
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D.  Johnson    18  15 

Fred  Watson    17  8 

A.  D.  Bates    22  23 

John  Clines,  V-Pres   22  23 
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The  Hamilton  Gun  Club  held  a  live  bird  shoot 
and  target  shoot,  Dec.  4th.  The  members  had  a 
splendid  afternoon's  sport,  and  good  scores  were 
made  in  the  twenty-five  live  bird  race.  Court 
Thomson  killed  24,  H.  A.  Horning,  T.  W.  Barnes 
and  John  Hunter  had  23  each  to  their  credit. 
Court  Thomson  was  also  high  in  the  target 
events  with  47  out  of  50.  U.  M.  C.  won  both 
live  bird  and.  target  events.  Scores: 

S.A.  B. 


Court  Thomson    75  71 

W.  Barnes    75  67 

H.  A.  Horning    75  66 

J.  Hunter    75  69 

It.   Crooks    75  61 

Dr.  Wilson    75  67 

F.  Watson    75  57 

E.  Edwards    25  21 

T.  Gardiner    50  39 

E.  Sturt    50  44 

G.  Hore    50  42 

G.  Beattie   60  47 

H.  Barnard    60  40 


THE  EXCELSIORS. 

The  Excelsior  Gun  Club  held  their  annual  meet- 
ing and  election  of  officers  as  follows:  John 
Gompf,  President;  Harry  Barnfield,  Secretary;  P. 
Christopher,  J.  Pearce  and  J.  Lynch,  Directors; 
Pearl  Friend,  Official  Handicapper. 


TORONTO  DOINGS. 


Parkdale  Gun  Club. 

The  first  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Parkdale 
Gun  Club  of  the  season  was  held  on  Saturday 
Dec.  4th  on  their  grounds  at  the  Humber.  Altho 
this  was  the  first  shoot  the  scores  made  were 
above  the  average.  Dunk  and  Fenton  leading, 
the  latter  having  at  least  one  "straight"  (25)  to 
his  credit. 

Weather  conditions  were  ideal,  grounds  and 
traps  in  splendid  condition,  resulting  in  a  most 
enjovable  afternoon's  sport  for  those  who  attend- 
ed! 


High  records  continue  to  be  made  with  the 
Lefever  gun  and  at  a  recent  tournament  held  at 
Homer,  111.,  Mr.  C.  B.  Wiggins,  with  one  of  these 
guns,  broke  386  out  of  400  targets,  making  the 
splendid  average  of  96.5  per  cent.  The  handsome 
new  catalogue  containing  full  illustrated  partic- 
ulars of  these  guns,  will  be  forwarded  post  free 
to  any  reader  addressing  a  request  for  the  same 
to  the  Lefever  Arms  Company,  Syracuse,  N  .Y., 
and  mentioning  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


BRUSSELS  TOURNAMENT. 

The  Brussels  Gun  Club  held  their  first  annual 
tournament  last  month  and  the  attendance  was 
good  but  would  undoubtedly  have  been  greater 
had  the  train  service  been  more  convenient  for 
Western  Ontario  shooters.  The  prizes  given  in 
the  various  events  were  admitted  to  be  the  most 
handsome  ever  given  at  a  local  tournament,  thanks 
largely  to  the  masterly  efforts  of  the  officers, 


Messrs.  Scott  and 

Sinclair. 

The 

scores: 

S.A. 

B. 

S.A. 

B. 

Jno.  Dodds   

140 

119 

165 

148 

J.  E.  Hovey   

...  140 

130 

165 

156 

J.  E.  Cantelon 

...  140 

113 

165 

134 

Geo.  Dunk   

.  .  ,  140 

116 

165 

133 

D.  M.  Scott 

140 

132 

165 

139 

T.  W.  Stewart 

140 

115 

165 

138 

Wm.  Sinclair 

.  .  .  140 

91 

165 

130 

Fred  Kerr   

...  140 

125 

165 

158 

Court  Thomson   .  . 

140 

120 

165 

146 

A.  M.  Crawford  . 

80 

53 

55 

45 

L.  Hanson   

80 

48 

55 

40 

J.  F.  Rowland 

,    .  80 

58 

30 

20 

F.  Durdle   

75 

58 

40 

35 

75 

56 

50 

35 

Alf.  Hewitt 

. . .  100 

73 

100 

75 

B.  Cochrane   

40 

30 

Walter  Scott 

40 

29 

J.  Ballantyne 

40 

29 

40 

32 

.  ,  ,  40 

28 

PETROLIA  LIVE  BIRD  SHOOT. 

The  Petrolia  Gun  Club  held  a  very  successful 
live  bird  shoot  on  November  twonty- fourth.  The 
weather  was  very  fine  and  a  pleasant  day  was 
spent  at  the  traps.  The  shooters  having  to  face 
the  sun  made  left  quartering  birds  very  hard  to 
see  on  the  snow,  especially  if  they  happened  to 
be  light  colored  birds,  and  a  good  many  of  the 
lost  birds  can  be  put  down  to  that  cause.  Shooters 
were  present  from  Sarnia,  Port  Huron,  Watford 
and  Brigden.  Following  are  the  results  of  the 
three,  ten  bird  events: 


No.  1. 

No.  2. 

No.  3 

Totals 

5 

7 

6 

18 

A.  Cotter   

  7 

8 

7 

22 

  5 

6 

8 

19 

F.  W.  Rogers   ,  , 

4 

9 

5 

18 

5 

8 

5 

18 

Dr  Cassidy   

8 

8 

7 

23 

C.  Tibbett 

4 

5 

9 

A.  Auld   

5 

4 

3 

12 

R.  Shaw   

6 

6 

12 

J.  B.  Dale 

7 

7 

6 

6 

12 

6 

7 

13 

H.  Hale   

6 

8 

14 

A.  Bedard   

5 

5 

E.  Rose  

5 

5 

W.  Caldwell 

7 

7 

Our  old  friend  Dr.  Cassidy  carried  off  the  honors 
of  the  day,  being  high  gun  with  23,  and  Mr. 
Cotter,  ,of  Brigden .  who  was  shooting  well,  was 
a  close  secorid  with  22.  Mr.  Rogers,  of  Watford, 
got  away  to  a  poor  start  in  the  first  event,  but 
showed  he  could  go  some  in  the  second,  killing 
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Get  Our  BooKlet  Free  and 

Learn  to  Grade  Your  Own  Furs 


Protect  yourself  against  unfair  grading.  You  are  losing  a  great  many  dollars  every  year 
because  of  unreliable  fur  buyers  and  because  you  do  not  thoroughly  understand  grading. 

You  can  grade  your  own  furs  before  shipping  them  and  know  exactly  what  they  should 
bring.  Our  booklet  "Sloman's  Encyclopedia  of  Fur  Facts"  tells  how.  It  contains  considerable 
information  of  national  importance  as  well  as  many  pointers  for  helping  you  increase  your 
catches  and  the  prices  you  get  for  them.  Send  for  the  booklet  today.  It's  free  to  our  ship- 
pers— 25c  to  others. 

We  Guarantee  Biggest  Returns  for  Raw  Furs  Shipment8  held  Separate 


For  20  years  we  have  been  giving  the  biggest  re- 
turns on  raw  fur  shipments.  Not  in  big  promises  and 
padded  price  lists  but  in  actual  cold  cash.  And  we  have 
hundreds  of  letters  to  prove  it.    Send  us  a  shipment. 


on  Request, 

We'll  pay  the  express  charges  on  any  shipment  over 
$10  in  value.  If  you  are  not  satisfied  in  every  way 
with  the  returns,  we'll  send  your  furs  back  to  you 
and  stand  the  charges  both  ways  on  any  sized 
shipment. 


We  pay  promptly  for  all 


shipments  and  protect  our  regular  ship- 
pers by  notifying  them  of  every  market 
decline,  and  then  allowing  them  the  old 
prices   on  immediate  shipment. 

Look  up  our  rating  in  Dun's  or  Brad- 
street's.  Then  take  into  consideration 
the  fact  that  our  present  prosperity  was 
built  entirely  upon  our  ability  to  please 
and  satisfy  our  shippers.  Remember, 
our  plan  makes  it  absolutely  impossible 
for  you  to  lose  a  penny  on  any  ship- 
ments. Let  us  show  you  how  well  we  can 
please  you.     Send  for  price  list  today. 

Just  write  your  name  and  address  on 
a  postal  card,   or  use  the  coupon. 

M.  SLOMAN  &  CO.,  (10) 
153  Congress  St.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


Use  the  Coupon 

Send  me  your  booklet  (free  to  our 
shippers,  25c  to  others)  also  price 
list. 


Name. 

P.  o._ 

Statr_ 


R.  F.  D. 


nine  birds  and  getting  first  and  also  a  majority 
of  the  cash.  Our  genial  friend  "Alec"  Brown, 
of  Sarnia,  did  not  start  very  well,  but  stuck  at  it 
and  carried  off  first  honors  in  the  third  event 
with  eight  kills.  Mr.  Hale,  the  oldest  trap  shoot- 
er in  Western  Ontario,  showed  that  he  is  still 
well  able  to  hold  his  own,  killing  14  out  of  20 
shot  at.  Mr.  Hale's  long  kills  with  his  second 
barrel  was  the  feature  of  the  day.  It  was  a 
close  race  between  Mr.  Hale  and  our  old  friend 
Joe  Ellison,  of  Sarnia,  for  the  honors,  Mr.  Hale 
winning  out  by  one  bird. 

The  Petrolia  Gun  Club  held  a  sihoot  on  Oct. 
6th,  and  the  following  scores  were  made  for 
25  birds: 

Greenizen    13 

Clements    13 

Broderick   21 


HIAWATHAS  vs.  PETERBOROUGH. 

The  Hiawatha  Gun  Club  paid  a  visit  to  Peter- 
borough on  Friday,  October  eighth,  making  the 
trip  by  the  way  of  the  river,  through  the  kind- 
ness of  Mr.  Wedlock,  who  took  them  on  his  yacht. 
During  the  afternoon  a  match  was  shot  with 
the  Peterborough  Gun  Club.  A  finer  day  for  a 
shoot  could  not  have  been  imagined  and  some 
excellent  scores  were  made.  Mr.  M.  Howard  made 
the  high  score  of  twenty-three,  winning  the  hat 
presented  by  Mr.  Cyril  Lech  for  the  highest  indi- 
vidual score. 


Being  all  crack  shots,  among  them  Mr.  F.  Simp- 
son, Peterborough's  champion  runner,  the  compe- 
tition throughout  the  match  was  most  exciting 
It  resulted  in  a  victory  for  the  visitors.  The  fol- 
lowing are  the  scores  at  25  birds  each: 

Hiawatha  Club. 


G.  Paudash    19 

B.  Anderson    18 

M.  Howard    23 

Wm.  Anderson    19 

A.  Crowe    21 

J.  Kylie    17 

F.  Simpson    11 

J.  Crowe    13 

D.   Muskrat    16 

J.  Howard    10 

167 

Peterborough  Club. 

R.  Tivey    14 

C.  James    17 

H.  Neill    20 

C.  Hill    14 

L.  Hall    16 

C.  Wood   20 

H.  Routley    20 

A.  Mitchell   15 

H.  I.  Fairweather    11 

A.  0.  Meyers    10 


157 
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Balmy  Beach  Opening  Shoot. 

The  Balmy  Beach  Gun  Club  held  their  opening- 
shoot  of  the  season  on  Saturday,  Dec.  4th.  The 
day  was  fine  and  some  good  scores  were  made, 
C.  D.  Ten  Eyck  winning  the  silver  spoon.  Scores: 
Ten  Eyck  23,  McMillan  22,  McGaw  21.  Craig  20, 
Booth  20,  J.  G.  Shaw  19,  J.  A.  Shaw  19,  Davidson 
17,  Herons  17,  Harris  14. 


Stanley  Gun  Club — Annual  Meeting  and  Election 
of  Officers. 

The  annual  meeting  and  election  of  officers 
was  held  on  Dec.  2nd.,  and  was  attended  by  a 
large  and  enthusiastic  lot  of  members.  The 
officers  of  last  year  ere  re-elected  for  another 
term  and  plans  formed  for  the  winter  shooting, 
which  will  include  a  spoon  shoot  every  alternate 
Saturday,  and  a  series  of  six  shoots  with  five 
prizes  for  the  high  average  in  Class  A  and  B. 


The  Zettler  Rifle  Club  Tournament,  held  at 
Union  Hill,   New  Jersey,  on  November  second, 


17 


8    19 \20T2l ' 


n 


was  notable  for  several  incidents.  The  Individual 
Rifle  Championship  for  1909  was  won  by  F.  C. 
Ross  with  the  remarkable  score  of  2297.  The 
same  gentleman  won  the  ten  shot  score.  The 
first  prize  on  Standard  American  Targets  was 
won  by  Mr.  A.  Hubalek  who  scored  95  points  out 
of  a  possible  100.  Mr.  Ross  used  a  Stevens-Pope 
Rifle  as  did  also  Mr.  Hubalek,  and  both  had  their 
rifles  fitted  with  Stevens  Telescopes.  This  is  the 
seventh  occasion  since  1901  that  victories  have 
been  scored  by  competitors  using  Stevens  Rifles 
and  Stevens  Telescopes.  Four  of  the  highest 
scores  in  the  100  shot  match  were  secured  by 
shooters  using  Stevens  Telescopes.  The  score 
made  by  Mr.  Ross  is  the  second  highest  record 
achieved  in  that  event. 


The  last  annual  shoot  for  the  Pigeon  Cham- 
pionship of  the  "Blue  Grass"  State  was  more 
than  usually  exciting.  Dr.  H.  P.  Schwankans  of 
Louisville,  Ky.,  shooting  a  Smith  Gun,  triumphed 


over  a  field  of  twenty-four  of  the  best  pigeon 
shots  in  the  country.  With  30  yards  of  rise, 
30  yards  boundary,  out  of  25  birds  Dr.  Schwan- 
kans tied  with  two  others,  he  having  a  record 
of  one  dead  out  of  bounds  and  scored  24.  The 
Doctor  easily  disposed  of  the  other  two  shooters 
in  the  tie. 


AT  THE  TRAPS. 

The  following  are  the  results  of  a  big  trap 

shooting  contest  which  came  off  on  the  grounds 

of  the  Marden  Gun  Club,  Guelph,  late  in  Novem- 
ber.   Most  of  the  shooters  were  from  the  city, 

and  a  very  enjoyable  afternoon  was  spent. 
Event  No.  1. — Six  Live  Birds. 

S.A.  Killed 

W.  G.  Mitchell    6  5 

R.  Fletcher    6  5 

L.    Singular    6  2 

E.   Campbell    6  5 

W.   Singular    6  5 

H.  Cull    6  5 

J.  Johnson    6  5 

J.   Mills   6  5 

T.  Spalding    6  6 

E.  Thompson    6  5 

Event  No.  2— Six  Birds. 

W.  G.  Mitchell    6  4 

R.  Fletcher    6  4 

L.   Singular    6  6 

E.  Campbell    6  5 

W.   Singular    6  6 

H.  Cull    6  4 

J.  Johnson    6  3 

J.   Mills    "6  0 

T.  Spalding    6  5 

E.  Thompson    6  2 

Event  No.  3 —Six  Birds. 

W.  G.  Mitchell    6  5 

R.  Fletcher    6  5 

L.   Singular    6  4 

E.   Campbell    6  4  .. 

W.   Singular    6  6 

H.  Cull    6  4 

J.  Johnson    6  2 

J;  Mills    6  2 

T.  Spalding    6  3 

E.  Thompson    6  3 

Event  No.  4 —Six  Birds. 

W.  G.  Mitchell    6  4 

R.  Fletcher   '   6  5 

L.   Singular    6  4 

E.   Campbell    6  5 

W.   Singular    6  5 

H.  Cull    .6  5 

T.  Spalding    6  6 

E.  Thompson    6  4 

Event  No.  5. — Six  Brids. 

W.  G.  Mitchell    6  3 

R.  Fletcher    6  1 

L.   Singular   6  5 

W.   Singular    6  2 

H.  Cull   '   6  5 

T.  Spalding    6  5 
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WINNIPEGGERS  OUTING. 

A  party  of  Winnipeg  business  men  who  have 
returned  from  a  shooting  expedition  in  Southern 
Manitoba  report  not  only  having  captured  a  big 
bag,  numbering  50  birds,  but  also  having  been 
royally  entertained  by  George  Brooks,  a  well 
known  sportsman.  Mr.  Brooks  has  very  fine  ken- 
nels at  Osborne,  some  of  his  dogs  having  figured 
prominently  in  the  field  trials  at  Arnaud.  A  num- 
ber of  the  pointers  were  loaned  to  the  Winnipeg- 
gers  for  the  occasion  and  when  the  day  was  over 
they  sat  down  at  the  house  to  a  sumptuous  re- 
past. The  party  will  not  soon  forget  the  pleasant 
outing  and  hospitality  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brooks. 


A  GOOD  WIN. 

On  Dec.  4'th^  Killarney's  crack  shot,  W.  J.  San- 
ders, won  the  Canadian  championship,  cup  and 
gold  watch  in  the  live  bird  shoot,  at  Deer  Lodge, 
Man.  Mr.  Sanders  killed  38  out  of  40  birds  and 
was  closely  followed  by  E.  H.  Hough  ton  <  of  Win- 
nipeg, Hamilton  of  Montreal,  Marsh  of  Toronto, 
and  Armytage,  of  Winnipeg  in  the  order  named. 
About  twenty-five  competntors  took  part. 


A  considerable  number  of  representative  sharp- 
shooters attended  the  twenty- second  annual  shoot 
of  the  New  York  Schuetzen  Corps  held  at  Union 
Hill,  New  Jersey,  when  leading  honors  on  the 
German  Ring,  Bull's  Eye  and  Premium  Targets 
were  won  by  men  using  Stevens  and  Stevens: 
Pope  rifles. 


TRADE  MARK 

SHOT 

"M.  R.  M."  Brand  represents 
over  30  years  consistency  in 
High  Standard  Shot. 

Always  known  to  be  Uniform, 
Round  and  true  to  size. 

Specify  "M.R.M." 


THE  MONTREAL  ROLLING  MILLS 

CO. 

Montreal,  Canada 


THE  RIFLE 


STUDENTS  AT  THE  RANGES. 

The  inter  university  shoot  was  noted  with  much 
interest.  Each  team  shot  on  their  own  ranges, 
under  the  supervision  of  a  government  range 
officer. 

As  at  the  previous  year's  meet,  Toronto  won 
the  silverware,  and  will,  therefore,  keep  the  hand- 
some salver  for  another  year.    Each  member  of 
the  winning  team  receives   a   silver  miniature. 
The  team  scores  were  as  follows: 

Toronto    695 

McGill    670 

Queen's    651 

Toronto  beat  the  local  collegians  by  over  three 
points  per  man,  while  McGill  found  Queen's  an 
easy  prey. 

The  McGill  challenge  cup  for  the  highest  indi- 
vidual score  made  by  a  Mc'Gill  man,  was  won 
by  H.  D.  Gougeon. 


REMARKABLE  SCORES. 

i  Melbourne,  Oct.  27. — At  the  Victoria  Rifle  as- 
sociation annual  meeting  the  shooting  was  unpre- 
cedented for  Australia  and  possibly  for  the  world. 
For  the  King's  prize,  200,  500  and  600  yards, 
possible  105,  fifty-eight  marksmen  scored  100  or 
over  and  seven  scored  103. 


62  STRAIGHT  BULLS  AT  THE 
500- YARD  RANGE. 

A  new  world's  record  of  62  consecutive  bull's 
eyes  at  the  500-yards  range  was  completed  by 
Capt.  Stuart  W.  Wise,  of  the  5th  Massachusetts 
Regiment  at  the  completion  of  the  New  England 
Militia  Rifle  Association's  annual  tournament  on 
the  Bay  State  Rifle  Association  range. 

The  world's  rifle  shooting  record  on  a  200-yard 
range  was  equaled  by  Lieutenant  Charles  M. 
Putnam,  District  of  Columbia  National  Guard, 
retired,  who  scored  47  hits  out  of  a  possible  50, 
while  taking  part  in  the  annual  fall  rifle  compe- 
tition. 


Rifle  Trap  Shooting. 

The  splendid  new  sport  of  rifle  trap  shooting 
— that  is,  shooting  with  a  rifle  and  regular  am- 
munition at  the  composition  balls  thrown  from 
ball  traps — is  proving  especially  popular  in  the 
vicinity  of  Cleveland,  Ohio.  At  one  of  the  local 
gun  clubs  many  excellent  scores  have  been  made 
under  the  tutelage  of  Mr.  Geo.  L.  Hale,  who  is 
an  enthusiast  on  this  subject.  With  the  firing- 
point  16  feet  behind  the  trap  and  with  targets 
thrown  25  feet  high  and  in  such  manner  that  the 
unbroken  ones  fall  twenty  feet  in  front  of  the 
trap,  Mr.  W.  O.  Ford  made  a  run  of  11  consecu- 
tive targets  and  Mr.  Hale  holds  the  record  with 
13   straight.    Both  of  these  gentlemen  use  the 
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Model  1897,  .22  caliber  Marlin  repeater.  This  is 
a  little  more  expensive  than  most  of  the  other 
.22  caliber  repeaters,  but  it  seems  to  be  a  good 
gun  for  this  work.  With  his  Model  1897  Marlin, 
Mr.  Hale  has  also  broken  19  out  of  a  series  of 
25   shots,   under  the   above  difficult  conditions. 

LADIES'  SHOOT. 

The  final  shoot  of  the  Ladies'  Canadian  Rifle 
Association  at  the  Armories,  Toronto,  furnished 
unusual  excitement,  the  prize  being  the  silver 
cup  presented  by  Miss  Julia  Hallam. 

The  trophy  was  given  for  the  lady  making 
the  highest  aggregate  score  in  five  consecutive 
shoots,  the  contest  resolving  itself  into  a  struggle 
between  Mrs.  Royce  and  Miss  McCord,  who  tied 
at  the  conclusion  of  the  morning  shoot  with  a 
total  of  134  points.  The  next  nearest  competitor 
was  Mrs.  W.  E.  Groves,  with  113  points. 

When  it  is  considered  that  the  range  fired  over 
corresponds  to  the  200  yards  at  Long  Branch; 
that  the  bull's  eye  is  one  and  a  half  inches,  and 
the  score  practically  an  average  of  inners,  every 
one  of  which  would  kill  a  man,  the  accurate  and 
consistent  shooting  of  the  two  contestants  hand- 
ling the  heavy  military  rifle  is  little  short  of 
marvellous.  It  may  be  mentioned  also,  for  the 
sake  of  comparison,  that  the  bull's  eye  is  much 
smaller  than  that  used  by  men  for  the  same 
range,  and  that  the  ammunition  is  of  the  regular 
"riot"  or  gallery  variety. 

In  the  shoot-off  of  the  tie,  the  score  was: 

Mrs.  Royce    31 

Miss  McOord    26 

Following  is  regular  score: 

Miss  Birdie  McCord    30 

Miss  Laura  Irwin    29 

Mrs.  R.  W.  Thomas    28 

Miss  Adele  Harman    24 

Miss  Ella  Shoenberger   24 

Mrs.  Benedict    23 

Miss  Snoenberger    22 

Mrs.  Royce    22 

Mrs.  Walker   22 

Mrs.  Fritz  Fox   21 

Mrs.  A.  A.  Wright   21 

Miss  A.  Robertson    21 

Mrs.   W.   E.   Groves    20 

Miss   Marion   Edwards    19 

Mrs.   Hastings   19 

Mrs.  W.   R.   Cook    19 

Miss  Flora  MacDonald    19 

Mrs.  Osier  Wade    18 

Mrs.  A.  H.  Campbell    16 

Miss  Nora  Warren    13 

Mrs.  L.  McCarthy    13 

Miss  Campbell    8 


THE  TRIGGER. 


Madill  Won  the  Gold  Medal. 

The  semi-annual  match  of  the  Canadian  Off- 
hand Rifle  Association  was  held  on  October  fif- 
teenth at  the  vilen  Grove  Rifle  Club,  York  Mills. 
Mr.  T.  J.  Madill  of  Toronto  was  the  popular  win- 
ner of  the  Elliott  gold  medal,  representing  the 
Canadian  championship,  which  was  last  held  by 
Major  Hartley  Graham,  Alliston,  Ont.    Mr.  W. 


Latimer  of  Toronto  took  second  place,  winning  the 
Thorburn  silver  medal. 

At  the  close  of  the  shoot  a  meeting  of  the 
association  was  held,  when  it  was  decided  to  hold 
the  championship  matches  on  the  second  Friday 
in  October  and  on  Good  Friday  of  each  year,  the 
next  match  to  take  place  next  Good  Friday  at 
Toronto. 

The  following  are  the  scores  of  the  three  high 
men  in  the  match,  shooting  offhand  at  200  yards 
on  Standard  American  targets: 
T.  J.  Madill— 

867797  10  79  6—76 
9  7  9  10  9  8  9  10  10  5—86 
9    7    9  10    9    9    6    6  10  8—83 


W.  Latimer- 


5  7  8  7 
5    8    8  8 


9  10  7 
5    9  7 


245 

9—79 
7—74 


10    8    8    8  10  10    8    5  10  8—85 


H.  Graham— 

8    5  10  10  7  7 

8    9    6    5  7  10 

10    9    9    9  8  7 


238 

6  8    8  7—76 

7  8    6  9—75 

8  4  10  8—81 

232 


The  travelling  force  of  the  J.  Stevens  Arms  & 
Tool  Company  of  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass.,  has  been 
strengthened  by  the  addition  to  the  ranks  of  Mr. 
T.  C.  Montgomery,  who  will  in  the  future  re- 
present the  Stevens  Company  in  the  Southern 
States.    Mr.  Montgomery  has  had  an  experience 


in  the  firearms  business  extending  over  a  score 
of  years.  He  was  formerly  Secretary  of  the 
Hurty-Simmons  Hardware  Company,  Minneapo- 
lis, Minn.,  and  later  traveller  for  the  Lefever 
Arms  Company.  Being  well  and  favorably  known 
in  Firearms  Trade  circles,,  Mr.  Montgomery  is 
expecting  to  do  a  considerable  amount  of  business 
for  the  Stevens  Company. 
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Steel  Lined 
Shot  Shells 


than  for  the 


Steel  Lining  around  the  smokeless 
powder — doesn't  that  protection  appeal  to 
you? 

Put  it  this  way. — If  unlined  and  Steel  \ 
Lined  Shells  were  offered  you  gratis,  I 
wouldn't  you  take  Steel  Lined  every  time? 

At  your  dealer's  wouldn't  you  gladly 
pay  more  for  U.  M.  C.  Steel  Lined  Shell; 
unlined  makes?    Yet  he  will  ask  you  no  more. 

That's  because  there  is  no  extra  charge  for  the  Steel  Lin- 
ing which  keeps  out  the  dampness,  and  is  put  there  free  for 
your  protection. 

Insist  upon  U.  M.  C.  Steel  Lined  Shells  and  if  your  dealer  won't  supply  you,  write  us. 

Hunt  with  V .  II.  C.  Game  Laws  &  Guide  Directory  in  your  pocket. 

THE  UNION  METALLIC  CARTRIDGE  CO.,  Bridgeport,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A. 
Agency,  315  Broadway,  New  York  City. 


SHIPPERS  OF  FURS 


WILL  experience  perfect  satisfaction  by  dealing  with  this  H 
Reliability,  which  was  established  over  fifty  years  a  o 
An  unfailing  record  of  honest  grading,  highest  market  prices. and 

returns  has   kept   all  old  ^      ;  "~~    "'  " ~ • 

customers  and  constantly 
added  new  ones. 

Get  our  price  lists  before 
shipping  elsewhere. 


A  trial  shipment  will  con- 
vince you. 


ouse  of 
prompt 


TRAUGOTT  SCHMIDT  b  SONS 


DETROIT,  MICH. 


BUYERS  OF  FURS 


IS 
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The  1910  "REO"  at  $1,500  is  the 
equal  in  power,  speed  and  beauty 
of  cars  that  sell  at  $3,000  and  more 


As  soon  as  we  got  our  four-cylinder 
car  up  to  the  Reo  standard  in  every 
detail,  we  offered  it  to  you — not 
before. 

A  big,  powerful,  handsome  car — 
fifty  miles  an  hour  and  a  wonder 
on  the  hills— with  the  famous  get- 
there-and-back  ability  of  every  Reo 
car  ever  built. 

Never  before  this  season  has  the 


equal  of  this  car  been  sold  for  less 

than  three  thousand  dollars.  And 

— this  year  or  any  year — it  is  the 

peer  of  any  car  at  any  price,  for 

comfort  and  reliability. 

A  lot  to  say — and  a  lot  more  to  do; 

but  the  car  is  here  to  prove  it. 

Also  there's  a  book  that  shows  you 

clearly  how  it's  done. 

Get  the  book  and  see  the  Car. 


REO  MOTOR  CAR  CO.,  of  Canada,  Limited 

ST.  CATHARINES,  CANADA 

AGENTS  FOR  REO  CARS: 

International  Motor  Car  Co.,  Limited, 
Toronto. 

Reo  Garage,  Vancouver  Auto  Co., 

St.  Catharines.  Vancouver. 


Jos.  Maw  &  Co.  Ltd., 
Winnipeg. 
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BIG  MONEY 

-  in  Taxidermy 

We  teach  you  with  complete  success  by  mail! 
Pleasant,  fascinating  work  —  quickly,  easily  learned! 

Professional  Taxidermists  earn  from  $2000.00  to  $3000.00  a  year,  and  there  are 
not  half  enough  Taxidermists  to  supply  the  demand.  By  giving  only  your  sfiare 
time  to  this  work  you  can  easily  earn  from  $20.00  to  $50.00  per  month  without 
interfering  with  your  regular  business  or  occupation.  Mounted  specimens  sell  \ 
readily  for  big  prices.  Many  birds  and  animals  that  are  now  killed  and  thrown 
away  are  valuable  and  can  be  turned  into  cash.    Send  the  coupon  today. 


Sent  FREE! 

Our  beautiful  catalog,  The  Taxi- 
dermy  Magazine,  Sample  Diplo- 
ma, Pictures  of  Mounted  Birds 
and  Animals.  Hundreds  of  let- 
ters  from  Sportsmen  Students. 
All  the  above  absolutely  FREE 
for  the  asking.  Mail  coupon  now. 


We  teach  you  BY  MAIL,  IN  YOUR  OWN 
HOME,  to  successfully 

Mount  Game  Heads,' 
Birds  &  Animals 

also  to  TAN  all  kinds  of  hides  and  furs,  and  make  them 
into  beautiful  rugs  and  robes.  No  other  art  is  so  fasci- 
nating, interesting.   No  other  profession  so  profitable. 

SPORTSMEN! 

Mount  Youq 
Own  Trophies!= 

Hunters,  Anglers,  Trappers,  Nature  Lovers — 

Here  is  an  opportunity  you  have  long  been  waiting  for!  It's 
no  longer  necessary  to  lose  the  fine  trophies  you've  secured 
during  the  hunting  season,  nor  to  pay  the  high  prices  asked 
by  Taxidermists  for  stuffing  them.  You  can  now  learn  this 
great  art  for  yourself  during  your  spare  time.  You'll  soon 
mount  specimens  as  well  as  the  most  expert  Taxidermist. 

By  taking  our  course  of  15  lessons  you  will  soon  be  able  to  do 
perfect  mounting,  and  can  decorate  your  home,  office  or  den  • 
with  the  choicest  of  art.  You  will  have  a  delightful  diversion 


Mounted  by  our  student,  F.  Rawson,  Kalamazoo, Mich. 


for  your  leisure  time,  and  will  enjoy  every  moment  you 
give  to  the  subject.  Thousands  of  men  and  women  of 
every  vocation— bankers,  lawyers  and  business  men       ▼  ^ 
—are  members  of  our  school  and  highly  endorse  it.  ^J?  ** 

This  is  the  Original  School  of  Taxidermy,  and  is  endorsed  by  our  thousands  of  students  o0^^ 

and  all  leading  Museums,  Naturalists  and  ^dr  vs^ 
Taxidermists.  We  teach  the  B^ST  STANDARD  METHODS,  and  positively  guarantee  0 
success.   Expert  instructors  in  every  department.    Our  Taxidermy  work  is  widely    <A  °v 
known,  having  been  awarded  Jirst  Grand  Prize  and  9  Gold  Medals  at  the  Expo-  ^dr    %  -v0^" 
sition.  The  Editor  of  any  Sportsman's  Magazine  will  tell  you  of  the  high  standing    «V  *^ 
of  this  school,  which  has  taught  Taxidermy  successfully  for  many  years.  X  ^ 

WE  INVITE  YOU  TO  INVESTIGATE  FULLY.  Send  for  our  printed  matter  JP ^^J?  * 
today.  It  will  interest  you.  and  it's  absolutely  Free.  We  want  every  sports-    A  ^ 
man  or  nature  lover  in  the  country  to  become  a  member  of  the  only 
school  in  the  world  "for  sportsmen  by  sportsmen."  }j 
Our  school  and  the  success  of  our  course  are  well  known  and  highly 
endorsed  by  all  highest  authorities.  Mail  coupon  or  use  postal  card. 

The  Northwestern  School  of  Taxidermy 

10  N.  ELWOOD  BLDG.,  OMAHA,  NEB.  ^T^'^f  ^0-       ^  J? 
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BY  R07AL  APPOINTMENTS    |^  > •  i* 


England's  Great  Fishing 

Rod,  Reel,  and  Tackle  Manufacturers 
will  mail    you   1  heir  large  Illustrated 

Catalogue  Free! 

It  will  pay  you  to  import,  as  you  get 
the  highest  class  fishing  rods  and  tackle 
the  world  has  ever  seen. 

Hardy's  "Palakona" 

Split  Bamboo  Rods  are  the  lightesc  and 
strongest  made. 

Hardy's  Alnwick  Greenheart  Rods 

Are  superior  to  all  others. 

Hardy's  "Perfect"  Reel 

with  ball  bearings  and  regulating  check, 
fitted  with  a  double  tapered  "Corona' 
line  make  a  perfect  Outfit  complete. 


"Perfect"  Reel  with  pat.  agate  line 

'  ^guard,  3  1-8  ins    37-6 

The  4  Fairchild"  Rod. 
Palakona  Split  Bamboo. 

9  ft.  weighs  3K  ozs.  „_  _  n 

9^  ft.,  weighs  4  %  ozs  *»-5-° 


HARDY  BROS.  Ltd.,  :  Alnwick  :  England 


London  Depot:  61  Pali  Mall-S.W. 


w  1 


J.  A.  WRIGHT,  Taxidermist 

Prize  winner  at  Pittsburg  Sportsman's 
Show  for  Game  Heads,  May,  1907 
Game  Heads  and  Animals  Mounted  True 
to  Nature.    Good  Work  Guaranteed 

BISCO,  ONTARIO 


Highest  award  at  St.  Louis  World's  Fair.  Adopted  by  gov- 
ernments of  U.  S.,  Canada  and  England,    li  models  to  select 

from.    Catalogue  Free. 


ACME  FOLDING  BOAT  CO., 


Miamlsburg,  Okie. 


Beers  Brothers 

THERMOSTAT 

You  need  one  in  your  house. 
Keeps  the  temperature  exact- 
ly right,  day  and  night.  Saves  coal,  saves 
worry.    Works  on  furnaces,  hot  water  or 
steam  heaters.    Anyone  can  attach. 

It  Tends  the  Heater 

The  simplest  apparatus  made,  guaranteed 
to  work  perfectly  and  last  for  years.  Big 
and  little  homes  need  it.    Send  today  for 

booklet. 

BEERS  BROS.  THERMOSTAT  CO. 
160  Portland  Ave.  Rochester,  N.  Y. 


TO  anyone  sending  in  five  subscriptions  to 
Rod  and  Gun  we  will  send  Free  one  of 
Betzler  &  Wilson's  high  grade  fountain  pens. 
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"The  Finest 
Gun  in  the 
World9' 


The  A.  H.  Fox 
Hammerless  Gun 

is  the  gun  you're  looking  for.  Exceedingly 
'  strong,  and  too  simple  to  get  out  of  order 

when  you're  a  hundred  miles  from  a  gunsmith. 
Reliable  enough  to  bet  your  last  dollar  on,  and 
handsome  enough  to  delight  the  critical.  Here  are 
some  "Fox  Facts  "  worth  knowing  : 

The  Fox  Gun  has  half  the  usual  number  of  parts. 
Twice  the  usual  margin  of  strength.  A  rotary,  wedge- 
shape  locking  bolt  which  takes  up  its  own  wear  and 
never  shoots  loose.  A  one-piece  safety  which  never 
goes  back  on  the  shooter.  Coil  main  and  top  lever 
springs  absolutely  unbreakable.  Genuine  Krupp  Fluid 
Steel  barrels  in  all  grades  and  the  highest  type  of  work- 
manship and  artistic  finish  throughout. 

Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you  the  wonderful  "Fox" 
Gun.    Beautiful  catalogue  on  request. 

Net  prices  $37.50  to  $362.00.  If  your  dealer  cannot  sup- 
ply you,  or  offers  substitutes,  send  your  order  direct  to  us. 

The  A.  H.  Fox  Gun  Company 
4692  North  18th  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


CUT  DOWN  YOUR  MEAT  BILL! 


At  your  Grocer 
10c,  15c,  and  20c  a  tin. 


You  and  your  children  want  the  most 
nourishing  and  palatable  food. 
Beans  cost  one-third  as  much  as  beef — 
and  pound  for  pound  are  more  nourishing. 

CHATEAU  Brand 
BAKED  BEANS 

are  the  perfection  of  cookery  done  un- 
der the  most  favorable  conditions  in 
CLARK'S  model  kitchens. 
"Chateau  Brand  Beans"  as  you  get  them 
on  your  table  illustrate  to  the  full  the 
possibilities  of  bean  cooking. 

WM.  CLARK  MONTREAL 

Manufacturer     of    High  -  Grade    Food  Specialties 
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CANADIAN   PACIFIC  RAILWAY 
Prepare  For  Next  Year 


How  would  you  like  to  own  one  ? 

The  outdoor  people  of  Canada  and  those  who  come  to  the  Dominion 
usually  spend  their  vacation  in  one  of  three  ways — ■ 

I.  At  a  Summer  Hotel,  Island  Cottage  or  Permanent  Camp. 

(You  can  lease  an  island  with  a  cottage  already  built.) 

II.  On  a  fishing  or  canoe  trip. 

III.  On  a  hunting  trip. 

Whichever  you  intend  to  do,  there  are  reasons  why  you  should  begin  to 
make  arrangements  now,  because : — 

I.  Your  choice  of  accomodation,  islands  and  camping  sites  is  now  unres- 
tricted, and  you  will  avoid  the  possibility  of  finding  you  are  just  too  late  to 
get  some  desired  location. 

II.  The  benefit  of  knowledge  acquired  by  us,  this  year,  is  yours  for  the 
asking.  The  best  places  are  limited,  and  the  best  guides  are  not  too  numerous. 

III.  We  have  our  reports  on  the  good  places  this  year.  This  news 
soon  gets  round,  and  those  who  decide  on  their  spots  early  for  the  1910  hunt- 
ing trip,  will  be  wise. 

Write  to  the  address  below  and  let  us  try  and  help  you. 

TOURIST  DEPT.,  ROOM  33,  CAN.  PAC.  RAILWAY  OFFICE,,  WINDSOR  ST.,  MONTREAL. 
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CANADIAN  PACIFIC  RAILWAY 
Try  a  Winter  Outing  in  our  Canadian  Forests 


A  winter  outing  in  Canada  is  both  mentally  exhilarating  and 
physically  stimulating.  So  long  as  you  are  properly  housed  and  properly 
clothed  there  is  no  discomfort,  only  pure  enjoyment. 

Wolf  hunting  is  growing  in  favor  year  by  year;  arrangements  have  been 
made  for  the  establishment  of  comfortable  camps  in  the  Kipawa  District.  If 
you  can  manage  an  outing  of  this  kind,  write  us  and  let  us  give  you  pointers. 


Tourist  Dept.,  C.  P.  R.  Offices,  Windsor  St.,  Montreal. 
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A  KORONA 

Is  the  Camera  to  buy  for  pleasure  or  business 

Korona  Camera  s 


TAKE  PICTURES  ON  PLATES  OR  FILMS 

You  can  use  plates  for  economy  when  taking  a  few  pictures 
around  home  or  daylight  film  packs  in  the  KORONA  ADAP- 
TER when  you  travel  and  desire  film  convenience.  The 
ordinary  film  camera  has  very  few  of  the  adjustments  and 
conveniences  of  a  plate  camera  and  for  many  purposes  is 
useless. 

A  KORONA  CAMERA  is  good  for  every  photographic 
subject,  equally  complete  as  a  film  camera  or  as  a  plate 
camera.  The  mechanical  construction  of  the  Korona  Cam- 
era is  perfect,  and  the  workmanship  is  superb.  The  sign 
of  quality  in  a  Korona  is  apparent  at  first  glance  to  any- 
one whether  they  know  the  points  of  a  camera  or  not. 

We  DON'T  WANT  TO  SELL  YOU  A  KORONA  CAM- 
ERA. . .  We  only  wish  to  send  you  our  interesting 
catalogue  of  Korona  Cameras  and  give  you  the  address 
of  the    dealer  in   your  vicinity   who  will  be   pleased  to 


show  you  the  different  kinds  of  Korona  Cameras  we  make. 
g^This  Catalogue  tells  all  about  our  wonderful  new 

PANCRATIC  TELEPHOTO  LENS 


Gundlach-Manhattan  Optical  Company 


T98  Clinton  Avenue  So., 

T.  EATON  CO.,  LTD. 
Toronto  and  Winnipeg. 


Rochester,  N.Y. 

Our  goods  are  sold  by 

UNITED  PHOTOGRAPHIC  STORES,  Ltd. 
Toronto.     Montreal.     Ottawa.  Quebec. 


p5  AlLl 
[  IN  THE 

XENSj 


It's  Pure-That's 

Sure 

BOATED  Cfg 

Manufactured  and 
Guaranteed  by 

British  Subjects 

Aylmer 

Condensed  Milk  Co. 

1  IlkJflTETi 

Aylmer,  Ontario,  Canada 

No  Matter  How  Good 
A  Shot  You  Are— 

You  can  increase  the  efficiency  of  your  second  barrel 
53  per  cent,  with  a  Hunter  One-Trigger— because  two 
triggers  require   relaxing,    regripping    and  complete 

readjustment  for  the  second  shot. 

Smith  guns 

HUNTER  ONE-TRIGGER 

Absolutely  cannot  balk  or  double.  Shoot  left  and  righlt 
right  and  left,  all  left  or  all  light,  as  you  wish.  They 
are  the  most  perfect  shotguns  made  still  more  perfect 
Sold  by  all  dealers.    Send  for  handsome  catalog  in  colors. 

THE  HUNTER  ARMS  CO.  ^"i;t 
89  Hubbard  Street,       Fulton,  N.  Y. 
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We  Want  Your  Shipments  of  Furs 


+._.._. 


+  


AND  ARE  READY  TO  PAY  j  * 

Highest  Market  Value  j 

Merely;  saying  that  we  pay  good  prices  would  be  wasting 
this  page    WORDS  PROVE  NOTHING. 

A  TRIAL  SHIPMENT  IS  THE  BEST  PROOF  POSSIBLE! 

We  always  treat  our  Shippers  fair  and  square.  If  you 
are  not  satisfied  we  return  your  shipment,  paying  the  ex- 
press charges.     What  more  can  you  ask  ? 

SILVERMAN  BROTHERS 

26-28-30  Michigan  Street       :  CHICAGO,  ILLINOIS 

If  you  do  not  receive  our  price  list,  write  for  it.    Reference*  :  any  bank  in  the  U.S.  or  Canada 


ONTARIO'S  LEADING  TAXIDERMIST 


Expert  Animal,  Game  Head  and  Bird  Mounting  promptly  done. 

Fine  Rug  Work  in  all  styles. 

Let  me  demonstrate  to  you  the  superiority  of  CAREFUL  SKILLED  WORK 

My  Taxidermy  efforts  are  best  known  through  their  natural  appearance 
and  durable  workmanship. 

FOR  SALE — Beautifully  mounted  Moose,  Elk,  Caribou  and  Deer  heads, 
Antlers  and  Fur  Rugs  at  reasonable  prices. 

Orders  promptly  filled  for  Taxidermist  supplies,  glass  eyes,  etc.  Write 
for  price  lists  and  instructions  for  correctly  skinning  and  shipping  game 
heads,  animals,  birds,  etc.,  for  mounting. 

References — Standard  Bank,  Unionville ;  W.  J.  Taylor,  publisher  of  Rod 
and  Gun;  sportsmen  and  hunters  everywhere  in  Canada  and  U.S.A. 

EDWIN    DIXON  TAXIDERMIST 

MAIN    STREET,    UNIONVILLE,  ONTARIO 
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KODAK 

at  the 

North  Pole 

"Being  satisfied  since  my  first  expedition  in  1891  that  the  Eastman  cameras 
and  films  were  best  suited  for  this  class  of  work,  I  have  used  both  exclusively 
in  all  of  my  Arctic  expeditions  since,  and  it  is  to  this  that  I  attribute  the 
fact  that  I  have  brought  back  a  series  of  photographs  which  in  quantity  and 
quality  probably  exceed  any  other  series  of  photographs  obtained  from  the 
Arctic  regions." 


Wherever  adverse  conditions  demand  absolute  dependa- 
bility in  photographic  equipment — there  the  Kodak  goods  are 
chosen.  The  photographic  success  of  Commander  Peary's 
expedition  is  fully  demonstrated  by  the  pictures — all  of  them 
from  Kodak  films,  illustrating  his  thrilling,  historic  narrative 
now  running  in  HAMPTON'S  MAGAZINE. 


CANADIAN  KODAK  CO.,  LIMITED 

Catalogue  free  at  the 

dealers  or  by  mail.  TORONTO,  CAN. 


fVhen  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Eod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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?e  Special  Smokeless  Sieel  barrels  rifled 
deep  on  the  Ballard  system  for  greatest  pos- 
sible accuracy  and  killing  power. 

The  simplicity,  strength  and  perfect  adjustment  of  operating 
parts  insure  quick,  easy  operation. 

The  fflarfin  solid  top  is  always  a  protection  between 
'  your  head  and  the  cartridge,  and  prevents  powder  and  gases, 
blowing  back.  The- side  ejector  never  throws  a  shell  into  your 
face  or  eyes,  never  disturbs  your  aim,  and  allows  instant  repeat 
shots.  The  closed- in  breech  keeps  out  rain,  snow  and  all  foreign 
matter — ;keeps  your  772ar/t'n  clean  and  serviceable  at  all  times. 

Every  big  game  hunter  should  know  these  77?^^/-    JT;~  f\ 

speciai  Marti*  features.    Send  for  our  '/for/l/l StreaT/TlS  Co., 


age  catalog.   Free  for  3  stamps. 


Willow  St.    NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


HAVE  YOU 
SEEN 


The  WONDER 


Weight  175  lbs. 


Marine 

Gasoline 

Engines 


The  smoothest  running  and  most  powerful 
engines  for  their  weight  that  ever  drove  a  boat. 
Thir.  month  we  show  a  new  type  Wonder,  3 
cylinder   engine.    8   H.   P.    Weight   175  lbs. 

Complete  Description  on  Request. 


On  the  3  to  4  H.  P.  Engine  it  swings  a  16  in.,  2  blade,  18  pitch  propeller;  on  the  4  to  5 
H.  P.  a  16  in.,  2  blade,  20  pitch  propeller;  and  on  the  6  to  8  H.  P.  3  cylinder,  a  16  in., 
24  pitch  propeller.  Swings  these  from  800  to  900  revolutions.  This  means  more  power  for 
weight  than  any  other  engine  on  the  market.  There  are  over  3000  Wonder  Marine  Gasoline 
Engines  used  throughout  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Write  for  catalogue  and  Price 
List.    In  a  position  to  make  prompt  shipment. 

THE  WONDER  MFG.  CO. 


245  TALLMAN  STREET, 

Wonder  Engines  iy2 


SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 

H.  P.  up  to  75  H.  P.    Prices  from  $50.00  up,  Complete. 
CANADIAN  AGENTS  WANTED. 
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TAXIDERMY 


Hunters  and  sports- 
men, send  your  tro- 
phies to  be  mounted 
by  the  latest  methodb 
and  in  the  most  life- 
like manner.  Game 
heads  are  mounted 
hollow,  and  are  light 
to  handle.  They  are 
guaranteed  not  to 
crack  or  break.  No 
clay  or  shavings  used, 
so  are  not  affected  by 
heat  or  moisture,  and 
will  always  keep  their 


With  the  assistance 
of  Mr.  Jno.  Adams  we 
are  doing  our  work 
very  promptly. 

A  fair  trial  is  all  we 
ask.  Satisfaction 

guaranteed.  All  Work  warranted  moth  proof.  For  Sale  :  all  kinds  of  game  heads,  mounted 
and  unmounted  t  Am  also  prepared  to  purchase  or  sell  all  kinds  of  scalps  and  antlers.  A 
hearty  invitation  o  inspect  my  collection.  Correspondence  solicited.  Highest  cash  prices 
for  raw  furs.    Write  for  booklet  and  price  list. 


W.  A.  BRODIE,  Taxidermist,  Unionville,  Ont. 


$25 

Hardwood  Mission  Finished 

GUN  CABINET 

*12.50 

Height  70  inches  ;  Width  28  inches  ;  Depth  12  inches 
Send  for  Our  Illustrated  Gun  Catalogue 

The  H.  H.  Kiffe  Co.  "g&isr 


PRESIDENT 

SUSPENDERS 

START  the  New  Year  with  your 
shoulders  alive.     Let  them  loose. 

Wear  these  "sliding  cords."  a.11  dealers 
50c.   I<ight,  medium  and  heavy  weights. 

Get  the  GENUINE— 
"PRESIDENT"    on  every  buckle. 


DOMINION  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 
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HURRY  UP 


Don't  wait  until  the  last  minute  to  order  your  new  speed  wheels, 
reverse  gear3  and  marine  hardware;  now  is  the  time  to  order  before 
the  rush  season,  and  don't  order  until  you  receive  our  1910  catalog, 
which  is  full  of  valuable  information.  Every  one  who  owns,  builds  or 
sells  boats  should  have  this  catalog  to  select  their  new  outfit  from. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  this  line  and  sell  to  over  half  the  engine 
and  boat  builders.  Why  not  you?  You  want  the  best.  Specify  the 
Michigan  with  your  new  outfit  and  have  the  fastest  boat  and  up-to- 
date  line  of  goods. 

Send  for  1910  catalog  today — a  postal,  a  letter,  brings  it  to  you 
free  and  will  tell  you  more  about  our  goods. 

Michigan  Wheel  Company 

602  Canal  Street,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich.,  U.S.A. 

FREE— A  small  souvenir  propeller  wheel  for  watch  fob  or  lady's 
hat  pin  given  away  free  for  full  name  and  street  address  of  twenty - 
five  boat  owners  and  five  cents  in  stamps. 


We  build  all  sizes  from  18  to  45  feet,  and 
carry  n  stock  18  to  25  ft.  launches. 


M,   L.  BUTLER 

Motor  Boats  and  Yachts 
BRIGHTON    -      .      -  ONT. 


LAUNCHES 

This  photo  shows  our  grace- 
ful 18  ft.  x  4  ft.  9  in.  Camper's 
launch.  It  is  well  built,  pro- 
perly finished,  fitted  with  3%- 
h.p.  engine,  and  makes  eight 
miles  an  hour.  Cockpit  roomy 
with  wide  lockers  full  length. 
Carries  ten  persons  comfort- 
ably. Do  not  buy  until  you 
investigate  this  bargain. 

Complete,  with  engine  install- 
ed,  brass   deck  fittings  and 
deck  rails,  corduroy  cushions 
and  linoleum  on  floor  : 

$300.00  ijEI 

Write  for  Catalogue  A 


MALCOLM 
RIFLE 

TELESCOPE 


Let  us  put  a  Telescope  Sight  on  Your  Rifle, 


We  have  the  only  practical  Telescope  and  attachments  for  hunting 
rifles  that  does  not  interfere  with  regular  sights.   Send  for  Catalogue  to 

R.  F.  EMMONS,  5  Shertfood  St.,  AUBURN, 


N.Y. 


When  writing  Advertisers  "kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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JAEGER  PURE 
WOOL  WEAR 


For  Tourists 


Sportsmen  and  Travellers 


is  the  safest  and  most  serviceable  day  and  night 


wear. 

Keeps  the  body  comfortable — at  an  equable  temperature 
however  changeable  the  weather  or  climate. 

(  "Health  Culture''  by  Dr.  Jaeger  explains  why. J 

Light — soft — healthful—  ecor  omical . 

The  name  "Jaeger"  is  a  hallmark  of  high  quality. 

Sold  at  fixed  moderate  prices  in  most  cities  throughout  Canada.  Ask 
your  dealer. 

Retail  Depots:  MONTREAL,    316  St.  Catherine  Street  West. 

TORONTO,        10  Adelaide  Street  West. 
WINNIPEG,      364  Portage  Avenue 


On  Approval 

THE  SAFETY  Automatic  Stropper 

With  20-inch  Genuine  Horsehide  Strop 
For  Gillette  Safety  Razor  Blades 

Si  *a« The  handiest  aEd  most  simple  stropper  on  the  market. 
Only  one  permitting  diagonal  stroke,  positively  assuring  a 
perfect  shaving  edge.  Blade  always  held  at  scientifically 
correct  angle.  Can't  cut  strop.  Price  $1,00  postpaid.  If  not 
perfectly  satisfactory  money  refunded.  We  want  a  good 
house  to  take  Canadian  Agency  for  our  goods. 

Safety  Stropper  Co.,  108  Cutler  Bldg.,  Rochester.N  Y. 


THE  WORLD  S  BEST  ENGINE 


SOLD  UNDER  A  POSITIVE 
GUARANTEE. 

Your  money  back  if  you  are 
not  satisfied.  All  engines  guaran- 
teed for  2  years.  Can  furnish 
engines  suitable  for  boats  ranging 
from  a  30  ft.  speed  boat  to  a  50  ft. 
cruiser. 

Sizes  ranging  from  25  to  90H.P. 
in  4  and  6  cylinder  engines. 

Let  us  quote  you  prices. 


Manufactured  by-H.  L.  F.  TREBERT  ENGINE  WORKS,  ^Jchester^y! 
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A  NEW  FOOTER  WITH  SPEED,  COM  FORT  AN  D  SEA  WORTHINESS.SALT  WATER  FITTINGS. 

ONE  MAN  CONTROL, 12  MILES  THE  HOUFUMMEDIATE  DELIVERY. SEE  IT  AT  BRANCHES  BELOW. 
ANYTHING  IN  THE  BOAT  LINE  UNDER  IOO  FT.  MOTORS  2  TO  108  H.P.  CATALOG  ON  REQUEST. 

TRUSCOTT  BOAT  MFG. CO.  ST.  JOSEPH,  MICH. 

BROADWAY.  NEW  YORK.   37  HAVERHILL  ST.  BOSTON.    1806  MICHIGAN  AVE  . CHICAGO.  , 


AUTO    BOAT   AND    AUTO  MOTORS 


10-12  H.P. 
18-20  H.P. 


Four  Cycle 
Double  Cylinder 


THE  BEILFUSS  MOTOR  CO.,  LANSING  MICH.,  U.S.A. 


The  LENOX  HOTEL 


IN  BUFFALO 


MODERN  HIGHEST  GRADE  FIREPROOF 

UNEXCELLED  SERVICE  THROUGHOUT 


OUR  OWN  RAPID  MOTOR  CARRIAGES,  EXCLU- 
SIVELY FOR  PATRONS,  operate  continuously  from  Hotel 
through  Business  District,  and  to  all  Depots  for  prin- 
cipal trains. 


EUROPEAN  PLAN 

$1.50  per  day  and  up 


GEORGE  DUCHSCHERER 


Proprietor 


rf  MORSE  POWER  COMPLETE 

"  1.2&3CyIinders,3to30HorsePower  '  —  DELIVERY. 

Pries — $60  and  upwards.  Write  for  oolor  catalog  today— with  beautiful  oolor  print  o  f 
yacht  Grayling— fastest  orulilng  motor  boat  of  Its  length  »n  beam  in  the  world— most 
complete  marine  catalog  ever  puW-hed.    Gray  Motor  Co.  It   Leib  St.,  Detroit.  Mich 


KAMP  KOOK'S  KIT 

54  Pieces — Komplete — Kompact — 20  Pound* 

Cures  Commissary  Cares.Captures  Campers  Completely 
Query  Commands  Catalog. 

ASK  YOUR  I<IVE  DEADER 

F.  CORTEZ  WILSON  &  CO.,  Mfrs. 
Established  1869  249  Lake  St.,  Chicago, 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Bod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
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Electrical 
Specialties 
Limited 

§  ,115  Church  Street,  Toronto,  Ont 

Automobile  and  Motor  Boat 
Accessories 


Canadian  Distrlbutors^for 

nsbsch  Magnetos 
Hydraulic  Wind  Shields 
Helois  Storage  Batteries' 
Auto  Coils 
Acorn  Carburetters 
Mixing  Valves 
C.  M.  Hall  CoJ&Lamps 


Red  Head  Plugs 
Quick  Action  Dynamos 
Xcells 

Klaxon  Horns 
James  Compact  Carburetters 
Browns  Lamps  and  Generators 

Vehicle  Apron  and  Hood  Co9s 
[Lamp  Tire  and  Radiator  Covers 

Everything  for  the  Automobile  and  Motor  Boat, 
All  the  Latest  and  Improved  Accessories  In  Stock. 
We  solicit  your  enquiries.    Prompt  Shipments. 
Our  Illustrated  Catalogue  ready  In  January.  Send  for 
copy. 


OUR  MOTTO 

"3 EST  GOODS 

AT 

LOWEST 

PRICES" 

When  writing  Advertisers  Icindly  mention  Eod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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•The  Oakland, " 

f&ehinston,  D.  C, 

Deoeri:er  1,  1909. 

Gentlemen:- 

Dupont  powder  was  uced  exoiuoively  during  the  last  expedi- 
l  -tion  of  the  Peary  Arotio  Club  for  reloading  our  shot  sheila. 

It  proved  entirely  satisfactory  for  work  in  those  latitudes, 
A  Can.  of  your  rifle  porrder  was  always 'an  ii.valuable  priza  and  incentive 
to  an  Eskimo  hunter. 

Very  truly, 


"E.  1.  Dupont  De  Nemours  Powder  Co. 
Wilmington, 

Delaware. 


SPORTING  POWDERS 

Black  and  Smokeless 

For  Shotguns,  Rifles 
and  Revolvers 


Being  "Regular  and  Reliable,"  they  stand  all  tests, 
and  are  guaranteed. 

DO  YOU  USE  DU  PONT  POWDERS? 

—IF  NOT,  TRY  THEM  JUST  ONCE ! 


YOU  MUST  SUBSCRIBE  FOR  THE 

TOURIST  MAGAZINE 

YOU  CAN'T  BUY  IT  FROM  THE  NEWSSTANDS 


The  TOURIST  MAGAZINE  goes  solely  and 
absolutely  to  subscribers — people  who  have  attain- 
ed a  degree  of  culture  and  refinement  rendering 
them  desirous  of  being  fully  posted  upon  every- 
thing  that   is   happening  in  the  world  of  travel. 

The  magazine  is  crammed  full  of  magnificent 
illustrations.  The  articles  are  brilliantly  written, 
and  in  a  style  that  you,  personally,  will  like  to 
read.  It  is,  of  its  kind,  the  Most  Magnificent 
Magazine  of  the  country. 

You  couldn't  possibly  make  a  better  invest- 
ment than  one  dollar  for  a  year's  subscription  to 
the  Tourist  Magazine.  Send  in  your  subscription 
at  once,  and  you  will  say  at  the  end  of  the 
twelve  months  that  you  never  invested  one  dollar 
more  profitably  than  in  becoming  a  subscriber  to 
the  most  delightful  and  entertaining  magazine 
in  America.  Send  in  your  subscription  to  R.  & 
G.  Dept. 

TOURIST  MAGAZINE 

47  West  34th  St., 
NEW  YORK  CITY. 

$1.00  A  YEAR.  $1.00  A  YEAR. 


You    Want    a  "Thoroughbred" 

CANOE 

That's  why  YOU  should  place  your  order  for  one  or 
more  of  my  canoes.  Some  leading  features:  joints 
of  planking  are  perfectly  smooth  and  tight.  All  ribs 
and  stems  are  made  of  the  finest  quality  of  white 
oak  and  tnese  as  well  as  the  planking  are  thoroughly 

oiled  before  they  are  put  together. 
Get  one  of  my  catalogues  containing  complete  des- 
scription  and  prices    of   my   various   sized  canoes. 

W.  T.  BUSH 

Canoe  Specialist.    Coldwater,  Ont. 
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ADAMS  ENGINES 


The  Best  Marine  Gasoline  Engines 


Made  in  Canada  by  Canadians 


Five  Sizes, 


Write  for  Catalog  and  Prices 


THE  ADAMS  LAUNCH  &  ENGINE  MFG.  CO 


Factory,  Penetanguishene,  Ont. 


Western   Warehouse,  Vancouver,  B.  C. 


ESTABLISHED  1850 


THE  LEADING 

Launch  &  Boat  Establishment 

IN  THE  DOMINION 


JAS.  KNAPP  &  SONS,  Proprietors 

Iflr*"  Note  the  Address 
BARRIEFIELD,  ONT.,  CANADA 


We  make  a  specialty  of  Gasoline  Launches 
of  all  sizes  and  descriptions.  Our  speed 
Launch,  25  ft.  x  4  ft.  6  in.,  with  12  H.P., 
speed  16  to  18  miles  per  hour — very  safe. 
We  build  Row  Boats,  Skiffs,  Dinghys,  Sailing 
Yachts,  of  all  descriptions,  any  size  or  design 
built  to  order.  We  guarantee  all  material 
and  work  first-class  and  highly  finished.  Par- 
ties wanting  to  purchase  cannot  do  better  than 
place  their  order  with  us.  We  furnish  pros- 
pective   buyers  with  models  of    our  boats. 


ALL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  FILLED. 


"Arlington  Challenge" 

Collars  and  Cuffs 

THE  WORLD'S 
BFST  for  all  times 
and  conditions  of 
Weather.  Heat, 
cold,  dust,  dirt,  and 
rain  cannot  de- 
stroy them.  You 
can  wash  them  so 
easy  and  quickly. 
Have  a  clean,  up- 
to-date  collar  on 
your  neck  every 
morning,  at  no  ex- 
pense  whatever 
after  first  cost. 
They  will  wear  five 
times  longer  than 
a  linen  collar,  and 
give  ten  times  the 
comfort  and  satis- 
faction, ^or  sale  at  all  first-class  Dry  Goods  and  Gent's 
Furnishing  stores 

Price  of  Collar,  25c.       Cuffs  50c. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  carry  our  Challenge  Brand 
goods,  send  us  the  above  price  for  collar  or  cuffs,  and 
we  will  see  that  you  are  supplied  at  once. 

The  Arlington  Co.  of  Canada,  Ltd. 
58  Frascr  Ave.  —  TORONTO  —  Ontario 
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Our  Catalogue 

SEND  FOR  IT  TO-DAY 

A  book  devoted  to  the  construction  of  Fairbanks-Morse  Marine 
Engines.  Beautifully  illustrated  and  reads  like  a  story.  Every 
user  of  motor  boats  should  have  one,  as  it  is  technically  correct, 
and  the  list  of  Motor  Boat  Accessories  is  invaluable.      ::      ::     ::  :: 

The  Canadian  Fairbanks  Co.,  Ltd. 


FAIRBANKS-MORSE 

Marine  Engines 

FOR  FOR 


SPEEDING  WORKING  I  AfSp  I  ECONOMY,  RELIABILITY, 
CRUISING  CRAFT        |       LyS      I  DURABILITY 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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WINTER  TOURS 

To  Mexico,  Colorado,  California  and 
Pacific  Goast  Points 


Grand  Trunk  Railway  System 

Is  the  popular  route  from  all  points   east   through  Canada   via  Chicago. 

FEATURES 

Double  track,  fast  service,  finest  roadbed, 

modern  equipment,  unexcelled  dining  car  service. 

All  elements  of  safety  and  comfort. 


Write  for 
Illustrated 
Booklet,  giving 
full  particulars, 
rates,  etc. 


"IN  SUNNY  SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA." 

Personally  Conducted  Tourist  Excursions 


To  Chicago,  all  points  west,  California  and  the  Pacific  coast,  are  operated 
three  times  a  week  from  Boston,  Mass.,  over  the  Boston  &  Maine,  Central 
Vermont  and  Grand  Trunk  Railways,  via  Montreal  and  Toronto,  through 
the  famous  electrically  operated  St.  Clair  Tunnel,  leaving  Boston  Mondays, 
Wednesdays  and  Fridays  at  11.30  a.m.,  Montreal  10.30  p.m.,  Toronto  8.00 
a.m.,  following  days  arriving  Chicago  at  9.25  p.m.,  making  close  connection 
with  various  lines  for  all  points  west. 

W.  E.  Davis,  .  G.  T.  Bell,  Geo.  W.  Vaux, 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager.     Asst.  Pass.  Traffic  Manager.        General  Passenger  Agent, 
Montreal.  Montreal.  Montreal. 

 ■  ■■■■■■■■  ■■■ 
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RAW 


ESTABLISHED  1865 

E.  T.  Carter  81  Co. 

75  Front  Street,  East 

TORONTO       -  CANADA 


We  want  youi  shipments  of  furs;  let  us  help 
you  get  higher  returns  than  you  have 
evei  had  before,  hut 

SHIP  US  NOW 

We  pay  Express  Charges.         Prompt  Returns. 
Write  for  our  Latest  Price  Lists. 


FURS 


2"  $48 


THE  higher  efficiency  and  service  given  by  the 
Perfection  over  ordinary  Marine  engines  is  simply 
the  result  of  finer  materials  and  better  work- 
manship. 

Our  design  is  standard,  but  refined  to  the  slight- 
est detail.  INo  new,  untried  experimental  features. 
Our  fine  workmanship  guarantees  long  life — high 
compression — speed — in  a  word,  highest  efficiency 
purchasable  at  any  price. 

COMPLETE,  READY 
TO  INSTALL 

We  would  like  to  have 
your  order.  We  urge 
your  immediate  response 
while  we  are  in  a  posi- 
tion to  make  quick  de- 
livery of  1910  engines. 

CAIILE  PERFECTION 
MOTOR  CO., 

95  Amsterdam  Avenue 
DETROIT      -  MICH. 


19  10 

DO  NOT 
MISS 
OUR 

CATALOG 


GUARANTEE  MOTOR  CO., 


65  Bay  St.,  North 


Hamilton,  Ont. 


FOR  TWO  SUBSCRIPTIONS  TO 

ROD  and  GUN 

IN  CANADA 

WE  WILL  SEND 

FREE 

An  "Everreddy"  Ink  Pencil 

This  pencil  is  superior  to 
all  other  ink  pencils  and 
writes  more  smoothly  and  is 
more  convenient  than  a 
fountain  pen. 

ADDRESS,    PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 

ROD  and  GUN 

IN  CANADA 


WOODSTOCK 


ONT. 


Don't  Wait 

Write  today  for 

THE  AMERICAN  CHAUFFEUR  AND  MOTOR  CAR 

Send  us  ten  cents  and  receive  a  sample 
copy  of  one  of  the  most  interesting  maga- 
zines concerning  Chauffeurs  and  Automobile 
owners  ever  published. 

One  Year's  Subscription    $1.00 

(United  States  and  Canada) 

Foreign   $1.50 

Published  1931  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK 
CITY,  U.S.A. 
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The  Best  Hockey  Sticks 
are  "Rex"  and  "Mic-Mac" 

Experience  will  prove.  Hundreds  of  hockeyists  all  over  Canada  and  the 
United  States,  as  well  as  in  more  remote  countries,  can  testify  to  the  excellence 
of  "REX"  and  "MIC-MAC"  Hockey  Sticks.  The  "REX"  is  the  latest  and  best 
article  in  the  way  of  a  hockey  stick  that  has  yet  been  placed  on  the  market. 
It's  made  of  selected  straight-grained  second  growth  yellow  birch,  and  is 
made  in  such  a  way  that  it  would  take  a  hard  pull  indeed  to  get  it  out  of 
a  player's  hand.  A  great  stick  for  shooting  straight — it's  made  that  way.  The 
"MIC-MAC"  is  also  made  from  second  growth  birch,  the  natural  grain  of  wood 
running  with  curve  of  blade.  It's  light  and  stiff;  will  not  fray  at  bottom;  keeps 
its  correct  shape.  Both  the  "REX"  and  "MIC-MAC"  Hockey  sticks  are  thor- 
oughly inspected  before  leaving  factory.  If  you  play  hockey  or  use  a  stick  at 
all,  asK  your  dealer  for  a  "REX"  or  "MIC-MAC"  and  you  can  then  be  assured 
you  have  got  your  money's  worth.    We  are  the  sole  makers  of  these  sticks. 


"Starr"  Hockey  Skates 
The  Best  in  the  World 


The  faster  the  game,  the  better  you  will  like  "STARR"  Skates.  The 
"VELOX,"  "REGAL,"  "MIC-MAC,"  "SCOTIA."  These  are  the  big  four  in  the 
world  of  hockey  skates.  Hundreds  of  the  world's  greatest  hockeyists  and  skaters 
say  good  things  about  the  STARR  Skates.  Ask  your  dealer  for  STARR  Skates, 
or  if  he  does  not  handle  them,  write  us  for  free  copy  of  our  "1910  Skate  Book." 


The  STARR  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  Ltd. 

FACTORY  AT  DARTMOUTH,  N.S.,  CAN. 
BRANCH   AT   TORONTO,    ONT.  ,  CAN. 

STATES    AGENCY,    98    CHAMBERS    ST.,    NEW  YORK,  N.Y. 
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What  Shall  I  Give? 

The  most  satisfactory  gift  to  give,  and  one  *hat  will  be  most  appreciated  by  a 
friend,   is  one  of 

Marble's  "Extra  Quality"  Specialties 

A  dependable  axe  or  knife  or  compass  or  waterproof  match-box  may  be  me 
means  of  saving  life.  The  knowleuge  that  they  never  fail  in  a  pinch  is  worth 
more  than  the  difference  in  cost  between  Marble's  Specialties  and  inferior 
makes. 

All  Marble's  Specialties  are  made  to  cecure  the  highest  efficiency  coupled  with 

the  greatest  possible  degree  of  beauty.    Money  refunded  if  not  satisfactory. 
Safety  Pocket  Axe — Small  enough  for  the  pocket  and  large  enough  to  fell  a 

tree.      Guard  folds  into  groove  in  handle.     Side  plates  of  hard  rubber. 
Ideal  Hunting  Knife — Genuine  Stag  or  Laminated  leather  handle. 
Safety  Hunting  Knife — Guard  folds  into  handle  and  locks  blade  open. 
Waterproof   Matchbox — Absolutely   air   and   moisture  proof. 

Improved,  Reversible  and  Standard  Front  Sights — Ivory  or  gold  bead, fine  medium 
or  coarse. 

Jointed  Rifle  Rod — Brass  sections  with  steel  joints.      Cannot  break. 
Rifle  Cleaner — Brass  gauze  washers  on  spirally  bent,  spring  steel  wire. 
Flexible  Rear  Sight — Always  in  position  unless  locked  down.    The  lower  sleeve 

locks  the  elevating  sleeve  and  holds  disc  stem  rigid. 
Handy  Compass — Fastens  to  coat.    Always  in  sight.    Jewelled  needle. 

Sold  by  all  dealers.    1909  Catalog  of  90  Specialties  sent  free. 

Marble  Safety  Axe  Co.,  101-129  Delta  Ave.,  Gladstone,  Michigan 


HOW  TO 

Preserve  Strength 

And  Retain  the  Powers 


Interesting  and  instructive 
remarks  to  men  of  all  ages 
on  "How  to  Preserve  Strength 
and  Retain  the  Powers."  A 
brief  treatise  on  Nervous  Ex- 
haustion, Loss  of  Strength, 
and  Debility  in  Men.  This 
book  not  only  contains  valu- 
able remarks  on  how  to  pre- 
serve strength  and  retain  the 
powers  to  an  advanced  age, 
but  points  out  the  best  means 
of  restoring  Exhausted  Vit- 
ality, Poverty  of  Nerve  Force, 
Mental  Depression,  and  will 
especially  interest  th«  se  who 
wish  to  create  Vitality,  in- 
crease Nerve  Stamina,  renew 
the  Vital  Forces,  or  fit  them- 
selves for  business,  study,  or 
marriage.  Sent  sealed  and 
free.   Write  to  day. 

The  Agote  j  Institute 

55  University  Street,  Montreal,  P.Q. 


Let  us  quote  you  special  prices 
on  canoes  ordered  now  for 
Spring  delivery. 


SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 


The  William  English  Canoe  Co. 

PETERBOROUGH,  ONT. 
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Canada's  First  Gun  Factory 

READY  FOR  INSPECTION 

Canadian  sportsmen  are  invited  to  visit  one  of  the  most  modern  and  com- 
plete plants  for  manufacturing  HIGH  GRADE  FIREARMS,  now  nearing 
completion  at 

WoodstocK,    Ontario,  Canada 

Believing  that  the  business  warranted  it,  and  in  order  to  furnish  tfat 
Canadian  Sportsman  with  an 

All  Canadian  Made  Shotgun 

Superior  to  any  other  made 

we  have  moved  our  entire  plant  from  Norwich,  Conn.,  to  Woodstock, 
Canada,  where  the 

Tobin  Simplex  Guns 

will  be  made.  We  invite  comparison  with  the  best  guns  on  the  market,  and 
can  show  tflie  following  superior  features : 

Lightest  Weight  Greatest  Strength 

Fewest  Parts  Simplest  Construction 

Finest  Balance  Strongest  Penetration 

Mr.  Frank  M.  Tobin,  with  an  experience  of  over  a  quarter  of  a  century, 
among  the  Trade  and  Sportsmen  of  theUnited  States,  will  continue  in  charge 
of  the  business. 

Our  Export  Trade  with  Australasia  and  the  Orient  will  continue  to  have 
our  special  attention. 

Your  dealer  will  have  these  guns:  ASK  HIM. 
Our  new  catalogue  is  in  press :  SEND  FOR  IT. 

Tobin  Arms  Manufacturing  Co.,  Limited 

Woodstock,  Ontario,  Canada 
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THEY  CRUMPLE  AND  DROP 


^NYman  who  owns  a  Lefever  boasts  how  he  gets  doubles  at  a  great 
distance — how  they  crumple  up  and  drop  every  time  the  Lefever 
speaks.  He  talks  Lefever  hard  shooting,  close  shooting,  and 
all-round  shooting  qualities  from  his  own  experience. 
Ask  him  to  explain  why  the  Lefever  kills  It's  all  in  Lefever 
Taper  Boring,  he'll  tell  you.  And  why  does  it  win  all  the  World's 
Championships  ?  Lefever  Taper  Boring — same  old  answer. 

LEFEVER  SHOT  GUNS 


If  all  other  shot  guns  in  the  world  could  have  Lefever  Three-Piece  Action, 
Lefever  Never-Shoot-Loose  bolt,  Lefever  Take-Up-Wear  at  the  hinge  joint, 
and  the  fourteen  other  exclusive  Lefever  advantages,  they  would  still  fail 
to  get  World  Championships  and  long  double  kills,  because  they  haven't 
Lefever  Taper  Boring.  $28.00  to  $1000— and  nothing  on  the  market  at 
$50.00  will  shoot  or  wear  like  the  Lefever  at  $28  00.  Don't  buy  without 
getting  our  free  catalogue. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  COMPANY,  20  MALTBIE  ST.,  SYRACUSE,  NEW  YORK 

I  SCHULTZ  PORTABLE  BUILDINGS  cS^VrI^  f 

Toronto,  Nov.  13th— The 
cottage  has  been  greatly 
admired  and  I  have  had 
much  pleasure  in  recom- 
mending your  firm  to  in- 
quirers. (Signed) 

Dr.  Ogden  Winter 

Hamilton,  Dec.  31st— The  JM 
Garage   has   been   quite  (*  | 
satisfactory.  S.M.Kenney 
Mgr.  Commercial  Oil  Co 

I  THE  SCHULTZ  BROS.  CO.,  LTD.,  39  ALBION  street,  Brantford,  Ontario  | 

*  *>. 


Two  Cycle,  Three  Port  Marine  Motors 


The  most  Powerful,  Durable,  Smooth  Running, 
Lightest,  Economical  and  Sightly  two  cycle,  three 
port  marine  Motors  built.  Built  on  Merit,  and  sold 
with  a  guarantee. 

1  Cylinder,  1%  h.p.  and  superior  Boat  equipment,  $43 

2  Cylinder,  3%  h.p.  and  superior  Boat  equipment,  $80 

3  Cylinder,  6  h.p.  and  superior  Boat  equipment,  $120 

4  Cylinder,  8  h.p.  and  superior  Boat  equipment,  $160 

KERB  Y  MOTOR  COMPANY 

50  SHELBY  ST.,      DETROIT,  MICH. 
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"ROSS" 

SPORTING  RIFLE 


Sporting 
Rifle 


Hundreds  of  Sportsmen,  not 
only  in  Canada  but  in  the 
United  States  and  Great 
Britain  and  the  Colonies 
are  enthusiastic 
about  the  "Ross" 


The 

Trajectory  is 
low,  the  Maga- 
zine action  reliable 
and  very  rapid,  and 
the  arm  "handles" 
beautifully.    Ross  Rifles 
are  sold  by  the  trade  through- 
out Canada  at  from  $25  and 
upwards.    If  your  dealer  cannot 
supply  you  write  us,  and  we  will 
see  your  order  is  filled. 

Free  Illustrated  Catalogue  sent  on  request 

THE  ROSS  RIFLE  COMPANY,  Quebec,  P.O. 
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How  about  the 
Guarantee? 


With  the  Leader  engines  the  guarantee  covers  power,  per- 
fect working,  perfect  parts,  economy  and  the  self-evident 
virtues  of  accessibility,  low  center  of  weight,  compactness  and 
absolute 

NON-VIBRATION 

Does  that  appeal  to  you? 


Let  us  send  you  an  excellently  illustrated  treatise  on  double- 
opposed  horizontal  engines.  Mention  this  magazine  and  in- 
timate the  power  requirements  you  are  interested  in. 

Sintz-Wallin  Co.,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

Mc  F.  Fleck  Co.,r101  Beekman  Street,  New  York  City,  New  York  Sales  Agents 
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The  Runabout 

That  You  Have  Been  Looking  For 


25  ft.  x  4  ft.  8  in.       Plenty  of  free  board.       Safe,  fast  and  steady. 


We  are  building  50  just  like  this,  fitted  with  solid 
mahogany  decks  and  combings.  .  Speed  15  to  20  miles, 
according  to  power  installed.   Write  for  prices  and  cuts. 

We  build  Cruisers  and  have  some  in  stock,  ready  for 
shipment. 

^ret  our  semi-finished  proposition.    It's  a  good  one. 


The  St.  Lawrence  Engine  Co.,  Ltd., 

Brockville       -  Canada 
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"Makes  Wing  Shooting  Easy" 

The  Leader  Sight 

Automatically  places  your  shot  the  right  dis- 
tance in  front  of  the  flying  bird.  Enables  a 
novice  to  shoot  like  an  expert.  Can  be  used 
with  any  gun;  instantly  attached  or  detached; 
adjusted  in  a  jiffy  to  the  speed  of  fastest  or 
slowest  flying  bird  or  target. 

Made  of  bronze,  gun  metal  plated. 
Carried  in  a  neat  metal  box 
which  fits  into  vest  pocket. 

Price  $3.  postpaid. 

Give  make  and  gauge  of  gun  when  ordering. 
Ask  your  gun  dealer  or  write 
THE  LEADER  COMPANY 
320  Market  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Pat.  1908  and  1909  in  United  States,  Great  Britain  and  Canada. 


-MOTOR  BOATS- 

INTERESTED  ? 

Every  man  interested  in  motor  boats  or 
marine  engines  should  have  a  copy  of  our 

new 

SCHOFIELD-HOLDEN 

19  10 

CATALOGUE 

Whether  you  want  a  new  boat  complete 
or  the  engine  only  you  will  find  it  a  prac- 
tical help. 

Send  particulars  of  your  requirements 
and  we  will  quote  prices  that  will  interest 
you. 

SCHOFIELD,  HOLDEN  MACHINE  CO.,  LIMITED 

The  Foremost  Marine  Engine  and 
Motor    Boat    Works    in  Canada. 


4  CARLAW  AVE. 


TORONTO. 


Now  is  the  Time 

To  place  your  order  for  a  "Liberty"  motor, 
the  strongest  and  most  durable.  Efficient, 
simple  to  operate  and  easy  to  control. 

SPECIAL  FEATURES 

Polished  brass  elevated  timer.  Steel  connecting  rod. 
Drop  forged  steel  crank  shaft.  "Liberty"  improved 
double  check  oiling  system.  Liberty  Patented  float 
feed  carburetor.  Bronze  double  check  vertical  plunger 
pump.    All  parts  interchangeable. 

A  Guarantee  Bond  With  Every  Motor 

Write  for  booklet  and  prices.  Agents 
wanted  in  all  localities. 

DETROIT   AUTO   SPECIALTY  CO. 

909-911  Greenwood  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


i-iy2H.p.,  2y2H.p.,  3y3H.p.,  6y2H.p. 

Single  Cylinder.- 
7-8  H.P.,  12-14  JI.P.  Double  Cylinder. 
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The  World's  Standard  Two-cycle  Motor 

1910  FERRO 


Made  in  10  Sizes,  from  3  to  25  H.  P.    Jump  Spark  Ignition. 
6  Sizes,  from  4  to  15  H.  P.    Make  and  Break  Ignition. 
AWARDED  THREE  GOLD  MEDALS  AT  ALASKA-YUKON-PACIFI0  EXPOSITION. 

THE  1910  Ferro  Engine  represents  the  highest  developemnt  in  marine  engine  construction.  It 
is  the  result  of  years  of  improvements  and  refinements  in  design  and  construction,  each 
carefully  tested  out  in  experimental  rooms  and  in  actual  service  before  embodiment  in  the 
engine.  The  1909  Ferro  Engine  was  the  great  success  of  the  year  in  the  marine  world.  The  1910 
Ferro  improvements  and  refinements  are  along  the  same  line. 

MORE  POWER— LESS  WEIGHT 

THE  keynote  of  Ferro  efficiency  has  always  been  maximum  power  with  minimum  weight.  The  1910  Ferro  engines 
show  a  wonderful  increase  in  power  and  at  the  same  time  a  decrease  in  weight.  This  decrease  in  weight  means  no 
sacrifice  in  strength  in  parts  subject  to  strain. 

FERRO  BUILT  LIKE  AUTOMOBILE  ENGINES 

LEADING  automobile  manufacturers  recognize  the  high  standard  of  Ferro  materials  and  workmanship  and  secure  their 
cylinders  and  castings  from  the  Ferro  foundry.  Ferro  engines  are  made  from  the  same  high-grade  materials,  with 
the  same  modern  equipment  and  skilled  workmanship  as  automobile  engines. 


NO  WAITING  FOR  To  meet  the  increased  demand  for 
FERRO  ENGINES  Ferro  engines  without  delay  in  de- 
livery, two  three-story  buildings  have  been  added  to  the 
factory  and  all  departments  enlarged.  The  working  force 
has  been  increased  from  700  to  1.100  men.  This  means  over 
100  per  cent,  larger  output  for  1910. 


A  COMPLETE  OUTFIT       The  1910  Ferro  models  are  of- 
FOR  YOUR  BOAT  ferred  with  best  magneto  igni- 

tion, Ferro  reverse  gear,  water-jacketed  whistle,  etc.,  ready 
for  immediate  installation.  This  gives  the  purchaser  a  com- 
plete economical  power  plant  and  does  away  with  delay  in 
securing  equipment  after  the  motor  is  received. 


1910  FERRO  CATALOG  now  ready.    Write  for  a  copy  to-day  if  you  are  interested  in  marine  engine  economy.    Let  our 

motorboat  experts  solve  your  boat  and  engine  problems.    Ask  for  our  helpful  information  blank. 

THE    FERRO    MACHINE  &  FOUNDRY  CO., 

Largest  Marine  Engine  Builders  in  the  World 
Main  Offices  815  Superior  Avenue,   Cleveland,  Ohio 

New  York  Office         -         44  Cortlandt  Street,  2nd  Floor 

Ferro  Agents  and  Distributors  in  all  Principal  Cities  ^and  Ports 


The1  World's  Standard  Two-cycle  Motor 
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Provisions 
Utensils 
Blankets 
Tents 
Etc. 


We    Outfit    Camping  Parties 
MICHIE  &  CO.,  Ltd., 


7  King  Street  West, 


TORONTO. 


Established  1835 


MADE    IN  CANADA 

SEND  FOR  THAT  RELIABLE 

Right  away  and  be  free  from  those  battery  troubles  you  had  Sast  year. 

BULLETINS  ON  REQUEST. 

CROFTAN  STORAGE  BATTERY  CO. 
423-425  Quetn  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Ontario.  | 


Ignition 
Dept. 


Thje  Dorchester  System  of 
Physical  Culture 


IS  THE  BEST  EXTANT 


Read  the  Opinion  of  JOHN  D.  MARSH, 
Holder  of  the  American  Marathon  Record. 

"Dear  Mr.  Dorchester: 

"If  more  persons  followed  your  ideas  of  training 
they  would  have  better  results.  I  consider  your  sys- 
tem splendid,  and  evidently  the  results  of  experience 
and  much  thought. 

"You  can  get  splendid  results  by  your  method  of 
teaching  breathing  exercises." 

"Yours  very  truly, 

"JOHN  D.  MARSH." 

Testimonials  from  Statesmen,  Lawyers,  Doctors, 
business  men,  manual  laborers,  etc.  This  system  does 
not  waste  a  busy  man's  time.  Write  for  free  bro- 
chure.   Enclose  stamp  to 

F.E.  DORCHESTER 

DEPT.  M.,  i5i  Hastings  St.    W.,  Vancouver,  B.C. 


V,  ELLIS,  Esq.,  After  One  Month 
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I  MOTOR    BOAT  PERFECTION 


*  *      means  the  elimination  of  all  faults  such  as,  squatting  in  the  stern,  vibration,  cranking  of  engine,  etc,,  and  are      *  * 

noted  for  SPEED,  SAFETY  and  SILENCE. 

X  THE  SCHULTZ  BROS.  CO.,  Ltd.,  39  albion  street,  brantford,  Ontario  x 


wesptat^?'s   Unbreakable  Silk  Bound  Rod 


THE  GREATEST  NOVELTY  IN  FISHING  RODS 

Silk  bound,  waterproof,  Split  Cane  Rod  in  Trout  and  Bass.  Strongest  rod  in  the  world.  Every  dealer  and  fisherman 
should  Sv-e  this  rod.  Price  is  most  reasonable  and  within  the  reach  of  all.  Made  only  by  us  in  our  factory  at  Toronto 

THE  ALLCOCK,  LAIGHT  &-  WEST  WOOD  CO.,  LTD. 

78  Bay  Street^  Toronto,  Ontario,  Canada 


Showing  Carrying  Capacity  of  a  Ross  Canoe 


A  Bunch  of  Sports  in  a  16  ft.  ROSS  Canoe 

Aggregate  weight  of  boys  1,411  lbs. 

Manufactured  by 

The  J.  H.  Rom  Boat  £>  Canoe  Co. 

ORILLIA,  ONT. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue  containing  description  and  prices  of  our  range 

of  Canoes  and  Motor  Boats. 
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APPROPRIATE  GIFTS 
AT   HOPE'S   BIRD  STORE 

Parrots,  Cage  Birds  and  Pet  Animals.  HOPE'S  is 
recognized  throughout  Canada  as  greatest  Bird  Store. 
St.  Andreaburg  trained  canary  warblers,  daylight  and 
gaslight  singers.  Make  your  home  cheerful  with  one 
of  these  grand  singers.  German  Canaries,  Norwich 
Canaries,  Scotch  Fancy  Canaries;  Goldfish;  fancy  and 
cc  nmon  Parrots;  English  birds,  fancy  Finches;  Fish 
Globes.    Birds  shipped  in  coldest  weather  with  safety. 

109  QUEEN  ST.  W.,  TORONTO. 


Important  as  ^H#'  jfyr. 
Ithe  Gun  Itself 


thed 


foroili 
elicate  parts.  Makes  , 


trigger,  lock,  every  action  part  work| 
promptly,  properly.  Never  hardens 
or  gums,  contains  no  acid. 

"3  in  One"  removes  the  residue  of  ^ 
burnt  powder.  Indispensible  with' 
smokeless  powder.  Positively  prevents' 
barrel  from  rusting  inside  or  out.  Gle 
and  polishes  the  stock. 
PVee  samp'e  bottle  sent  on  request. 

3  IN  ONE  OIL  Co., 
55  New  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


A  Clean,  Cool,  Sweet  Smoke  Without  lujury 

Tobacco  not  touched  by  the  nicotine  tar,  which  falls  to 
bottom  of  bowl,  nor  saliva,  which  is  trapped  in  bottom 
of  smoke  passage. 
Smoke  leaves  the 
stem  at  top  of  tip, 
hence  does  not  draw 
against  tongue.  Our 
invention  also  mak. 
es  cleaning  easy  and 
ensures  a  cool,  clean 
and  healthful  smoke 


THE  SANITARY 
PIPE 


eliminates  the  objec- 
tionable  features  of 
pipe    stocking  without 
sacrificing  appearance  or 
utility.  Best  quality  briar 
bowls,  solid  rubber  stem, 
nickel  trimmed.    Sent  by 
mail,  postpaid,  for  a  dol- 
lar bill.     Money  back  if 
you  prefer  it  to  the  pipe. 
SANITARY  PIPE  CO 
CUTLER  BUILDING-  ROCHESTER,  N.Y. 
Agents  &  retail  dealers  wanted  in  every  city 


For  Black  Tongue 

IN  DOGS 
CLOVER'S  IMPERIAL  REMEDY 

The  only  thing  that  has  met  and 
mastered  the  trouble 

PRICE  50  CENTS  PER  BOTTLE 

Druggists  and  Sporting  Goods  Dealers 


Free  Book  on  Dog-  Diseases 
H.  CLAY  GLOVER.  V.  S. 

n8  West  31st  Street, 


New  York  City 


The  9  Multiple-New  Model  Quick  a  Part 

The  Reel  that  gets  there  in  a  hurry,  not  spending  all  your  time  winding  in 
line.  Made  of  German  Silver,  steel  pivots  and  pinions,  hard  bronze  bearings. 
New  wide  gears  which  cannot  be  stripped.    Taken  apart  by  screw  Disk. 

The  Patented  Extension  Handle  is  a  great  convenience  by  giving  extra 
leverage  in  reeling  in  fish.     Not  a  screw  or  click  button  visible. 

Beautifully  finished  and  smooth  running.  Patented  Internal  Click  adjusted 
by  turning  disk  of  Reel  %  inch  back.  The  Internal  click  is  a  new  device  and 
very  convenient,  making  Reel  much  more  attractive  and  durable. 

The  1910  Improved  Kelso  Automatic  Reel  Guaranteed 


Improved  by  line  guide  attachment  and  double  thick  edges,  which  overcomes  trouble  of 
denting  that  interfered  with  running  of  spool  on  the  old  reel.  We  are  using  stronger  spring.  C 
All  parts  of  the  Reel  have  been  readjusted  so  that  we  are  positively  sure  the  Reel  cannot  get  „ 
out  of  order  without  accident.  Try  a  "KELSO"  Automatic  Reel  and  you  will  never  want  any  a 
other.  Keeps  the  line  taut  and  the  fish  is  continually  working  against  the  spring  of  the  g 
Reel  or  the  spring  of  the  Rod;  no  opportunity  for  the  fish  to  get  slack  line.  Weight,  7y2  oz.  f 
Capacity,  100  yards  of  No.  6  line.  The  spring  has  a  friction  relief  action,  so  that  it  takes  Z 
the  place  of  the  throw-off,  without  injury  to  the  Reel.  Can  be  used  on  the  Rod  either  above  | 
or  below  the  hand.    PRICE,  $5.00. 

Manufacturers  and  jobbers.     Fishing  Tackle  is  our  business  exclusively.    Headquarters  for 
everything  required  by  anglers.    CATALOGUE  TO  THE  TRADE  ONLY. 


H.J.  FROST  &  CO., 


90  Chambers  Street 
NEW  YORK  CITY 


'KELSO"  Roda,  Reels,  Lines,  Leaden  and  Snelled  Hooka  are  as  good  as  can  be  made. 
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Where  will  you  spend  the  Winter? 


If  you  come  south  you  will  find  this  a  most 
delightful  place  for  a  long  or  short  stay. 


The  Most 
Beautiful  Scenery 
on  the 
Entire  American 
Continent. 


— O— 

The  Best 
Climate,  the  Purest 
Water— 
"The  Healthiest 
Spot  South." 


THE    BATTERY    PARK  HOTEL 

(J.  L.  ALEXANDER,  Prop.)  »t 

Asbeville,  North  Carolina- in  " The  Land  of  the  Sky" 

An  Hotel  famous  every  where.  As  comfortable  and  cozy  as  a  private  home.  Cuisine  and 
service  unexcelled.  Mountain  drives  and  bridle  trails,  motoring,  golf,  tennis,  bowling, 
oneatres,  churches — EVERYTHING.  Direct  train  service  from  New  York,  Chicago  and 
i^ake  cities. 

WRITE  FOR  RATES  AND  BOOKLET  "A." 
.]f».:..}..t..}.l{lli.,;.,}..}..i..j.,i..{..}l,jl.tl.fr.i.,|MiMjlli..},  |..|..|..;..|..|..;..i..|..{..t..;.<H..t4..;..|..i,.|„;.,|..»,}„t.»  \  \  \  i  {,  »  t  ■>    H  I  M> 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


OF  THE  CANADIAN  ROCKIES 

The  finest  collection  in  Canada.  Mountain  Views, 
Glaciers,  Ice  Fields,  Lakes,  Rivers,  Waterfalls  and  Canyons. 
Nothing  finer  for  Christmas.  Send  a  trial  order  for  12  choice 
miscellaneous  subjects  on  heavy  paper,  suitable  for  framing, 
size  5x7 ;  price  $2.25  per  dozen. 

SEND  FOR  LIST  OF  100  CHOICE  SUBJECTS. 

Panorama  photographs,  50  subjects,  size  4x12,  35  cents 
each.  Three  choice  subjects:  Bow  Falls,  Twin  Falls  and 
Tokokkaw  Falls— $1.00. 

Enlargements,  size  14x17  inches,  black  and  white,  or 
sepia,  $1.75  each. 

BYRON  HARMON,  photographer 

BANFF      -      -  CANADA 
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ACCEPT  THE 

POPULAR 
CHOICE 

DUNLOP 

AUTOMOBILE 

TIRES 


TEMPTING 
AROMA 


FULL  RICH 
BODY 


UNVARYING  STRENGTH 

Is  Sealed  in 
Every  Can  of 

"SEAL  BRAND" 

COFFEE 


Sold 


1  and  2  lb. 
tins. 


Never  in 
bulk. 


CHASE    &  SANBORN 


MONTREAL 


CI 


AJAX 


1 1 


MARINE  MOTORS 


Have  advantages  over  all  others.  They  are  easy  to  start,  slow 
running,  receive  an  impulse  every  revolution  from  each  cylin- 
der, and  have  the  smallest  possible  number  of  working  parts. 
Simplicity,  reliability,  flexibility,  and  silence  are  also  import- 
ant features  of  "Ajax"  engines— even  a  novice  can  run  an 
"Ajax"'  Marine  Motor.  Supplied  with  one,  two  or  three  cylin- 
ders from  2  to  24  H.P. 

PRICES  :  (free  London — packing,  insurance  and  freight  extra) 
ZY2  b.  h.  p.,  Single  Cylinder  ^23 

6  b.  h.  p.,       «■  "   ^-32 

7  b.  h.  p.,  Double  Cylinder.        .  ^40 
12     b.  h.  p.,       "  "   ^55 

Write  today  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

BROWN  BROS.,  Ltd.,  Great  Eastern  St.,  London,  Eng. 


The  "AJAX '  Two-Cylinder  MOTOK 
The  e  Motors  are  made  i a  various  sizes 
from  2  1-2  b.h.p.  to  22  1  2b.h.p.  with  one  two  or  three  cylind 


DRINK,  DT3i:,.  CURED 

New  System  of  Treatment.  Recently  Discovered  Remedy  that  Cures  Rapidly  and  Perma- 
nently. Marvellous  Results  obtained  that  make  our  remedy  one  of  the  wonders  of  Modern 
Medicine.  Patients  cured  secretly  at  their  own  homes  against  their  own  will  and 
knowledge.    No  suffering,  no  injections,  no  loss  of  time  or  detention  from  business,  no  bad 

after  effects. 

FREE!  =====  FREE! 

We  send  by  mail,  free  of  charge,  our  64-page  book,  which  fully  explains  our  modern  system  of  treatment, 
of  how  the  Drink,  Tobacco  and  Drug  habits  can  be  rapidly  overcome  and  cured.  This  book  is  sent  in  a 
plain  envelope,  sealed  from  observation,  so  no  one  can  tell  what  your  letter  contains.  All  correspondence 
absolutely  secret  and  confidential .     Address : 

DE  SILVA  INSTITUTE,  55  University  St.,  Montreal,  Canada 
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Advertisement*  will  bt  in- 
serted in  this  Department  at 
2c.  a  word.    Send  Stamps  with 
order.    Copy  should  not  be  later 
than  the  15th  of  the  month. 

ror  bale,  Want,  and 
Exchange  Depts. 

.  AUTOMOBILES. 

FOR  SALE — Olds  runabout,   been   used   only  a  month. 

Single  cylinder,  12  h.p.  A  bargain.  Box  T.,  Rod  and 
Gun,  Woodstock.  tf 

Automobile  agents  wanted  for  the  noiseless  Napier, 
leading  cars  of  Great  Britain.  Five  special  Colonial  Mod- 
els suited  for  Canada.  Address  S.  F.  Edge  (1907)  Limited, 
14    New    Burlington    St.,    London,    England.  d-3t 

BOATS 

FOR  SALE — A  sixteen  foot  cedar  row  boat,  with  two 
pairs  of  oars  and  rudder — a  new  boat — special  bargain 
offered  if  ordered  1  fore  spring.  Box  "Row  Boat"  Rod  and 
Gun,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — 14  foot  sail  dinghy  complete  with  silk 
sails,  manufactured  by  leading  Canadian  dinghy  manu- 
facturer. Cost  $110.00.  Will  sell  at  a  bargain.  Apply 
Box  55,   Rod  and  Gun,   Toronto.  tf 

CANOES 

SIXTEEN  FOOT  CEDAR  CANOE— Metallic  Joint,  var- 
nished; breadth,  32  inches;  depth,  12  1-2  inches.  Canoe 
is  absolutely  new.  If  taken  between  now  and  beginning 
of  New  Year  will  sell  at  a  bargain.  Box  40,,  Rod  and 
Gun,  Toronto. 

CAMERAS 

CAMERAS  bought,  sold  or  exchanged.  Eastman  Ko- 
daks wanted.  Allowance  made  on  old  camera  when  pur- 
chasing new.  Canadian  Camera  Exchange,  352  Yonge 
St.,   Toronto.  d-6t 


DOGS 

COLLIE  DOG — Nearly  two  years  old,  sable  and  white, 
pedigreed,  well  trained.  Cost  forty  dollars  when  a  puppy. 
Will  send  picture  and  full  particulars  upon  application. 
Apply  Box  41,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

FOR  EXCHANGE— Will  exchange  Llewellyn  setter  bitch 
for  good  second  hand  typewrite.  Cut  of  dog  and  pups  can 
be  seen  at  this  office.  Box  H.  G.,  Rod  and  Gun,  Wood- 
stock. It 


ENGLISH  BLOODHOUNDS— For  sale:  One  imported 
bitch,  Dartmoor  Benefice  II.,  winner  first  open  bitches. 
Canadian  National,  September  '09.  Also  four  months'  old 
tawny  bitch  pup;  will  make  grand  show  bitch.  Dartmoor 
Kennels,  King  City,  Ont.  It 

FOR  SALE — Airedale  puppies  from  champion  stock.  Noth- 
ing better  anywhere,  and  low  in  price.  P.  Bawden,  drug- 
gist, Ridgetown,  Ont.  It 


FISHING  TACKLE 
FISHING  REEL — Expert,  100  yard.    Improved  back  slid- 
ing check.    Nickel  plated.    Never  been  used.    Cost  $3.50. 
Will  sell  for  $2.25.    Apply  Box  36,   Rod  and  Gun,  To- 
ronto. 

GREENHART  TROUT  ROD— 10  feet  in  length;  weight, 
9  1-2  ounces;  extra  tip.  Hand  made  rod  and  warranted 
perfect  in  both  material  and  workmanship.  Sent  C.  O.  D., 
subject  to  approval.  Further  particulars  from  Box  37, 
Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

DAGAMA  BASS  ROD— 8  1-2  feet  in  length,  three  pieces, 
extra  tip.  This  rod  is  far  superior  to  lancewood,  both  la 
strength  and  durability.  Rod  mounted  in  German  silver 
and  put  up  in  covered  form  with  canvas  sack.  Will  send 
C.  O.  D.  subject  to  approval.  Get  further  information. 
If  sold  before  1st  of  December,  special  price  quoted.  Box 
38,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

A.  B.  PATENT  TROLL— True  and  evenly  balanced. 
Will  send  one  or  two  at  35c  each.  Regular  price,  50c. 
Apply  Box  39,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — Kelso  automatic  fishing  reel;   a  beauty;  price 

reasonable.     Box  "Kelso,"  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

FURS 

FUR  BUYERS  WANTED  in  every  Province  in  Canada, 
on  salary  or  commission.  References  required.  Give  full 
particulars.    M.  Sloman  &  Co.,  Detroit,  Mich.  n3t 

GUNS 

FOR  SALE — Double  barrel  hammerless,  12  bore  Hopkins 
&  Allen  shot-gun,  used  only  a  month.  A  bargain  at  $22.00. 
Apply  Box  W.  A.,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  It 

Lefever  Hammerless  Gun,  D.  S.  Grade,  Bura-Nitro  steel 
barrel,  twelve  gauge,  half  pistol  grip,  rubber  ball  plate, 
stock  14  inches.  Box  "Lefever,"  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  St. 
W.,   Toronto.  tf 


FOR  SALE — Savage  Hammerless  .22,  chambered  for 
three  sizes,  fitted  with  combination  foresight  and  mico- 
raeter  rear  sight.  As  good  as  new.  Apply  W.  F.  Brown, 
479  Talbot  St.,   London,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — A  Parker  Hammerless,  catalogued  at  $50.00 
or  V.  H.  Grade,  new,  12  ga.  Will  sell  at  reasonable  price. 
Appply  W.  F.  Brown,  479  Talbot  St.,  London,  Ont.  It 

FOR  SALE — High  grade  gun — practically  new — selected 
figured  walnut,  hand  polished  and  checkered  stock.  Bar- 
rels ade  of  Krupp  steel,  .12  ga.  A  beauty  at  a  low 
price.    Apply  Box  No.  30,  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  street 

west,  Toronto. 


FOR  SALE — Thoroughbred  Brown  Water  Spaniel  puppies, 
of  the  old,  original  type.  Very  intelligent,  affectionate, 
natural  retrievers,  best  of  hunters.  F.  M.  Fangboner, 
Rochester,    Michigan.  It 


ENGINES. 

A.  one-cylinder,  three  horsepower  marine  engine;  dia- 
meter fly  wheel,  16  in.;  diameter  engine  shaft,  1%  in.;  dia- 
emter  propeller  shaft,  %  in.;  length  of  bed,  14  in.;  width 
of  bed,  15  in.;  center  of  shaft  to  bottom  of  crank  chamber, 
5%  in;  center  of  shait  to  top  of  cylinder,  22  in.;  diameter 
exhaust  pipe,  1%  in.;  box,  4  in.;,  shote,  5  in.;  weight 
complete,  240  lbs.  Complete  equipment.  Box  52,  Motor 
Magazine,   Toronto.  tf 


FOR  SALE — A  Standard  Grade  Gun — case  hardened 
frame  and  blued  trimmings.  Stock  of  plain  fine  grain 
imported  walnut,  oil  finished  and  checkered,  half  pistol 
grip,  length  14  1-2  inches,  drop  2  5-8  to  3  inches.  Bar- 
rels, Trojan  Nitro  steel.  For  price  apply  to  Box  31,  Bod 
and  Gun,  Toronto. 


FOR  SALE — Double  barrel  10  gauge  hammer  shot  gun 
as  good  as  new,  great  duck  shooter.  Locks  are  as  firm 
as  when  purchased.  Cost  $38.00  spot  cash.  First  $20.00 
takes  her. 

Also  single  barrel  12  gauge  Reb.  &  lock  shot  gun  nearly 
new  at  less  than  half  price.  $3.50.  Reason  for  selling — 
owner  has  too  many  guns.    Box  294,  Sunderland,  Ont. 
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LAUNCHES 

A  TRANSOM  STERN  LAUNCH— 18  ft.  by  4  ft.  3  in. 
beautifully  polished  oak  decks,  interior  finished  in  figured 
cypress;  ten  gallon  gasolene  tank  and  all  necessary  fix- 
tures;  steering  gear.  Launch  equipped  with  a  Caille  Per- 
fection two  horse  power  motor,  manufactured  by  Caille 
Perfection  Motor  Co.,  Detroit.  Launch  all  ready  for  water. 
Price,  $150.00.    Apply  Box  32,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 


FOR  SALE— A  gasoline  launch,  21  by  4y2  feet.  Cedar 
lined  with  white  oak  deck  and  coaming.  Best  bronze  trim- 
mings. Toronto  Junction  Engine.  Reversible  propeller  with 
two  sets  of  bronze  blades.  Seats  six.  Speed  six  to  eight 
miles.  A  beautiful,  safe  boat.  Price,  $200.  Apply  to  J.  D. 
Colquhoun,    Wales,   Ont.  It 


FOR  SALE— Good  Family  Runabout.  27  ft.  long  x  5  ft. 
wide,  V'd  transom  stern,  with  2  cylinder  "Wonder"  En- 
gine, 10  to  12  h.p.  Detroit  Reverse  Gear.  Used  one 
season.  Speed  11  miles  an  hour.  Capacity,  12  people 
comfortably.  Cockpit  arranged  with  two  cross  seats  and 
four  wicker  chairs,  and  cross  seats  forward  of  engine. 
This  outfit  will  be  put  in  good  condition,  equal  to  new. 
Price  $500.00.    Address  A,  care  of  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

It 


GOOD  TRANSOM  STERN  LAUNCH— 18  ft.  long  by  4  ft. 
6  in.  wide,  fully  equipped  with  3%  h.p.  Fairbanks-Morse 
Engine.  Schebler  Carburetter.  Speed,  8  miles  an  hour. 
A  good,  safe  launch.  Engine  thoruoghly  reliable,  used  one 
season.  Price  $235.00,  includes  set  of  4  plush  cushions. 
Reason  for  selling  .owner  getting  larger  boat.  Address 
B,  care  of  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto.  It 


FOR  SALE— Torpedo  Stern  Launch,  19  ft.  long  by  4  ft. 
10  in.  wide,  equipped  with  2  h.p.  Buffalo  Engine,  Rever- 
sible propeller  outfit.  Capacity,  8  persons.  Speed,  7 
miles  an  hour.  This  launch  was  used  for  about  3  weeks 
— will  be  freshly  painted  and  varnished  before  shipping. 
Price  $225.00.  Outfit  guaranteed  in  good  working  order. 
Address  C,   care   of  Rod  and  Gun,   Toronto.  It 


HERE  YOU  ARE— A  high  grade  launch  at  a  most  rea- 
sonable price.  Length,  25  ft.;  beam,  5  ft.  Highly  finished 
in  oak;  lockers;  an  up-to-date  family  launch.  Six  horse- 
power Gray  motor,  installed.  Could  not  duplicate  for 
$325.00.  Will  sell  for  $245.00.  If  reverse  gear  is  wanted, 
add  an  additional  $15.00.  Apply  at  once  to  Box  34,  Rod 
and  Gun,  Toronto. 


The  Celebrated  Hungarian  and  English 

Partridges  and  Pheasants 

Capercailzies,  Black  Game,  Wild  Turkeys,  Quails, 
Rabbits,  Deer,  etc.,  for  stocking  purposes.  Fancy 
Pheasants,  Peafowl,  Swans,  Cranes,  Storks.  Orna- 
mental Geese  and  Ducks,  Foxes,  Squirrels,  Ferrets, 
etc.    All  kinds  of  birds  and  animals  bought  and 


sold. 


WENZ  &  MACKENSEN 


DEPT.  K. 

PHEASANTRY  &  GAME  PARK,  YARDLEY,  PA. 


SPECIALS 

FOR  SALE— Billiard  Tables,  English,  all  sizes.  R. 
Cochran,  Importer,  43  Scott  St.,  Toronto.  d-3t 


A  WOLF  BOMB— They  are  fired  by  a  pull  on  the  bait 
and  are  warranted  safe  and  reliable.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Address  J.  Chapman,  Deweyville,  Utah 


It 


FOR  SALE— Finest  speckled  trout  eggs,  fry,  flngerlings, 
etc.,  always  for  sale  in  season  at  the  ideal  private  hatch- 
ery of  Dr.  A.  R.  Robinson,  Silver  Creek,  Caledon  Moun- 
tains. Also  fishing  permitted  to  responsible  -parties.  Ad- 
A.  J.  Walker,  Caldwell  P.  O.,  Ontario.  d-llt 


TAXIDERMISTS 

GLASS  EYES  AND  TAXIDERMISTS'  SUPPLIES— We 
carry  the  largest  and  best  stock  of  Taxidermists'  supplies 
in  America,  glass  eyes,  tools,  shields,  skulls,  etc.  Lowest 
nrices.  Write  for  free  "Supply  Catalog."  The  North- 
western  School   of  Taxidermy,    Box   10,    Omaha,  Nebr 


Send  us  your  trophies  for  mounting.  Our  work  ex- 
ceeds all  others.  We  use  the  latest  standard  museum 
methods  and  guarantee  satisfaction.  Ask  for  pnce  «t. 
The  Northwestern  School  of  Taxidermy,  Box  10,  0m*ha' 
Nebr. 


FOR  SALE — 27  ft.  Dolphin  model  speed  boat,  cedar 
hull,  oak  deck,  beam  4  ft.  Launch  absolutely  new,  equip- 
ped with  6  h.p.  double  cylinder  opposed  engine.  Apply 
Box    99,    Rod    and    Gun.  It 


MOTOR  BOAT  ACCESSORIES 
FOR  SALE — Magneto — Type  B.,  Wizard;  suitable  for 
itarting  engines  up  to  four  or  five  horse  power  without 
aid  of  batteries.  Length,  10  inches;  height,  7  Inches; 
weight,  12  lbs.  Suitable  for  make  and  break  engine. 
Aply  Box  No.  28,  Rod  and  Gun  Magazine,  5  King  street 
West,  Toronto. 


FOR  SALE — From  one  to  a  dozen  spark  plugs — the  Never 
Miss — guaranteed  for  one  year.  Special  price  quoted.  Ap- 
ply Box  No.  29,  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  street  west,  To- 
ronto. 


NAVAL  ARCHITECTS. 

T.  B.  F.  BENSON,  Asoc.  Inst.  N.  A.,  NAVAL  ARCHI- 
TECT and  YACHT  BROKER.  Sailing  and  power  yachts 
for  all  requirements  designed  and  building  supervised. 
Designer  of  Trio,  Nulli  Secundus,  Queen  of  Temagami, 
etc.,  etc.  Molsons  Bank  Chambers.  Phone  Main  5379. 
Toronto.  d-6t 


FOR  SALE  AT  REASONABLE  PRICES— Two  large  moose 
heads  wide,  even  palms,  well  developed  tines.  Newly 
moused  by  myself.  A  fitting  ornament  for  any  room  I 
will  ship  on  approval  to  reliable  people,  prepaid.  You  see 
The  heads  before  you  buy.  Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist, 
Main  street,  Unionville,  Ont. 

HOLIDAY  PRESENTS  WORTH  WHILE-Large  white 
tail  deer  heads,  10  and  12  point  elk  heads,  caribou  heads 
setts  antlers,  buffalo  horns.  Animal  skins  tanned  and  lined 
for  rugs  and  robes  fith  mounted  heads.  All  carefully  ban- 
ned and  chosen,  specimens  at  right  prices  I  can ^  supp  y 
any  wish  in  my  line.  Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist,  Mam 
street,  Unionville,  Ontario. 


SPORTSMEN— I  have  special  connections  for  collecting 
and  mounting  setts  of  specimens  for  museums  and  bunga- 
lows. Write  for  my  prices.  I  guarantee  to  satisfy  you. 
Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist,  Main  street,  Unionville,  On- 
tario. 


TRAPPERS 

TRAPPERS— Ship  me  your  furs  C.  O.  D.  at  your  own 
price.    Write  with  stamp  for  price  list,  also  9  Free  Trap- 
ping Methods.    I  want  buyers 
N.B. 


E.  W.  Douglass, 


Stanley, 
d-5t 
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Start  the  New  Year  Sports 
by  a  "Thermos"  way 

Instead  of  enduring-  all  the  discomfort  of  cold  lunches  on  your 

next  hunting  trip, 

TAKE  A  THERMOS  BOTTLE  WITH  YOU 

Nothing  more  useful  or  necessary  to  the  man  who  loves  sport  than  a 
Thermos  Bottle. 

The  pleasure  of  that  last  shooting  trip  would  have  been  doubled  if  you 
could  have  had  a  good  hot  drink  just  at  the  farthest  point  from  camp. 

Thermos  Bottles  Keep  Contents  Hot  24  Hours  or 
Ice  Cold  Three  Days 

A  present  that  can  be  used  every  day  when  not  hunting,  fishing  or  holi- 
daying. 

Dr.  Cook  used  Thermos  Bottles  on  his  famous  trip 
to  the  North  Pole — Lt.  Peary  had  two  hundred  Thermos 
Bottles  and  cooked  but  once  a  day;  hot  soup,  etc.,  was 
served  both  men  and  dogs  from  these  wonderful  bottles. 

Thermos  Bottles  are  made  of  glass,  surrounded  by 
a  strong  solid  brass  case — they  will  last  a  lifetime  if 
properly  handled.  No  chemicals  used — simply  a  vacuum. 
For  sale  at  all  good  dealers,  at  from  $2.75  up. 

Handsome  Leather  Carrying  Cases  with  shoulder 
straps  to  hold  from  one  to  four  THERMOS  BOTTLES 
may  be  had  of  your  dealer.  If  he  cannot 
show  you  complete  line,  write  us  for 
Catalogue. 


Canadian  Thermos  Bottle  Co.,  Ltd., 
12  .Sheppard  St.,  Toronto. 


Hide  Carrying 
Strap  with  Nickle 
pint  Thermos 
Bottle — price  .  com- 
plete, $4.50. 


When  writing  Advertisers  "kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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Special  Offer 


and  last  chance  J^. 

GIDLEY  Standard  Rowboats. 

Beautifully  Varnished  No.  A  1 
Cedar  Boats.  16-ft.  Boat  with 
2-pair  oars  and  rudder,  regular 
price  $50.00,  for  $42.85.  14-ft. 
Boat  with  1-pair  oars  and  rud- 
der, regular  $45.00  for  $37.75. 
This  offer  only  holds  good 
until  Feb.  1st,  1910.  All  or- 
ders must  be  accompanied  with 
50  per  cent,  of  purchase  price 
balance  C.O.D. 


Orders  accepted  for  immediate  shipment  will  be  allowed  2  per 
cent,  discount. 

Prices  F.  O.  B.  Penetanguishene ;  crating  extra  for  long  distance 
shipping. 

Canoes  and  Launches  of  various  styles  and  designs. 
NOTE — THIS  OFFER  will  not  appear  again. 


H.  E.  GIDLEY  81  CO. 


Dept.  R./PENETANGUISHENE 
ON  IARIO,  CANADA 


Made  Continually  For 
The  Past  12  Years 


No  Rochester  has  ever  worn  out. 

Some   notable   races   have   been    won  by 

Rochester    Motors    three    and  four 

years  old. 

We  spend  liberally  in  our  construction 
where  the  expenditure  adds  to  good 
results. 

Atwater  Kent  Ignition  system. 
Mechanical  Oilers. 

Buy  a  Rochester  and  you  will  surely  win. 
Look  up  their  record. 

Prices  Right. 

Rochester  Gas  Engine  Co'y 

695  DRIVING  PARK  AVE.,      ROCHESTER,  N.Y. 
Catalog  Free. 


Mr.  Gleason  Says : 

Keeping  our  promise  made 
Mr.  Hardy,  that  we  would 
furnish  him  with  a  report  on 
the  service  given  by  the  No. 
4A  STA-RITE  spark  plugs 
used  in  the  GLEASON  CAR 
for  the  KANSAS  CITY  STAR 
CUP  RUN,  will  say,  we  had 
absolutely  no  ignition  trouble 
during  the  entire  run  of  a- 
bout  760  miles. 

Inasmuch  as  the  GLEASON 
was  the  only  car  in  its  DI- 
VISION to  reach  even  the 
first  control  with  a  perfect 
road  score  and  the  only  car 
equipped  with  CUSHION 
TIRES  to  reach  the  first  con- 
trol AT  ALL  you  may  be 
sure  we  appreciate  the  ser- 
vice of  our  STA-RITE  plugs. 

Yours  very  truly. 
KANSAS  CITY  VEHICLE  Co., 
H.  F.  Gleason, 

Treas. 

Get  a  set  right  away.  They 
are  guaranteed  perpetually 
because  they  stay  right  long- 
er than  any  other  plugs. 

HARDY  GO. 

INCORPORATED  I9OO 

Factory— 201,  37th  St.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
309  Fisher  Bldg.,  Chicago,  111. 


56 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


ROD  AND  GUN'S  ADVERTISERS. 

Readers  who  fail  to  consult  our  advertising  pages  miss  a  large  proportion 
of  the  most  interesting  matter  in  the  Magazine.  They  will  find  that  they  may 
learn  much  from  these  announcements. 

Every  advertisement  in  ROD  AND  GUN  comes  from  a  responsible  firm, 
and  our  readers  may  be  assured  of  courteous  answers  to  all  inquiries  and  good 
value  from  all  purchases  made  through  these  pages. 


Automobiles. 

Reo  Motor  Car  Co.  of  Canada   18 

Animal  Traps. 

Oneida  Community  Co   20 

Ales  and  Beers. 

Labatt,  John   16 

Automobile  Accessories. 

Canadian  Fairbanks  Co   13 

Dunlop  Tire  &  Rubber  Goods  Co   51 

Electrical  Specialties,  Ltd   32 

K-W  Ignition  Co   60 

Michigan  Wheel  Co   29 

Sta-Rite— R.  E.  Hardy  Co   55 

Sterling  Electric  Supply  Co   12 

Vulcan  Sparkers — Croftan  Storage  Battery  Co.  47 
Ammunition. 

Dominion  Cartridge  Co   719 

Du  Pont  de  Nemours  Powder  Co   33 

Shot — Montreal  Rolling  Mills  Co   733 

Snap-Snot    and    Carbon    Powder — Hamilton 

Powder  Co   6 

U.  M.  C— Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Co   17 

Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Co   1 

Batteries. 

Vulcan  Sparker — Croftan  Storage  Battery  Co.  47 
Birds. 

Hope's  Bird  Store    33 

Wenz  &  Mackensen    53 

Boots  for  Sportsmen. 

Palmer,  John  Co   10 

Cameras  and  Kodaks. 

Canadian  Kodak  Co.,  Limited    26 

Gundlach-Manhattan  Optical  Co   .  .16-24 

National  Drug  &  Chemical  Co   58 

Camp  Supplies. 

Aylmer  Condensed  Milk  Co.   24 

Ales  and  Porters — John  Labatt    16 

Bovril    721 

Chase  &  Sanborn   51 

Canadian  Thermos  Bottle  Co   54 

Clark,  William   21 

Club  Cocktails--G.  F.  Heublein  &  Bro   11 

Fearman,  F.  W.  Co   16 

Kiffe,  H.  II.  Co   28 

Michie  &  Co.,  Ltd   47 

Marble  Safety  Axe  Co   39 

Safety  Stropper  Co   30 

Sanitary  Pipe  Co   49 

Shredded    Wheat    Biscuits    and  Triscuits— 

Canadian  Shredded  Wheat  Co.,  Ltd   723 

Wilson,  F.  Cortez  &  Co   31 


Cigars. 

Harris-Harioiess  Co   4 

Camp  Furniture. 

Kiffe,  H.  H.  Co   28 

Michie  &  Co   47 

Younger,  W   15 

Canadian  Railways. 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway   ...22-23 

Grand  Trunk  Railway  System  , .    36 

Canoes. 

Coward's  Boat  and  Frame  Works    13 

Bush,  W.  T   33 

Dean,  Walter    13 

GidJey,  H.  E.  &  Co   55 

Kiffe,  H.  H.  Co   28 

Lakefield— Lakefield  Building  &  Mfg.  Co   14 

"Peterborough" — Peterborough  Canoe  Co.,  Ltd.  4 

Ross,  J.  H.  Canoe  Co  12-48 

William  English  Canoe  Co   39 

Clothing. 

Arlington  Co.  of  Canada    34 

Dominion  Suspender  Co   28 

Jaeger,  Dr   30 

Furs. 

Carter,  E.  T.  &  Co   37 

Goffatt,  W.  G   14 

Gaudig,  G.  &  Blum    3 

Kann  &  Co   14 

Silberman  Bros   25 

Schmidt,  T.  &  Sons    17 

Sloman,  M.  &  Co   731 

Folding  Boats. 

Acme  Folding  Boat  Co   20 

Fishing  Tackle. 

Allcock,  Laight  &  West  wood  Co   48 

Bristol  Steel  Fishing  Rod— Horton  Mfg.  Co..  727 

Frost,  H.  J.  &  Co   49 

Hardy's  Rods,  Reels  and  Tackle— Hardy  Bros. .  20 

Game  Pictures. 

Clapham,  R   8 

Guns  and  Rifles. 

Fox,  A.  H.  Gun  Co   21 

Hunter  Arms  Co  '. .  24 

Ithaca  Guns — Ithaca  Gun  'Co.                        .  11 

Kiffe,  H.  H,  Co   28 

Lefever  Arms  Co     41 

Marlin  Rifles — Marlin  Firearms  Co   27 

Parker  Guns— Parker  Bros  :   3 

Ross  Rifle  Co.   42 

Stevens'  Rifles,  Pistols,  Shotguns,  Rifle  Tele- 
scopes, Guns,  etc  Outside  back  cover 
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Tobin  Arms  Mfg.  Co   40 

Winchester — Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Co.  1 

Gun  Cabinets. 

Kiffe,  H.  H.  Co   28 

Gunsmith. 

Johnston,  Alex   6 

Gun  Sights. 

Lyman  Gun  Sight  Corporation   15 

Leader  Co   45 

Hotels. 

Battery  Park  Hotel  . .  . .   50 

Commonwealth  Hotel    59 

Lenox  Hotel,  Buffalo,  N.Y   31 

Queen's,  Toronto    16 

Tuller,  Detroit,  M.  .A  Shaw,  Manager    59 

Windsor  Hotel,  Edmonton,  Alta   6 

Windsor  Hotel,  Ottawa    59 

Hotel  Ware. 

E.  W.  Klotz  Inside  front  cover 

Liquors. 

Club  Cocktails— G.  F.  Heublein  &  Bro   11 

Labatt,-  John   16 

Michie  &  Co.,  Ltd   47 

Launches. 

Butler,  M.  L   29 

Gidley,  H.  E.  &  Co   55 

Knapp,  Jas.  &  Sons    34 

Peterborough  Canoe  Co   4 

Robertson  Bros.   9 

Miscellaneous. 

Agote  Institute    39 

Beers  Bros   20 

De  Silva  Institute   51 

GWer,  H.  Clay   49 

Harmon,  Bryon    50 

Marine  Motors. 

Adams  Launch  &  Engine  Mfg.  Co   34 

Beaver  Manufacturing  Co   15 

Beilfuss  Motor  Co   41 

Brown  Bros   51 

Clifton  Motor  Works   10 

Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co   37 

Canadian  Fairbanks  Co   35 

Dunn,  W.  E   14 

Detroit  Auto  Specialty  Co    45 

Ferro  Machine  &  Foundry  Co   46 

Gray  Motor  Co   31 

Gidley,  H.  E.  &  Co   55 

Guarantee  Motor  Co   37 

Kerby  Motor  Co   41 

Loekwood-Ash  Motor  Co   2 

Miller  Bros   10 

Rochester  Gas  Engine  Co    55 

Schorield-Holden  Machine  Co   45 

Syracuse  Gas  Engine  Co   8 

St.  Lawrence  Engine  Co   44 

Sintz-Wallin  Co   43 

Sterling  Engine  Co   60 

Thrall  Motor  Co   7 

Trebert,  H.  L.  F.  Engine  Works   30 

Van  Auken  Motor  &  Machine  Works    5 


Motor  Boats. 

Butler,  M.  L   29 

Coward,  Alf   13 

Gidley,  H.  E.  &  Co   55 

Robertson   Bros   9 

Ross,  J.  H.  Canoe  Co  12-48 

Schultz  Bros   48 

Truscott  Boat  Mfg.  Co   31 

Motor  Boat  Accessories. 

Canadian  Fairbanks  Co   13 

Croftan  Storage  Battery  Co   47 

Electrical  Specialties,  Ltd   48 

Hercules  Electric  Co   13 

K-W  Ignition  Co   60 

Michigan  Wheel  Co   45 

Sterling  Electric  Supply  Co   12 

Magazines. 

American  Chauffeur  &  Motor  Car   37 

Tourist  Magazine   33 

Oils,  Varnishes,  Paints,  Etc. 

Three-in-One  Oil  Co.   49 

Office  Appliances. 

Foyer,  Chas.  A.  &  Co   65 

Smith,  R.  O.  Co   11 

Williams  Manufacturing  Co   $ 

Outfitters. 

Jaeger,  Dr   30 

Kiffe,  H.  H.  Co   28 

Michie  &  Co   47 

Photo  Supplies. 

Canadian  Kodak  Co.,  Ltd   26 

National  Drug  &  Chemical  Co   58 

Ward  &  Co   6 

Portable  Houses. 

Schultz  Bros.  Co.,  Ltd   41 

Prize  Trophies. 

Bailey,  James  D.,  Ltd.   59 

Physical  Culture. 

Dorchester,  F.  E   47 

Rifle  Sights  and  Gun  Implements. 

Emmons,  R.  F    29 

Marble  Safety  Axe  Co   39 

Revolvers. 

Iver  Johnson  Arms  &  Cycle  Works   725 

Row  Boats. 

Gidley,  H.  E.  &  Co   55 

Lakefield  Canoe  Building  &  Mfg.  Co   14 

Peterborough  Canoe  Co   4 

Skates. 

Starr  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd   38 

Taxidermy. 

Brodie,  W.  ^   28 

Dixon,  Edwin    25 

Edwards,  H.  W   728 

Frazar,  M.  Co   728 

Northwestern  School  of  Taxidermy   19 

Wright,  J.  A   20 

Trap-Shooters'  Supplies. 

Kiffe,  H.  H.  Co   28 

Want  Advertisements. 
Page   52-53 
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For  the  Home,  the 
Club,  the  Lecture 
Hall  and  Theatre 


Butcher's  Optical  Lanterns 

JTTln  Butcher's  Lanterns  two  things  stand  out  pre-eminent — their  sound  wcrk- 
^Umanship  and  design,  and  their  excellence  for  the  money.  Butcher's  lanterns 
are  designed  by  expert  lanternists  and  made  by  skilled  English  workmen. 

An  interesting  booklet  "Optical  Lanterns  and  How  to  Use  77?  em"  will  be  sent  free  to  any 
address  on  receipt  of  post  card.  This  booklet  should  be  in  the  hands  of  all  those  interested  in  pro- 
jection work.    It  is]brimfuIof  interesting  information.    See  you  get  one! 

THE  "PENANG"  LANTERN. 

A  well  Japanned  tin  lantern,  per- 
fectly ventilated,  with  open  stage  and 
brass  front  sliding  tubes.  It  is  fitted 
with  a  4  in.  compound  condenser, 
best  double  achromatic  projecting 
lens  in  rack  and  pinion  mount.  A 
good  quality  3  wick  oil  lamp  is  also 
supplied,  and  the  outfit  is  in  a  neat 
Japanned  tin  carrying  case. 
Price  No.  4 — with  3  wick  oil 
lamp,  $10.50. 

THE  "COMET"  LANTERN... 

This  lantern  is  made  of  Russian 
Iron,  of  most  compact  design.  The 
front  stage  is  made  of  stout  brass, 
with  drawn  brass  extension  tubes. 
The  condensor  is  a  4  in.  piano  con- 
vex, the  lens,  a  best  quality  achro- 
matic with  2  in.  back  lens,  in  rack 
and  pinion  mount  with  flashing 
shutter.  The  whole  in  a  Russian 
Iron  carrying  case  with  handle. 

Price  No.  9 — with  3  wick  oil 
lamp,  $15.00. 

The  "IRON  DUKE"  LANTERN  No.  14 

Substantially  built  of  Russian  Iron, 
with  solid  brass  front  draw  tubes  and 
pinion  tilter,  and  sliding  rod  with  curtain 
at  back.  Quick  thread  adjustment  is  fit- 
ted to  the  carrier.  A  4%  in.  piano  con- 
denser, interchangeable  tube  for  lens,  and 
4  wick  stock's  pattern  lamp. 

Price  No.  14 — with  stocks  pattern 
oil  lamp,  $32.50. 

NATIONAL  DRUG  AND  CHEMICAL  CO.  OF  CANADA,  Limited 

MONTREAL  AND  BRANCHES 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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WHEN  IN  DETROIT  STOP  AT 

THE  TULLER 

Absolutely  Fireproof. 
Cor.  Adams  Avenue  and  Park  Street 


In    the    centre    of  the    Theatre,    Shopping  and 

Business  District.    A  la  Carte  Cafe.      Grille  Room. 

Service    Unexcelled.  Every    Room    With  Bath. 

European  Plan.  Rates  $1.50  per  day  and  up. 

L.  W.  TULLER,  Proprietor. 


Trophies 
Md  Prizes 


We  are  specialists 
in  the  line  and 
clubs  will  serve 
their  best  interests 

FOR  ALL  EVENTS   by  wriling  u*- 


Jas.  D.  Bailey,  Ltd. 

Jewelers,  Yonge  Street  Arcade 
TORONTO.  ONTARIO 


The  Windsor 

The  Most  Central 
Hotel  in  Ottawa 


Best  Rooms  $2  up 

M.  F.  HART,  -  Proprietor 


J  COnriONWEALTH  HOTEL  | 


Opposite  State  House,  Boston,  Mass. 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly 


Offers  rooms  with  hot  and  cold  water  for  ♦$» 

$1.00  per  day  and  up,  which  includes  free  * 

use  of  public  shower  baths.  4 

NOTHING  TO  EQUAL  THIS  IN  NEW  J 

ENGLAND.  % 

Rooms  with  private  bath  for  $1.50  per  T 

day  and  up;  suites  of  two  rooms  and  bath  4, 

for  $4.00  per  day  and  up.  4 

Dining  Room  and  Cafe  First-Class.   Euro-  ^) 

pean  Plan.  + 

*  ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF  + 
4»      Stone  floors,  nothing  wood  but  the  doors.  ♦ 

*  Equipped  with  its  own  Sanitary  Vacuum  ♦ 
J  Cleaning  Plant.  2 
4»  Long  Distance  Telephone  in  Every  Room.  ♦ 
%    STRICTLY    A    TEMPERANCE    HOTEL.  % 

*  Send  for  Booklet.  J 

*  STORER  F.  CRAFTS,  Prop.  J 

mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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ASK  THE  EXPERT 

He  will  tell  you  that  no  better  Magneto  can  be  made  than  the  famous 

K=W  MAGNETO 

while  a  personal  examination  will  convince  you  that  it  is  the  simp- 
lest and  has  the  fewest  possible  parts  of  any  magneto  made. 

No  moving  brushes,  wires,  traps  or  triggers.    Only  ONE  revolving 
part,  which  moves  in  the  highest  grade  of  ball  bearings. 

You  who  have  been  using  dry   cells   or   storage   battery  and 
'enjoying"  the  usual  discomforts  which  go  with  them — you  who  have  been 
using  Acetylene  Search  Lights,  should  begin  to  wake  up  to  the  fact  that 
you  are  "'in  wrong." 

Throw  away  your  batteries  and  gas  generator, — install  a  K-W  MAG- 
NETO and  you  have  at  your  command  the  most  perfect  power  and  lighting 
plant  in  the  world. 

The  K-W  Magneto  is  the  ONLY  Magneto  made  which  will  develope 
and  maintain  Electric  Lights  and  give  Perfect  Ignition. 

Will  positively  start  your  engine  EVERY  TIME  without  batteries,  run 
it  faster,  smoother  and  without  missing. 

The  K-W  Magneto  will  produce  a  HOTTER  and  FATTER  spark  than 
any  other  means  of  Ignition  and  give  MORE  POWER  on  LESS  gasoline  than 
you  ever  thought  possible. 

The  K-W  Magneto  is  made  for  both  Make  and  Break  and  Jump  Spark, 
is  ABSOLUTELY  GUARANTEED  and  sold  on  30  days  trial. 

Why  nqt  investigate    and  enjoy-  the  many  advantages  which  the 
K-W  can  give  you  ?  Write  for  Bulletin  No.  12. 


Model  A,  for  Ignition 
only,  $35, 


The  K=W  IGNITION  COHPANY 

46  POWER  AVE.,  CLEVELAND,  OHIO,  U.S.A. 
For  sale  by  the  Canadian  General  Electric  Co..  Toronto,  Can. 


Model  A-L,  for  com 
bined     Ignition  and 
Lighting   or  Lighting 
only,  $50. 


THE  BEST  WAY 

to  select  a  marine  engine  is  by 
investigation  and  comparison. 
That's  the  way  discriminating 
buyers  do  when  they  want  to  buy 
the  most  reliable  and  efficient  en- 
gine made  and  that's  just  why 
these  same  discriminating  buyers 
select  the  Sterling.  They  have  satisfied  themselves  by  thorough  investiga- 
tion and  careful  comparison  that  Sterling  Engines  are  head  and  shoulders 
above  all  others.  Why  not  be  a  discriminating  buyer — only  a  Sterling  will 
satisfy  you  then. 


STERLING   ENGINE  COMPANY 

I2S0  NIAGARA  STREET,  BUFFALO,  N.Y.,  U-S.A- 

Members  National  Association  of  Engine  and  Boat  Manufacturers. ' 


"  LEITH 


"The  Serge  That's 
Making  Broderick 
Famous" 


From  East,  West,  North  and  South  orders  for  "  Leith  Serge" 
suits  are  simply  rolling  in;  orders  from  Canada's  best  citizens 
from  coast  to  coast  who  know  that  when  Broderick  says  a  thing 
it's  true.  And  Broderick  says  of  "Leith  Serge"  —  ilIts  the  best 
serge  in  Canada  to-day  af  any  price. 

Prices  per  Suit  start  at    ^2  2  #50 


The  Best  Serge 
We  could 
find 
In  The  World 


The  Seroe  For 
Fine 
Appearanc 
and  Long  Wear 


WE  HAVE 
THE 
SOLE 
AGENCY 

FOR 
CANADA 


u  Leith  Serge"  is  the  product  of  one  of  the  best  makers  on 
earth,  made  of  pure  botany  wool,  pure  indigo  dyed,  and  you 
can  depend  upon  the  same  good  quality  every  time  you  order. 

A  "Leith  Serge"  suit  tailored  the  Broderick  way  means 
sure  satisfaction  from  style  to  finish. 

Send  for  Sam-hies  and  self  Measurement 
chart.     Address  Department  A. 


FRANK  BRODERICK  &  CO. 

113  West  King,  Toronto,  Canada 


STEVENS  RIFLES  AND  STEVENS 


TELESCOPES 

REPEAT  THEIR  TRIUMPH 

Winning  Individual  Rifle  Championship  Match  for  1909,  the  seventh  time 
since  1901.     Zettler    Rifle    Club    Tournament,    1  mion    Hill,  N.J,, 
November  2nd.    Four  of  highest  scores  in  100  Shot  Match 
were  secured  with  Stevens  Telescopes. 

WONDERFUL  SCORE 
by  F.  C.  Ross 
100  SHOTS  —  200  YARDS  —  SCORE  2297. 


This  is  the  Championship  Composite  Target  made  by  Mr. 
F.   C.  Ross  with  Stevens  Rifle  and  Stevens  Telescope. 

STEVENS  RIFLES,  SHOTGUNS,  PISTOLS,  TELESCOPES 

made  in  the  Factory  of  Precision  with  an  accuracy  unparalleled  in  the  world ! 


Your  Stevens  Firearm,  Telescope  and 
Stevens-Pope  Catalogues  will  be  mailed  you 
FREE  the  same  day  applied  for.  Indispen. 
sable  books  of  reference — necessities  for 
every  shooter. 


Ask  your  Dealer  and  insist  on  STEVENS. 
If  you  cannot  obtain,  write  us.  Will  inform 
you  name  of  nearest  Dealer. 


J.  Stevens  Arms  &  Tool  Co., 

365  Main  Street, 
CHICOPEE  FALLS,  MASS. 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED/ PUBLISHER 


GET  WISE! 


MADDOCK'S 
VITRIFIED  HOTEL  WARE 
WITH  WELDED  EDGE 


''Looks  the  Best" 
"Wears  the  Best" 
"And  is  the  Best" 


HAVE  THE  BEST 
IT  PAYS 


White  or 
Decorated 


MADDOCK'S 
VITRIFIED  HOTEL  WARE 
WITH  WELDED  EDGE 


"is  Used  the  Most" 
"Breaks  the  Least" 
"Pleases  Everyone" 


MADDOCK'S 
STAMP 


Guarantees 
the  Quality 


Prints,  Lithos  and  other 
Color  Work  put  under 
the  Glaze,  where  it  can't 
come  off. 


JOHN  MAODOCK  &  SONS.  LTD , 

ENGLAND 


Badges,  Monograms, 
Crests,  Band  and  Line 
Combinations  under 
Glaze,  in  a  manner  that 
baffles  other  makers. 


SPECIALLY  MADE  FOR 

Hotels,  Clubs,  Steamships,  Dining  Cars,  etc.,  etc. 

Badges  done  in  i,  2,  3,  4  or  5  colors  by  a  new  process 
exclusively  owned  and  controlled  by  MADDOCKS. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  carry  this  line 
write  the  undersigned. 

E.  W.  KLOTZ  SZTSZ  TORONTO 

SOLE  AGENT  FOR  CANADA 
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The  Bullet 
that  Strikes 

A  BLOW  OF 
2038  POUNDS 

when  shot  from  the    .401  CALIBER 


WINCHESTER 

SELF-LOADING  RIFLE,  MODEL  1910 

This  new  Winchester  shoots  a  heavier  bullet 
and  hits  a  harder  blow  than  any  other  recoil 
operated  rifle  made.  It  is  even  more  power- 
ful than  the  .30  U.  S.  Army,  of  big-game 
hunting  fame.  The  loading  and  firing  of 
this  rifle  is  controlled  by  the  trigger  finger.  It 

HITS    LIKE    THE    HAMMER    OF  THOR, 

Send  for  illustrated  circular  fully  describing 
this  new  rifle  which  has  strength  and  power  plus. 


WINCHESTER  REPEATING  ARMS  CO.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN.,  U.S.  A. 


w 
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The  Lockwood-Ash 

Reversible,  Two  Port,  Two  Cycle 

» Motors 


One  to  Four  Cylinders 


Designed  right,  made  of  the 
best  materials  to  be  had,  by 
expert  workmen  in  a  factory 
strictly  modern  and  up-to-date. 
THE  RESULT — A  motor  trouble-proof,  smooth -running,  and  the 
longest-hred  outfit  in  existence. 
CRANKSHAFT — Machine  forged,  chrome  steel. 
BEARINGS — Genuine  babitt  of  exceptional  size. 
INLET  VALVES — Turned  from  cold-drawn  bar  stock,  interchange- 
able, noiseless,  indestructible,  and  removable  with  motor  in  motion. 

TIMER — Just  a  little  bit  the  smooth- 
est reversing  main  switch  timer  out  (our 
own  design). 

Our  catalog  tells  you  all  about  tiiem  and  we  will  mail  one 
free  on  request.    Send  us  your  name  today. 


LOCKWOOD-ASH  MOTOR  CO. 

JACKSON,  MICHIGAN 

ArenciM  fj  East  Oatario— 7.  I.  Mitch*l,  17  Paris  It..  Montreal,  Caaada, 

Capital  Boat  Works,  611  Bank  St.  Ottawa,  Oat. 


RIBBONS 


FOR 


Ml  altigraph  or  Writerpress  Machines 

  $20  PER  DOZEN   

lypewriter  Ribbons 

3  FOR  $1.35,  or  $5.00  PER  DOZEN 

Carbon  Paper    -    $1.75  Per  Box 

Money  refunded  if  not  satisfied. 


ANY 
KIND 


Express  Prepaid 


Send  Cheek,  Draft,  Money  Order 


CHAS.  A.  FOYER  &  CO. 


E.  O.  GRAVES 

Manager  Canadian  Depot. 


1 10  Dundas  Street 
LONDON,  ONTARIO 
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ESTABLISHED  1831 


NOTICE  NEW  ADDRESS 


G.  Gaudig  &  Blum 

ARE  NOW  LOCATED  AT 

121-123-125-127  West  27  St.,  New  York 

Leipzig  London  Paris  Berlin 


Importers  and  Exporters  of 


RAW  FURS 


Highest  Prices 


Fair  Assortments 


Prompt  Returns 


Shipments  kept  separate  on  request  until  remittances  found  satisfactory 
REFERENCES — Mercantile  Agencies  and  Banks. 


Water 
Color 
Portraits 


of  dogs,  horses,  and  other  animals 
done  from  photographs;  also 
water  color  paintings  of  American 
and  British  game  birds,  water 
fowl  etc.  Prices  extremely  reason- 
able.   Address  : 

Richard  Clapham, 
Austwick  Hall, 
CLAPHAM, 

Lancaster,  England 


THE  EMPIRE 

A  CANADIAN  MADE  TYPEWRITER 


Perfection 


in  its 
Simplicity 


1PRICE  $60  ONLY 

Manifolding  Qualities  Unexcelled 
WRITING  ALWAYS  IN  SIGHT 

If  you  require  a  Typewriter  you  can  find  none  that 
will  suit  you  better  than  the  "Empire." 


THE  WILLIAMS  MFG.  CO. 

MONTREAL 
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Peterborough  Canoes 


This  is  our  16  foot  Light  Canvas  Covered  Canoe  No.  644,  Built  for  Hunting 
and  Prospecting.    Weight  only  65  pounds. 

We  Have  Over  100  Models  to  Choose  From 


This  is  one  of  our  fancy  Skirfs  with  cane  seats. 
We  have  a  large  assortment. 

WRITE  TO  US  NOW 
Launch  Catalogue  Canoe  Catalogue 

PETERBOROUGH  CANOE  CO.,  LIMITED 

PETERBOROUGH,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 


At  Chicago,  the  week  beginning  June  21,  Mr.  Frank  Fisher  won  the  Preliminary  Handicap  from  the  18  yard 
mark,  shooting  at  ten  doubles  and  eighty  singles.    Score  94. 

Mr.  Fred.  Shattuck  won  the  Grand  American  Handicap  from  the  18  yard  mark.   Score  96,  and  30  straight  in 

the  shoot-off. 

Mr.  Fred.  Gilbert  again  won  the  Professional  Championship  with  a  score  of  193  out  of  200,  which  included  40 
doubles,  of  which  he  broke  37,  making  his  second  consecutive  winning  of  this  classic  event,  and  the  fourth  con- 
secutive winning  for  THE  PARKER  GUN. 

THE  PARKER  GUN  also  won  the  High  General  Average  for  the  entire  tournament,  thus  winning  about  all 
there  was  in  sight. 

N.Y.  Saleroom.,  32  Warren  St.  PARKER  BROS.,  Meriden,  CoiUl. 
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ENJOY 

CANADA'S  WATERWAYS 


IN  A  MOTOR  BOAT 

Why  not  take  advantage  of  the  unusual  opportunities  Canada  offers 
for  the  enjoyment  of  Motorboating?  Throughout  the  Dominion  there 
are  beautiful  stretches  of  water  that  could  be  enjoyed  to  the  utmost  with 
a  Motor  Boat.  We  insure  your  summer's  enjoyment  by  purchasing 
a  Fairbanks  -  Morse  Marine  Engine  for  your  boat.  These 
engines  have  thousands  of  friends  as  they  have  proved  that  they  are  ab- 
solutely Reliable  and  can  be  depended  upon  at  all  times  to  run  smoothly — 
without  the  disagreeable  missing,  knocking  and  vibration  of  a  cheaply 
made  engine.  You  are  not  only  buying  our  engine,  but  you  will  have  the 
benefit  of  our  year's  of  experience  in  the  manufacture  of  Gas  Engines. 
Fairbanks-Morse  Marine  Engines  have  proved  to  be  a  revelation  to  all  in 
speed  and  endurance  contests  the  past  season.  If  you  are  interested  in 
the  purchase  of  a  Marine  Engine,  write  us  to-day  for  our  latest  catalog. 

LIVE  AGENTS  WANTED 

FAIRBANKS-MORSE 

MARINE  ENGINES 

FOR  SPEED,  PLEASURE  AND  WORKING  BOATS 


THE  CANADIAN  FAIRBANKS  CO.,  LTD. 

MONTREAL    TORONTO    ST.  JOHN,  N.  B.    WINNIPEG    CALGARY  ^  VANCOUVER 
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A  Lakefield  Canoe 
On  the  Zambesi  River 

This  was  the  first  canoe  on  the 
Zambesi  River  and  was  envied 
by  all  the  residents  and  visitors 
there. 

Write  for  catalogue  to 

The  Lakefield  Canoe 

Building  and  Manufacturing  Co. 

LAKEFIELD,  ONT. 


IF  I  were  to  say  to  you,  Mr.  Shipper,  that  we  made  $10.00  profit  to- 
day on  a  shipment  of  furs  you  sent  us,  and  that,  owing  to  the  large 
volume  ol  our  business,  we  were  willing  to  hand  you  back  $2.50  of 
this  profit,  in  order  that  you  could  feel  that  you  got  better  returns 
from  us  than  from  any  other  fur  house  in  the  United  States,  would 
you  not  be  immediately  interested  in  sending  us  more  shipments  and 
widely  advertising  the  fact  that  we  are  the  best  people  to  deal  with? 

I  have  a  profit-sharing  plan  whereby  I  am  giving  back  to  every  shipper 
a  percentage  of  the  profits  we  make  on  his  furs.  I  do  this  for  plain  busi- 
ness reasons.  By  doing  so  I  can  get  more  shipments,  and  in  the  end  I 
make  more  money  for  this  house,  at  the  same  time  making  more  for  you. 
The  man  that  really  loses  on  this  deal  is  the  man  who  used  to  get  your 
furs  and  keep  all  the  profit. 

My  plan  takes  that  profit  and  divides  it  between  you  and  this  house. 

I  want  to  get  personally  acquainted  with  every  trapper  in  the  United  States  and 
Canada,  and  I  invite  you  all  to  write  me  for  the  details  of  this  plan.  It  means  money  to  you, 

GEORGE  E.  KANN,  General  Manager. 


RANN   &  COMPANY 

44  East  Tenth  Street,  New  York  City 


THE  WORLD  S  BEST  ENGINE' 


SOLD  UNDER  A  POSITIVE 
GUARANTEE. 

Your  money  back  if  you  are 
not  satisfied.  All  engines  guaran- 
teed for  2  years.  Can  furnish 
engines  suitable  for  boats  ranging 
from  a  30  ft.  speed  boat  to  a  50  ft. 
cruiser. 

Sizes  ranging  from  25  to  90  H.P. 
in  4  and  6  cylinder  engines. 

Let  us  quote  you  prices. 


Manufactured  by-H.  L.  F.  TREBERT  ENGINE  WORKS,  J&rasrajEy! 
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The 
Refined 
6  h.  p. 


Refined 
Motors 


are  off  in  the  lead  and 
they  stay  there 

Because 

they  are  the  most 
powerful  motor  made. 

They  give  you  3  full  h.  p.  in  60  lbs.  of  metal,  and  they  give  you 
6  full  h.  p.  in  no  lbs.  of  metal.  (Weight  does  not  mean  power.) 
Power  is  produced  by  accuracy  of  mechanical  construction.  On 
the  Refined  Motor  there  are  only  four  (4)  movable  parts.  That 
means  a  SAVING  OF  75  PER  CENT.  ON  REPAIR  BILLS. 


One  of  our  customers  writes  : 

"I  have  driven  my  Re- 
fined Motor  3822  miles, 
and  my  repair  bills  amount- 
ted  to  $2.10,  and  this  from 
my  own  carelessness." 

What  does  that  mean  to  me?  Everything ! 
will  write  for  a  free  catalog. 


Thrall  Motor  Co. 

Detroit     ::  Michigan 


The  ET? 
Refined 
3  h.  p. 
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THE  LATEST  TRU SCOTT  PRODUCTION 


:W  22/z  FOOTER  WITH  SPEED,  COMFORT  AND  SEA  WORTHINESS.SALT  WATER  FITTINGS* 
MAN  CONTROL, 12  MILES  THE  HOUR. IMMEDIATE  DELIVERY.  5  E£  !T  AT  BRANCHES  BELOW. 
ANYTHING  IN  THE  BOAT  LINE  UNDER  100  FT.  MOTORS  2  TO  108  H.P.  CATALOG  ON  REQUEST. 

TRUSCOTT  BOAT  M^G-CO.  ST.  JOSEPH,  MICH. 

BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK.  37  HAVERHILL  ST.  BOSTON.    1806  MICHIGAN  AVE.CHICAG< 


AUTO    BOAT   AND   AUTO  MOTORS 


10-12  H.P. 
18-20  H.P. 


Four  Cycle 
Double  Cylinder 


Agents  Wanted. 

Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 

Send  for  Prices  and 
Circulars. 


THE  BEILFUSS  MOTOR  CO.,  LANSING  MICH.,  U.S.A. 


The  LENOX  HOTEL 


IIS  BUFFALO 


MODERN  HIGHEST  GRADE  FIREPROOF 

UNEXCELLED  SERVICE  THROUGHOUT 


OUR  OWN  RAPID  MOTOR  CARRIAGES,  EXCLU- 
SIVELY FOR  PATRONS,  operate  continuously  from  Hotel 
through  Business  District,  and  to  all  Depots  for  prin- 
cipal trains. 


EUROPEAN  PLAN 
$1.50  per  day  and  up 


GEORGE  DUCHSCHERER 


Proprietor 


Bite 


like  hungry  wolves  and  keep  you  busv  pulling 
them  out,  whenever,  or  wherever  you  use  our 

Wonderful  Fish-Luring  Bait. 

It  brings  the  finny  beauties  from  their  haunts 
and  hiding  places  when  no  other  bait  will  en- 
tice them.  You  catch  a  big  string  of  fish  while 
the  other  fellow  is  waiting  for  a  bite.   Sent  by 

mail  prepaid  for  25cts.  Booklets  Free. 
"Walton  Supply  Co.,  Dept.  F,  St.  Louis.  Mo 

When  writing  Advertisers  kindly 


KAMP   KOOK'S  KIT 

54  Pieces— Komplete — Kompact—  20  Pounds 

Cure*  Commissary  Cares, Captures  Campers  Completely 
Query  Commands  Catalog. 

ASK  YOUR  IJVB  DEADER 

F.  CORTEZ  WILSON  &  CO.,  Mfrs. 


Established  1869 


249  Lake  St.,  Chicago. 


mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


9 


How  about  the  ^ 
Guarantee? 

r   

With  the  Leader  engines  the  guarantee  covers  power,  per- 
fect working,  perfect  parts,  economy  and  the  self-evident 
virtues  of  accessibility,  low  center  of  weight,  compactness  and 
absolute 

NON-VIBRATION 

Does  that  appeal  to  you? 


Let  us  send  you  an  excellently  illustrated  treatise  on  double- 
opposed  horizontal  engines.  Mention  this  magazine  and  in- 
timate the  power  requirements  you  are  interested  in. 

Sintz-Wallin  Co.,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

M,  F.  Fleck  Co.,  101  Beekman  Street,  New  York  City,  New  York  Sales  AgenU 
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The  "Dunn"  Marino  Motor 


Four-Cycle  Re- 
versible, Outfit 
Complete  - 


Bore  59i  in. 
Stroke  4  in. 


$42.50 

Engine  Only,  $38.00 

This  1%  actual  h.  p.  Four-Cycle 
Motor  with  best  coil,  batteries, 
shaft,  screw,  and  muffler,  test- 
ed ready  to  install  in  skiff 
or  launch.  Weight  of  motor 
80  pounds.  I  also  build  two 
and  three  cylinder  and  sta- 
tionary motors.  Pulley  furn- 
ished where  motor  is  to  be  used 
for  stationary  work. 

Walter  E.  Dunn 

Offdensburr,  N  T. 


QUEEN'S  HOTEL 

TORONTO. 

One  of  the  largest  and  most  comfortable  hotels  in 
the  Dominion  of  Canada,  and,  being  adjacent  to  the 
Lake,  commands  a  splendid  view  of  Toronto  Bay  and 
Lake  Ontar  o.  It  is  well  known  as  one  of  the  coolest 
houses  in  summer  in  Canada,  and  is  elegantly  furnished 
throughout.  Rooms  en-suite,  with  bath  rooms  at- 
tached. The  Queen's  is  furnished  with  all  the  latest 
modern  improvements. 

Long  distance  telephone  in  every  room. 

McGow  &  Winnett 

Proprietors. 


i  "Star 

|  Brand" 

1  Breakfast 

Bacon 

is  the 

BEST  BACON. 

Made  from  Choice  Canadian  Pigs, 

Selected  and  cured  under  inspec- 

tion of  the  Dominion  Government, 

the  quality  is  unsurpassed. 

Ask  your  grocer  for  it,  or  send 

direct  to 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co.,  Ltd. 

Hamilton,  Ontario 

The  Ideal  Beverage 


ASK  FOR 


(LONDON) 


A  Pale  Ale,  palatable,  full 
of  the  virtues  of  malt  and 
hops,  and  in  sparkling  con- 
dition, is  the  ideal  beverage. 


Now  when  chemists  announce 
its  purity,  and  judges  its  merit, 
one  need  look  no  further. 


Canadian  Beaver 


and- 


Motor  Boat  Service 

Work  or  play  on  the  water,  and 
you  need  a  Canadian  Beaver. 

SIMPLE,  POWERFUL, 
RELIABLE  and  DURABLE 

Starts  without  cranking. 

All  parts  interchangeable. 

Connecting  rod  bronze,  with  re- 
movable bearings,  crankshaft  forged 
with  taper  for  flywheel,  ball-thrust 
bearings,  elevated  gear  driven  timer, 
bronze  gear  pump,  flange  coupling, 
new  improved  carburetor.  Made  in 
one  and  two-cylinders.  Sizes  4 
horsepower  and  up. 

Sold  at  a  reasonable  price. 

SHERMAN-COOPER  CO. 

1045  Eastern  Ave.  .Toronto 
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Tthacafian 


NO.  4 
$100  LI  ST 


The  Gun  That  Went  To  Africa 

A  BOVE  cut  shows  the  finest  gun  that  went  to  Africa  with  the  Roosevelt 


party,  selected  because  the  1909  Ithaca  lock  is  the  simplest  and  only- 


unbreakable  lock  ;  it  operates  in  ^  of  a  second.  Twice  as  fast  as  other  locks. 
Warranted  to  out-shoot  any  other  make.  Remember  we  make  dainty 
little  20  guage  guns.     Catalog  FREE —  18  grades  $17.75  net  to  $300  list. 

ITHACA  GUN  CO.,  Dept  No.  13.  Ithaca,  N.  Y 


Miller  Motors 


Made  in  two  and  four  cylinder 
vertical  and  two  cylinder  op- 
posed from  6  to  50  horse  power. 

WRITE  FOR  PRICES 

MILLER  BROS. 

Talman  and  Berlin  Sts.,  Chicago,  111. 


The  CLUB 

are  the  original  bottled  Cocktails. 
Years  of  experience  have  made 
them  THE  PERFECT  COCKTAILS 
that  they  are.  Do  not  be  lured 
into  buying  some  imitation.  The 
ORIGINAL  of  anything  is  good 
enough.  When  others  are  offered 
it  is  for  the  purpose  of  larger  prof- 
its. Insist  upon  having  the  CLUB 
COCKTAILS,  and  take  no  other. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors 
29  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Hartford,  Conn.  London 
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Ross  Skiffs 


Here  is  a  good  Boat,  16  ft.  x  42  in.,  built  of  cedar,  and  the  price  is 

within  reach  of  all. 

Manufactured  by 

The  J.  II.  Ross  Boat  &  Canoe  Co. 

ORILLIA,  ONT. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue  containing  description  and  prices  of  our  ran^e 

of  Canoes  and  Motor  Boats. 


It's  Pure— That's  Sure 


Manufactured  and 
Guaranteed  by 

British  Subjects 


Aylmer  Condensed  Milk  Co. 

LIMITED 
Aylmer,  Ontario,  Canada 


The  Windsor 

The  Most  Central 
Hotel  in  Ottawa 


Best  Rooms  $2  up 

M.  F.  HART,  -  Proprietor 
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For  the  successful  rendering  of  your  sporting  subjects,  use  materials  of  the  finest  quality. 


FhRT 

FRF 
FILM 


'XTRA  SPEEDY:  350  H.  &  D.    The  fastest  and  cleanest 

working  photographic  plate  in  the  world. 
SPEEDY:  250  H.  &  D.    For  general  instantaneous  photography. 
ISO  SPEEDY  :  225  H.  &  D.    For  the  better  rendering  of  tone 

and  color  values. 
LANTERN:  5  H.  &  D.    For  lantern  slides  of  finest  quality. 

BROMIDE  :  In  various  grades  for  contact  and  enlarging. 
S.  C.  P. :  The  "  Queen"  of  Gaslight  Papers. 
P.  O.  P. :  For  printing-out  in  daylight  or  arc-light. 
SELF-TONING :    Yields  rich  tones  by  fixing  in  Hypo  only. 

Anti-Curling  Celluloid — Isochromatic  for  ALL  Daylight  Loading,  Roll 
Film  Cameras. 


Write  for  Free  Booklets  describing  the  delightful  processes  of  this  fascinating  hobby  to 

(Wellington  &  Ward)  WARD  &  CO 

13  St.  John  Street,  Montreal,  P.Q. 


Empire  (bulk) 


—  and 


BalHstite  (dense) 

Leaden  in  the  Best  Class  of  Smokeless  Powders 


BALLISTITE—  sold  only  in  Dominion 
Cartridge  Go's  loaded  shells  (Imperial 
and  Regal.) 

EMPIRE— sold  in  bulk.  If  your  dealers 
do  not  keep  it,  write  us  direct. 

Both  the  above  well  Known  brands  man- 
ufactured by  the  Nobel's  Explosive 
Co.,  "Glasgow,"  Scotland,  have  been 
in  the  lead  at  numerous  tournaments 
held  throughout  Canada  ;  give  them 
a  trial  and  be  convinced. 

Agents  in  Canada  : 

Hamilton  Powder  Co., 


Montreal,  P.  Q. 


Toronto,  Ont. 
Victoria,  B.C. 


Winnipeg,  Man. 


The  Next  Time  Your  Gun 
Requires  Doctoring 


THINK  OF 


ALEX.  JOHNSTON 

494  Eastern  Ave.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 

Who  has  every  facility  for  choke  boring, 
restocking,  browing  and  repairing  guns. 
You  can  make  no  mistake  in  bringing  or 
sending  your  gun  to  him. 


Windsor  Hotel 

EDMONTON,  ALBERTA 

The  commercial  hotel  of  the  Northwest 
Capital.  Cuisine  unexcelled.  Excellent  ac- 
commodation for  commercial  men,  tourists 
and  sportsmen.  First  class  sample  rooms. 
The  acm«  of  comfort  and  quietness. 

RATES  $2.50  PER  DAY 

MATTHEW  BARBOR,  Proprietor 
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A  KOROINA 

Is  the  Camera  to  buy  for  pleasure  or  business 

Korona  Cameras 

TAKE  PICTURES  ON  PLATES  OR  FILMS 

You  can  use  plates  for  economy  when  taking  a  few  pictures 
around  home  or  daylight  film  packs  in  the  KORONA  ADAP- 
TER when  you  travel  and  desire  film  convenience.  The 
ordinary  film  camera  has  very  few  of  the  adjustments  and 
conveniences  of  a  plate  camera  and  for  many  purposes  is 
useless. 

A  KORONA  CAMERA  is  good  for  every  photographic 
subject,  equally  complete  as  a  film  camera  or  as  a  plate 
camera.  The  mechanical  construction  of  the  Korona  Cam- 
era is  perfect,  and  the  workmanship  is  superb.  The  sign 
of  quality  in  a  Korona  is  apparent  at  first  glance  to  any- 
one whether  they  know  the  points  of  a  camera  or  not. 

We  DON'T  WANT  TO  SELL  YOU  A  KORONA  CAM- 
ERA. . .  We  only  wish  to  send  you  our  interesting 
catalogue  of  Korona  Cameras  and  give  you  the  address 
of  the    dealer  in   your  vicinity   who  will   be   pleased  to 


show  you  the  different  kinds  of  Korona  Cameras  we  make. 
£2TThis  Catalogue  tells  all  about  our  wonderful  new 


PANCRATIC  TELEPHOTO  LENS 

Gundlach-Manhattan  Optical  Company 


798  Clinton  Avenue  So., 

T.  EATON  CO.,  LTD. 
Toronto  and  Winnipeg. 


Rochester,  N.Y. 

Our  goods  are  sold  by 

UNITED  PHOTOGRAPHIC  STORES,  Ltd. 
Toronto.     Montreal.     Ottawa.  Quebec. 


IIT5A1 
1  IN  THE  | 

IENSj 


Now  is  the  Time 

To  place  your  order  for  a  "Liberty"  motor, 
the  strongest  and  most  durable.  Efficient, 
simple  to  operate  and  easy  to  control. 

SPECIAL  FEATURES 

Polished  brass  elevated  timer.  Steel  connecting  rod. 
Drop  forged  steel  crank  shaft.  "Liberty"  improved 
double  check  oiling  system.  Liberty  Patented  float 
feed  carburetor.  Bronze  double  check  vertical  plunger 
pump.    All  parts  interchangeable. 

A  Guarantee  Bond  With  Every  Motor 

Write  for  booklet  and  prices.  Agents 
wanted  in  all  localities. 

DETROIT   AUTO  SPECIALTY  CO. 

909-911  Greenwood  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


1-1%H.P.,   2y2H.P.,   3V2H.P.,  6y2H.P. 

Single  Cylinder. 
7-8  H.P.,  12-14  H.P.  Double  Cylinder. 
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No.  10  $3  50  No.  14  $5.00  No.  12  $4.00 

Size  of  seat   16  x  16  19  x  19  18  x  IT 

Height  of  back  from  seat  23  in.  26  in.  24  in. 

Height  of  arm  from  seat  9%  in.  10  in.  20  in. 

THE  distinctive  feature  about  my  Willow  Furniture  is  not  the  price,  but  the  quality — lots  of  Art  Furniture 
is  sold  at  less,  but  you  would  not  want  it  at  any  price  when  placed  alongside  of  YOUNGBB'S  WIL- 
LOW FURNITURE.  I  grow  my  own  willow.  I  supervise  personally  the  workmanship.  I  guarantee 
strength  and  durability  in  every  article.  As  to  BEAUTY  of  this  furniture,  it  speaks  for  Itself.  The 
handsome  set,  illustrated  above,  sells  for  $12.50.  It  comprises  three  comfortable  arm  chairs,  made  of 
Willow.  That  means  coolness  and  comfort.  There  Is  no  reason  in  the  world  why  you  should  sit  In  an  en- 
ventilated  and  unhealthy  upholstered  chair  when  you  can  buy  these  artistic  chairs  at  prices  from  $3.50  to  $10. 

We  also  manufacture  a  variety  of  other  Rush  and  Willow  Furniture,  including  Setees,  Arm  Chairs, 
Fancy  Chairs,  Invalid's  Chairs,  Tables,  Picnic  Baskets,  Automobllists*  Baskets,  and  numerous  other  articles. 
Special  Baskets  of  any  style  made  to  order.  No  extra  packing  charges  for  shipping  to  outside  points.  Send 
for  catalog. 

W.  YOUNGER,  666  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 


Lyman  Patent 
Windgauge 

Receiver  Sight 

Applied  to  (right  hand  side  of)  the  NEW  MODEL  1903 
and  1906  SPRINGFIELD  RIFLE 


NO.  34.  PRICE  $6.00 

No.  33  furnished  without  wind  gauge  for  $3.50 
Send  for  our  1909  Catalogue. 

THE  LYMAJT  QXTM  SIGHT  CORPORATION, 
Middleneld,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 


WORK  LIKE  BEAVERS. 

6  cylinder  vertical  43-8x4  3-4. 
4  cylinder  vertical  43-8x4  3-4  and  4  3-4  x  5  1-4. 
2  cylinder  horizontal  opposed 
4  3-8x4  and  43-4x4  and  51-8x4  i-s. 
4  cylinder  horizontal  opposed  51-8x4  l-a. 
The  4  cylinder  horizonal  opposed  motor  is  designed 
specially  for  commercial  trucks.   Centre  Crank  Oiling 
Device  or  Constant  Level  Splash  System.   All  motors 
4  cycle.   Write  for  Free  Booklet. 

785  Ckaam  Mtf1 
Mllwmwkm;  Wis. 


Beaver  Mfg.  Co. 
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YOU  wouldn't 


f#      try  *°  warm  a 


cold  stove  in  win- 
gj^ter  by  wrap- 


ping blankets 


around  it, 


would  you? 


The  heat  must  come  from  within.  It's  the 
same  with  the  human  body.  Natural  warmth 
must  come  from  a  fuel-food  that  makes  red 
blood  and  healthy  tissue.  The  best  fuel-food 
in  cold  weather  is 


— a  food  that  contains  more  proteid  than  beef, 
with  less  tax  upon  the  digestion.  If  you  eat 
it  right  you  will  like  it.  Try  it  (heated  in  oven) 
for  breakfast  with  hot  milk  or  cream.  A  little 
fruit  with  it  makes  it  even  more  wholesome 
and  palatable. 


Shredded  Wheat  is  made  of  the  choicest  white  wheat  that 
grows — is  cleaned,  steam-cooked,  shredded  and  baked  in  the 
finest  and  cleanest  food  factory  in  the  world.  If  you  like  the 
BISCUIT  for  breakfast  you  will  like  toasted  TRISCUIT  (the 
Shredded  Wheat  Wafer)  for  luncheon  or  other  meals.  It  is 
delicious  with  butter,  cheese  or  marmalades.  Our  new  and 
handsomely  illustrated  Cook  Book  is  sent  free  for  the  asking. 


SHREDDED  WHOLE  WHEAT 


It  s  All  in  the  Shreds 


THE  CANADIAN  SHREDDED  WHEAT  CO.,  LIMITED 
Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 
Toronto  Office:  49  Wellington  St.,  East 


734 


When  writing  Advertisers  Jcindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


VOL.  XI.  No.  9 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT.,  FEBRUARY,  1910 


Contents  for  February,  1910 


737 

742 

743 

The  Wild  Goose  

 J.  E.  McCrea 

745 

746 

 J.  G.W. 

751 

755 

Camping  on  Vancouver  Island,  British  Columbia  

756 

The  Best  Dog  for  Duck  and  Partridge  Shooting  .... 

758 

 E.J.  McVeigh 

759 

765 

 F.  H.  St.  Louis 

767 

768 

A  Canadian  Holiday :   The  Land  of  Speckled  Trout  . 

 J.  N.  Giboon 

769 

771 

How  ' '  Camp  Four-a-Day ' ?  Won  Its  Name,  A  True  Bear  Story  D.  J).  S. 

774 

776 

 A.  M.  Murdoch 

777 

781 

i  l                 ( i                 I  (           C  i  11 

783 

A  Visit  to  the  British  Columbia  Salmon  Canneries  .  .  . 

 Noel  Grant 

784 

785 

B.  P.  Doherty,  D.D.S. 

786 

The  Future  of  the  Algonquin  INational  Park  

 A.  H.  S. 

790 

 G.  A.  W. 

794 

795 

796 

797 

799 

801 

802 

803 

814 

818 

821 

When  Sending  Change  of  Address  Subscribers  are  Requested  to  Give  the  Old  Address 

as  Well  as  the  New. 

Communications  on  all  topics  pertaining  to  fishing,  shooting,  canoeing,  camping,  mountaineering  and 
trapshooting  will  be  welcomed  and  published  if  possible.  All  communications  must  be  accompanied  by 
the  name  of  the  writer,  not  necessarily  for  publication,  however. 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  does  not  assume  any  responsibility  for,  or  necessarily  endorse,  any  views  ex- 
pressed by  contributors  to  its  columns.  W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Publisher,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
BRANCH*  OFFICES:    5  King  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Ont.  Herald  Building,  Montreal,  Que. 

Outer  Temple,  223-225  Strand,  London,  W.  C,  Eng.  5  Beekman  St.,  Temple  Court,  New  York,  N.Y. 
Entered  Feb.  17,  1908,  at  the  Post  Office  at  Buffalo,  N.Y.,  as  second-class  matter  under  Act  of  March  3,  1908 


ROD  and  GUN 

IN  CANADA 


VOL.  11 


WOODSTOCK,  ONT.,  FEBRUARY,  1910 

Snowshoes  and  Their  Uses 

BY  S.  E.  SANGSTER  (Canuck). 


NO.  9 


CANADIAN  history  leaves  no  doubt 
but  that  the  Indian  was  the  inven- 
tor and  original  user  of  the  snow- 
shoe,  and  it  further  indicates  that 
this  is  a  winter  vehicle  typical  of  and 
born  in  the  Canadian  Northland.  Just 
as,  in  first  making  use  of  the  tump  line, 
the  wood  Indian  showed  his  fitness  for 
life  where  ingenuity  and  outdoor  skill 
are  imperative  requisites,  here,  too,  is 
the  fact  again  demonstrated. 

To-day,  however,  thousands  of  the 
younger  generation  of  Canadians  in  the 
cities  of  the  east  and  central  provinces, 
as  well  as  many  of  our  cousins  in  the 
northern,  middle  and  eastern  states,  have 
taken  to  the  gut-strung  frames  as  a 
means  of  winter  recreation.  But  there 
lies  a  vast  difference  between  the  users 
of  the  "shoes"  for  purposes  of  pleasure 
and  winter  exercise  and  those  who  wear 
them  from  absolute  necessity  during  the 
lengthy  period  of  deep  snows  in  the  real 
Northland:  up  along  the  Height  of  Land 
in  Ontario  and  Quebec,  and  down  in 
New  Brunswick,  the  wood  Indians  and 
the  shutmouthed  lumbermen  and  trap- 
pers of  this  great  Silent  Land,  find  them 
indispensable  as  a  means  of  transporta- 
tion in  obtaining  supplies,  visiting  traps 
and  as  a  general  means  of  covering  the 
long  miles  that  often  lie  from  camp  to 
post. 

Probably,  to  go  back  to  the  first  snow- 
shoes  that  were  fashioned  and  used,  the 
Indian,  while  perhaps  not  realizing  it, 
was  but  applying  our  old  Anglo-Saxon 
maxim  that  "Necessity  is  but  the  Mother 


of  Invention."  The  writer  does  not 
know,  nor  does  history  show  definitely, 
the  date  of  the  manufacture  of  the  orig- 
inal snowshoe,  but  one  thing  is  certain 
and  that  is  their  use  to-day  in  the  North 
is  just  as  vitally  important  and  impera- 
tive as  it  was  one  hundred  years  ago, 
and  just  as  imperative,  too,  is  their  own- 
ership and  care  in  the  great  Silent  Places 
of  Ontario's  and  Quebec's  far  north. 
The  white  man  has  improved  upon  and 
outdistanced  in  many  fields  the  aborig- 
inal means  of  covering  distance  in  the 
wilderness,  but  nothing  has  adequately 
taken  the  place,  or  will  any  invention 
of  the  white  take  it,  of  this  same  simple 
Indian  idea  for  traversing  the  deep,  sift- 
ing snow  that  accompanies  our  Canadian 
winter,  particularly  in  the  forest  belt 
along  the  Height  of  Land. 

And  now  to  come  to  the  special  use 
of  these  gut-strung  "shoes"  in  hunting, 


An  Outing  on  a  Quebec  Lake. 
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in  trapping  and  for  the  dozen  and  one 
uses  made  of  them  in  the  real  north. 
There  are  thousands  of  white  trappers, 
lumber-jacks  and  settlers  generally,  lo- 
cated in  the  unorganized  districts  of 
Canada,  who  wear  "shoes"  during  the 
winter  months,  from  December  until 
late  in  April,  as  unconcernedly  as  we  of 
the  cities  don  our  rubbers  or  overshoes 
in  going  to  our  office  each  morning — 
.and  in  addition,  there  are  further  thou- 
sands of  Wood  Crees,  Chippewas,  Mon- 
tagnais and  Saulteaux  Indians  who  sim- 
ilarly use  them. 

Likewise,  a  wide  variety  of  shapes 
and  sizes  are  found  in  the  snowshoes, 
varying  from  the  club  style  to  the  almost 
round  "shoe"  of  the  Nascaupee  and  Mon- 
tagnais. The  Indian  as  a  rule  still  makes 
his  own  shoes,  and  it  is  really  marvellous 
the   finish   and   strength   he   puts  into 


An  Afternocn  Tramp. 


them ;  he,  himself,  bends  and  shapes  the 
frames  together,  while  his  squaw  labor- 
iously cuts  and  nets  the  babiche,  and  it 
is  in  this  latter  work  especially  that 
great  skill  is  shown.  The  Mountaineer 
or  Montagnais  Indian  of  the  Lake  St. 
John  country  of  Northern  Quebec  take 
special  pains  and  great  personal  pride  in 
the  artistic  finish  they  put  on  their  shoes, 
and  the  mode  they  use  of  lacing  the  gut 
or  babiche  prior  to  attaching  it  to  the 
frame  is  exceptionally  clever  and  attrac- 
tive. 

Probably  the  most  typical  snowshoe 
of  the  North  is  that  used  by  these  Mon- 
tagnais. The  shoe  used  by  the  Algon- 
quin tribes  of  the  Upper  Ottawa  and  the 
Tetes-de-Boule  of  the  Lower  St.  Law- 


rence and  the  St.  Maurice  is  nearest  in 

similarity  the  standard  "Club"  shoe  most 
general  among  club  members  of  the  cit- 
ies and  towns  of  Ontario,  in  Montreal, 
Quebec  City  and  elsewhere.  But  the 
Montagnais  styles  differ  from  most  oth- 
ers, going  to  probably  greater  extremes 
than  those  of  other  tribes.  Their  shoes 
are  all  similar  in  the  feature  of  being 
flat — at  the  toe  as  well  as  elsewhere—^ 
and  the  shapes  run  from  long  and  nar- 
row to  their  broad  "amisknaro,"  the  real 
hunting  shoe  used  by  the  adult  hunters. 
These  Northern  Quebec  shoes  are,  as 
a  rule,  made  of  deer  and  moose  skin,  the 
former  being  preferred  as  it  proves  bet- 
ter adapted  to  working  over  wet  snow. 
The  three  "knitted"  parts  make  up  a 
remarkable  piece  of  work,  especially  the 
two  outside  ones  which  are  very  finely 
woven ;  also  being  frequently  adorned 
with  Indian  designs  worked  in  with  col- 
ored string.  Their  three  most  common 
types  are  somewhat  similar  save  in  the 
"tails,"  and  are  called  by  merely  local 
terms  to  distinguish  each.  The  most 
common  style  is  similar  to  the  "Club" 
of  the  towns,  but  is  shorter  and  stouter, 
averaging  thirty  inches  in  length  and 
eighteen  inches  in  width ;  these  are  used 
by  the  squaws  and  for  use  around  the 
camps,  for  gathering  firewood,  etc.  A 
second  type  is  like  the  above,  but  with 
the  tail  cut  out  and  of  a  heart-shape; 
these,  too,  are  for  domestic  purposes 
around  the  teepees.  Lastly  come  the 
hunting  shoes  of  the  trappers  and  meat 
getters — a  shoe  with  a  length  of  approx- 
imately three  feet  and  two  and  a  half 
feet  wide,  almost  as  broad  as  long,  end- 
ing in  a  beaver  tail  from  whence  comes 
the  local  name  of  "amisknaro,"  or  beaver 
tail.  Their  shape  gives  them  the  ad- 
vantage of  carrying  a  maximum  weight 
in  the  soft,  deep  snow  typical  of  the 
Height  of  Land  country.  The  width  of 
their  toe-hole  is  also  worthy  of  comment. 
It  is  much  more  extended  crosswise 
than  in  length,  being  some  four  inches 
wide  and  but  two  inches  deep. 

Then,  too,  the  scheme  adopted  by  the 
Montagnais,  and  apparently  limited  to 
this  one  tribe,  with  an  occasional  white 
man  who  has  taken  it  for  his  own  use, 
of  attaching  the  shoe  to  the  foot  is  both 
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interesting  and  possibly  of  practical  use 
They  have  the  toe  strap  just  as  it  is 
found  in  the  club  standard  snowshoe, 
but  here  the  resemblance  ceases.  The 
heel  strings — which  are  simply  two 
bands  of  moose  or  deer  hide — run  back 
from  the  toe  strap  and  are  tied  perma- 
nently together  after  measurement  of  the 
foot  is  taken.  This  idea  is  merely  an 
aid  in  rapidity  in  shoeing  and  unshoe- 
ing, the  walker  slipping  his  feet  in  or 
out  without  necessarily  using  the  hands 
— and  it  is  typical  of  the  life  they  lead, 
where  a  moment's  delay  may  mean  much 
at  a  critical  time.  As  there  is  nothing 
across  the  foot  and  no  attachment  to 
the  ankle,  one  unversed  might  naturally 
wonder  how  it  is  possible  to  keep  the 


ior,  with  their  width  and  shortness  and 
peculiar  attachment,  to  any  other  style- 
known — being  comparatively  short,  av- 
eraging thirty-six  inches,  they  are  much, 
more  easily  handled  in  heavy  wooded 
country.  For  steep  hill  climbing  their 
value  is  beyond  comparison. 

Down  in  New  Brunswick  they  make 
their  shoes  in  different  ways.  Most  of 
the  white  guides,  as  well  as  the  remain- 
ing Micmac  Indians  make  their  own 
shoes.  The  most  satisfactory  ''filling" 
in  the  eastern  provinces  is  horse-hide,, 
which  makes  a  lighter,  taughter  and  bet- 
ter wearing  one  than  either  deer  or  car- 
ibou— or  at  least  that  claim  is  advanced 
by  the  local  guides.  Their  manner  of 
manufacture  is  to  first  bend  into  shape 


Georg«  Elson,   of  Labrador  fame,  and  party,  ready  for    starting  with  the  mails  from  Missanabie  to  Hudson  Bay, 
They  have  caches  of  provisions  placed  at  regular  intervals  along  the  route — this  work  being  done  in 
summer — all  the  way  to  James'  Bay. 


feet  in  place — but,  as  in  everything,  prac- 
tice is  the  great  teacher,  and  one  soon 
learns  the  "how  of  it."  The  writer  found 
this  mode  of  attachment  unruly  when 
first  essayed,  but  soon  picked  up  the 
idea — which  is  to  always  remember  to 
draw  these  shoes  when  walking,  not 
shove  them  ahead  as  the  average  club 
member  does.  Cross  one  shoe  over  the 
other  by  drawing  up  the  foot  almost  per- 
pendicularly until  just  ahead  of  that  on 
the  ground— doesn't  that  sound  easy? 

For  the  practical  hunting  work  of  the 
rough  forest  belt  of  the  North,  the  Mon- 
tagnais  beaver-tail  (amisknaro)  is  super- 


the  frame — ash,  birch  or  maple  being 
used,  the  preference  in  the  order  given. 
The  frame's  dimensions,  as  a  rule,  keep 
close  to  one  of  two  styles — either  the 
48  by  15  inch,  which  is  for  use  during 
the  early  part  of  the  eastern  winter  while 
the  snow  is  not  deeper  than  two  feet,, 
or  the  44  by  14  inch  type,  used  when 
the  heavy  snows  are  down  and  settled 
and  the  underbrush  is  covered  well.  A 
hide  is  taken  and  the  shape  and  size 
carefully  marked ;  it  is  then  cut,  not  heat- 
ing the  hide  as  some  do,  and  then  well 
soaked  and  stretched — stretched  until 
the  greatest  extension  possible  is  obtain- 
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ed;the  better  stretched  it  is,  the  lighter 
the  filling  and  the  better  it  keeps,  with 
a  minimum  of  sagging.  Down  this  way, 
too,  they  frequently  use  the  "Nason  Clip" 
fastener,  which  many  claim  superior  to 
all  other  modes.  This  consists  of  a  toe- 
strap  of  some  one  inch  in  width  extend- 
ing from  one  side  to  the  other  and  fas- 
tened at  both  ends,  but  leaving  an  open- 
ing large  enough  to  allow  the  insertion 
of  the  toe,  moccasin-clad,  while  a  buckle 
permits  of  altering  this  vent.  This  sys- 
tem of  fastening,  it  may  be  remarked, 
is  in  vogue  among  many  club  members 
in  Montreal,  Ottawa,  Toronto  and  also 
among  the  settlers  of  Northern  Ontario. 


es,  the  curves  at  toe  and  heel  being  broad 
and  very  gradual. 

That  the  shoe  has  been  the  means  of 
saving  many  a  woodman's  and  trapper's 
life  the  writer  well  knows.  For  instance, 
probably  Steve  may  thank  his  skill  on 
them  a  dozen  times  over  for  being  able 
to  eat  his  three  meals  per  diem  now. 
Steve  was  a  Swampy  Cree  encountered 
up  Flying  Post  way ;  he  was  an  admix- 
ture of  Indian,  Irish  and  French,  with 
an  Indian  cognomen  requiring  eighteen 
letters,  meaning  "Repeater,"  but  with  a 
chosen  English  name  of  "Keg."  He  was 
the  best  man  on  shoes  ever  known  'by 
the  writer.    On  the  H.   B.  Company's 


A  one-legged  trapper  who  does  his  work  on  snow-shoes.      He   sets  out   and  visits  regularly   a  long  line  of  traps. 


The  foot-straps  proper  fasten  under  the 
main-stay,  cross  over  the  toe  and  buckle 
around  the  foot  above  the  ankle. 

The  white  settlers  and  ^the  Ontario 
Wood  Crees  and  Chippewas  use  shoes 
of  various  styles — running  from  the 
Hudson  Bay  "Special,"  which  has  an  out- 
side measurement  of  44  by  19  inches  to 
the  "shanty"  style,  which  is  very  similar 
to  the  Montagnais  hunting  shoe,  being 
some  32  by  23  inches,  while  for  late  win- 
ter work,  when  the  snow  is  packed,  and 
better  "going"  may  be  had,  many  Indians 
prefer  a  shoe,  known  as  the  "egg-shape," 
with  dimensions  averaging  39  by  16  inch- 


books  his  eighteen-lettered  name  stood 
forth  prominently  as  one  of  the  best  fur- 
trappers  in  the  district.  He  was  essen- 
tially Indian  in  his  stoicism,  which  he 
donned  as  a  mantle  whenever  the  mood 
seized  him ;  his  French  was  evidenced 
in  a  fitful  garrulousness,  while  the  Irish 
showed  when  spinning  a  yarn  or  telling 
a  joke  on  a  companion.  He  was  as 
much  at  home  on  his  broad,  flat  "shan- 
ty's" as  most  men  are  on  solid  pavement 
— and  I  don't  know  but  that  he  could 
climb  a  tree,  shoes  and  all. 

The  winter  I  first  came  into  contact 
with  him,  he  was  carrying  mail  from  the 
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C.  P.  R.  line  into  the  Height  of  Land 
country  posts  and  visiting  his  traps  be- 
tween times.  Formerly  he  had  trapped 
•  for  the  H.  B.  Company  north  of  Bisco- 
tasing,  in  a  country  about  as  hard  "go- 
ing" as  exists  in  that  desolate  "No  Man's 
Land."  His  yarns,  told  of  evenings  over 
the  camp  fire,  with  a  weird  setting  of 
jack  pine  and  spruce  background,  and 
a  far-off  cry  of  roaming  timber  wolves 
to  punctuate  the  paragraphs,  were  worth 
travelling  far  to  hear  at  first  hand.  Tales 
of  "Wild  Animals  I  have  Met"  would 
have  made  a  good-sized  volume — and  as 
he  had  for  many  winters  trapped,  ex- 


elusive  of  all  other  work — being  in  a 
crew  of  one  of  the  big  fur  brigade  canoes 
during  the  summer  months — most  of  his 
yarns  contained  much  about  his  "shoes" 
and  the  Irish  touch  given  1nost  of  his 
tales  would,  if  it  were  feasible  to  detail 
them  as  told,  make  interesting  reading 
to  most  city  sportsmen. 

An  American  friend  once  asked  the 
writer  what  was  considered  a  good  day's 
distance  on  shoes  in  the  North.  Of 
course  there  are  a  dozen  and  one  condi- 
tions that  figure  more  or  less  in  making 


distance ;  heavy,  wet  and  drifted  snow, 
head  winds,  the  topography  of  the  coun- 
try and  the  load  carried  all  make  mater- 
ial differences.  I  have  known  a  Mon- 
tagnais  adult  hunter  to  make  thirty-five 
approximate  miles  in  the  Chibogimou 
district  of  Northern  Quebec,  covering 
part  of  the  forest  belt  and  a  number  of 
lakes ;  but  the  weather  was  dry  and  cold 
with  no  wind  and  fairly  hard  snow. 
George  Elson,  of  Labrador  fame,  it  has 
been  claimed,  frequently  covers  thirty 
miles  of  hard  going  territory  in  carry- 
ing the  mails  over  the  Height  of  Land 
from  the  C.  P.  R.  to  James  Bay,  and  I 


know  of  a  Cree  who  claimed  having  done 
forty  miles  in  rough  weather.  Steve 
Keg  told  me  he  has  often  done  over 
thirty  miles  on  favorable  days,  but  that 
twenty  miles  in  rough  country  against 
a  heavy  wind  was  "going  some."  It  is, 
in  large  degree,  a  case  of  "it  all  depends." 

We  have  heard  people  coolly  and  un- 
concernedly say — "Oh,  snowshoeing  is  a 
simple  accomplishment,"  but  let  me  say 
that,  while  perhaps  it  is  a  simple  mat- 
ter to  get  over  a  short  distance  in  that 
killing,  energy-wasting  shuffle  so  com- 


Starting  for  a  day's  hunt  on  snowshoes  from  a  northern  Quebec  winter  camp. 
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mon  among  many  club-members  on  ev- 
ening tramps — to  be  able  to  manipulate 
the  gut-strung,  webbed  shoes  as  the 
shutmouthed  Northerners  do,  to  acquire 
that  easy,  lurching  stride,  so  tireless,  so 
conservative  of  muscle  and  strength,  is 
altogether  another  proposition  and,  I 
may  add,  one  not  solved  with  one's  after- 
dinner  cigar.  The  real  ability  to  use 
the  shoe  as  the  North  white  and  Indian 
trapper  does  is  something  that  is  not 
quite  comprehended  by  the  average  cit- 
izen in  Canada. 

As  a  means  of  winter  recreation  their 


popularity  of  twenty  years  ago  has  to 
a  large  extent  given  place  to  the  newer 
cousin,  the  ski,  which  was  introduced 
some  nine  years  ago  by  a  Montreal  man 
— but  for  covering  the  rugged,  forest- 
covered  North,  the  snowshoe  remains, 
and  will  ever  remain  so  long  as  the  trap- 
per and  Indian  exists,  a  necessary  im- 
plement of  transportation  and  no  substi- 
tute can  take  its  place.  As  a  means  of 
transit  in  the  real  Hinterland,  during  the 
long  period  of  deep  snows,  their  use  is 
as  vitally  necessary  as  is  heavy  clothing 
and  dogged  perseverance. 


VOICES  OF  THE  WOODLAND. 

BY  ARTHUR  ORMANDY. 

Solemnly  nodding  their  plumed  heads 

In  the  light  of  the  silvery  moon, 

Fanned  by  the  breeze  from  the  southern  seas, 

Sweet  with  the  blossoms  of  June — 

Softly  sighing, 

Whispering,  dying — 
The  voice  of  the  forest  persuasively  crying: 
The  voice  of  the  evergreen  pines. 

Over  the  wall  of  the  steep  waterfall, 
Down  to  the  darkness  below, 
Rushing  away  from  the  showering  spray, 
White  as  the  wind  driven  snow — 

Madly  swirling, 

Tumbling,  whirling — 
Over  the  golden  sands  merrily  purling: 
The  song  of  the  woodland  stream. 

Deep  in  his  home  'neath  the  eddying  foam, 
Strong  in  the  vigor  of  life, 

The  meteor  gleam  of  the  swift  running  stream 
Eagerly  waiting  the  strife — 

Swiftly  dashing, 

Leaping,  splashing — 
Out  from  the  shadows  so  brilliantly  flashing: 
The  lure  of  the  speckled  trout. 

* 

Away  from  the  daze  of  the  city's  dark  maze, 
Away  from  the  maddening  care, 
To  the  forest  clad  aisles  of  untravelled  wilds, 
And  the  breath  of  the  resinous  air — 

Where  flickering  bright, 

The  camp  fire's  light 
Shines  through  the  gloom  of  the  midsummer  night, 
And  shines  through  the  hearts  of  men. 


A  Winter  Hunt  in  Nova  Scotia 


BY  SAGAMORE. 


I was  prevented  by  pressure  of  business 
irom  taking  my  annual  moose  hunt  at 
che  opening  of  the  season,  and,  besides, 
preferred  the  more  exhilarating,  if  more 
arduous,  winter  hunt;  and  it  was,  there- 
fore, partly  from  necessity  and  partly 
from  choice  that  December  3rd,  1905,  saw 
my  companion  and  myself  starting  for 
the  happy  hunting  grounds  in  the  woods 
of  Nova  Scotia  We  left  our  team  at  the 
last  house  in  the  settlement,  distant  some 
twelve  miles  from  the  far-famed  Annap- 
olis Valley,  and  packing  our  dunnage  on 
an  Indian  sled — tobakun,  the  Micmac 
calls  it — started  over  the  rocky  road  that 
some  seven  miles  further  brought  us  to 
Jack  Anderson's  unused  lumber  camp. 
It  was  not  because  we  were  unable  to 
find  moose  nearer  that  we  chose  this  lo- 
cality; for  I  had  the  year  before  hunted 
one  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  the 
aforesaid  last  house,  and  two  years  later 
got  a  fine  cow  within  a  mile  of  it — she 
being  one  of  a  herd  of  four — but  we  wish- 
ed to  get  back  "far  from  the  madding 
crowd's  ignoble  strife." 

A  rough  country  it  was  we  passed 
through,  strewn  with  granite  boulders  of 
all  sizes.  Ages  before,  during  the  glac- 
ial periods,  the  ice  had  torn  these  masses 
of  rock  form  the  projecting  strata  and 
borne  them  along,  in  some  cases  scraping 
away  the  entire  soil  down  to  bedrock  and 
seaming  the  latter  with  parallel  stria- 
tions  where  the  boulders  came  in  contact 
with  its  surface.  In  another  place  we 
would  be  able  to  travel  with  comparative 
ease  along  the  top  of  a  "turnpike" — the 
name  locally  given  to  the  lateral  moraines 
which  the  glaciers  have  left  behind  them 
to  mark  their  former  sites.  These  turn- 
pikes contain  no  large  stones  but  consist 
of  gravel  only,  and  form  a  smooth  and 
excellent  road  along  the  top  of  which  not 
only  man  but  wild  animals  also  are  accus- 
tomed to  travel. 

Well,  we  got  to  camp  at  last  and  that 
night  were  joined  by  four  others  whose 
object  there  was  the  same  as  our  own. 
Next  morning  my  companion  and  I  set 


out  along  the  top  of  a  turnpike  that  skirts 
the  northern  shore  of  Beaver  Lake.  By 
the  way,  I  wonder  how  many  Beaver 
Lakes  there  are  in  Nova  Scotia !  Two  of 
the  other  party  accompanied  us  to  the 
foot  of  the  lake  where  all  crossed  the  runs 
and  then  separated — they  following  the 
stream  west  towards  Gull  Lake  while  we 
struck  south  in  the  direction  of  the  Big 
Bog.  "If  you  travel  over,  past  those  scat- 
tering pines  you  will  find  good  moose 
country,"  called  out  one  of  them  as  we 
moved  off.  We  did  not  neglect  the  hint 
thus  given  us ;  for  the  speaker  was  James 
Ramsay,  of  Perotte,  Annapolis  County, 
the  veteran  guide  of  those  parts,  in  whose 
companionship  I  had  spent  many  days  in 
these  woods,  and  been  in  at  the  death  of 
many  an  antlered  monarch  of  the  forest. 
If  anyone  desires  to  take  a  trip  after 
moose  he  can  find  no  better  place  than 
Nova  Scotia ;  and  if  he  is  successful  in 
getting  Mr.  Ramsay  as  guide  his  chances 
of  returning  home  empty  handed  will  be 
materially  reduced. 

We  passed  the  scattering  pines  and 
tramped  a  considerable  distance  beyond 
them,  keeping  a  sharp  look  out  for  moose 
or  their  signs ;  but  there  had  evidently 
been  none  in  that  vicinity  for  some  time. 
There  was,  however,  a  chance  that  bruin 
had  made  his  winter  den  under  the  shel- 
ter of  some  of  the  boulders.  The  glac- 
iers had  left  many  places  of  this  sort,  pil- 
ing rock  upon  rock  in  an  endless  variety 
of  position.  One  of  the  most  remarkable 
of  the  boulders  that  we  encountered  was 
a  veritable  rocking  stone.  It  was  an  im- 
mense block  of  granite,  weighing  as  near- 
ly as  I  could  estimate,  some  thirty  or  for- 
ty tons,  yet  so  pivoted  on  the  rock  be- 
neath it  that  the  pressure  of  the  hand 
would  set  it  in  motion.  The  weather  was 
too  cold,  to  permit  of  a  lengthy  delay  to 
investigate  even  so  great  a  curiosity  as 
this,  the  thermometer  being  onlv  a  few 
degrees  above  zero  with  a  stiff  breeze 
blowing  across  the  barrens,  so  we  passed 
on  in  our  double  search.  The  Scriptural 
injunction  is,  "Seek  and  ye  shall  find," 
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and  our  experience  that  day  seemed  like 
a  verification  of  that  promise.' We  peered 
into  many  a  cave-like  place  some  of  which 
were  dens  indeed,  but  of  porcupines,  and 
at  last  expressed  the  opinion  that  there 
was  not  a  moose  or  bear  within  a  hun- 
dred miles  of  us.  When  passing  close  to 
a  slab  of  granite  some  ten  or  twelve  feet 
long  that  had  fallen  over  against  another 
boulder,  I  paused  for  a  moment  to  look 
back  into  the  triangular  space  between 
them.  It  seemed  so  unlikely  a  place  for  a 
den  of  any  kind  that  I  was  about  passing 
on,  when  my  companion,  who  was  follow- 
ing and  could  get  a  better  look  into  the 
enclosed  space,  called  out,  "There's  a 
bear!" 

"With  quills  on!"  said  I,  thinking  of 
the  many  porkies  we  had  disturbed  that 
morning  in  similar  places. 

"No,  I  can  see  him  plainly,"  was  the 
reply. 

I  looked  in  and  there  sure  enough  lay 
this  shrewdest  of  the  wild  animals  in  our 
woods,  which  up  till  that  time,  though 
I  had  often  heard  his  stealthy  tread,  I 
had  never  seen  in  his  native  wilds. 
What  we  beheld  looked  like  a  great  round 
ball  of  black  fur  into  which  a  bullet 
might  be  fired  with  fatal  effect  or  might 
inflict  a  superficial  wound  only.  In  the 
latter  event  we  knew  there  would  soon  be 
something  doing  around  those  barrens. 
A  council  of  war  was  held  and  it  was 
decided  to  open  the  battle  with  a  broad- 
side from  my  companion's  old  Snyder 
and  my  Lee-Enfield  carbine.  Ye  Gods!! 
what  a  commotion !  Again  we  looked  in. 

"That  woke  him  up  at  least!"  I  said, 
"I  can  see  his  eye." 

"Oh,  he's  dead,"  said  the  knight  of  the 
Snyder,  with  the  conviction  that  the 
chunk  of  lead  he  had  sent  in  the  bear's 
direction  had  done  the  trick. 

"Go  in  and  pull  him  out  then,"  was  my 
rejoinder. 

"Well,  perhaps  you  had  better  give  him 
another  shot!"  said  the  commander  of  the 
Snyder  battery  after  a  brief-very  brief- 
reflection. 

It  proved  to  be  a  bear  all  right  and  a 
fine  one  at  that,  weighing  some  three 
hundred  pounds  and  giving  us  quite  a  pull 
to  get  him  out  of  the  den  where  he  had 
been  sleeping  when  we  so  rudely  awaken- 


ed him.  I  have  always  felt  that  we  took 
a  mean  advantage  of  that  bear;  but  my 
only  hope  of  atoning  for  it  now  is  to  give 
satisfaction  for  the  death  of  their  relative 
to  any  of  the  brothers  or  cousins  of  the 
deceased  which  I  hope  to  meet  at  some 
time  on  the  open  barrens. 

We  had  a  good  chance  to  compare  the 
effects  of  the  .577  Snyder  lead  bullet  and 
the  .303  British  soft  nose.  The  wounds 
were  alike  in  size. 

Another  incident  serves  to  show  what 
men  will  sometimes  do  and  say  under 
strong  excitement.  My  companion  was 
a  very  religious  man.  I  had  never 
known  him  to  use  a  profane  or  obscene 
word,  and  felt  sure  that  he  had  a  strong 
dislike  to  such  language  in  others.  What 
was  then  my  horror  as  I  was  drawing  my 
knife  preparatory  to  skinning  the  animal 
we  had  just  shot,  to  see  my  pious  friend 
begin  jumping  around  and  hear  him  ex- 
claim, "H   where's  my  knife!"  I 

smiled  inwardly,  but  never  called  my 
companion's  attention  to  his  lapsus  lin- 
guae, and  I  am  quite  sure  he  was  un- 
aware of  it. 

It  was  noon  by  this  time  and  we  boiled 
the  kettle  and  had  lunch,  dancing  around 
the  while  in  a  vain  endeavor  to  keep  our 
feet  warm,  while  the  hot  tea  scalded  our 
throats.  Then  we  struck  back  for  camp. 
We  had  done  enough  for  one  day.  We 
did  not  wish  to  kill  everything  in  the 
south  woods,  and  as  luck  seemed  to  be 
coming  our  way  there  was  no  telling  how 
many  more  wild  animals  we  might 
slaughter  if  we  continued  the  hunt.  As 
night  approached  the  other  members  of 
the  party  came  straggling  back  to  the 
camp  in  pairs  from  different  directions 
to  learn  with  surprise  of  our  good  luck: 
for  it  is  by  no  means  a  common  thing 
for  bears  to  be  found  in  this  way.  One 
of  the  parties  had  got  two  moose  near  the 
Big  Bog,  some  three  or  four  miles  dis- 
tant. That  meant  hard  work  carrying 
out  the  meat.  It  was  arranged  that  we 
should  all  assist  in  this  and  then  divide 
it  up. 

We  started  early  next  morning  but 
while  the  others  followed  the  usual  track 
I  thought  it  would  be  well  to  go  by  a 
different  route  for  the  sake  of  variety. 
This  time  I  was  accompanied  by  William 
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DeVany,  of  Annapolis  Royal,  another  of 
our  successful  guides,  whose  knowledge 
of  the  country  and  skill  as  a  guide  made 
him  a  desirable  companion.    We  came 
upon  a  moose  track  and  followed  it  for 
some   distance.      A   small   quantity  of 
snow,  or  rather  frost,  that  had  fallen  de- 
ceived us  as  to  the  age  of  the  track  and 
before  we  knew  it  we  had  started  him. 
Off  he  went  like  a  blue  streak.    I  fired 
and  missed.     The  next  instant  he  was 
out  of  sight.    I  was  glad ;  but  what  a  set 
of  antlers  he  carried !  I  was  ashamed  of 
myself  for  having  fired  at  him.  We 
already  had  all  the  meat  we  could  use  and 
as  for  heads  I  was  the  possessor  of  two. 
Why  should  I  wish  to  kill  this  magnifi- 
cent animal  to  gratify  either  the  savage 
instinct   for  slaughter  which  somehow 
crops  out  in  us  all  under  similar  circum- 
stances, or  a  foolish  and  childish  vanity  in 
wishing  to  be  the  possessor  of  another 
head  to    exhibit    as    a    trophy    of  my 
prowess  ? 

I  will  not  weary  your  readers  with  the 
details     of  the  rest  of  our  trip.  We 


brought  the  meat  and  heads  to  the  foot 
of  Beaver  Lake  and  the  tobaggan  was 
then  brought  into  use  and  saved  us  a  mile 
of  heavy  carrying.  The  ox-team  did  the 
rest.  Altogether  it  was  a  hunt  long  to 
be  remembered,  and  as  we  returned 
homeward  fortified  by  the  outing  for  the 
daily  grind  that  awaited  us,  I  thought  of 
the  hunter's  song: — 

Let  the  drudge  of  the  town  make  riches  his  sport, 
The  slave  of  the  state  hunt  the  smiles  of  the 
court: 

No  care  or  ambition  our  pastime  annoy, 
But  innocence  still  gives  a  zest  to  our  joy. 

Mankind  all  are  hunters  in  various  degree; 
The  p-iest  hunts  a  living — the  lawyer  a  fee, 
And  the  practised  coquette,  though  she  seems  to 
refuse, 

In  spite  of  her  airs,  still  her  lover  pursues. 

Let  the  bold  and  the  busy  hunt  glory  and  wealth; 
All  the  blessing  we  ask  is  the  blessing  of  health, 
With  rifle  or  rod  through  the  woodlands  to  roam, 
And  when  tired  abroad,  find  contentment  at  home. 


THE  WILD  GOOSE. 

BY  J.   R.  McCREA. 

From  the  north  away,  from  its  ice  and  spray, 

From  its  winter  storm  and  snow, 

At  the  dawn  of  day,  in  his  garb  of  gray, 

Comes  a  glimpse  of  a  form  I  know. 

With  his  wings  outspread,  and  his  wise  old  head, 

And  his  wary  and  watchful  eye, 

He  is  leading  along  his  V-shaped  throng 

To  a  home  'neatli  a  southern  sky. 

And  his  shrill  cries  float  from  a  height  remote 

As  swift  through  the  air  they  glide, 

And  I  saddle  my  bronc  when  I  hear  him  honk 

And  haste  to  the  coulee's  side. 

And  I  stand  at  the  edge  in  the  tall,  green  sedge 

And  blink  at  the  sun's  red  glow, 

But  there's  many  a  slip  ere  the  hammer's  trip 

And  the  old  gray  goose  lies  low. 

For  he's  taken  affright  in  his  strong,  swift  flight, 

And  he  sounds  a  quick  note  of  alarm, 

And  his  feet  and  his  tail  on  his  wings  prevail 

To  turn  them  away  from  harm. 

And  the  gun  half  cock  in  my  arms 'I  lock, 

For  well  in  my  heart  I  know 

When  the  goose  honks  high,  like  a  speck  in  the  sky, 
All's  well  on  the  earth  below. 


Duck  Shooting  in  Manitoba 


BY  DR.  FRED  T.  CADHAM. 


THE  big-  birds  must  be  down,  no 
wireless  from  the  lake  was  needed 
to  give  us  that  information ;  that 
three  days'  north  blow,  which  sud- 
denly broke  the  spell  of  the  serene,  hazy 
days  of  early  Indian  summer,  and  turn- 
ed reluctant  thoughts  on  icy  things  to 
come,  could  mean  no  less.  Yes,  that 
long  blow  must  have  brought  them 
down.  No  message  could  be  more  wel- 
come to  the  duck  hunter.  Well  he 
knows  that,  rushing  along  faster  than 
the  fastest  aeroplane,  leaving  far  behind 
their  only  peaceful  home  in  the  unex- 
plored wilderness  of  the  North,  they 
would  be  tumbling  in  from  the  skies  by 
the  thousands  for  the  favorite  Fall  so- 
journ.   There  would  be  some  mallards 


1.  Some  Weight. 

2.  Quickly  Placed  the  D»coyi. 


sure,  with  glossy  sheen  just  forming  and 
their  three  lone,  vain  peacock  feathers 
not  yet  fully  curved;  blue-bills,  too,  in 
compact  families  eager  to  decoy  and 
form  those  large  flocks  that  save  destruc- 
tion; gadwall  and  widgeon  of  long  me- 
mories as  they  still  scrape  the  sky;  the 
last  few  flocks  of  redhead  and  an  occa- 
sional pintail,  already  proud  of  his  mat- 
ing plumage;  and,  best  of  all,  the  V- 
shaped  flocks  of  the  lordly  canvas-back, 
eager  for  the  rich  celery-food  of  the  bays. 

Down  they  come  from  boggy  slough, 
broad  sedge  marsh,  and  cold  bulrush- 
lined  lakes  of  the  lone  north-land,  to 
find  the  favorite  haunts  of  each  duplicat- 
ed in  those  vast  marshes  lying  to  the 
south  of  Lake  Manitoba.  In  those  mar- 
shes they  spend  the  lazy  days  of  Indian 
summer,  fattening  on  the  rich  food  of 
lake  and  field,  enough  once  for  the  mil- 
lions and  now  an  over-abundance  for  the 
depleted  hoards.  There  also  the  young 
receive  their  first  teachings  and  the  old 
renew  their  learning  of  the  great  law  of 
self  preservation — an  education  enabling 
some  of  their  numbers  to  return  from 
their  contests  with  the  shooters,  to  warm- 
er climes. 

On  the  first  day  after  the  blow,  des- 
pite the  dust,  the  smoke,  the  cresote  and 
the  thousand  other  smells  incidental  to 
a  growing  city,  I  could  feel  a  crispness 
in  the  .air,  proving  a  sure  nerve  bracer 
and  a  strong  stimulant  to  be  out  of  doors. 
My  thoughts  wandered  to  the  marsh, 
and  formed  a  mental  picture  of  the  other 
fellow  already  picking  out  a  big  brown- 
headed  drake  leading  those  express  can- 
vas-backs. The  natural  and  the  mental 
pressure  proved  too  strong  to  be  resisted 
—the  "marsh  for  mine,"  as  John  Henry 
would  say. 

Did  you  ever,  while  thinking  of  the 
birds  you  were  going  to  shoot,  consider 
that  the  first  and  most  important  matter 
of  all  is  the  choice  of  your  hunting 
partner?  Blue-bill  and  blue-wing  teal 
may  come  often  enough  and  in  such  num- 
bers as  to  give  a  greenhorn  a  chance. 
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When,  however,  it  comes  to  a  flaring 
mallard  after  the  first  cold  spell,  and  you 
figure  on  a  winter's  dinner,  forget  all  a- 
bout  the  man  who  wanted  to  borrow  a 
gun  from  you,  for  the  purpose  of  taking 
a  whirl  at  the  ducks,  or  at  yourself,  and 
select  as  a  companion  a  wise  hunter — 
one  who  knows  the  game,  a  tried  friend 
and  companion  and  you  will  have  cause 
to  congratulate  yourself  on  your  choice. 

The  telephone  is  handy  and  is  speedily 
put  to  use.  "joe,  can  you  make  that 
one-twenty  for  the  marsh?"  "Why?" 
"Why — well  doesn't  this  weather  spell 
birds  to  you,  more  birds,  big  birds?  I 
will  look  after  the  lining  and  you  take 
care  of  the  balance." 

In  this  expeditious  way  matters  are 
settled  and  the  west  train  carries  us  to 
Portage,  some  sixty  miles  by  rail.  A 


down  by  long  exposure  to  blend  with 
the  dull  colored  marsh. 

By  this  time  it  was  late  in  the  after- 
noon, too  late  for  flight,  but  probably 
not  too  late  to  secure  a  dinner  for  the 
morrow.  Paddling  to  the  back  of  the 
bay  we  came  upon  a  shooter  returning 
to  an  adjacent  lodge.  Clothes,  gun  and 
actions  all  denoted  an  original.  His 
canoe  was  bare  of  birds. 

"What  luck?"  I  queried. 

"They're  wilder  than  ,"  he  replied. 

"I  couldn't  get  near  one.  There  is  no 
use  in  you  fellows  going  out." 

"You  have  looked  for  them?"  I  con- 
tinued. 

"Looked !"  he  said  contemptuously, 
"all  over  the  marsh  and  then  some!" 

"Well,"  I  answered,  "we  are  going  to 
allow  them  to  look  for  us." 


Th«  Lodge. 


buggy  is  waiting  at  the  station.  We 
quickly  pack  our  limited  outfit,  having 
a  balance  always  left  at  the  Lodge,  which 
enables  us  to  travel  light  on  going  in. 
An  eighteen  mile  drive  through  probably 
the  choicest  wheat  belt  in  the  world,  past 
prosperous  farms  to  a  landing  in  a  small 
bay  close  behind  a  fringe  of  trees  mark- 
ing the  shores  of  the  big  lake.  Our  ea- 
ger eyes  note  several  flocks  of  canvas- 
backs,  high  to  be  sure,  but  flying  in  var- 
ious directions;  certain  signs  that  they 
intended  to  stay.  A  short  paddle  and 
we  were  at  the  lodge,  where,  with  sighs 
of  relief,  we  doffed  the  glad  garments  of 
the  city  and  piled  into  rough  but  com- 
fortable shooting  attire — clothes  toned 


He  departed,  scorn  and  pity  on  his 
face.  A  little  later  we  took  two  clear 
chances,  one  at  mallards  and  one  at  can- 
vas-backs, but  only  succeeded  in  get- 
ting two  of  each.  Enough,  however,  for 
dinner. 

Early  morning  saw  us  up  and  doing. 
It  was  a  beautiful  morning,  clear  and 
cold  and  with  all  the  promise  of  a  hot 
October  sun.  It  was  a  supreme  plea- 
sure to  paddle  down  the  long  bays  and 
through  the  narrow,  silent  creeks,  past 
cat  tail  and  bulrush,  skirting  the  tall 
fragmites,  and  watching  here  and  there 
the  busy  muskrat  piling  high  his  winter 
home. 

The  loud  quacking  of  mallard  ducks 
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appeared  to  be  startlingly  close  at  hand. 
Blue-bills  whizzed  past,  hurrying  in 
from  the  lake,  where,  as  was  their  wont, 
they  had  rested  at  night ;  occasionally  a 
flock  of  canvas-back  jumped  far  ahead 
of  the  boat,  making  an  awful  splash  and 
clatter  as  they  clumsily  paddled  to  take 
wing  in  the  still  air.  A  flock  of  curious 
ruddys  swam  and  dove  in  a  race  with 
our  craft;  a  lone  whistler  passed  high 
up,  making  noises  enough  for  a  great 
flock.  No  mallards  were  flying,  the  rest- 
less quacking  alone  denoting  their  pre- 
sence. This  quacking  noise,  gathering 
over  the  whole  marsh,  made  one  have  a 
creepy,  indescribable  feeling  of  duck — 
the  atmosphere  appeared  full  of  it. 

Travelling  far  out,  our  paddles  dip- 
ping in  unison,  through  intricate  creeks, 
across  wide  lagoons  and  by  secret  blind 


the  bay,  while  over  the  western  sky  were 
flocks  of  ducks,  magnified  to  twice  their 
size  in  the  peculiar  light,  glistening 
white  at  one  moment  and  turning  black 
the  next.  The  morning  was  perfect,  too 
perfect  for  a  flight,  but  we  felt  sure  the 
single  canvas-back,  as  many  a  season  be- 
fore, would  wander  around  during  the 
sultry  noon. 

First  to  skim  over  the  decoys  were  a 
flock  of  blue-wing,  the  last  of  their  nu- 
merous flight.  Next  we  heard  a  splash, 
and  looking  up  saw  the  sun's  rays  turn- 
ing gold  to  green  and  gold  again  in  the 
crest  of  a  beautiful  butterball,  paddling 
about  not  five  yards  from  the  hide.  As 
it  was  big  duck  we  were  after  he  was 
allowed  to  go  unmolested  and  for  con- 
science's sake  I  am  glad  all  ducks  are 
not  so  adorned.    A  flock  of  blue-bills 


passages,  we  made  for  a  certain  bulrush 
point  in  a  weedy  bay.  In  the  course  of 
this  journey  we  passed  some  very  likely 
looking  places,  but  knowing  that  ducks 
have  certain  crosses,  varying  alone  with 
wind  and  weather,  we  fondly  hoped  that, 
on  this  still  day,  they  would  again,  as  in 
former  years,  pass  over  their  favorite 
one. 

On  reaching  the  selected  place  our  de- 
coys were  quickly  put  out,  and  the  boat 
well  hidden  and  tied  among  the  bulrush 
reeds.  Before  shooting,  we  rose  up  and 
took  in  the  glory  of  the  dawn.  Nodding 
in  front  of  us  were  the  golden  points 
on  the  long  tasseled  seeds  of  the  tall 
flagreed.  Fantastic  shadows  of  the  rush- 
es and  of  ourselves  were  cast  well  across 


curved  to  their  wooden  images  with  a 
rush,  and,  alighting,  furnished  us  with 
a  group  of  cheap  decoys.  More  blue- 
bills  joined  them  and  still  we  waited 
patiently. 

At  length  came  our  chance.  We  per- 
ceived a  flock  of  mallards  pursuing  their 
usually  erratic  course.  We  knew  thev 
would  not  decoy  in  such  numbers  but 
thought  they  might  give  us.  a  chance 
while  swinging  by.  There  was  no  need 
to  tell  Joe  to  keep  still  as  we  waited  for 
the  favourable  moment.  They  came  on 
in  a  way  that  made  us  feel  sure  they 
would  reach  us,  when  a  sudden  turn 
took  them  all  off  across  the  reeds  behind. 
There  was  no  use  shooting  over  that 
tangle.    Rising  to  watch  their  departure 


'A   Clean  Kill. 


we  shot  simultaneously  at  a  flock  of  can- 
vas-back which  had  swung  in  noiseless- 
ly over  the  decoys.  Joe  succeeded  in 
taking  two,  but  it  needed  two  charges 
of  No.  4  to  fetch  in  my  bird  dead.  How- 
ever, three  canvas-back  out  of  a  flock  is 
satisfactory  at  any  time. 

A  flock  of  mallards  came  swinging  up 
along  the  edge' of  the  reeds.  They  were 
on  top  of  us  before  we  knew  it,  and  flared 
outrageously.  Four  barrels  went  to 
lead  up  the  marsh  and  we  had  some- 
thing to  think  over  in  the  quiet"  spells 
of  the  day  and  for  that  matter  for  sev- 
eral days  afterwards.  They  fell  a  good 
deal  better  after  this.  Joe  made  a  clean 
kill  on  a  quartering  mallard  and  I,  for- 
tunately, got  one  overhead.    Three  blue- 


bills  streaked  by  so  fast  that  it  was  hard 
to  shoot  them  with  a  camera  and  while 
I  was  trying  it  two  pintails  flared  up 
from  the  lens.  Joe  was  about  to  shoot 
and  recommended  me  to  put  the  thing 
away.  In  order  to  promote  good  feeling 
I  obeyed  his  recommendation  and  it 
was  well  I  did  so,  for  we  soon  obtained 
a  goose  that  came  nicely  in  to  our  call. 
He  proved  some  weight  when  we  came 
to  lift  him  in.  A  few  odd  canvas-backs 
kept  coming  in,  giving  a  clean  thirty 
yard  side  shot,  and  as  a  canvas-back  is 
the  best  shot  carrier  of  all  ducks  we  did 
not  object  to  their  coming  close.  Some 
gadwall  passed  high  overhead,  turning 
their  heads  down  in  derision  at  our  de- 
coys, though  later  in  the  afternoon  we 


T 


A  Fortunate  One  Overhead. 


750 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


took  in  a  pair  that  must  have  been  a 
little  green. 

By  the  use  of  a  little  stove  in  the  boat 
we  made  a  hearty  hot  lunch  and  at  four 
o'clock  it  was  a  case  of  gather  up.  What 
satisfaction  we  had  in  lifting  the  heavy- 
bodied,  celery-fed  birds  into  the  boat  on- 
ly duck  hunters  can  know.  This  satisfac- 
tion was  vastly  increased  by  the  fact 
that  out  of  the  whole  day's  shoot  we  lost 
but  one  wounded  bird.  Better  far  four 
shots  at  one  duck,  making  it  a  dead  bird, 
than  a  fusilade  at  a  distant  flock  with 
half  a  dozen  wounded  trailing  over  the 
marsh. 

What  pleasures  are  to  be  found  in 
shooting  with  a  tried  companion.  We 
had  no  fuss,  no  confusion,  no  hasty  slams 
and  misses,  with  birds  killed  indiscrim- 
inately far  over  the  reeds,  no  head-on 


marsh.  The  sun's  full  red  orb  sank  slow- 
ly down  in  the  yellow  haze  of  a  hundred 
prairie  fires,  the  nameless  odour  of  which 
lent  sleepiness  to  the  air.  Close  at  hand 
the  lagoons  assumed  odd  shapes  from 
the  dense  shadow  of  the  reeds,  making 
full  knowledge  of  our  direction  a  neces- 
sity. 

Overhead  a  flock  of  blue-bill  passed  in 
a  rush  to  the  big  lake ;  with  quick  per- 
ception the  mallards  crossed  two  bays; 
a  lone  spoon-bill  foolishly  circled  back 
for  another  look ;  in  front  a  flock  of  red- 
head with  velvet  rustle  passed  towards 
the  south ;  from  the  lake  shore  came  the 
mournful  call  of  a  golden  plover;  an  in- 
quisitive, questioning  western  grebe  kept 
diving  apace  with  the  boat,  while  the 
route  was  plainly  gossipped  to  the  marsh 
by  the  hundred  discordant  cries  of  the 


Silent  Creeks. 


shots,  one  hundred  and  fifty  yards  out 
and  wild  excuses.  On  the  contrary  we 
enjoyed  perfect  posture,  the  quiet  care- 
ful rise  at  the  opportune  moment,  the 
correctly  chosen  bird,  and  clean  kill,  the 
finest  enjoyment  with  a  moderate  bag 
of  the  best  and  through  it  all  the  keen 
but  quiet  rivalry  of  skill. 

When  all  our  birds  had  been  gathered 
up  the  boat  rippled  easily  back  through 
the  calm  water  of  creek  and  bay.  Our 
hunger  was  sharpened  by  the  knowledge 
that  roast  duck  would  be  browning  at 
the  lodge  and  added  inducement  to  our 
haste. 

Neither  hunger  nor  fatigue  could  keep 
us  from  enjoying  the  beauties  of  the 


startled,  skulking  '  mud-hen.  Floating 
down  in  the  clear  air  came  the  barking 
call  of  the  snow  goose  as  an  immense 
flock  waved  along  in  an  undulating 
white  line  towards  their  winter  home ; 
while  close  at  hand  loomed  forth  that 
weirdest  of  all  sounds  to  hunters — the 
deep,  full  chested  "honk"  of  the  great 
Canada,  as  on  mighty  pinions  he  cleaved 
the  air  with  his  now  silent,  full  barley- 
fed  flock,  leading  them  along  the  certain 
air  path  far  out  into  the  big  lake. 

Silently^  we  slipped  along,  thrilled  as 
sportsmen  could  not  fail  to  be,  and  al- 
most questioning  our  right  to  be  there, 
as  awed  by  the  vast  wild  spirit  of  the 
marsh,  we  felt  ourselves  but  small  frag- 
ments in  the  vast  schemes  of  Nature. 


THE  ATHOL  HUNT  CLUB. 
"Hail,  hail,  the  gang's  all  here." 


A  Fine  Outing  of  the  Athol  Hunt  Club 

BY  J.  G.  W. 


SO  MUCH  has  been  written  about  deer 
hunting  in  its  various  phases  that 
the  record  of  the  above  club  can 
hardly  hope  to  produce  much  that 
has  not  been  told  time  and  again. 

The  club  is  composed  of  eight  enthu- 
siasts from  Muskoka,  six  from  Toronto 
and  one  from  Georgetown,  and  these, 
with  an  Indian  guide  and  a  Chinese  cook, 
completed  the  party.  The  writer  has 
been  hunting  for  more  years  than  he  cares 
to  tell  and  easily  remembers  when  Mus- 
koka was  the  home  of  hundreds  of  deer 
where  now  they  can  be  counted  in  ones 
and  twos.  In  a  quarter  of  a  century  of 
hunting,  however,  it  has  never  been  his 
good  fortune  to  be  associated  with  a  bet- 
ter bunch  of  hunters,  or  to  hunt  in  a  bet- 
ter place  than  the  Athol  Hunt  Club  found 
on  the  Canadian  Northern  Railway  in  the 
Parry  Sound  District  for  the  season  of 
1909. 

The  preliminary  arrangements,  the 
counting  of  the  weeks,  the  days  and  final- 
ly the  hours  are  the  experience  of  every 
reader  of  Rod  and  Gun,  and  the  first 


change  from  the  usual  routine  was  being" 
deposited  at  a  wayside  station  where  there 
was  sleeping  accommodation  for  only  half 
the  party.  The  other  half  appropriated 
a  hand  car,  and  visited  every  trestle  and 
lake  along  the  track  within  miles,  whoop- 
ing it  up  all  the  time,  and  Dad's  request 
to  "go  easy,  boys,  here's  a  trestle"  only 
resulted  in  an  acceleration  of  speed.  On 
the  final  return  to  the  station  the  Agent's 
slowly  spoken,  "Be  careful,  boys,  there's 
a  nut  off  that  hind  wheel,"  nearly  threw 
the  bunch  into  a  spasm,  but  the  incident 
only  went  to  show  that  old  Nick  still 
takes  care  of  his  own.  (The  writer  had  a 
bunk). 

Next  day  we  made  camp  on  a  spot 
selected  by  the  two  captains,  Red  Cap 
and  Black  Cap,  some  miles  from  the  sta- 
tion. We  had  a  large  house  tent  about 
20x30  for  eating  and  sleeping,  with  a 
smaller  one  about  10x15  for  a  kitchen. 
Bunks  were  built  along  one  side  and  end 
and  a  long  table  down  the  centre,  with 
a  bench  on  each  side,  and  more  comfort- 
able  quarters   could  hardly   be  desired. 
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The  walls  of  the  house  tent  were  sur- 
rounded with  brush  which  made  it  almost 
wind  proof.    The  kitchen  was  attached 


ON  THE  RUNWAY. 

The   secret   of  our  success. 


to  the  large  tent  off  which  it  directly  open- 
ed. 

Sunday  was  spent  in  looking  over  our 
surroundings  and  as  the  Athol  Hunt  Club 
is  a  combination  of  three  parties,  two  of 
which  had  been  on  the  ground  before, 
we  had  an  enjoyable  time  listening  to 
descriptions  of  how  the  Governor  had 
taken  a  header  here  just  as  he  was  shoot- 
ing a  doe,  and  looking  at  the  spot  where 
Ed  had  fired  ever  so  many  shots  at  a  deer 
swimming  in  the  water,  before  it  rolled 
over  and  showed  that  it  was  only  a  head 
nailed  on  a  board,  and  various  other  ex- 
periences, mentionable  and  unmention- 
able, as  Red  Cap  had  been  up  in  the  sum- 
mer time  on  a  fishing  trip. 

Monday  morning  saw  everyone  on  the 
move  at  half  past  five  and  by  six  Lee  had 
breakfast  on  the  table.  The  usual  call 
for  numbers,  showed  Baldy,  one,  Ginger, 
eight,  and  so  on  to  Joe  the  Guide  as  six- 
teen, and  Lee  Bing's  Oriental  voice  from 
the  Kitchen  "sebenteen" :  the  numbers 
being  called  out  with  various  degrees  of 
vigor  acording  to  the  amount  of  food 
Avhich  was  in  the  vocal  passage. 

Cards  numbered  from  one  to  fourteen 
were  then  put  in  a  hat  and  the  number 
drawn  was  the  runway  to  be  watched  for 
the  day,  number  one  being  nearest  to  the 
camp  and  number  fourteen  furthest  away. 

We  had  seven  dogs  and  usually  hunted 
three  each  day,  one  man  volunteering  to 
go  into  the  woods  with  the  guide  to  assist 
with  the  dogs.  Yours  truly  volunteered 
on  one  occasion,  but  when  we  dropped 


into  the  camp  at  noon  to  get  another  dog 
and  some  lunch,  he  dropped  into  his 
bunk  and  stayed  there,  to  the  great  a- 
musement  of  Joe  and  Lee  Bing. 

The  first  day  produced  two  deer,  both 
being  got  by  the  Kid,  after  their  speed 
had  been  accelerated  by  a  couple  of  shots 
from  Geo.,  who  was  on  the  next  runway, 
but  was  never  known  to  stop  anything  if 
it  was  runniner. 

Tuesday  it  rained  till  about  half  past 
nine,  and  it  was  ten  o'clock  when  we  left 
camp.  However  we  returned  at  half  past 
four  with  five  deer,  Black  Cap  being  the 
hero  with  two  deer  for  two  shots,  both 
through  the  head  while  running. 

Each  day  produced  at  least  one  deer, 
though  sometimes  it  looked  like  a  blank 
until  almost  the  last  man  was  picked  up 
by  the  homeward  procession,  "Ginger" 
saving  us  one  day  with  a  buck,  and  "Dad," 
"Uncle  Bill,"  "Ab,"  "Red  Cap,"  and  the 
"Governor"  all  taking  turns  in  avoiding 
a  whitewash.  The  best  day  we  had  was 
seven,  Geo.  redeeming  himself  with  a 
buck  and  doe  in  fifteen  minutes,  and  Big 
Chief  Buck  Hunter  Bill  getting  three 
bucks. 

An  unusual  feature  of  the  outing  was 
the  fact  that  every  man  in  the  party  shot 
at  least  one  deer,  and  there  was  great  re- 


Ginger  and  Buck  Hunter  Bill  Working. 


Ginger  and  Baldy  Bringing  Home  a  Buck. 


joicing  the  last  three  days  when  the  cir- 
cle was  completed. 

Very  few  if  any  deer  were  wounded 
and  got  away.  Two  deer  passed  Alf 
one  morning.  He  fired  at  one  of  them 
but  did  not  think  he  had  got  it.  When 
Joe  and  Baldy  came  along  he  told  his 
experience  and  said  Ed  had  fired  at  them 
too.  Just  across  the  gully  on  the  side 
of  the  hill  they  found  a  dead  deer  which 
they  supposed  to  be  Ed's,  but  it  turned 
out  that  he  had  the  other  one  a  hundred 
yards  away  so  they  were  both  added  to 
the  list. 

One  of  the  party  named  "Doc"  was 
standing  on  his  runway  listening  to  the 
dogs  when  he  heard  a  great  crashing 
through  the  brush.  He  had  never  seen 
a  deer  running  wild  and  of  course  was  all 
excitement'  and  in  reasonable  danger  of 
having  an  attack  of  buck  fever,  when  a 
large  black  bear  loomed  into  view  about 
forty  or  fifty  yards  away,  and  ran  along 
a  log.  He  was  so  astonished  that  al- 
though he  fired  four  shots  no  damage  was 
done  except  to  the  trees  and  the  bear 
may  be  running  yet  for  all  he  knows. 
Doc  was  the  leader  of  the  choir  when 
they  sang  No.  3  on  the  sheet  Which  told 
of  a  land  where  rivers  of  beer  abound, 
with  sloe  gin  in  kegs  hanging  on  the 
trees,  and  high  balls  rolling  on  the 
ground,  and  his  voice  had  a  very  plain- 
tive tone  for  several  nights  for  lack  of  a 
little  bear  oil. 

Probably  the  strangest  experience  of 


the  outing  fell  to  the  lot  of  Alf.  He  was 
sitting  quietly  on  his  runway  when  he 
saw  an  animal  walk  along  a  log  about 
twenty-five  yards  away.  He  said  to 
himself  "Here's  a  wolf"  and  drew  a  bead 
on  it.  It  walked  along  the  log  looking 
at  him,  stepped  off  and  took  four  or  five 
steps  towards  him,  then  walked  slowly 
to  one  side  into  the  gully  and  disappear- 
ed. He  kept  his  sights  on  it  all  the  time, 
and  changed  his  mind  a  dozen  times  as 
to  whether  it  was  a  wolf  or  a  collie  dog. 
"Dog  or  no  dog  here  goes,"  "No,  I  don't 
want  to  kill  any  man's  dog,"  and  so  on 
until  his  chances  were  gone.  Five  min- 
utes afterwards  he  saw  two  more  run 
along  the  back  of  the  same  log  but  could 
not  get  a  shot  at  them.  Then  he  saw  his 
mistake.  An  invitation  to  the  man  on 
the  next  runway  to  kick  him  when  he 
told  his  story  was  heartily  accepted,  but 
under  the  circumstances  do  you  blame 
him,  for  not  shooting?     Think  it  over. 

Each  day's  kill  was  brought  home  the 
same  day  and  hung  up  and  the  difference 
between  Toronto  life  and  Muskoka  life 
was  easily  seen  when  it  came  to  carrying 
deer  from  one  to  three  miles  back  to 
camp. 

Very  few  of  the  deer  secured  were  shot 
in  the  water,  and  those  that  were  got 
were  nearly  all  bucks.  Red  Cap,  Baldy 
and  Ed  each  got  very  large  bucks  swim- 
ming but  the  Governor,  Mac,  Ginger  and 
others  got  theirs  on  land.  As  will  be 
seen  from  the  group  herewith  the  deer 
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averaged  up  very  large,  there  being  no 
less  than  fifteen  bucks.  Mac  is  the  only 
member  not  shown  in  the  group  he  and 
his  buck  having  to  return  to  the  scene  of 
his  daily  labor  before  the  end  of  the  sea- 
son. 

Every  man  in  the  party  was  as  usual 
assigned  a  nickname  as  nearly  suitable 
to  him  as  possible.  Ginger  acquired  his 
in  a  manner  that  will  bear  repeating. 
A  mutual  friend  had  confided  to  Baldy 
that  he  was  going  to  present  Ginger  with 
a  bottle  of  Skitawaboo,  but  that  he  was 
going  to  give  him  a  bottle  filled  with 
ginger  ale  (although  the  label  would  in- 
dicate otherwise),  and  that  'he  would 
confide  the  real  thing  to  Baldy's  care  to 


some  days  afterwards,  and  when  the 
same  process  was  resorted  to  with  the 
addition  of  a  board  it  broke  about  an  inch 
from  the  bottom,  the  ground  received  the 
contents  and  Ginger  made  suitable  re- 
marks. 

Every  man  in  the  party  managed 
to  reach  camp  before  supper  and  before 
dark  except  on  one  occasion.  The  Gov- 
ernor, who  was  old  enough  to  know  bet- 
ter, got  tired,  seeing  nothing  doing  and 
left  his  runway  for  a  still  hunt.  When 
the  usual  return  home  procession  com- 
menced he  was  missed,  but  the  signals 
produced  no  response  and  they  concluded 
he  had  gone  home.  Darkness  came,  sup- 
per was  served  and  still  no  signs  of  his 


M 

V        1  , 

Joe  and 

be  handed  over  in  due  season.  The  first 
night  in  camp  the  bottle  was  produced 
and  there  being  no  Yankees  in  the  party 
we  were  without  a  corkscrew.  The  old 
fashioned  method  of  hitting  it  on  the  bot- 
tom was  resorted  to  and  in  about  two 
minutes  the  contents  were  in  a  foam. 
The  Governor  remarked  that  it  was  the 
funniest  Skitawaboo  he  had  ever  seen,  to 
act  like  that,  and  when  the  owner  remov- 
ed the  cork  and  smelt  it,  the  disgusted 
manner  in  which  he  announced  "ginger 
ale,"  was  a  treat.  "Call  him  Ginger" 
someone  said  and  the  name  stuck  like 
glue.      The  real  thing  was  handed  over 


i  Cabin. 

return,  in  spite  of  repeated  back  to  camp 
signals.  Just  as  everyone  had  nearly  fin- 
ished their  meal  a  voice  was  heard  out- 
side, "Is  supper  ready?"  and  the  woods 
rang  with  cheers  that  made  the  welcome 
to  the  prodigal  son  look  like  a  deaf  and 
dumb  society,  the  only  trouble  being  that 
there  was  not  room  on  the  Governor's 
neck  for  all  who  desired  to  welcome  him. 
But  he  was  not  lost,  bless  your  heart,  no. 

For  some  of  our  photos  we  are  indebt- 
ed to  Mr.  Pringle,  of  Pringle  &  Booth, 
Toronto,  who  dropped  in  on  his  rounds 
and  spent  a  day  or  two  enjoying  camp 
life.   There  were  four  cameras  in  the  par- 
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ty  without  his,  but  experience  tells  when 
you  want  the  real  thing. 

The  election  of  officers  was  held  on 
one  of  the  last  nights  in  camp  and  the 
club  have  certainly  reason  to  congratu- 


late themselves  on  the  success  of  their 
hunt,  as  well  as  on  the  fact  that  they  got 
through  the  season  without  the  loss  of  a 
dog,  thanks  to  the  ability  of  the  guide, 
and  the  intelligence  of  the  animals  them- 
selves. 


A  Manitoba  Fishing  Question 


A MATTER  of  considerable  interest 
to  the  people  of  southern  Mani- 
toba has  been  raised  and  is  being 
pressed  for  solution.  The  Pem- 
bina River,  which  rises  in  the  Turtle 
Mountains  and  flows  for  the  greater 
part  of  its  course  through  the  Province, 
widening  into  lake  expansions  known  as 
Rock,  Louise,  Lome,  Swan  and  Grassey, 
enters  North  Dakota  in  township  six, 
range  one,  west  of  the  first  principal 
meridian,  and  flows  just  south  of  the 
international  boundary  line  emptying 
into  the  Red  River  at  St.  Vincent,  Minn. 

In  the  old  days  the  river  was  famous 
for  its  fishing.  According  to  Mr.  R.  N. 
Lea,  of  Fairbrook,  Manitou,  Man.,  he 
saw  "barrels  of  fish  taken  at  the  rapids 
above  the  Missouri  trail,  including  stur- 
geon, some  of  which  measured  five  feet 
in  length.  Today  a  statement  like  this 
sounds  like  a  romance  but  it  is  an  actual 
fact  that  old  settlers  in  the  district  can 
confirm." 

The  difficulty  appears  to  be  caused  by 
a  dam  built  across  the  river  some  thirty 
years  ago  at  Walhalla,  North  Dakota, 
and  unprovided  with  any  fishway.  The 
height  of  the  dam  is  fourteen  feet — a 
sheer  drop.  According  to  Mr.  Lea,  who 
has  made  a  personal  inspection  of  the 
dam,  "there  is  not,  and  never  has  been, 
a  fish  ladder  on  the  dam  to  enable  the 
fish  to  ascend  in  the  spring  to  the  upper 
waters  for  spawning.  The  upper  waters 
lie  entirely  in  Manitoba.  The  habits  of 
migratory  fish  are  to  make  their  way  to 
the  extreme  ends  of  rivers  every  spring 
and  to  return  to  the  deep  waters  of  the 
lakes  each  fall.  The  migratory  fish  of 
the  Pembina  River  come  from  Lake 
Winnipeg  and  consist  of  pike,  gold  eyes, 
catfish,  bass,  perch  and  sturgeon.  The 
sucker  is  not  migratory.    All  the  migra- 


tory fish  mentioned  are  highly  valuable 
as  food.  Not  one  fish  has  ever  been 
able  to  get  past  the  dam  during  the  last 
thirty  years;  the  natural  result  is  that 
the  whole  of  the  river  above  this  dam 
(some  four  hundred  miles  in  length)  is 
entirely  depleted  of  the  fish  mentioned, 
except  a  few  pike,  that  move  out  of  the 
lakes  through  which  the  river  runs." 

Mr.  Lea  states  that  he  has  been  in 
correspondence  with  the  authorities  at 
Ottawa,  Winnipeg  and  North  Dakota 
since  1893,  endeavoring  to  induce  them 
to  insist  upon  a  remedy  for  the  obstruc- 
tion, but  so  far  without  effect. 

It  is  now  suggested  that  the  Canadian 
Government  should  divert  the  course  of 
the  river,  keeping  it  entirely  within  Can- 
adian territory.  It  is  stated  that  there 
are  no  engineering  difficulties  in  the  way. 
By  damming  the  river  in  township  16 
and  forcing  the  water  through  a  ravine 
the  course  would  be  deflected,  and  the 
river  made  entirely  Canadian.  The  es- 
timated cost  is  not  great  and  the  people 
of  the  district,  tired  of  the  long  delay 
in  finding  a  remedy  for  the  obstruction 
under  which  they  suffer,  are  strongly  in 
favor  of  the  suggested  course. 

Such  a  drastic  remedy  would  no  doubt 
raise  international  complications,  and  its 
suggestion  should  rouse  the  authorities 
to  action.  Apparently  the  question  is 
one  between  the  Province  and  the  State 
and  the  good  offices  of  the  International 
Fisheries  Commissioners  (Professor 
Prince  and  Professor  Jordan)  might  be 
sought.  Those  two  gentlemen  recently 
travelled  from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific 
discussing  such  problems  and  attempting 
to  find  solutions  for  differences  regard- 
ing international  waters.  Apparently 
this  question  is  one  which  should  comt 
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under  their  consideration,  and  with 
which  they  should  deal. 

The  difficulty  hitherto  appears  to  have 
been  that  of  deciding  whether  this  is 
a  matter  for  the  Provincial  or  the  Do- 
minion authorities.  If  the  Province  can 
obtain  no  redress,  and  the  late  Mr.  Green- 
way  seems  to  have  taken  the  matter  up, 
then  the  Dominion  should  intervene  ^and 
see  if  it  is  not  possible  for  their  good 
offices  to  secure  the  settlement  of  a  mat- 


ter which  must  induce  friction  so  long 
as  it  remains  unsettled. 

Naturally  the  people  of  southern  Man- 
itoba feel  aggrieved  in  being  deprived 
of  their  fishing  rights,  particularly  when 
they  see  professional  fishermen  south  of 
the  border  taking  the  fish  that  ought  to 
be  theirs  in  large  quantities.  They  feel 
they  are  deprived,  not  only  of  an  excel- 
lent change  of  diet,  but  also  much 
healthful  outdoor  occupation  in  fishing. 


Camping  on  Vancouver  Island,  British  Columbia 


BY  J.   B.  SEAES. 


HELLO  Ed  old  boy!  Want  to  go 
cruising  up  the  coast  for  three 
weeks?" 

These  words  were  shouted  at 
me  by  Fremont  Zane  just  as  I  was  about 
to  enter  the  office  one  morning  late  in 
June. 

"Where  are  you  going?  Who's  going? 
And  when  do  you  intend  to  start?"  I  re- 
plied, answering  question  with  question. 

"Well,  we  are  going  up  in  the  E.  & 
N.  train  to  the  Seventeen  Mile-post  and 
getting  off  there  will  pack  down  to  Saan- 
ich  Inlet  and  camp  on  its  shores  for  a 
week.  It  is  planned  to  make  three  camps 
of  a  week  each ;  where  we  will  go  for  the 


1,  Indiana    poling    up    hte    Cowichan    River,  Vancouver 
Island. 

2.  "We  sometimes  strolled  up  a  little  stream  in  th9  early 
morning  and  did  a  little  fishing." 


next  two  camps  has  not  been  definitely 
determined,  but  it  will  probably  be  Cow- 
ichan  Bay  and  Salt  Spring  Island.  Five 
will  make  up  the  party — Heatherbell. 
Dawson,  Eckhart  and  the  two  of  us,  if 
you  are  agreeable.  We  intend  to  start 
next  Monday  morning  and  are  meeting 
Wednesday  night  to  settle  particulars." 

"All  right,"  I  answered.  "I'll  be  there." 

Monday  morning,  all  arrangements 
having  been  completed,  we  boarded  the 
train  which  was  to  take  us  on  the  first 
stage  of  our  journey.  At  the  Seventeen 
Mile-post,  a  flag  station  in  the  middle 
of  Vancouver  Island  woods  expressly 
created  for  the  convenience  of  hunters 
and  fishermen,  we  stepped  from  the  train 
and  after  seeing  that  our  eight  hundred 
pounds  of  baggage  consisting  of  pots 
and  pans,  tents,  blankets,  provisions,  ri- 
fles, fishing  tackle,  etc.,  was  thrown  off, 
packed  it  down  the  hill  about  two  hun- 
dred yards  to  the  side  of  a  stream  where 
we  camped  for  the  night,  it  being  too 
late  that  day  to  go  direct  to  the  shore  of 
the  Inlet. 

The  next  morning  we  were  up  with 
the  sun  and  oh,  how  refreshing! — how 
exhilarating! — it  was  to  feel  the  very  air 
of  Heaven  itself  brushing  one's  cheek; 
to  hear  the  quiet  swishing  of  the  trees; 
to  listen  to  the  sweet  singing  of  the 
birds;  and  to  find  all  nature  in  tune 
and  to  be  in  tune  with  nature!  The 
near-by  stream  served  as  our  wash-  bowl 
and  then  we  turned  to  and  cooked  break- 
fast. Such  a  "breakfast!  I  had  never  be- 
fore enjoyed  a  meal  like  that  and  it  was 
the  forerunner  of  many  equally  enjoy- 
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able,  for  at  meal  times  we  were  always 
hungry  and  ate  with  a  relish  that  would 
have  made  an  epicure  sigh  with  envy. 

Now  commenced  the  real  trip.  We 
were  about  seven  miles  from  the  first 
camping  ground  and  to  get  there  pack- 
ing had  to  be  done  over  a  very  rough 
trail  running  down  between  the  hills,  a 
distance  of  two  miles  to  the  west  shore 
of  Saanich  Inlet.  Zane  went  down  to 
get  the  boat  ready  while  the  rest  of  us 
made  up  the  packs,  each  of  which  weigh- 
ed about  eighty  pounds.  Inside  of  an 
hour  the  task  was  finished  and  slipping 
our  arms  through  the  loops  of  the  pack- 
straps  we  started.  The  other  fellows 
had  packed  before,  but  it  was  a  new 
experience  for  me  and  the  straps  bruis- 
ed my  shoulders.  But  this  I  did  not 
mind;  I  had  expected  to  "rough  it"  and 
was  glad  to  be  free  from  the  cares  and 
conventionalities  of  city  life. 

Grouse  flew  up  from  at  foot  almost 
every  hundred  yards  of  the  way  and 
occasionally  we  heard  a  deer  scamper 
away.  Sometimes  one  of  the  party  fell 
off  a  log  or  was  tripped  up  by  brambles, 
however,  this  only  gave  zest  to  the  jour- 
ney and  what  mattered  it  that  the  hands 
were  torn  or  the  shoulders  ached  so  long 
as  the  heart  felt  light  and  the  spirit 
free?  Nobody  noticed  the  hard-going 
and  we  went  on  our  way  care-free  and 
happy. 

Arriving  at  the  shore  we  found  that 
Zane  had  prepared  the  boat  for  sailing 
and  leaving  him  to  carry  the  things  a- 
board,  went  back  for  another  load.  The 
packs  were  all  on  board  by  noon  and 
soon  after  we  set  sail  for  the  scene 
of  the  first  week's  camp.  Our  destina- 
tion was  the  mouth  of  a  small  stream 
about  five  miles  down  the  Inlet,  from 
where  we  intended  to  make  daily  excur- 
sions up  and  down  the  coast  and  to  the 
neighboring  islands. 

The  voyage  down  was  full  of  interest. 
The  inlet  twists  and  turns  and  is  dotted 
with  islets  so  that  we  never  knew  what 
would  be  in  store  for  us  around  the  next 
corner.  Mink  were  plentiful  along  the 
shores  and  we  wasted  many  a  bullet  try- 
ing to  hit  them,  but  our  shots  all  went 
wide — and  we  did  not  care.  We  were 
not  there  to  hunt  or  fish  but  just  to  loaf, 


1.  At  Breakiast.  in  the  background  is  seen  the  head  of 
Saanich  Inlet,  known  as  the  best  salmon  trout  fishing 
water  in  British  Columbia.  Author  on  the  left,  just 
about   to  help   himself  to  bacon   and  beans. 


2.  A  Pleasant  Game  of  Bridge.  A  high  wind  was  blow- 
ing at  the  time  and  soon  afterwards  the  tent  was 
blown  down.  This  was  the  only  suitable  camping 
ground  on  either  side  for  five  miles.  The  precipitous 
nature  of  the  shores  of  Saanich  Inlet  can  be  easily 
seen. 

and  when  we  did  go  out  with  rod  or  gun 
it  was  because  at  the  time  it  seemed  the 
most  pleasant  method  of  idling  away 
an  hour.  Once  as  we  rounded  a  point 
a  deer  ran  up  from  the  water  and  stood 
on  the  top  of  a  rock  about  fifty  yards 
distant  gazing  down  upon  us.  It  was 
a  magnificent  buck  with  sides  of  a  brick- 
red  colour  and  a  huge  spread  of  antlers. 
The  camera  not  being  loaded  and  deer 
out  of  season  we  had  to  let  him  go  un- 
molested. Sometimes  a  seal  popped  up 
a  hundred  yards  ahead  or  to  the  side 
of  the  boat  and  the  sail  was  hurriedly 
swung  around  while  we  blazed  away. 
It  was  about  three  o'clock  when  the 
creek  was  reached  and  we  started  to 
pitch  the  first  camp.  In  a  couple  of 
hours  the  tents  were  up  and  everything 
put  away  in  its  proper  place.  A  table 
was  improvised  by  throwing  together  a 
few  logs  and  other  logs  made  to  serve 
as  chairs  and  then  we  sat  down  to  de- 


758 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


vour  the  delicious  supper,  which  had 
been  prepared  by  one  of  the  boys.  Sup- 
per finished,  we  built  a  huge  bon-fire 
and  aided  by  its  light  indulged  in  a  game 
of  bridge  which  lasted  until  almost  mid- 
night. 

Wednesday  morning  after  taking  a 
dip  in  the  sea  and  dressing  (we  had  the 
art  of  dressing  down  fine — no  need  to 
see. that  our  trousers  were  creased,  neck- 
tie correct  or  boots  polished — and  could 
dress  in  thirty  seconds)  Dawson  and  I 
took  the  salmon  tackle  and  went  trol- 
ling. In  about  an  hour  we  had  caught 
sufficient  for  our  present  needs  and  re- 
turned to  camp. 

The  rest  of  the  day  and  those  follow- 
ing were  spent  in  fishing,  washing  for 


gold,  sailing,  swimming,  card  playing, 
reading  and  in  doing  anything  and  every- 
thing which  came  to  mind.  We  had  no- 
thing particular  to  do  and  we  did  it. 
Everybody  was  happy.  Nothing  marred 
the  pleasure  of  our  existence.  No  world- 
ly cares  bothered,  and  we  went  about 
whistling  and  singing.  If  work  was  done 
we  did  it  because  we  wanted  to  and  not 
because  we  had  to.  The  fresh  sea- 
breezes  and  the  glorious  sun  put  new 
life  into  our  beings  while  the  good-fel- 
lowship that  prevailed  changed  our  view- 
point of  man,  and  we  tasted  of  the  life 
of  Elysium.  At  the  end  of  three  weeks 
we  wished  that  it  could  be  always  thus 
but  stern  Necessity  called  us  back  to 
the  cares  of  civilization. 


The  Best  Dog  For  Duck  and  Partridge  Shooting 

BY    RICHARD  CLAPHAM. 


IN  reply  to  a  query  by  a  correspondent, 
as  to  which  is  the  most  suitable  breed 
of  dog  for  duck  and  partridge  shoot- 
ing in  Nova  Scotia,  I  herewith  give 
my  opinion  on  the  matter.  After  some 
years  of  practical  duck  and  grouse  shoot- 
ing in  Canada,  I  find  that  the  spaniel  is 
by  far  the  best  dog  for  both  kinds  of 
shooting. 

A  good  working  Cocker,  or  a  Field 
Spaniel  will  perform  in  the  best  of  style 
when  out  for  either  duck  or  partridge, 
and  if  our  correspondent  is  not  too  par- 
ticular as  to  beauty  in  his  canine  assist- 
ant he  will  find  that  an  Irish  Water 
Spaniel  will  prove  just  as  efficient  as 
either  of  the  above  named  spaniels  and 
where  ducks  are  concerned  he  will  prob- 
ably perform  better  than  either. 

The  Irish  Water  Spaniel  is  quite  the 
equal  of  the  Chesapeake  Bay  dog  in  the 
matter  of  retrieving  ducks,  from  water 
and  he  will  stand  more  wet  and  cold  than 
cither  the  Cocker  or  the  Field  Spaniel. 

The  Irishman  is  a  very  good  all  round 
companion  and  will  retrieve  equally  well 
on  land  or  in  the  water. 


Such  a  dog  can  be  taught  to  do  almost 
anything  if  properly  handled  and  though 
not  a  beauty  in  appearance,  "Handsome 
is  as  handsome  does"  applies  most  v  ad- 
equately to  this  breed. 

If  our  correspondent's  choice  is  a  Cock- 
er or  Field  Spaniel,  let  him  buy  from 
someone  who  breeds  the  genuine  work- 
ing strains.  The  show  Cockers  of  the 
present  day  are  simply  "pocket  editions" 
of  what  the  old  time  working  Cockers 
used  to  be  but  good  working  dogs  may 
yet  be  had  if  our  correspondent  will  look 
around  for  them. 

Field  Spaniels  are  the  same  in  almost 
every  particular  as  the  Cocker,  with  the 
exception  of  size  in  which  they  are  super- 
ior and  of  course  somewhat  heavier.  A 
spaniel  is  however  better  if  he  carries  a 
good  deal  of  weight,  especially  when 
working  thick  cover  for  partridge.  If  our 
correspondent  has  rather  more  duck 
shooting  than  sport  with  the  grouse,  he 
will  find  the  Irish  Water  Spaniel  a  most 
useful  companion,  though  he  cannot  go 
wrong  if  he  chooses  either  a  good  work- 
ing Cocker,  or  a  Field  Spaniel. 


The  Dog  That  Became  a  Wolf 


BY  E.  J.  MCVEIGH. 


IT  WAS  the  year  before  the  Algon- 
quin National  Park  was  laid  out  by 
the  Ontario  Government,  and  the  ter- 
ritory placed  under  the  care  of  a 
Superintendent,  and  corps  of  game  keep- 
ers, that  Dominic  Ladouceur  decided 
that  when  he  went  into  the  bush  on  the 
Opeongo  waters,  for  the  winter's  work, 
he  would  bring  his  dog  Dennis  with  him. 

Now  it  is  not  often  that  a  lumber  Jack 
does  a  thing  like  that.  Whether  it  is 
that  the  powers  that  be  frown  upon  such 
innovations,  or  whether  few  men  of  his 
class  own  a  dog  worth  bringing  any- 
where, I  know  not.  But  Dominic  did 
own  a  dog  and  a  good  one.  Moreover, 
he  had  a  great  affection  for  the  dog, 
and  had  Ladouceur's  neighbors  looked 
upon  Dennis  with  an  eye  half  as  kindly 
as  that  of  his  owner,  the  dog  would  have 
been  left  at  home,  and  would  never  have 
become  the  hero  of  this  little  story.  But 
sad  to  relate  the  neighbors  did  not  love 
Dennis,  and  they  had  their  reasons.  Ad- 
mire him  they  must,  but  their  fear  of 
him  outweighed  their  admiration.  It 
was  not  fear  for  themselves  you  must 
understand,  but  fear  for  their  pets,  in 
the  shape  of  numerous  useless  curs  who 
could  not  live  in  peace  and  the  pursuit 
of  stray  bones  in  the  yards  of  their  na- 
tive town,  so  long  as  Dennis  constituted 
himself  the  four  footed  constable  of  that 
bailiwick,  and  remained  on  duty  to  en- 
force his  authority. 

Dennis  was  far  too  intelligent  a  dog 
to  bite,  or  snap  at  humans,  and  while 
he  allowed  no  one  to  become  at  all  fa- 
miliar with  him  he  moved  among  men 
with  cool  confidence  as  one  sure  of  him- 
self. But  let  one  of  those  unfortunate 
bone  seekers  cross  his  path  and  there 
was  trouble.  It  was  not  a  dog  fight  in 
the  ordinary  sense  of  the  term,  oh  no — 
Dennis  merely  caught  the  dog  and  killed 
him,  with  as  little  fuss  as  possible,  and 
then  went  on  his  way  as  cool  as  if  no- 
thing out  of  the  usual  had  happened. 
But  the  owner  of  the  dog  that  was,  hat- 
ed Dennis,  and  as  there  was  many  of 
him  after  a  time,  Dominic  decided  that 
in  the  interest  of  his  pet's  health  it  was 


not  well  to  leave  him  behind  during  his 
six  month's  absence  in  the  particular 
year  we  have  reference  to,  so  that  is  why 
we  find  at  a  shanty  on  Little  Opeongo 
Lake,  a  dog  that  looked  like  a  Newfound- 
land, in  the  skin  of  a  Collie..  That  is,  he 
had  the  size  and  weight  of  the  bigger 
dog,  a  little  fined  down,  or  lengthened 
out,  in  the  head  and  jaws,  but  with  the 
quickness  of  the  Collie,  and  all  the  out- 
ward marks  of  a  high  class  member  of 
that  wonderful  family. 

Dominic's  confreres  in  the  camp  were 
at  first  disposed  to  pet  and  make  free 
with  the  dog,  but  quietly,  and  with  no- 
thing more  than  a  stiffening  of  the  grace- 
ful body  and  a  straight  look  from  those 
wonderful  eyes,  he  taught  them  to  keep 
their  place,  and  after  several  of  them 
had  seen  him  spring  at,  pull  down  and 
kill,  a  full  grown  buck  that  had  stood 
for  a  moment  watching  a  passing  team, 
they  one  and  all  decided  to  leave  him 
strictly  alone  so  long  as  he  did  not  in- 
terfere with  them,  which  he  never  did. 

The  wolves  did  not  seem  to  be  more 
numerous  than  usual  that  year,  but  their 
howling  could  be  heard  more  or  less 
every  night.  When  these  sounds  first 
came  to  the  ears  of  Dennis  he  raised  his 
head  and  listened  carefully,  but  without 
showing  excitement  of  any  kind ;  Dom- 
inic, to  whom  all  things  concerning  his 
dog  was  of  interest,  would  watch  him 
at  such  times  and  remark  that  "By  gol- 
ley  he  not  seem  much  'fraid  anyway," 
and  indeed  beyond  a  temporary  interest 
he  paid  small  attention  to  them. 

In  the  latter  part  of  November  the 
number  of  wolves  seemed  to  increase, 
or  they  came  oftener  close  to  the  camp, 
until  one  night  when  the  camp  door  was 
closed  to  keep  out  a  somewhat  sharp 
frost,  a  snarling,  yelping  pack  ran  past 
between  the  stable  and  the  sleep  house, 
rousing  the  men  who  had  not  yet  turned 
into  their  bunks,  to  sharp  attention,  and 
without  going  out  of  hearing  turned  and 
came  back  on  the  other  side  of  the  build- 
ing, where  they  seemed  for  a  moment 
to  be  mixed  up  in  a  rough  and  tumble 
fight  of  some  kind. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


No  one  paid  any  attention  to  the  dog 
until  one  of  the  men  jumped  to  the  door 
and  threw  it  open  ;  then  Dominic's  voice 
rang  out  a  warning  that  came  too  late, 
for  even  as  he  voiced  his  fear  in  a  cry 
of  "The  dog,  close  the  door,  you  big 
fool,"  it  was  too  late.  The  dog  was 
gone,  and  with  a  new  note  in  their  yelps 
and  half  smothered  howls,  the  wolf  pack 
drifted  out  of  hearing. 

Ladouceur  was  one  hundred  yards 
from  camp  calling  vainly  for  Dennis,  be- 
fore he  realized  how  useless  it  all  was, 
and  he  turned  sadly  to  the  door  where 
he  paused  to  listen  for  anv  sound  that 
might  come  to  him,  but  there  was  no- 
thing, the  silence  of  the  forest  was  as 
if  it  had  never  been  disturbed  since  the 
beginning  of  time,  and  he  entered  the 
camp  with  dragging  feet  and  hanging 
head.  His  dog  was  gone,  and  even  at 
that  moment  he  seemed  to  know  that 
he  was  lost  to  him  forever. 

To  his  companions  the  event  would 
naturally  seem  less  tragic  than  to  him, 
who  had  loved  the  strange  animal  with 
a  great  love,  and  when  the  man  who 
had  opened  the  door  and  been  the  direct 
cause  of  his  trouble  met  him  with  a  cry 
of  "Say,  Dominic  I  tink  dat  dog's  name 
be  Dennis  now  for  sure,"  Ladouceur 
sprang  and  struck  him  between  the  eyes 
with  a  force  that  seemed  great  enough 
to  crush  the  skull.  Had  the  blow  been 
less  there  would  have  been  a  good  stand 
up  fight  after  that,  but  as  it  was  the  man 
lay  still  where  he  had  fallen,  and  after 
waiting  for  him  to  rise  and  attack  him, 
Dominic  silently  sought  his  bunk  and 
retired  for  the  night,  leaving  to  others 
the  task  of  resuscitating  the  knocked  out 
one,  and  putting  him  to  bed. 

It  is  not  unreasonable  to  suppose  that 
at  least  two  men  in  that  bunk  house 
found  little  rest  on  their  straw  ticks, 
and  there  was  an  air  of  expectancy,  and 
subdued  excitement  pervading  the  place 
when  all  hands  tumbled  out  at  the  call 
of  the  cook's  helper,  and  started  to  dress 
by  the  light  of  two  large  lamps  that 
had  been  lit  up  by  that  useful,  but  slight- 
ly appreciated,  functionary.  For  had 
not  a  blow  been  struck  and  not  yet  re- 
turned? 

Now  fights  in  lumber  camps  are  not  so 


common  as  some  writers  who  have  never 
seen  a  "shanty"  would  have  us  believe, 
these  generally  taking  place  on  the  way 
to,  or  going  home  from,  the  woods.  So 
that  the  prospect  of  a  "mill'  was  enough 
to  occupy  all  minds  for  the  time. 

However,  the  few  that  were  looking 
forward  to  it  with  pleasure  were  doomed 
to  disappointment,  for  Ladoucer,  with- 
out waiting  to  fully  dress  himself,  ap- 
proached the  man  whom  he  had  struck 
and  told  him  frankly  that  he  was  sorry 
he  had  done  it,  explaining  as  well  as  he 
could  what  the  loss  of  the  dog  meant  to 
him,  and  offering  his  hand  in  friendship ; 
at  the  same  time  stating  that  he  was  of 
course  prepared  to  fight  it  out  if  the  oth- 
er man  felt  that  an  apology  was  not  suffi- 
cient for  the  offence  given.  Whether  it 
was  the  knowledge  of  Dominic's  six  feet 
of  bone  and  muscle,  or  because  he  was 
struck  by  the  deep  grief  shown  for  the 
loss  of  the  dog,  the  hand  was  accepted 
and,  outwardly  at  least,  good  feeling 
restored. 

Dennis  had  not  returned  by  the  even- 
ing of  that  day,  and  in  discussing  the 
matter  before  going  to  bed  the  men  came 
to  the  opinion  that  the  wolf  pack  he  had 
followed,  or  been  killecfrby,  were  not  hunt- 
ing, but  following  a  running  bitch,  and 
the  question  was,  would  the  pack  turn  on 
the  dog  and  kill  him  at  once,  or  later  on, 
when  they  were  not  so  fully  occupied. 
The  majority  were  inclined  to  the  belief 
that  he  would  not  be  killed  at  once,  as 
a  fight  to  the  death  seldom  took  place 
while  the  pack  were  running  in  this  man- 
ner, and  they  were  all  agreed  that  no  one 
wolf  would  be  a  match  for  Dennis.  Some 
even  expressed  the  opinion  that  he  would 
return  in  a  week's  time,  thin  and  gaunt, 
but  sound  in  wind  and  limb. 

To  this  comforting  belief  Ladouceur 
turned  a  deaf  ear.  He  knew  the  dog, 
and  he  felt  in  his  heart  that  no  man,  not 
even  he  himself,  possessed  sufficient  of 
the  animal's  affection  to  win  him  back 
from  the  wild  life  of  the  woods.  For 
Dominic  was  always  firm  in  the  belief 
that  his  dog  was  alive,  and  would  con- 
tinue to  live  for  many  years. 

Be  this  as  it  may,  November,  and  the 
first  week  of  December  passed  before 
they  had  news  of  him.    The  ice  roads  on 
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the  lakes  were  now  used  by  the  teams, 
and  it  was  the  driver  of  the  supply  or 
tote  team  that  then  brought  in  the  story. 
While  crossing  a  small  lake  he  saw  an 
animal  come  out  on  to  the  ice  as  if  com- 
ing to  meet  him,  and  on  looking  closer 
he  recognized  Dennis,  and  called  to  him, 
encouraging  him  to  come  closer.  This 
he  did,  but  slowly,  with  many  looks  be- 
hind. While  the  dog  was  still  a  consid- 
erable distance  away  from  the  sleigh 
there  came  out  on  to  the  ice  at  the  edge 
of  the  lake  a  large  she  wolf,  and  there 
stopped.  The  driver  was  of  the  opinion 
that  Dennis  was  trying  to  bring  the 
bitch  to  the  team  with  him,  but  she 
would  not  come,  and  finally  turned  back 
into  the  forest,  and  in  spite  of  all  his  cal- 
ling Dennis  ignored  the  teamster  and  fol- 
lowed her. 

It  now  seemed  clear  that  not  only  was 
the  dog  alive,  but  that  he  had  taken  the 
she  wolf  away  from  the  pack  and  was 
living  with  her. 

The  range  of  the  pack  Dennis  had  mar- 
ried into  seemed  to  be  the  country  around 
Little  Opeongo  on  the  east,  and  extending 
west  by  the  valley  of  the  Big  Opeongo 
and  Little  River  to  Victoria,  and  Great 
Opeongo  Lakes  to  the  Algonquin  Na- 
tional Park,  some  thirty  miles.  How  far 
north  they  ranged  we  have  no  means  of 
knowing,  as  the  lumber  camps  did  not 
extend  in  that  direction  and  our  know- 
ledge of  Dennis'  life  as  leader  of  the  pack, 
has  been  gathered  from  lumbermen,  hunt- 
ers and  trappers,  whose  business  kept 
them  in  the  country  for  the  greater  por- 
tion of  the  year. 

*       *  * 

When  Dennis  shot  through  the  shanty 
door  he  rushed  with  great  bounds  in  the 
direction  of  the  wolf  pack,  and  came  up 
to  them  as  they  untangled  themselves 
and  once  more  took  up  the  trail  of  the 
she  wolf,  that  was  the  cause  of  all  the 
trouble.  The  pack  were  weary  from 
long  running  and  fighting,  so  that  the 
dog  at  once  ranged  up  beside  the  bitch ; 
throwing  the  wolf  temporarily  in  favor 
to  one  side  with  a  quick  snap  of  those 
strong  jaws  that  the  pack  were  destined 
to  become  so  well  acquainted  with  in  the 
future. 


When  the  scent  of  the  new  aspirant 
for  her  favor  struck  the  nose  of  the  bitch, 
she  sprang  to  one  side  and  stood  for  a 
moment  looking  the  stranger  over  as  he 
faced  her  with  his  great  brush  waving 
over  his  back,  and  every  curve  of  the 
graceful  body  declaring  him  her  slave  to 
command.  He  was  indeed  well  worth 
looking  at ;  with  his  shining  coat  and 
well  fed  appearance,  he  far  outranked  the 
best  wolf  in  the  forest,  and  small  wonder 
if  she  looked  at  him  with  an  eye  growing 
momentarily  more  friendly.  But  this 
did  not  last  more  than  a  few  seconds  as 
Dennis  was  promptly  challenged  by  one 
of  the  largest  wolves,  and  turned  to  meet 
his  enemy  in  midair,  crouching  low  to 
allow  the  wolf  to  go  over  him,  with  a 
lightning  snap  he  grasped  him  by  the  bel- 
ly, and  with  a  twist  of  his  powerful  neck, 
tore  open  his  body,  disembowelling  him 
on  the  spot. 

The  awful  fate  of  one  of  their  best  fight- 
ers, caused  the  pack  to  pause,  and  after 
facing  them  for  a  moment  with  flashing 
eyes,  bared  teeth  and  ruffled  crest,  Den- 
nis turned  and  followed  the  she  that  was 
destined  to  become  his  mate.  But  he  had 
not  won  her  yet,  for  at  intervals  during 
the  remainder  of  the  night  and  the  follow- 
ing day,  he  would  be  challenged  by  one 
of  his  rivals,  and  had  to  dispose  of  him. 
Had  the  pack  set  on  him  in  a  body  they 
would  likely,  in  spite  of  their  poor  con- 
dition, have  destroyed  him,  but  following 
their  usual  custom  at  such  times,  they 
came  at  him  one  by  one,  so  that  before 
the  middle  of  the  day  there  was  not  a 
member  of  the  band  that  had  not  been 
beaten,  and  bore  the  marks  of  his  defeat, 
so  that  they  were  a  sorry  looking  lot, 
while  Dennis  was  still  quite  fresh  and 
gained  greatly  by  contrast.  The  she 
wolf  had  now  made  up  her  mind  to  sur- 
render to  her  choice  of  lovers,  and  paus- 
ing on  the  top  of  a  slope  leading  to  a  dry 
ravine,  she  turned  and  faced  the  pack 
with  gleaming  teeth,  then  went  down 
out  of  sight  with  Dennis  beside  her 
leaving  the  band  to  howl  their  grief,  and 
lick  their  wounds,  before  turning  their 
attention  to  the  hunt,  and  the  securing 
of  a  feed  of  venison,  of  which  they  stood 
so  much  in  need. 

Dennis'  honeymoon  lasted  for  at  least 
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one  full  week,  and  even  then  he  and  his 
wolf  mate  did  not  at  once  join  the  pack, 
but  hunted  by  themselves.  And  it  was 
not  until  he  had  given  up  trying  to  lead 
her  to  the  company  of  man  that  he  fin- 
ally took  up  his  position  as  leader  of  the 
band.  In  this  he  met  with  little  oppo- 
sition, and  now  began  his  real  life  in 
the  wilds. 

There  was  not  a  lumber  shanty  from 
Bark  Lake  on  the  Madawaska,  to  Little 
Opeongo  on  the  north,  and  Great  Ope- 
ongo  on  the  west,  where  the  men  were 
not  fully  informed  as  to  the  circumstan- 
ces of  the  dog  taking  to  the  woods,  and 
naturally  they  were  keen  for  any  more 
news  of  him.  Nor  did  they  have  long 
to  wait.  The  wolves  would  sweep  past 
the  camp  at  Burnt  Depot  in  the  middle 
of  the  night  in  full  cry  on  the  track  of 
a  racing  buck,  rousing  the  men  from 
sleep,  and  starting  the  horses  into  a  ner- 
vous sweat,  and  in  the  morning  the 
tracks  of  a  single  animal  would  be  found 
around  the  camp.  On  these  being  fol- 
lowed they  were  found  to  join  the  trail 
of  the  pack  where  the  kill  had  been 
made,  and  the  men  would  shake  their 
heads  and  mutter,  "Dennis,  by  golley, 
he  is  sure  one  son  of  a  gun." 

The  deer  seemed  to  have  an  extra  hard 
time  that  winter,  and  the  vicinity  of  the 
lumber  camp  was  no  protection  to  them, 
for  now  the  wolf  band  were  led  by  one 
who  had  no  fear  of  man  and  his  ways. 
In  the  dark  night,  or  the  clear  light  of 
day,  Dennis  led  his  band  where  it  seem- 
ed good  to  him,  and  in  every  camp  on 
the  range  teamsters  would  tell  of  the 
deer  bounding  across  the  road  ahead  of 
his  team,  to  be  followed  by  the  wolf 
pack,  with  Dennis  in  the  lead,  and  he 
would  wind  up  with  the  fervent  hope 
that  the  supply  of  deer  would  hang  out 
so  that  the  dog  might  not  be  tempted 
to  turn  his  attention  to  men  and  horses. 

There  were  also  stories  told  by  men 
who  walked  from  camp  to  camp,  of  hav- 
ing the  wolf  pack  follow  their  trail  in 
full  cry  until,  with  wildly  beating  hearts, 
they  looked  for  a  tree  to  climb,  and  then 
just  when  they  expected  to  have  them 
come  in  sight  the  sounds  would  die  a- 
way,  and  they  would  feel  that  the  dan- 
ger was  past,  and  the  men  finally  became 


convinced  that  this  was  pure  fun,  or 
"cussedness"  on  the  part  of  Dennis,  and 
that  he  had  no  intention  of  attacking 
them,  or  allowing  the  wolves  to  do  so. 

In  this  manner  passed  the  winter,  and 
when  the  camps  broke  up  in  the  spring, 
and  the  men  scattered  to  their  homes, 
they  left  Dennis  ranging  the  woods,  and 
they  each  wondered  if  they  would  by 
any  chance  ever  hear  of  him  again. 
*       *  * 

There  seemed  little  danger,  however, 
that  Dennis  would  be  forgotten,  for 
when  the  camps  were  occupied  the  fol- 
lowing autumn,  each  trapper  who  drop- 
ped in  for  a  chat  and  a  dish  of  tea,  had 
his  own  story  to  tell  of  the  dog  leader's 
doings  the  past  spring,  and  they  cursed 
him  deep  and  loud  as  they  told  of  whole 
lines  of  traps  stripped  of  their  catches, 
week  after  week.  Everything  from  bob 
cat  to  foolish  rabbit  was  meat  for  Den- 
nis and  his  band,  and  with  his  knowledge 
of  man,  and  lack  of  all  fear  of  him,  he 
would  lead  the  pack  on  the  unfortunate 
trapper's  trail  from  trap  to  trap,  leav- 
ing nothing  but  a  few  bones  and  some 
hair  to  tell  the  tale  of  what  the  trap  had 
held.  But  never  by  any  chance  was  a 
wolf  found  in  a  trap  in  exchange  for 
'what  it  had  been  robbed  of,  nor  had  one 
of  the  band  been  shot  or  poisoned.  Lack- 
ing fear  of  man  Dennis  had  for  a  time, 
allowed  himself  to  be  seen,  but  after 
being  shot  at  a  few  times  he  learned  his 
lesson,  and  was  soon  as  hard  to  get  sight 
of  as  his  brothers  by  adoption. 

Shortly  after  the  snow  came  that  fall 
it  was  reported  that  in  a  certain  part  of 
the  range  there  were  tracks  that  by  their 
short  jumps,  and  marks  of  bodies  in  the 
soft  snow,  showed  clearly  that  the  pups 
were  on  the  move,  and  a  new  note  was 
at  times  noticed  in  the  howls  of  the  band. 
This  could  be  nothing  but  Dennis'  fam- 
ily of  half  breeds  coming  to  their  own; 
but  the  winter  passed  with  even  less 
general  disturbance  than  usual,  and  it 
was  found  that  Dennis  was  no  longer 
leading  the  band  at  all  times,  and  it  was 
not  hard  to  guess  that  he  was  now  con- 
fining himself  to  a  more  restricted  area, 
and  living  more  or  less  with  his  mate 
and  family,  and  it  was  generally  under- 
stood that  their  home  was  in  the  vicinity 
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of  a  certain  large  hill  some  ten  miles 
from  the  head  of  Little  Opeongo  Lake, 
and  between  Little  River  and  Big  Ope- 
ongo Creek. 

In  April  of  that  year,  White  Duck,  an 
Indian  from  the  Golden  Lake  reserva- 
tion, was  trapping  on  Little  River.  He 
had  of  course,  heard  all  about  Dennis, 
and  knew  as  much,  or  more,  than  others 
about  where  he  was  likely  to  be  found, 
and  he  figured  that  the  she  wolf  would 
likely  be  engaged  about  that  time  with 
a  new  family,  and  it  might  be  a  good 
time  to  secure  her  with  the  pups,  the 
bounty  being  the  same  for  scalps  of  all 
ages. 

With  this  idea  he  and  a  companion 
left  their  cabin  on  Little  River  at  break 
of  day,  and  struck  out  for  the  hill  near 
which  the  half  breeds  were  supposed  to 
have  made  their  home. 

With  the  wind  in  their  faces  they 
climbed  this  hill  from  the  north  before 
midday,  and  selecting  a  spot  that  gave 
them  a  good-  view  of  the  southern  slope, 
and  the  country  generally  so  far  as  the 
rough  nature  of  the  same  would  permit, 
they  ate  their  lunch,  and  settled  them- 
selves for  a  few  hours'  watch  and  study 
of  their  surroundings. 

This  was  a  kind  of  hunting  that  would 
not  appeal  to  the  average  white  man,  but 
with  the  prevailing  patience  of  the  In- 
dian, White  Duck  and  his  companion 
lay  on  watch  for  hour  after  hour.  It  is 
more  than  likely  that  they  slept  more 
or  less  in  the  warm  sun,  but  they  were 
to  have  their  reward,  for  about  four 
o'clock  in  the  afternon  they  detected  a 
movement  of  some  kind  far  below  in  a 
shattered  ravine,  and  after  watching  for 
some  time  could  make  out  a  number  of 
animals  moving  as  if  engaged  in  a 
fight,  or  playing  as  dogs  do.  The  In- 
dians at  once  made  up  their  minds  that 
this  must  be  the  half  breed  family,  and 
possibly  Dennis  himself,  but  how  to  ben- 
efit by  their  discovery  was  another  mat- 
ter. The  distance  was  far  too  great  for 
a  good  rifle,  to  say  nothing  of  the  No. 
12  shot  gun  carried  by  White  Duck's 
companion,  and  to  get  within  range 
seemed  equally  hopeless,  even  with  the 
wind  in  their  favor. 


However,  before  the  hunters  could  de- 
cide on  a  plan  that  offered  a  fair  chance 
of  success,  the  matter  was  decided  for 
them  to  an  extent  by  the  little  band  of 
animals  moving  off  south,  and  disappear- 
ing over  a  low  hill  going  in  the  direction 
of  the  Big  Opeongo  Creek.  The  Indians 
figured  this  out  to  mean  that  the  pack 
were  off  for  the  evening  hunt,  and  now 
was  their  chance  to  investigate,  and  they 
were  soon  cautiously  approaching  the 
spot  where  the  animals  had  been  seen 
at  play.  This  proved  to  be  an  open  lev- 
el piece  of  ground  that,  judging  by  ap- 
pearances, was  frequently  used  as  a  play- 
ground, and  lay  at  the  mouth  of  a  nar- 
row ravine  that  seemed  to  extend  for  a 
short  piece  only  between  the  hills.  Hold- 
ing their  guns  ready  for  instant  use  the 
hunters  proceeded  to  explore  this  very 
carefully,  and  had  not  gone  more  than 
one  hundred  feet  when  they  made  out 
what  looked  to  them  like  the  .mouth  of 
a  cave,  or  an  opening  into  a  pile  of  huge 
rocks,  while  the  strong  animal  smell 
told  them  that  they  had  at  last  found 
the  home  of  Dennis  and  his  wolf  mate, 
and  to  set  all  doubts  aside,  the  she  wolf 
appeared  at  the  opening,  snuffing  the  air 
in  a  suspicious  manner,  and  evidently  far 
from  satisfied  as  to  conditions. 

Before  the  Indians  could  draw  a  bead 
on  her,  she  turned  back  into  the  cave, 
and  they  noted  that  she  was  in  the  con- 
dition of  an  animal  suckling  her  young. 
Before  they  could  decide  just  what  steps 
to  take,  she  apeared  once  more  and  this 
time  caught  sight  of  them,  and  with 
hardly  a  moment's  pause  bounded  in 
their  direction  looking  like  a  very  demon 
of  hate  and  rage.  It  was  fortunate  for 
our  hunters  that  they  did  not  have  to 
depend  on  the  rifle  at  this  moment,  as 
few  men  are  sure  of  hitting  such  a  mark 
under  such  conditions,  but  the  charge  of 
buckshot  from  the  No.  12  met  her  at 
short  range,  and  she  rolled  to  their  feet, 
a  dead  wolf. 

Convinced  that  no  more  full  grown 
wolves  remained  in  the  cave,  White 
Duck  entered  at  once,  and  found  as  he 
expected,  a  litter  of  pups,  to  the  number 
of  five.  These  he  promptly  knocked  on 
the  head  and  threw  outside  where  his 
companion    removed   their   scalps,  and 
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they  then  proceeded  to  flay  the  mother, 
although  her  pelt  could  not  be  of  much, 
if  any,  value.  This  was  done  as  quickly 
as  possible  as  the  Indians  had  no  wish 
to  meet  the  remainder  of  the  half  breed 
family  just  then,  and  indeed  every  mo- 
ment adcled  to  their  dread  of  such  an 
encounter.  A  band  of  wolves  would  be 
bad  enough  to  face  without  shelter,  but 
who  could  say  what  these  half  dog,  half 
wolf  creatures  would  do.  So  that  it  was 
with  a  sense  of  relief,  and  at  a  jog  trot 
they  skirted  the  hill  to  the  south  and 
struck  out  north  for  Little  River  and 
their  cabin. 

The  travelling  was  by  no  means  good, 
and  it  was  by  the  light  of  the  moon  they 
could  see  the  shack  from  the  top  of  the 
last  hill,  when  to  their  ears  came  the 
faint  sound  of  animals,  wolves  or  dogs, 
in  full  cry  on  a  hot  trail.  As  they  listen- 
ed for  a  moment  the  sound  came  more 
clear  from  the  top  of  a  hill,  and  mingled 
with  the  snapping  howls  was  a  deep 
roar,  that  shot  the  heart,  and  made  the 
scalp  of  the  head  creep  with  terror. 

With  the  one  word,  Dennis,  the  In- 
dians turned  and  rushed  down  the  slope 
to  reach  the  cabin  before  they  could  be 
overtaken.  The  way  was  rough,  but 
thanks  be  to  the  Great  Spirit  it  was  all 
down  hill,  so  that  when  they  fell,  as 
they  did  again  and  again,  they  lost  lit- 
tle time,  for  they  rolled  in  the  right  di- 
rection. Panting,  bruised,  bleeding  from 
scratches,  and  with  knees  that  bent  un- 
der them,  they  at  last  reached  the  cabin 
as  that  soul  shaking  roar  burst  out  a- 
gain  from  the  hill  they  had  so  latelv 
crossed. 

The  hut  was  stoutly  built  of  poles,  or 
small  logs,  fairly  well  "chinked,"  and 
with  a  light  scoop  roof,  while  the  door 
was  of  one  inch  boards,  fastened  with  a 
round  peg  stuck  into  a  hole  in  a  log. 
The  thoroughly  frightened  Indians  had 
only  time  to  reinforce  this  with  a  prop 
when  Dennis  and  his  half  breed  family 
hurled  themselves  against  the  door  with 
a  force  that  shook  the  cabin  to  its  foun- 
dation. Again  and  again  the  furious  an- 
imals threw  their  weight  on  the  door 
while  White  Duck  and  his  mate  braced 
themselves  against  it  on  the  inside,  afraid 
to   trust   to   peg   or   prop   in  such  an 


emergency,  while  they  gradually  regain- 
ed their  wind,  and  a  small  portion  of 
their  courage. 

In ,  the  west  wall  of  the  cabin  was  a 
small  window,  consisting  of  one  12x12 
light  of  glass,  and  this  was  soon  broken 
by  one  of  the  leaping  animals,  but  the 
hole  was  too  small  to  permit  of  them 
entering  in  that  way.  The  assault  on 
the  door  soon  changed  from  the  rush  of 
heavy  bodies  to  a  scratching  of  paws, 
and  tearing  of  teeth  in  the  wood,  and 
this  was  repeated  at  intervals  all  round 
the- shack  where  the  dog  wolves  tried  to 
dig  under,  or  break  through  the  walls. 

Leaving  his  companion  to  guard  the 
door,  White  Duck  now  grasped  in  the 
dark  until  he  found  the  double  barrelled 
gun,  and  thrusting  this  through  the  win- 
dow tried  to  get  a  shot  at  one  of  their 
assailants.  As  if  to  impress  on  his  mind 
the  quality  of  the  foes  he  had  to  deal 
with,  the  gun  was  almost  snatched  from 
his  hands  by  a  pair  of  gleaming  jaws 
that  slipped  down  and  off  the  smooth 
barrel.  Greatly  startled,  the  Indian  drew 
back  and  then  pulled  the  trigger  as  a 
head  appeared  in  the  opening.  At  such 
range  the  buckshot  would  do  fearful  ex- 
ecution, and  one  at  least  of  the  band  was 
dead. 

For  a  moment  there  was  a  pause  in 
the  attack,  but  with  a  roar  from  the 
leader  it  was  again  renewed  with  fresh 
fury.  But  the  destruction  of  at  least  one 
enemy,  and  their  failure  to  get  inside, 
had  restored  the  courage  of  the  men, 
and  while  White  Duck  retained  the  shot 
gun,  his  companion  secured  the  rifle,  a 
44  Winchester  and  sent  a  bullet  through 
the  lower  part  of  the  door,  either  killing, 
or  wounding  one  of  the  dog  wolves, 
keeping  up  the  attack  at  that  point. 
Then  digging  out  a  portion  of  the  chink- 
ing between  the  logs  at  different  points 
around  the  walls,  proceeded  to  fire 
through  the  holes  thus  made,  at  times 
with  the  muzzle  of  the  rifle  not  six  inch- 
es from  an  investigating  nose. 

White  Duck  had  killed  a  second  ani- 
mal from  the  window,  and  the  attack 
had  decreased  one  half  at  least,  when 
his  attention  was  attracted  by  a  noise 
on  the  roof,  and  he  realized  that  at  least 
one  of  the  enemies  had  got  up  there, 
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and  with  teeth  and  paws  was  endeavor- 
ing to  displace  one  or  more  of  the  scoops. 
This  did  not  cause  much  anxiety,  as  the 
Indians  had  now  begun  to  find  them- 
selves masters  of  the  situation.  Know- 
ing that  neither  the  rifle  bullet  nor  buck- 
shot would  penetrate  the  wood  of  the 
roof,  White  Duck  waited  until  the  ani- 
mal at  last  displaced  a  scoop,  leaving 
an  open  crack  between  the  edges  of  the 
two  below,  and  then  as  this  was  darken- 
ed at  one  point  he  sent  a  charge  of  buck- 
shot upwards  with  fatal  effect,  as  he 
heard  the  body  strike  the  ground  on  the 
west  side  of  the  cabin.  Quickly  turning 
to  the  window,  he  could  see  the  wound- 
ed animal  struggling  to  regain  his  feet, 
and  discharged  the  second  barrel  into  his 
body. 

And  that  was  how  the  great  dog  died. 
For  it  was  he  who  had  led  his  sons  to 
avenge  the  death  of  their  mother  and  his 
mate.  Neither  gun  shots  nor  the  fear  of 
what  man  could  do  could  stop  him  in  his 
quest  so  long  as  the  scent  of  her  reek- 
ing pelt  was  in  his  nose.  Death  alone 
could  make  him  give  up  the  attempt  to 
destroy  her  destroyers.  Dennis,  the  be- 
loved of  Dominic  Ladouceur  and  the  ad- 


mired, but  feared  of  many  others,  was 
no  more,  a  reservation  Indian  collected 
fifteen  dollars  for  his  scalp. 

Besides  the  body  of  Dennis,  four  other 
dead  wolf  dogs  were  found  close  to  the 
cabin  in  the  morning  after  the  great 
fight.  The  death  of  their  leader  had 
evidently  discouraged  the  remainder  of 
the  band,  as  they  drew  off  after  he  was 
killed,  some  of  them  evidently  badly 
wounded.  But  the  Indians  did  not  op- 
en the  door  again  until  the  sun  was  well 
above  the  tree  tops,  and  small  blame  to 
them. 

The  Opeongo  wolf  pack  still  roams 
through  the  country  where  Dennis  led 
them  for  a  time,  and  they  may  be  heard 
almost  any  time  if  you  want  to  pay  a 
visit  to  my  friend,  the  trapper,  at  the 
head  of  Little  Opeongo  Lake.  I  was 
there  in  the  spring  of  1907  when  he 
brought  in  a  wolf  caught  in  a  trap,  and 
as  I  looked  at  it  I  wondered  if  by  any 
chance  some  small  portion  of  the  old 
dog's  blood  had  coursed  through  its 
veins.  But  I  expect  not,  or  it  would 
not  have  been  caught  in  such  a  man- 
made  thing  as  a  trap. 


A  CANADIAN  SNOW-SHOE  SONG. 

BY   DOROTHY    PATRICK  DYAR. 

There  is  a  charm  in  the  winter  woods,  when  all  lies  gray  and  still ; 
And  there  is  joy  in  the  winter  woods,  when  winds  blow  keen  and  chill ; 
Within,  my  heart  burns  warm  and  bright,  without,  dark  storm-clouds  gather ; 
But  North  wind  bold,  I  fear  you  not — there's  wine  in  your  frosty  weather. 

Crunch,  crunch !  o'er  the  crispy  snow,  blood  a-tingle  and  cheeks  a-glow ; 
Through  the  ranks  of  pine  that  guard  the  gulch,  like  an  awkward  squad 
in  uneven  row; 

WThile  far  away  through  some  mountain  pass,  an  icy  blast  comes  wildly 
raving, 

Whirling  the  snow  in  blinding  clouds,  and  setting  the  slender  spruce- 
tops  waving. 

Ah !  free  I  am  as  the  woodland  deer,  all  in  the  wintry  rime, 

We'll  leave  all  care  behind,  old  boy;  and  forth  we'll  fare  betime; 

Bark  and  leap  in  frantic  joy,  Laddie  we  care  not  whither 

The  sky  is  gray  and  the  North  wind  howls — we'll  hit  the  trail  together. 


Hunting  in  a  Settled  Section 


BY  P.  H.  ST.  LOUIS. 


AUTUMN  is  as  welcome  to  the 
hunter  as  spring  to  the  farmer. 
With  some  anxiety  I  waited  for 
its  advent  last  year  as  I  meant 
to  take  a  new  departure  and  have  a  cou- 
ple of  companions  for  my  usual  hunt. 
The  three  of  us — Theodore  Ouellette, 
Eli  Dufoe  and  the  scribe  discussed  mat- 
ters pretty  carefully  and  had  all  our 
arrangements  complete  when  the  time 
.arrived.  On  Saturday  morning,  No- 
vember second,  we  started  on  our  jour- 
ney to  a  little  place  called  Rodney,  about 
eighty  miles  from  Walkerville,  Ont. 
When  we  reached  that  place  we  had 
eight  miles  further  to  go  and  the  shades 
-of  evening  had  fallen  when  we  reached 
our  destination. 

With  two  dou'ble  barrels  and  a  pump 
gun  and  accompanied  by  a  good  dog, 
we  had  two  days  of  fine  sport.  In  the 
first  place  we  had  decided  that  this  would 
be  the  extent  of  our  vacation,  but  we 
were  so  interested  as  to  arrange  to  re- 
main for  the  balance  of  the  week.  On 
the  third  day  we  garnished  the  verandah 
of  our  host,  Mr.  Johnson,  with  thirty- 
eight  rabbits,  thirteen  quails  and  two 
•ducks. 


STARTING  IN  THE  MORNING,  NOV.  4th,  1909. 

steading  from  left  to  right:    Thomas  Oulette,  Eli  H.  Dufoe, 
Fred  H.  St.  Louis. 


As  there  is  no  pleasure  without  pain 
and  no  roses  without  thorns,  we  met  with 
misfortune  on  the  fourth  day.  Two  lo- 
cal Nimrods  wished  to  accompany  us 
and  to  our  after  regret  we  complied  with 
their  request.  We  had  not  been  out 
long,  however,  when  one  of  our  new 
friends  put  six  grains  into  one  of  Mr. 
Oulette's  legs  instead  of  into  the  rabbit 
at  which  he  was  shooting.  We  returned 
with  the  patient  and  lost  our  day's  sport. 

Next  day,  despite  the  weather  which 
persisted  in  maintaining  a  keen  drizzle, 
we  were  out  again  and  bagged  twenty- 
nine  rabbits  and  nine  quails.  On  our  re- 
turn we  met  a  person  some  hunters  seek 
to  evade — the  game  warden.  He  was  a 
welcome  visitor  and  we  facilitated  all 
his  inquiries,  having  nothing  to  fear  as 
we  have  determined  to  always  abide  by 
the  game  laws. 

On  our  last  day,  although  we  had  only 
a  few  hours,  we  obtained  fifteen  rabbits 
and  one  black  squirrel.  Our  outing  has 
left  us  with  a  store  of  pleasant  memor- 
ies, leading  us  to  look  forward  to  many 
similar  pleasant  experiences   in  future. 

To  many  readers  our  expedition  may 
appear  somewhat  tame.  It  was,  however, 
full  of  interest  from  start  to  finish  and! 
gave  us  a  good  idea  of  what  more  ambi- 
tious hunting  expeditions  must  be  like. 
The  settled  districts  are  apt  to  be  over- 
looked. Some  of  them  still  contain  good 
potentialities  for  sport  and  we  can  assure 
readers,  from  practical  experience,  that 
much  real  enjoyment,  as  well  as  good 
sport,  can  be  obtained  in  many  of  such 
settled  districts.  It  is  not  always  necessary 
to  go  far  afield,  and  some  good  hunting 
and  much  pleasure  are  lost  through  the 
general  prevalence  of  this  idea.  We  have 
no  wish  to  say  a  word  derogatory  to  big 
game  hunting  or  a  visit  to  the  backwoods. 
For  those  who  can  afford  such  an  outing 
nothing  can  be  better.  To  those  who  can- 
not do  so,  however,  let  us  recommend  a 
little  hunting  in  a  settled  section. 


A  Saskatchewan  Beaver  Colony 


BY   GEORGE  HARPER. 


THE  writer,  recently,  paid  a  visit 
to  Oxbow,  Sask.,  and  through  the 
courtesy  of  Mr.  W.  E.  Christmas, 
who  is  the  game  guardian  at  that 
place,  was  shown  the  beaver  dams  on 
the  Souris  River,  and  given  an  insight 
into  the  mode  of  operation  of  these  in- 
teresting animals,  and  also  many  point- 
ers as  to  their  traits  of  character,  as 
observed  by  Mr.  Christmas,  who  takes 
a  deep  interest  in  the  welfare  of  the 
beavers  and  has  done  much  to  preserve 
them  and  by  watchfulness  increase  their 
number.  He  has  about  1300  acres  of 
land  situated  along  the  Souris  River  at 
Oxbow,  and  estimates  that  there  are  at 
present  between  three  and  four  hundred 
beavers  on  his  property.  When  the  first 
colony  was  discovered  a  few  years  ago, 
steps  were  taken  to  have  them  protected, 
and  a  close  season  was  secured,  which 
runs  out  in  a  year  or  so.  As  a  rule  the 
law  protecting  them  is  carefully  observ- 
ed, though  one  or  two  poachers  have 
been  prosecuted,  and  last  winter  it  is 
claimed  a  large  number  of  pelts  were 
shipped  east  from  a  point  farther  west. 
Of  late  years  the  beavers  have  increased 
rapidly  in  number,  and  may  now  be 
found  at  many  points  on  the  Souris,  both 
east  and  west  of  Oxbow.  They  dwell 
in  colonies,  and  when  the  young  beavers 
have  passed  their  second  year  they  are 
forced  out  by  the  older  ones,  and  thus 
new  colonies  are  formed  every  year,  and 
the  area  occupied  by  them  up  and  down 
the  river  constantly  enlarged.  The  bea- 
vers, in  building  their  dams,  work  only 
in  the  night  time.  According  to  Mr. 
Christmas'  observations,  when  they  wish 
to  make  use  of  a  tree  at  any  distance 
from  the  river,  a  slide  is  made  on  a 
slope  leading  to  the  water.  Two  bea- 
vers start  to  work  cutting  down  the  tree 
by  girdling  it  with  their  sharp  tusks  of 
teeth,  one  following  the  other  around  the 
tree  until  it  is  felled.  Two  or  more,  if 
the  tree  is  a  large  one,  take  it  down  the 
slide,  and  two  others  then  float  it  to  the 
site  of  the  dam  along  the  river.  In  start- 
ing their  dam  the  bed  of  the  river  is 


first  covered  with  brush,  to  a  width  of 
eight  or  ten  feet,  and  then  stakes  four 
or  five  feet  long  are  driven  into  the 
river  bed  to  hold  down  the  brush,  the 
heads  converging  to  the  centre  of  the 
dam.  This  in  turn  is  covered  with  a 
coat  of  mud,  the  beaver  using  his  tail 
for  a  trowel.  A  layer  of  brush,  poles 
and  mud  is  again  laid,  and  the  process 
is  continued  until  the  dam  has  been 
raised  high  enough  to  ensure  that  the 
water  in  the  river  above  the  dam  will 
not  freeze  to  the  bottom,  and  the  beaver 
guaranteed  a  safe  passage  from  his  home 
on  the  river  bank  to  his  winter  food  sup- 
ply, consisting  of  bark  and  brush  of  the 
willow,  ash  and  poplar,  which  he  stores 
at  the  bottom  of  the  river  just  above 
the  dam.  Though  the  beavers  are  sel- 
dom seen  in  the  day  time  they  are  both 
busy  and  noisy  at  night,  and  when  they 
are  plastering  their  dams  the  noise  made 
with  their  paddle-shaped  tails  is  sharp 
and  startling.  They  are  thorough  work- 
men; their  structures  never  leak,  and  it 
is  a  herculean  task  if  not  an  utter  inn 
possibility  to  tear  up  their  dam  after  it 
is  completed.  Although  the  close  sea- 
son expires  this  year,  it  is  not  at  all 
likely  that  the  government  of  Saskatche- 
wan will  allow  the  beavers  to  be  slaugh- 
tered or  their  numbers  depleted,  as 
would  certainly  follow  were  the  general 
public  allowed  to  go  after  them,  as  they 
are  easily  trapped,  or  may  be  captured 
alive  by  placing  a  net  at  the  opening 
of  their  dens,  and  then  pounding  on  the 
roof  of  the  den,  when  they  will  bolt  out 
under  the  water  and  into  the  net. 

Oxbow  has  a  fine  situation  on  high 
ground,  ovelooking  the  valley  of  the  Sou- 
ris River.  It  has  excellent  business 
blocks  and  residences,  and  its  business 
men  are  progressive  in  character.  The 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway  company  and 
the  town  fathers  are  spending  money 
in  developing  a  park  on  property  leased 
from  Mr.  Christmas  along  the  river 
banks,  with  a  view  to  running  excur- 
sions and  making  the  place  a  summer 
resort,  for  which  it  is  admirably  adapted. 


A  Canadian  Holiday 


The  Land  of  the  Speckled  Trout 

BY  J.  N.  GIBBON. 


TIME  and  tide  wait  for  no  man, 
neither  do  the  Canadian  Pacific 
Railway  trains,  as  I  found  when  I 
took  a  too  leisurely  departure  from 
the  observation  car  at  Jack  Fish.  While 
I  was  still  making  for  the  door,  we  were 
off  again,  and  had  not  the  negro  porter 
pulled  the  communication  cord,  I  should 
have  been  carried  on  another  sixteen 
miles  to  Schreiber.  The  guides  who 
came  to  meet  me  fortunately  saw  the 
train  pull  up  half  a  mile  outside  the  sta- 
tion, and  Bill  Morrison,  a  bright  little 
Irish  Canadian,  helped  me  back  with  my 
belongings  Both  he  and  Fred  Arm- 
strong ]  i  excellent  sportsmen  and 
first-ra'  ^anions,   so   that   my  five 

days'  (  trip  turned  out  to  be  the 

most  d<  ll  period  of  my  whole  Cana- 

dian h_i: 

The  I  il  led  from  the  station,  first 
along  th  track  and  then  off  to  the  north 
for  "  '  t  three  miles,  till  we  reached 
Cli  r  Lake,  where  a  canvas-cover- 

e         u'  Brunswick  canoe  lay  waiting  for 
u         \  idling  across  the  lake,  we  cani? 
t(  -  N  ng  portage,  a  trail  leading  overland 
L<  ther  lake  through  the  dense  bush 
makes  the  northern  shore  of  Lake 
rior  so  fine  a  sporting  country.  By 
s  time  I  had  found  that  the  pace  of  the 
adian  guide  is  over  four  miles  an 
iour,  even  though  he  is  carrying  a  heavy 
k,  or  even  a  canoe. 

When  we  had  reached  the  second  lake 
I  was  out  of  breath  and  glad  to  rest  in  the 
canoe  again.  This  second  lake,  called 
Mountain  Lake,  stretches  like  a  huge 
sausage  for  about  nine  miles  into  the  in- 
ferior, and  is  hedged  in  on  either  side  by 
precipitous  forest-clad  mountain  sides. 
Within  another  hour  we  had  paddled  to 
the  camp  at  the  head  of  the  Lower  Steel 
River,  where  a  Union  Jack  floated  at  the 
landing  place  to  remind  any  American 
visitor  that  this  is  a  law-abiding  country. 
This  camp  was  headquarters,  and  con- 


sisted of  a  large  waterproof  hut,  where 
the  stores  were  kept,  together  with  three 
tents.  My  tent  was  ready  for  me,  and 
in  a  very  few  minutes  the  camp  fire  roar- 
ed and  the  delicious  fragrance  of  the  fry- 
ing-pan whetted  our  already  sharpened 
appetites.  After  supper,  while  Morrison 
cleaned  the  dishes,  I  went  with  Arm- 
strong to  the  neighboring  falls,  and,  being 
too  lazy  to  fish  myself,  watched  him  land 
a  nice-sized  trout  for  tomorrow's  break- 
fast. Then  back  to  camp,  where  tales  of 
moose  and  caribou  and  bear  beguiled 
the  flying  moments.  Hardly  a  breath  of 
wind  fanned  the  tall  pines  or  ruffled'  the 
surface  of  the  lake.  Twilight  deepened 
into  night,  and  with  ni^ht  came  sleep. 

Six  o'clock  next  morning  saw  us  up 
and  getting  breakfast  ready,  and  by  seven 
o'clock,  in  glorious  sunshine,  we  had 
started  in  our  canoe  for  the  Upper  Steel 
River.  Tepee  Mountain  loomed  on  the 
right  of  us  with  sinister  intent,  and  when 
the  wind  caught  us  as  we  rounded  we 
understood  why  the  Indians  throw  half  a 
plug  of  tobacco  to  the  spirits  there  each 
time  they  pass.  The  Upper  Steel  River 
is  some  thirty  paces  wide,  with  water  cry- 
stal clear,  running  for  the  most  part  on 
a  sandy  bed.  One  bank  is  sfiaded  by  the 
tall  fringe  of  forest  and  there  are  cool, 
fresh  springs  and  deep,  dark  pools  which 
promised  fish.  Spruce,  birch,  balsam, 
tamarack,  and  balm  of  Gilead  formed  a 
thick  growth  right  to  the  water's  edge, 
but  the  river  turns  and  twists  round 
sandy  corners  deeply  marked  with  tracks 
of  caribou,  and  moose  and  bear. 

We  had  two  portages  to  cross  before 
Ave  could  reach  our  second  camp,  and 
from  our  first  portage  onwards  we  had 
to  keep  our  eyes  skinned,  as  the  Cana- 
dians say,  to  avoid  the  sunken  snags 
which  might  so  easily  upset  our  little 
craft.  As  we  approached  the  second  por- 
tage we  remembered  dinner,  so  out  came 
my  rod,  and,  with  a  bright  big  Silver 
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Doctor  as  my  fly,  I  played  with  fortune 
and  the  ripples  over  a  spring  at  the  head 
of  a  deep  pool.  Within  five  minutes 
more  a  fine  three-pounder  panted  in  the 
landing  net.  It  was  a  twice  happy  catch, 
for  just  then  a  family  of  Indians  floated 
past  us  as  witnesses  to  my  prowess. 

Bill  Morrison  was  our  cook.  Perhaps 
a  Savoy  chef  would  not  approve  his 
methods,  but  out  in  the  woods  he  was 
the  man  for  us.  A  touch  of  bacon-fat 
makes  trout  an  emperor's  dish,  when 
touched  in  the  Canadian  way.  Camp 
was  still  three  hours  distant,  so  after  one 
brief  pipe  we  started  off  again.  Once 
more  we  dodged  those  snags,  once  more 
we  glided  past  those  shady  forests  and 
those  sandy  beaches.  A  brace  of  sand- 
pipers skimmed  ahead  as  if  to  give  warn- 
ing of  our  coming.  Sometimes  a  hawk 
swung  overhead,  and  once  we  saw  a 
kingfisher.  At  last  we  came  to  where 
the  camp  should  be,  as  yet  uncleared  up- 
on a  bank  above  a  little  creek. 

Below  the  creek  was  yet  another  of 
those  tempting  pools,  and  at  my  second 
cast  I  had  a  two  pound  trout  which  put 
up  a  fight  for  twenty  minutes.  In  vain ! 
He  was  fated  for  our  breakfast  table. 

The  moment  that  we  landed  the  guides 
set  down  to  business.  Young  trees  fell 
down  as  if  by  magic,  a  space  was  cleared 
of  stumps  and  roots,  up  went  the  tent, 
the  beds  of  balsam  boughs  were  laid,  the 
fire  was  lighted  and  in  an  hour  we  were 
smoking  peacefully  after  a  generous  sup- 
per. Not  a  sound,  except  our  own  voices 
and  the  distant  hooting  of  an  owl.  The 
creek  beside  our  camp  had  never  been 
explored,  though  Fred  Armstrong 
thought  ft  must  come  from  a  lake  he  had 
seen  from  the  top  of  a  neighboring 
mountain,  so  I  suggested  that  we  should 
spend  next  morning  bushranging,  and 
test  the  lake  with  a  rod.  We  quickly 
struck  a  bear-trail  leading  in  the  right 
direction,  so  with  the  axe  to  clear  our 
path  we  struggled  over  muskeg  and  fall- 
en tree  trunks  for  an  hour  or  so  till  we 
found  still  water.  This,  however,  was 
so  overgrown  at  the  edge  with  weeds 
and  rushes  that  we  had  to  fell  a  tall 
birch  tree  before  we  could  cast  a  line. 
There  may  have  been  some  fish  but  not 
for  us.     Our  wanderings  along  the  lake- 


side brought  us  to  a  disused  Indian 
which  we  found  led  back  not  so  - 
from  where  our  camp  was  pitched 

In  the  afternoon  we  paddled  ic 
river  fishing  the  likely  pools  with  reason- 
able luck,  notably  one  t  ounder. 
Then  the  air  grew  thundero  and  the 
fish  began  to  sulk,  so  back  we  went  to 
camp  in  case  a  storm  should  catch  us. 
That  night  the  storm  dissolved  itself  in 
lightning,  and  in  one  swift,  slashing 
shower,  an  outburst  that  annihilated  the 
mosquitoes  that  had  formed  our  only 
nuisance. 

So  passed  three  days  in  the  deep  heart 
of  the  Canadian  forest.  Once  we  heard 
a  gunshot  and  a  white  Indian  dog  dash- 
ing round  the  corner  heralded  the  ap- 
proach of  a  canoe.  We  exchanged  "Bo' 
Jou,"  the  greeting  that  th  In  as  know, 
but  that  was  our  only  n 

At  last  the  time  came     )  return,  so 
down  the  stream  we  dropr  d  again,  and 
over  the  two  portages  to  the  lake  and  the 
headquarters'  camp.     On  my  last  even- 
ing Fred  and  I  trolled  for  pike  hooking 
a  five-pounder,  which,  however    was  too 
soft  to  eat.     In  our  absence  Morri- 
son had  caught  a  mouse,  ant.  Lisi  lg  this 
as  bait  had  landed  a  six  pou.  [$i  rout 
from  the  rapids  just  below 
It  was  a  beauty,  so  I  had  Bill 
a  birch-bark  rack  to  take  home 
phy. 

Now  as  I  look  at  this  all  the  rom 
of    those    beautiful    Canadian  forests 
comes  back  to  me,  the  swish  of  the  p- 
trees  in  the  quiet  night,  the  crackle 
the  camp  fire,  the  cool,  sweet  water  o 
the  creek,  the  fragrant  bed  of  balsam, 
and  the  lone  hooting  of  the  owl  fading 
away  into  mysterious  distance. 

If  there  is — and  there  certainly  is — a 
joy  of  anticipation,  there  is  also  much 
pleasure  in  retrospect.  Such  a  holiday  as 
I  have  described  means  a  treasure  for 
future  years,  the  memories  of  the  pleas- 
ant incidents  always  remaining  green 
and  enabling  one  to  live  over  again  the 
many  enjoyable  features  marking  a  fish- 
ing trip  into  the  depths  of  Canadian  wilds 
Those  woods  have  fascinations  all  their 
own  and  visitors  are  eager  to  pay  a  re- 
turn visit  upon  the  first  favorable  oppor- 
tunity. 


The  Vancouver  Island  Flood 


BY  A  VICTIM. 


YEARS  from  now,  the  children  of 
the  present  generation  will  be 
telling  those  of  another  genera- 
tion of  the  awful  hardships  exper- 
ienced by  their  grand-dads  in  the  terible 
flood  of  1909  on  Vancouver  Island,  that 
paradise  of  sportsmen  and  fishermen. 
But  let  me  tell  you,  in  the  present  gener- 
ation the  actual  facts  before  the  affair 
passes  into  history  and  becomes  sur- 
rounded with  the  halo  of  romance  and 
mythology  which  attaches  to  everything 
that  becomes  aged. 

There  were  no  hardships  whatever,  but 
there  were  many  instances  where  the 
hunter  was  hunted,  and  the  fisherman 
was   fished.      For   instance   there  was 
Albert  Wylde  at  Shawnigan  Lake.  He 
went  to  bed  without  his  boots  on  as  usual, 
and  during  the  night  dreamt  that  he  was 
crawling  up  on  some  ducks  in  a  pot  hole. 
He  got  very  close  (in  his  dream),  so  close 
that  he  could  hear  the  ducks  lapping  the 
water  with  their  beaks  as  they  devoured 
the  succulent  grass   from   the  bottom. 
His  heart  went  thumpety-  thump  as  he 
dreamt  of  the  birds  getting  up,  and  how 
he  would  bring  down  a  couple  of  those 
lovely  green-headed  mallards  with  the 
scientific  right  and  left  for  which  he  is 
famous.     Albert  disdains  anything  heav- 
ier than  number  seven  shot  (even  for  an 
elephant)  at  forty-five  yards,  and  always 
on   the   wing.      Even   the   elephant  or 
giraffe   must  be  on  the  wing.  Well, 
Albert  lay  there  and  snored  and  dreamed 
until  he  began  to  shiver.     Even  then  he 
couldn't  banish  from  his  vision  the  exact 
angle  he  was  going  to  get  those  drakes 
from;  scientifically  and  mathematically 
accurate,  methodical  and  precise  in  all 
his  acts,  he  even  guaged  how  many  of  the 
pellets  of  No. 7  would  hit  each  bird  at  its 
respective  range  from  his  costly,  double 
barreled,     ejector     hammerless.  Oh, 
Albert  had  it  systematised  to  a  nicety, 
but  dreams  go  by  contraries.     He  shiv- 
ered, as  I  said  before,  and  wondered  (in 
his  dream)  why  he  did  not  give  the  usual 
alarm  to  those  ducks  to  get  in  mid-air 
and  be  shot  in  a  true  sportsmanlike  man- 


ner. Then  he  woke  to  find  his  dog  lying 
on  his  chest,  the  table,  stools  and  other 
floatable  furniture  bobbing  around  the 
cabin  and  the  stove  making  desperate  ef- 
forts to  go  out,  and  be  saved  from  a 
watery  grave. 

Then  there  were  those  two  extremes 
in  human  avoirdupois,  Lineham  and 
Bass.  Why  will  a  big  man  and  a  little 
man  always  hunt  or  fish  together?  Some 
disrespectful  persons  ask  why  do  Line- 
ham  with  his  250  lbs,  ancf  Bass  with  his 
98%  lbs.,  or  thereabouts,  travel  together? 
However,  that  is  an  academic  question 
calling  for  academic  reasoning  to  argue 
and  answer.  The  two  opposite  poles  in 
humanity  were  together  on  the  banks  of, 
not  the  Wabash,  but  of  the  Koksilah  riv- 
er when  the  flood  came.  It  would  have 
made  a  donkey  laugh  to  see  Lineham 
trying  to  navigate  through  a  section  of 
the  freshet  where  he  had  been  marooned, 
with  his  handkerchief  tied  to  the  trigger 
guard  of  his  gun  and  the  handkerchief 
in  his  teeth.  Anyhow  it  made  Bass 
laugh,  and  to  Lineham's  lasting  disgrace, 
when  he  got  out  on  terra  cotta,  no,  firma, 
again,  he  promptly  cuffed  the  little  fellow 
for  his  impudence.  It  isn't  Bass's  fault 
that  he  has  a  keen  sense  of  the  ridiculous ; 
he  was  born  that  way.  Lineham  was 
wet;  of  course  he  had  just  come  through 
about  a  mile  of  surging  water.  He  was 
also  hungry.     Oh,  by  the  way,  did  you 


A  Ticklish  Crossing  on  the  Cowichan  River.  Smooth 
and  Swift. 
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ever  see  him  when  he  was  hungry?  I 
have.  Anyhow,  he  chastised  the  poor, 
water  soaked  little  bundle  of  clothes  that 
contained  Bass. 

The  latter,  a  thoughtful  little  fellow,  it 
seems,  always  carries  a  light  sling  for  his 
gun  in  case  of  emergencies,  or  for  climb- 
ing purposes.  He  used  the  sling  on  this 
occasion  and  therefore  didn't  have  the 
impediment  to  his  speed  and  speech  that 
Lineham  had  by  reason  of  the  shortness 
-of  his  handkerchief.  He  is  also  a  careful 
little  chap,  and,  so  that  they  would  not 
b>e  late  in  taking  lunch,  he  put  his  watch 
in  the  flannel  lining  of  his  sou'wester 
tied  his  lunch  on  the  top  of  his  head,  and 
took  to  the  billowy  deep  side  by  side 
with  Lineham.  To  his  undying  credit, 
and  shining  glory  as  a  forgiving  little 
soul,  he  shared  up  that  lunch  with  Line- 
ham. Sic  transit  gloria  Sunday  after- 
noon !  That's  Latin,  I  think.  Anyhow, 
if  it  is  not  accurately  stated,  I  may  say 
that  there  is  one  day  of  the  week  men- 
tioned in  the  quotation,  but  these  great 
events  happened  on  a  Sunday.  Then 
the  pair  drenched,  dripping,  soaked,  the 
rain  coming  down  in  sheets,  and  the  wind 
in  their  teeth,  set  their  faces  southward 
and  started  on  a  thirteen  mile  tramp  to 
the  nearest  shelter.  Lineham  has  a 
pair  of  feet.  They  were  a  birthday  pres- 
ent some  time  ago.  They're  spacious, 
and  they  cover  a  lot  of  ground.  Even  a 
person  with  poor  sight  can  observe  that 
fact  clearly.  You  would  think,  they  be- 
ing a  birthday  present,  he  would  value 
and  be  fond  of  them.  He  doesn't; 
although  he  is  attached  to  them:  that  is, 
speaking  physically  of  course.  They 
gave  out,  and  he,  being  a  university  man, 
talked  French,  Latin  and  Greek  the 
whole  way.  Didn't  he  apostrophise  that 
poor  Koksilah  river  as  it  roared  and  fum- 
ed past  them  lashing  everything  large 
and  small  out  of  its  way  in  its  irresist- 
able  fury.  But  then,  it  may  be  explain- 
ed that  he  is  not  a  fisherman.  That 
river,  like  the  fish  that  inhabit  it,  is  moody 
sometimes  placid,  even  good  natured 
and  playful ;  it  is  changeful  but  it  is  to 
be  respected.  In  its  waters  are  the  gam- 
iest and  most  unconquerable  fish:  its 
banks,  from  the  sea  to  its  source,  are 
peopled  with  the  lordly  mallard,  the  de- 


mure, shy,  little  green  winged  teal,  the 
fluffy  inquisitive  willow  grouse  which 
takes  only  the  quickest  of  snap  shooters 
to  bring  down  as  he  whirrs  off  like  a 
bullet;  the  regal  pheasant,  the  staid  old 
blue  grouse  which  looks  as  wise  as  a 
senior  counsel  in  a  breach  of  promise 
case;  the  wary,  timid  deer;  the  sneaking 
panther;  the  lumbering  black  bear  and 
the  cowardly  timber  wolf.  No,  no,  one 
must  not  condemn  the  Koksilah  for  hav- 
ing seen  it  once  and  then  only  in  its 
angry  mood. 

But  this  is  digressing.  Those  two 
fellows  reached  shelter;  Lineham  walk- 
ing on  his  knees,  and  nothing  visible  of 
Bass  but  a  huge  sou'wester,  pair  of  small 
boots,  and  a  couple  of  buttons.  Line- 
ham's  lovely,  curly  locks  had  become  as 
straight  as  rat  tails,  while  some  unchar- 
itable persons  hinted  that  the  clear  out- 
lines of  a  pair  of  curling  tongs  could  be 
seen  in  his  hip  pocket.  That's  a  slander 
however. 

Flint,  you  know  Flint.  He's  an  Irish- 
man from  "Dear  Old  Dirty  Dublin,"  as  he 
calls  it.  He  got  caught  at  Sooke  Lake, 
with  some  other  victims.  Flint  carries 
an  extra  cargo  of  good  humour  and  jokes, 
even  for  an  Irishman.  As  his  head  would 
bob  up  over  the  water  here  and  there,  he 
would  make  a  few  frantic  puffs  at  a 
water-soaked  cigar  butt,  and  grinning 
joyously,  would  chirp :  "Troth,  Bhoys,  it 
mig-ht  be  wursse,"  when  everyone  knew 
it  couldn't  possibly  exceed  the  condition  in 
which  we  found  ourselves.  Flint  makes 
execrable  puns,  but  the  boys  pass  them 
over  without  punishing  him,  for  the  two- 
fold reason  that  he  is  the  most  genuine 
sort  of  a  sportsman,  all  round,  and  that 
he  stands  about  six  feet,  weighs  200  lbs, 
has  a  hand  like  a  leg  of  mutton,  and  his 
usually,  merry  twinkling,  blue  eye  can 
get  frightfully  steady  when  required,  the 
whole  man  giving  you  an  unmistakable 
idea  of  the  reason  why  England  is  so 
proud  of  her  Irish  regiments.  He  said 
he  had  "Noah  idea  there  was  going  to  be 
a  flood  in  1909."  Think  of  anything  like 
that  being  pelted  at  you  when  the  only 
dry  part  of  you  is  your  inside,  and  not  a 
drop  of  anything  among  -the  party.  How 
poor  Flint  suffered!  He  threw  aside  one 
article  after  another,  and  at  last,  point- 
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ing  to  his  adequate  corporation,  he  asked, 
pitifully  "Bhoys,  how  in  Helena,  Mon- 
tana, am  I  goin'  to  push  this  up  that 
seven  mile  hill  to  the  Summit?"  But 
like  an  Irishman,  he  got  there,  and  the 
sheer  force  of  his  cheerfulness  brought 
along  one  or  two  others. 

Lenfesty,  the  Colossus  of  Vancouver 
Island,  suffered  the  least.  He  strides  our 
narrow  sphere  contemptuously.  You 
meet  Lenfesty  on  the  top  of  a  mountain, 
or  in  a  heavily  timbered  draw,  stalking  a 
deer.  You  say:  "Hello,  Bob,  any  luck?" 
He  answers  and  before  you  have  time  to 
take  in  his  reply,  you  hear  that  old 
French  gun  spit  fire  half  a  mile  away. 
About  two  strides  and  he  seems  to  place 


I  saw  him  at  Cowichan  in  the  early  part 
of  the  day.  He  cocked  his  head  to  star- 
board like  a  city  sparrow,  closed  the  eye 
which  he  didn't  require  in  the  operation 
of  looking  at  me,  and  blandly  told  me 
this  wasn't  half  as  bad  as  one  night  he 
put  in  at  Saanich  Arm.  Of  course,  when 
Cam.  begins  to  make  comparisons,  we 
know  they  are  oderiferous.  I  was  wet 
and  hungry,  but  he  insisted  on  my  lis- 
tening there  in  the  dow.npour  to  a  blood- 
curdling history  of  the  hardships  he  'had 
suffered  that  awful,  alleged  night.  I 
asked  him  what  luck  he  had,  and  he  an- 
swered four  cock  pheasants.  His  ex- 
treme anxiety  to  show  them  to  me  was 
proof  of  the  status  of  Cam's  truthfulness 


* 


A  Stretch  on  the  Cowichan  where  it  is  Problematical  Whether 

Twenty  Pound  Salmon. 


You  Hook  on  to  a  Pound  Trout  or  a 


an  immeasurable  distance  between  him- 
self and  you.  Lenfesty  smiled  derisively 
at  burst  culverts,  he  laughed  contemptu- 
ously at  washed  out  bridges  and  turned 
up  his  nose  (one  in  keeping  with  his  huge 
frame)  at  swollen  streams.  Nothing 
short  of  an  ocean  would  stop  him.  He 
walked  home  the  whole  twenty-seven 
miles,  without  even  indicating  a  little 
extra  appetite. 

Camsusa,  the  Baron  Munchausen  of 
the  Victoria  Fish  and  Game  Club,  was 
not  forgotten  by  the  powers  that  control 
the  fate  of  huntsmen.     He  was  caught. 


among  sportsmen.  But  I  knocked  him 
cold  when  I  quietly  asked  him  whether 
cock  pheasants  flew  in  couples,  with  one 
leg  of  each  bird  tied  together.  Besides, 
the  Indian  had  offered  the  birds  to  me  for 
two  dollars  half  an  hour  before,  but  their 
eyes  didn't  look  fresh  enough  to  me  to 
pass  scrutiny  for  freshly  killed  birds 
when  I  got  home.  That  shows,  that  I 
am  careful  of  my  reputation  as  a  sports- 
man. 

There  was  a  long  list  of  absentees  from 
Victoria  homes  that  Sunday  night.  As 
the  stragglers  reached  the  telegraph  sta- 
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tion,  home  went  the  message,  invariably 
in  every  case,  "Washout  on  line,  can't  get 
home  tonight."  The  married  men  revell- 
ed in  the  rare  opportunity  of  being  able 
to  truthfully  explain  the  cause  of  their 
absence ;  the  single  ones  didn't  mind  so 
much.  But  ,oh  what  a  difference  in  the 
morning!  All  along  the  E  and  N  track 
could  be  met  little  parties  of  bedraggled 
huntsmen ;  weird,  unshaven,  unkempt, 
followed  by  hungry  dejected  and  disgust- 
ed dogs.  Some  of  the  beflooded  ones 
had  got  their  clothes  dry  over  night; 
some  had  not.  A  dapper,  precise  lawyer, 
and  a  serious,  respectable  banker  would 
walk  along  together,  not  a  particle  of 


difference  in  their  appearance  from  the 
most  disreputable  looking  hobo.  In  fact, 
it  is  safe  to  say  that  had  any  of  them  ap- 
plied for  a  ride  on  a  freight  train,  the 
most  charitable  and  tender  hearted 
brakeman  would  have  incontinently  kick- 
ed them  off  the  right  of  way  as  most 
undesirable  characters. 

It  took  two  whole  days  for  what  on 
the  previous  Saturday  was  a  happy,  hope- 
ful and  expectant  trainload  of  hunters 
to  reach  home  on  Shanks's  mare,  and  they 
haven't  yet  tired  of  telling  their  experi- 
ences to  the  fellows  who  were  wise 
enough  to  stay  at  home. 


How  4 'Camp  Four-a-Day"  Won  Its  Name 

A  True  Bear  Story 


SOME  years  ago  a  club,  bearing  the 
auspicious  name  of  "The-Four-a- 
Day"  was  organized  and  the  mem- 
bers   celebrate    their    annual  fall 
hunt  in  one  of  the  most  inviting  sections 
of  the  Ottawa  Valley. 

As  is  the  case  with  most  clubs  ours 
purports  to  have  had  experiences  that  are 
of  more  than  usual  interest.  Before 
passing  to  the  purpose  of  my  story  it  is 
worthy  of  note  to  refer  to  the  man  whose 
first  achievement  gave  rise  to  the  forma- 
tion of  this  club  and  the  name  that  it 
bears. 

A  popular  member  of  the  C.  P.  R.  con- 
tingent at  North  Bay  is  Mr.  Alf.  Gou- 
geon  and  to  him  falls  the  distinction  of 
being  the  organizer  of  this  club.  Some 
years  ago  while  hunting  in  this  territory 
Mr.  Gougeon,  standing  in  one  position, 
with  as  many  shots  succeeded  in  killing 
no  less  than  four  deer.  The  incident 
immediately  suggested  a  name  for  our 
camp,  hence  "The-Four-a-Day."  This 
worthy  Nimrod  has  many  thrilling  stories 
of  the  chase  to  his  credit  and  is  regarded 
as  a  "Mighty  buck-destroyer." 


The  writer  desires  to  relate  a  personal 
experience  of  one  year  ago  which  has 
done  somewhat  towards  perpetuating  the 
name  of  our  camp. 

The  country  in  this  section  is  one  suc- 
cession of  ridges  with  great  terraced 
rocks  leading  down  step  by  step  to  rav- 
ines below.  Here  and  there  we  find 
beautiful  hardwood  forests  and  plateaus, 
small  lakes  and  streams  at  intervals  with 
an  occasional  grove  which  serves  as  a 
herding  place  for  deer  in  stormy  seasons. 
In  all,  the  country  is  admirably  adapted 
for  game. 

It  was  on  the  second  day  of  the  hunt. 
At  daybreak  every  man  was  up  and  on 
the  trail.  The  ground  was  crisp  and  hard 
and  fine  for  walking,  no  snow  having  as 
yet  fallen.  Some  distance  from  camp 
the  chief  and  I  parted  and  I  saw  no  one 
until  late  in  the  day.  About  three  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon  I  halted  on  top  of  one 
of  the  great  ridges  to  rest.  Four  miles 
north  I  could  see  the  Laurentian  hills 
which  marked  the  Ottawa- Valley  and  the 
course  of  the  great  river.  A  random  shot 
here  and  there  indicated  the  positions  of 
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the  different  members  of  the  party.  The 
air  was  fresh  and  exhilarating  and  I 
mused  that  in  such  a  place  one  might 
feel  that  he  had  heard  (in  the  words  of 
the  Klondike  poet)  "the  call  of  the  wild." 
As  I  stood  taking  in  the  surroundings 
one  of  our  men  came  into  sight  on  an  ad- 
jacent ridge  and  I  beckoned  him.  When 
he  came  up  it  was  none  other  than  my 
good  friend,  Joe  Demore.  Both  of  us  re- 
ported "no  luck." 

After  discussing  the  situation  we  mut- 
ually agreed  to  work  down  the  ridge  and 
through  the  swamp  below,  expecting  to 
scare  up  something  there.  Separating 
some  two  hundred  paces  we  descended 
the  slope.  Reaching  the  bottom  and  at 
the  end  of  the  swamp  I  found  myself  in 
the  midst  of  a  lot  of  high  bushes.  Sud- 
denly I  heard  great  crashing  of  brush 
about  seventy  yards  away  and  as  the 
noise  sounded  too  great  for  one  buck  I 
concluded  that  I  had  scared  up  several. 
As  these  animals  made  their  exit  rather 
hastily  I  lost  no  time  in  ascertaining  the 
cause  of  the  racket. 

Almost  to  my  dismay  I  was  confronted 
by  a  family  of  four  brown  nose  black 
bears.  I  carried  with  me  a  No.  32  Win- 
chester Special  holding  ten  shells  and  a 
Browning  pistol  and  a  hurried  reckon- 
ing convinced  me  that  I  ought  to  tackle 
the  chance  of  a  life  time.  I  drew  quickly 
and  sighted  for  the  shoulders  of  the  old 
bear.  As  soon  as  I  fired  she  gave  a 
howl  of  rage  and  reeled,  the  back  assum- 
ed a  decided  curvature  and  hair  on  end 
was  much  in  evidence.  Following  quick- 
ly with  two  more  she  fell.  One  more 
remained  in  sight  and  surveyed  me  with 
cool  scrutiny.  I  brought  him  down  with 
one  shot  and  all  was  quiet. 

Remembering  that  wounded  bruins 
put  up  vicious  fights,  I  did  not  hasten  to 
the  scene,  but  after  replacing  in  the  mag- 
azine shells  for  those  already  fired  I  sig- 
nalled Joe,  who  followed  me  in  the  capa- 
city of  rear  guard.  When  we  had  reach- 
ed within  twenty-five  yards  of  the  spot 
from  which  I  could  still  hear  the  sounds 


of  low  growling  we  saw  two  active  mem- 
bers moving  about  those  already  fallen. 
One  sat  up  and  gave  me  an  opportunity 
to  put  a  ball  through  his  head  which  was 
followed  by  a  succession  of  somersaults 
and  his  falling  dead  a  few  feet  away. 
Number  four  showed  fight  and  came  in 
our  direction  but  was  quickly  intercepted 
by  another  shot  from  the  32,  and  he  fell 
back  on  the  black  heap  with  his  comrades 
gone  before. 

This  finished  the  quartette  and  we 
moved  cautiously  up  to  the  scene.  Joe 
recommended  an  intermission  lest  there 
might  be  left  still  another  kick.  We 
shook  hands  and  laughed  aloud.  When 
we  arrived  in  camp  that  night  great  ex- 
citement prevailed  over  the  incident  and 
we  were  on  the  scene  in  the  morning 
to  view  the  spoils. 

Our  evenings  had  been  spent  always 
very  pleasantly  in  listening  to  various 
interesting  stories  from  experienced 
members  of  the  club.  It  is  worthy  of 
note  to  say  that  amongst  all  the  different 
buck  stories,  those  of  our  good  friend, 
Chief  Hodgson,  ranked  first.  This  partic- 
ular night  it  became  my  pleasant  privi- 
lege to  relate  the  story  of  the  shooting  of 
the  four  bears.  After  enjoying  a  hearty 
evening  meal  and  every  man's  pipe  aglow 
I  gave  the  details  of  the  day's  event  and 
was  the  recipient  of  three  rousing  cheers 
for  slaying  the  bears  and  thereby  sustain- 
ing the  name  and  reputation  of  the  camp 
"The-Four-a-Day." 

No  one  disputed  George  Lee's  prestige 
for  carrying  out  game  and  to  him  fell  the 
duty  of  packing  the  bruin  family  to  camp. 
George  humorously  tells  of  how  after 
carrying  one  for  an  hour  and  thirty-five 
minutes  and  being  preceded  by  two  mem- 
bers with  compasses  he  was  landed  one 
hundred  yards  from  where  he  started. 

A  trophy  of  this  pleasant  hunt  lies  be- 
fore me  here  in  the  nature  of  a  beautiful 
rug,  with  head  mounted,  and  which  I 
shall  always  treasure  as  a  reminder  of  an 
experience  which  I  doubt  if  I  shall  ever 
again  have  an  opportunity  of  duplicating. 


Protective  Work  in  Quebec 


A FIXE  spirit  prevails  amongst  the 
sportsmen  of  the  Province  of 
Quebec  and  found  expression  at 
the  annual  banquet  of  the  Pro- 
vince of  Quebec  Association  for  the  Pro- 
tection of  Fish  and  Game,  which  was 
held  in  Montreal  in  the  early  part  of 
December.  The  Association  had  a  float- 
ing indebtedness  which  much  hampered 
its  work,  although  the  efforts  carried  on 
for  over  half  a  century  have  been  con- 
tinued with  the  same  zeal  as  in  any  pe- 
riod of  its  long  and  honorable  history. 
As  a  result  of  the  interest  aroused  at 
the  annual  gathering  not  only  was  this 
indebtedness  wiped  out,  but  a  handsome 
balance  secured  for  the  purpose  of  more 
vigorous  propaganda  and  preventive 
work. 

The  Hon.  C.  R.  Devlin,  Minister  for 
Colonization,  Mines  and  Fisheries,  start- 
ed the  ball  rolling  by  a  promise  to  in- 
crease the  Government  subvention  to  the 
Society  from. $800  to  $1,300.  Mr.  W.  E. 
Davis,  General  Passenger  Agent  of  the 
Grand  Trunk,  greatly  added  to  the  en- 
thusiasm amongst  the  members  by  mak- 
ing a  personal  subscription  of  $500.  This 
example  proved  infectious,  and  after  the 
Licensed  Victuallers  of  the  city  had  ad- 
ded $500,  individual  members  of  the  As- 
sociation gave  $100  each  till  the  total  of 
$3,100  was  reached. 

The  Minister  likewise  promised  to 
place  two  officers  paid  by  the  Govern- 
ment at  the  disposal  of  the  Society  for 
the  purpose  of  enforcing  the  law.  He 
suggested  that  the  two  associations  at 
present  existing  in  the  Province  should 
.unite,  send  in  full  annual  reports  to  the 
Government  and  in  that  way  demon- 
strate, both  to  the  Government  and  the 
people,  the  value  of  the  work  in  which 
they  are  engaged. 

President  FI.  G.  'Elliott  expressed  hear- 
ty gratification  at  the  public  acknowledge- 
ment made  both  by  the  Government  and 
the  sportsmen  of  the  work  the  Associa- 


tion is  performing  for  the  preservation 
of  the  wild  life  of  the  Province.  The 
Association,  after  fifty-one  years  of  ex- 
istence, is  still  actively  protecting  the 
wild  things  of  the  Province  from  the 
greed  and  short-sighted  slaughter  of 
those  who  do  not  know  enough  to  pre- 
serve the  heritage  God  has  given  them. 
Their  work  was  to  back  up  and  enforce 
the  protective  laws  of  the  Province,  and 
stamp  out  the  renegade  sportsman  and 
the  poacher.  He  mentioned  that  the 
honorary  solicitors  for  the  Society, 
(Messrs.  Macdougall,  Marechal  and  Boy- 
er)  had  done  their  work  so  well  that 
out  of  101  cases  taken  to  court  there  had 
been  101  convictions. 

Mr.  Devlin  stated  that  from  reports 
received  at  the  Department  it  was  be- 
lieved the  recent  legislation  holding  pro- 
prietors and  contractors  responsible  for 
their  men  had  checked,  and  very  largely 
stayed,  the  slaughter  of  big  game.  The 
extension  of  the  period  during  which 
poachers  could  be  proceeded  against  to 
fifteen  months  had  resulted  in  a  marked 
diminution  in  the  activity  of  poachers 
from  across  the  line. 

Amother  important  announcement  was 
made  by  the  Hon.  Jeremie  Decarie  who 
promised  that  in  future  provision  should 
be  made  for  instructing  the  children  at- 
tending the  schools  of  the  Province  in 
nature,  study,  ensuring  in  the  rising  gen- 
eration a  strong  feeling  in  favour  of  the 
wisdom  of  preserving  the  wild  game  and 
fish  as  an  asset  for  which  we  are  all 
responsible  to  future  generations. 

The  effect  of  the  proceedings  is  certain 
to  prove  widespread  and  will  give  an 
impetus  to  the  work  of  protection 
throughout  the  Province.  The '  Society 
has'  done  most  excellent  work  in  the 
past,  and  the  friends  of  protection 
throughout  the  Dominion  will  congrat- 
ulate the  officials  and,  members  upon  the 
interest  taken  in  its  proceedings  and  the 
bright  outlook  for  future  progress  and 
work. 


A  Day's  Good  Goose  Shooting  in  Manitoba 


BY  A.  M.  MURDOCH. 


SO  much  is  heard  now  of  "Game  Pro- 
tection" that  it  makes  one  a  little 
nervous  about  writing  anything 
concerning  spring  shooting  even 
if  he  has  not  broken  the  law,  but  merely 
taken  advantage  of  the  differences  of 
opinion  amongst  our  sportsmen  and  law- 
makers as  to  whether  certain  migratory 
birds  are  entitled  to  protection.  With 
the  geese  both  sides  advance  good  argu- 
ments ;  the  strongest  one,  in  my  mind, 
against  protection,  is  the  damage  they  do, 
the  birds  arriving"  late  in  spring  and  eating 
the  seed  grain.  This  does  not  apply  so 
much  to  the  Grey  Goose  as  to  the  W avy, 
which  comes  late  in  spring  in  large  flocks 
and  will  sometimes  completely  cover  one 
hundred  acres. 

•Personally  I  stand  for  a  close  season 
in  spring"  for  Grey  Geese,  or  at  least,  after 
April  15th  or  20th,  at  the  latest,  in  Man- 
itoba, for  many  of  the  birds  I  have  shot 
in  spring  contained  well  developed  eggs. 
I  believe  that  the  Grey  Geese  mate  in 
their  flight  north  and  stay  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  the  grain  fields  until  nature 
forces  them  to  fly  to  their  breeding 
grounds  in  the  far  north.  But,  like 
Thomas  Loftus  Johnson,  millionaire  and 
advocate  of  single  tax,  who  claims  that 
our  system  of  taxation  creates  the  uneven 
division  of  wealth  yet  adds  that  he  en- 
deavors to  enrich  himself  so  long  as  we 
permit  him  to  do  so;  I  likewise  believe 
in  spring  protection  for  geese  and  yet 
will  await  anxiously  for  the  first  tidings 
of  the  spring  arrivals  of  the  "honkers"  un- 
til they  are  protected. 

Fall  shooting  has  many  charms  but  if 
the  north  wind  brings  a  little  snow  flurry 
which  bothers  our  sight  as  we  strain  our 
eyes  to  see  the  ducks  swooping  to  our 
decoys,  we  are  liable  to  give  a  little  shiver 
not  from  the  -cold,  but  at  the  thought  of 
the  long,  dreary  winter  close  at  hand. 
With  the  spring  shooting  it  is  different, 
the  geese  returning  from  their  winter 
quarters  in  the  far  south,  herald  the  ap- 
proach of  spring,  followed  by  our  beauti- 
ful summer,  bringing  the  wild  flowers  and 
green  grass.    The  goose  hunter  waiting 


in  his  hide,  watches  and  listens  to  the 
mating  grouse  and  song  birds  and  specu- 
lates as  to  the  prospects  of  the  weather 
for  seeding  and  the  summer  growth  which 
brings  the  beautiful  golden  grain  fields 
and  then  the  fall  shooting. 

Hunting  the  Canadian  Grey  Goose  is 
a  very  precarious  pastime  and  include  at 
times,  many  hardships  and  the  driving- 
over  many  miles  of  roads  good  and  bad, 
and  sometimes  over  miles  of  country 
where  roads  are  yet  unborn.  Oftentimes 
the  weary,  half  frozen  sportsman,  after 
leaving  his  comfortable  bed  at  three  or 
four  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  driving 
various  distances  on  these  trails,  spending 
several  hours  in  trying  to  shiver  himself 
warm,  returns  home  empty-handed. 
There  are  many  reasons  for  this,  but  I 
think  they  can  be  grouped  in  two  classes  ; 
first,  bad  luck:  second,  bad  judgement. 
The  first  includes  the  change  of  flight, 
either  the  geese  coming  out  to  feed  an 
hour  earlier  than  usual  or  changing  their 
flight,  and  flying"  a  few  miles  away  from 
the  territory  covered  by  them  for  days 
previous.  The  second  includes  going  in 
without  some  definite  information  as  to 
location  of  flight,  poor  hides,  and  not 
keeping  in  your  hide.  The  last  two  rea- 
sons are  responsible  for  the  loss  of  much 
goose  shooting.  In  making  your  hide 
or  blind,  do  not  make  anything  that  is 
conspicuous,  but  try  to  keep  the  confor- 
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mation  as  nearly  as  possible  to  the  color 
and  shape  of  the  natural  surroundings. 
I  have  seen  holes  in  wheat  fields  that 
looked  more  like  the  excavation  for  a 
house  than  a  hide  for  a  man. 

Our  party  of  four  started  from  town 
about  four  o'clock  and  the  weather  could 
not  have  been  better  if  we  had  placed  an 
order  for  spring  shipment  with  Prophet 
Foster  &  Co,  dealers  in  Weather  signs 
and  sun  spots.  The  temperature  just 
cool  enough  to  waken  you,  a  glorious  old 
moon  slipping  quietly  away  in  the  west 
after  being  on  sentry  duty  all  night,  the 
grey  dawn  just  turning  a  yellow  pink 
color,  being  the  advance  guard  of  Old  Sol, 
who  would  shortly  relieve  the  night 
watch.  It  was  an  ideal  morning,  and  we 
left  town  with  light  hearts  in  anticipation 
of  a  morning's  good  sport.  The  calling 
of  the  mating  birds  could  be  heard  on 
every  side,  especially  the  prairie  chicken 
and  grouse,  birds  that  can  make  them- 
selves heard  for  a  great  distance.  On  the 
road  we  saw  two  flocks  of  geese  already 
on  the  move,  and  wished  we  had  spent 
half  an  hour  less  among  the  blankets. 
After  a  drive  of  nearly  nine  miles  we 
were  in  the  country  in  which  we  expected 
to  get  our  shooting,  when  one  of  the  party 
suddenly  exclaimed  "Oh  !  look  !"  We  all 
looked.  In  front  of  us  to  our  left  we  saw 
them — beauties  everyone,  and  at  least 
one  hundred  big  Grey  Geese  and  the 
smaller  Wavies,  stretching  their  necks 
to  see  the  interrupters  of  their  breakfast. 

W^e  knew  it  would  be  impossible  to 
approach  within  range,  as  they  had  seen 
us,  and  there  was  no  cover,  so  one  of  us 
dropped  rather  than  jumped  out  of  the 
democrat,  while  in  motion,  and  lay  on 
the  ground  and  we  drove  on,  thinking, 
as  we  got  nearer  the  geese  they  would 
rise  and  perhaps  fly  over  him.  They  rose, 
but  did  not  come  within  range  of  any  one 
of  us,  and  settled  again  just  about  a  mile 
away.  Now  we  had  to  act  in  a  hurry. 
The  horses  had  to  be  hidden  in  a  bluff, 
our  decoys  set,  cover  found  for  ourselves, 
and  that  flock  within  a  mile,  either  chased 
out  of  that  part  of  the  country,  or  induced 
to  fly  to  our  decoys  after  rising.  I  start- 
ed out  to  make  a  detour,  planning  to  come 
up  on  the  far  side  of  the  flock  and  if  they 
flew  away  from  me,  they  might  decoy. 


However,  I  had  my  long  walk  for  nothing, 
for  they  rose,  divided  into  four  nice  flocks, 
swung  around  north  and  south  of  me, 
joined  together  and  as  far  as  I  could  see 
them,  they  were  still  flying.  It  is  won- 
derful the  distance  geese  fly  to  their  feed- 
ing grounds.  I  believe  they  often  feed 
twenty  and  twenty-five  miles  from  their 
resting  place,  covering  eighty  to  one  hun- 
dred miles  in  their  flight  for  the  morning 
and  afternoon  feeds.  Getting  the  big 
flock  away  was  a  good  move  for  I  could 
see  two  small  flocks  in  the  distance  com- 
ing our  way.  Both  came  into  the  decoys, 
and  the  boys  cut  loose  with  their  pump 
guns,  mine  being  the  only  double  gun  in 
the  party  and  I  could  see  some  drop  but 
was  too  far  away  to  tell  how  many. 
When  I  arrived  they  had  five  down  and 
greeted  me  with  "One  a  piece,  and  one 
for  the  Jackpot!"  We  waited  for  some 
time,  and  not  seeing  any  more  considered 
that  the  morning  flight  was  over,  and  con- 
cluded to  drive  to  the  edge  of  the  marsh 
and  try  our  luck  there.  According  to 
reports  the  geese  had  been  flying  to  and 
fro,  resting  along  the  edges,  something 
unusual,  for  usually  they  go  into  the  cen- 
tre of  the  large  ponds,  where  there  is  very 
little  chance  of  being  disturbed.  We  de- 
cided to  drive  as  far  as  possible  and  then 
carry  our  decoys  in  until  the  water  got 
deep. 

It  was  another  enjoyable  drive  of  twelve 
miles  and  we  were  full  of  speculations  as 
to  the  prospects.  About  eleven  o'clock 
we  came  to  where  the  roads  were  soft 
and  proceeded  very  cautiously,  not  cau- 
tiously enough  however,  for  the  road 
went  through  a  small  slough  and  by  the 
fresh  tracks  we  thought  it  passable,  so 
went  merrily  in.  About  the  middle,  in 
eight  or  ten  inches  of  water,  without  any 
warning  down  went  the  horses,  seeming 
to  sit  there  quite  contentedly  and  then 
we  did  have  half  an  hour's  work.  We  got 
the  horses  out  without  much  trouble  but 
the  democrat  was  a  sticker.  There  was 
a  hard  crust  under  the  water  which  would 
carry  us  until  we  tried  to  lift  the  democrat 
out,  then  the  extra  weight  sent  us  down 
into  a  foot  of  mud.  That  was  the  time 
for  a  camera  but -we  were  too  busy,  and 
too  dirty  with  mud  to  handle  one. 

After  much  pulling  and  shoving  we 
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managed  to  get  it  clear,  but  not  before  we 
were  muddy  from  the  water  line  to  the 
shoulders.  The  sun  and  wind  soon  dried 
this  and  left  us  none  the  worse  for  wear. 
The  extra  exertion  made  us  all  very  hun- 
gry so  we  called  a  halt,  fed  the  horses,  had 
dinner  and  discussed  the  best  plan  of 
procedure,  as  we  expected  the  geese  would 
be  back  any  moment,  if  some  of  them  had 
not  already  arrived. 

This  was  soon  decided  for  us  as  one 
flock  came  in,  and  lit  within  two  or  three 
hundred  yards  and  then  several  more 


they  were  against  the  blue  sky  and  the 
wavies,  whiter  than  snow  against  the 
black  sky,  all  flying  carelessly  about 
changing  and  interchanging  from  black  to 
white  and  white  to  black.  This  alone  was 
worth  all  our  trouble,  even  if  we  did  not 
get  another  shot.  The  majority  soon 
settled  again,  but  others  stayed  on  the 
wing,  either  being  uncertain  where  to 
light,  or  enjoying  the  exercise. 

There  was  no  time  to  be  lost,  and  with 
excitement  we  packed  our  provisions  into 
the  democrat,   divided   the   decoys  into 


After  "some  very  pretty  shooting." 


flocks  were  seen  coming  in  and  the  noise 
made  by  these  seemed  to  bring  thousands 
of  geese  from  the  big  marsh  in  front  of  us. 
It  was  a  wonderful  and  beautiful  sight, 
one  that  may  be  seen  in  the  northern 
hatching  grounds  but  very  seldom  in  Man- 
itoba. The  sun  was  shining  brightly, 
but  there  were  large  black  clouds  with 
a  blue  sky  between  them  and  between  us 
and  this  contrast  of  color,  thousands  of 
geese,  big  grey  geese,  looking  black  when 


three  bundles,  and  sent  the  fourth  member 
of  the  party  ahead  to  prospect  for  a  likely 
place  where  we  could  get  cover.  After  a 
walk  of  nearly  half  a  mile,  a  spot  was 
found,  where  the  amount  of  fresh  drop- 
pings from  the  birds  showed  they  had  vis- 
ited recently  in  numbers.  There  was  also 
good  material  for  hides  so  we  called  a 
halt,  the  decoys  were  soon  placed,  the 
hides  made  and  we  were  ready  for  the 
first  arrivals. 
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I  have  heard  discussions  as  to  the  best 
way  to  arrange  a  stool  of  goose  decoys, 
to  face  them  up,  or  down  the  wind  and 
other  ways,  but  the  best  way  is  to  make 
your  stool  look  as  natural  as  possible. 

We  had  not  long  to  wait  when  a  flock 
of  fifteen  or  twenty  were  sighted,  were 
called,  and  as  they  answered  they  swung 
our  way.  This  is  the  time  you  must 
"hold"  yourself  and  avoid  "goose  fever." 
Let  them  come  well  within  range  and  if 
possible  between  the  hides,  so  your  com- 
panions will  get  a  chance.  Do  not  be 
selfish  if  they  are  not  within  good  range 
and  seem  to  be  going  away  from  you,  if 
there  is  a  chance  of  their  flying  near  one 
of  the  other  hides,  for  when  your  com- 
panion fires  they  may  swing  back  to  you 
at  less  distance.  The  goose  is  a  large 
bird  and  often  seems  within  easy  gun 
shot  when  he  is  one  hundred  yards  or 
more  away.  One  false  move  at  this  time 
and  the  keen  eyed  goose  will  swing  and 
rise  completely  out  of  range.  We  all 
remained  hidden  until  they  were  within 
nice  shooting  distance  and  brought  down 
four.  It  is  astonishing  how  long  it 
seems  to  take  the  goose  to  get  within 
range,  when  you  are  crouched  down  in 
a  hide,  with  every  muscle  and  nerve  at 
high  tension,  and  then  once  you  open 
fire,  how  quickly  they  get  out  of  reach 
of  the  farthest  shooting  guns.  Three 
of  our  five  birds  dropped  dead  but  the 
other  two,  hard  hit,  flew  some  hundreds 
of  yards,  then  came  down  suddenly, 
being  dead  when  picked  up.  They  can 
fly  some  distance  with  the  others,  and 
leaving  the  flock  very  slowly  will  be 
quite  dead  when  they  reach  the  ground. 
Always  watch  the  disappearing  birds,  as 
I  have  seen  one  fall  after  flying  half  a 
mile  with  the  others. 

After  our  first  flock  they  came  in 
singles  and  up  to  twenty,  usually  giving 
us  time  between  to  gather  up  the  fallen 
ones,  and  to  set  them  up  with  our  decoys, 
for  a  dead  goose  with  a  forked  or  split 
stick  to  hold  up  his  head  makes  the  very 
best  decoy.  There  was  some  very  pretty 
shooting  and  some  rather,  coarse  work, 
too,  for  in  the  excitement  of  a  day's  shoot- 
ing even  the  old  timer  is  liable  to  make 
mistakes. 


They  continued  to  fly  until  about  four 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon  and  by  that  time 
we  thought  they  had  "pulled  out"  to 
the  grain  fields.  We  had  twenty  eight 
down  and  with  the  five  from  the  early 
field  shooting,  made  the  comfortable  bag 
of  thirty-three.  Ducks  being  protected 
were  safe  but  we  could  have  killed  a 
large  number  from  our  hides,  princip- 
ally pintails.  They  swooped  in  over 
our  hide  in  flocks  of  ten  to  fifty,  some 
setting  among  our  decoys.  They  are 
the  stateliest  of  the  duck  family  with  their 
long  trim  necks  and  shapely  heads,  look- 
ing grace  personified. 

The  trip  to  the  democrat  took  some 
work,  we  now  had  at  least  three  hundred 
weight  more  than  we  packed  in,  and 
through  the  water  with  the  uncertain 
footing  it  was  no  easy  task.  We  went 
at  it  with  light  hearts,  and  willing  hands, 
reaching  the  rig,  hungry  and  tired. 
What  a  wonderful  amount  of  work  a  man 
willingly  will  do  if  he  can  call  it  sport, 
and  how  he  would  hate  to  do  the  same 
thing  for  five  dollars  a  day  if  the  sport- 
ing part  was  left  out.  "As  hungry  as 
a  wolf"  is  an  old  saying.  I  wonder  if 
in  wolf  language  they  change  this  to  "as 
hungry  as  a  sportsman."  We  finished 
all  our  provisions  and  felt  we  could  last 
until  we  reached  home. 

On  the  way  home  we  saw  some  prairie 
chickens  engaged  in  their  dances  on  a 
nice  sandy  spot  not  far  from  the  road. 
Their  movements  are  graceful,  and  one 
would  think  they  had  practised  every 
movement  under  a  skilled  master.  We 
stopped  and  watched  them  and  although 
less  than  one  hundred  yards  away,  they 
did  not  seem  to  notice  us. 

,We  had  some  bad  roads  on  the  way. 
having  to  walk  whenever  we  came  to  a 
bad  spot,  once  walking  over  a  mile.  By 
singing,  whistling  and  joking  about  the 
day's  sport  we  forgot  how  tired  we  really 
were,  for  it  was  a  long  day,  from  three 
a.  m.  till  nine  p.  m. 

I  have  enjoyed  many  good  outings 
but  we  all  agreed,  never  had  so  much 
good  sport  been  crowded  into  one  day, 
for  any  of  us.  Bigger  bags  have  been 
secured  in  much  less  time,  but  ' I  doubt 
if  with  as  much  enjoyment. 


Moose  Hunting  in  Nova  Scotia,  1  908 


BY   LESLIE   R.  FAIRN. 


THE  wife  and  daughter  had  gone 
out  to  the  comforts  of  civilization 
on  the  close  of  the  partridge  sea- 
on.  I  had  lingered  at  our  camp, 
and  with  Steve,  my  hunting  companion, 
had  spent  many  long  and  interesting 
days  in  following  signs  and  trails  of  bull 
moose.  My  wish  was  to  get  a  set  of 
antlers  worth  mounting,  having  killed 
a  moose  each  year  for  seven  years  ;  but 
unfortunately  the  horns  had  always 
proved  poor  or  else  it  was  a  female. 

We  had  trailed  and  still  hunted  suc- 
cessfully eight  different  moose,  only  to 
see  at  the  end  of  many  miles  of  tip-toe- 
ing and  watchfulness,  a  glimpse  of  a 
quickly  disappearing  cow,  sometimes  a- 
lone  and  sometimes  with  a  calf  or  year- 
ling in  company.  On  other  occasions 
however,  we  would  not  be  able  to  even 
come  up  with  the  game,  but  would  find 
repeated  signs  where  he  had  browsed, 
made  his  bed  and  gone  on,  on,  on. 

Steve  had  killed  a  very  large  cow 
moose  on  one  of  our  previous  trips,  in 
which  I  had  an  example  of  the  grit  and 
perseverance  that  a  hunter  of  big  game 
must  be  supplied  with  in  order  to  suc- 
ceed in  capturing,  even  after  mortally 
wounding  the  game.  This  moose  nan 
over  two  miles  after  receiving  three 
shots  from  an  automatic  Remington  35 
cal.  rifle,  one  of  which  passed  through 
the  moose  and  tore  a  hole  near  the  fifth 
rib  so  large  that  the  intestines  protrud- 
ed some  three  inches  when  we  came  up 
to  her. 

On  this  hunt  I  heard  the  cow  moose 
call  about  nine  a.m.  one  rainy  morning, 
and  also  heard  what  we  supposed  was 
the  bull  answer.  After  noting  the  direc- 
tion we  set  the  compass  and  travelled 
about  one-half  mile  towards  where  we 
last  heard  the  sound.  On  stepping  out 
on  to  a  small  wild  meadow,  we  found 
the  fresh  tracks  of  two  moose  and  at  once 
took  up  the  trail  which  led  up  the  wind. 
After  carefully  following  the  signs  as 
noiselessly  as  cats,  some  three-quarters 
of  a  mile  and  keeping  a  sharp  look  out 
on  all  sides,  suddenly  a  large  moose  rose 


like  a  puff  ball  from  her  bed  in  a  bunch 
of  alders,  ninety  yards  away,  and  at  the 
same  instant  Stephen's  rifle  cracked  so 
close  to  my  head  that  I  thought  I  was 
struck  in  the  ear  by  a  snow  ball.  Three 
shots  were  fired  as  quickly  as  you  could 
count  them  and  then  all  was  still,  save 
for  a  crackling  sound  quickly  growing 
indistinct  in  the  distance.  I  had  not  had 
a  chance  to  see  even  if  it  was  a  cow  or 
bull  moose,  so  quickly  it  disappeared. 
Away  we  ran  in  the  direction  taken  by 
the  moose,  a  few  yards  ahead  and 
found  two  beds,  one  apparently  having' 
been  occupied  by  a  smaller  moose 
than  the  one  shot  at.  Not  seeing 
any  blood,  I  asked  Steve  if  he  was  sure 
he  hit.  "I  did,"  he  said,  and  away  we 
went  along  the  trail,  now  very  plain, 
where  the  fleeing  animals  had  torn  up 
the  ground  at  every  jump.  After  run- 
ning about  a  half-mile  over  a  rough, 
open  piece  of  burned  barrens,  they  head- 
ed for  a  swamp  and  seemed  to  have 
come  to  a  walk.  I  was  much  in  favor 
of  giving  it  up  now,  as  it  was  commen- 
cing to  rain  hard,  but  my  companion 
would  not  hear  of  this,  and  so  on  we 
plunged  over  rocks,  fallen  timber, 
through  "dog  holes"  as  we  called  them, 
and  now  found  the  two  tracks  going 
close  together.  Still  on  we  ran,  getting 
pretty  well  winded  by  now,  having  cov- 
ered some  two  miles  and  being  soaked 
to  the  skin,  when  suddenly  the  tracks 
turned  to  the  left  and  led  down  over  the 
hill  through  green  timber  to  a  thickly 
wooded  swamp.  We  had  seen  blood 
signs,  but  not  enough  to  convince  me 
that  the  game  would  ever  be  overtaken, 
but  as  Steve  was  undaunted  I  followed 
with  as  good  a  grace  as  possible  for  an- 
other half  mile  and  when  on  the  point 
of  flatly  refusing  to  go  another  step  I 
spied  the  head  of  a  moose  swinging  back- 
wards and  forwards  near  the  ground, 
some  eight  rods  ahead  in  the  swamp. 
The  body  was  not  discernable  at  this 
distance.  I  stopped  and  pointed,  when 
"bang,  crack,  crack,  bang"  barked  the 
Remington  and  I  had  a  magnificent  view 
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of  the  big  moose,  with  standing  mane 
and  ears  laid  back,  vainly  rising  to  her 
feet,  falling  and  rising  again,  only  to  go 
down  finally  and  lie  floundering  on  the 
blood-stained  moss  of  the  swamp. 

After  congratulations  we  walked  up 
leisurely  to  bleed  the  game,  when  we 
stopped  to  listen  and  I  exclaimed,  "What 
is  that  coming?"  Another  moose,  and 
this  time  my  gun  was  in  readiness  in- 
stantly, as  it  was  sure  to  be  my  horns 
this  time.  Not  so,  however.  Who 
could  believe  it?  The  calf — and  it  came 
shambling  up  to  within  two  rods  of 
where  we  stood  and  threw  its  huge 
ears  ahead  and  looked  at  us  enquiringly 
and  from  us  to  its  prostrate  mother.  I 
felt  at  that  moment  as  though  I  never 
wanted  to  kill  another  moose.  After 
standing  a  moment  thus,  the  instinct 
of  the  wild  told  it  our  scent  was  un- 
friendly and  away  it  bounded  through 
the  woods. 

On  examining  the  big  moose,  we 
found  she  had  three  mortal  wounds  and 
had  bled  internally  over  a  pail  of  blood, 
yet  with  fear  and  the  strength  of  des- 
peration she  had  run  headlong  over  three 
miles  to  save  her  offspring  and  elude  final 
capture.  The  skin  measured  over  twelve 
feet  from  tail  to  ears  and  was  wide  in 
proportion. 

My  own  experience  in  capturing  a  bull 
moose  I  think  you  will  agree  was  unique. 
Some  three  weeks  later,  on  Wednesday 
morning  previous  to  Dec.  first  I  remark- 
ed, "As  this  is  the  last  week  of  the  open 
season,  and  I  am  without  game,  I  will 
shoot  a  cow  moose  if  I  see  one,  as  it 
looks  as  if  I  could  not  get  a  moose  with 
a  "Merry  Widow"  (as  Stephen  calls  a 
good  spread  of  horns)  and  I  do  want 
to  have  some  steak  to  send  my  friends 
when  I  go  out  of  the  woods." 

Steve  and  I  had  our  pets.  His  was  a 
tremendous  big  cow,  whose  track  as- 
sured us  on  different  occasions  that  she 
would  dress  700  lbs.  of  good  meat,  while 
mine  was  a  particularly  large  bull,  whose 
range  was  around  the  three  lakes  where 
our  hunting  was  mainly  confined,  and 
on  this  particular  Wednesday  Steve  a- 
greed  that  I  should  try  either  for  his 
big  cow,  or  try  and  pick  up  the  trail 
of    the   big   bull    referred    to.    He,  of 


course,  had  killed  his  moose  and  was 
anxious  I  should  kill  a  moose,  for  his 
reputation  would  suffer  if  I  did  not,  and 
right  here  I  will  remark  that  a  better 
woodsman,  companion  and  still  hunter 
I  do  not  know  unless  it  be  his  father, 
Tom,  with  whom  I  have  spent  many  de- 
lightful days  with  canoe  and  rifle  and 
also  stopped  more  than  one  noble  ani- 
mal. 

To  return  to  my  story.    We  at  last 
decided  on  the  direction  from  camp  for 
our  hunt  and  it  was  back  over  the  same 
ground  where  we  had  hunted  two  days 
previous  for  the  big  bull.    After  travel- 
ling some  six  miles  from   camp,  and 
while  crossing  from  one  piece  of  barrens 
to  another  on  a  tow  path,  we  suddenly 
came  upon  a  fresh  moose  track  crossing 
our  path.    Now  we  knew  the  track  had 
been  made  since  we  had  passed  here  two 
days    previously.    After    stopping  and 
noiselessly  pointing  out  to  each  other 
the  signs,  we  looked  around  and  noted 
that  the  small  maples  were  freshly  brow- 
sed and  we  were  already  well  into  a 
moose  yard.    As  there  was  not  a  breath 
of  wind  and  as  it  was  uncertain  if  we 
had  not  already  started  the  moose,  we 
were  eyes  and  ears  for  any  movement 
or  sound  in  the  vicinity.    While  thus 
listening,  I  heard  a  faint  clip,  clip,  clip, 
snap,  snap,  as  though  an  animal  was 
walking  on  tip-toe  down  over  the  hill  at 
our  left  towards  the  low  lying  ground 
ahead  of  us.    I  followed  the  sound  as 
closely  as  possible  an<d  had  the  satisfac- 
tion of  seeing  something  black  in  the 
alder  and  elder  thicket,  some  seventy- 
five    yards    from    me.    I    only  waited 
long  enough  to  make  sure  it  was  not  a 
man.    This  I  determined  instantly  by 
the  level  line  of  the  back  with  the  hump 
and  mane,  showing  at  one  end.  Rais- 
ing my  32  Special  Carbine  (or  rather  my 
daughter's,  as  I  was  carrying  her  rifle 
that  day)  I  picked  for  an  opening  in  the 
brush  and  fired.    Instantly  there  was  a 
tremendous  smash  in  the  brush  which 
told  me  he  was  down.    Quickly  repeat- 
ing, I  had  not  an  instant  to  wait  for  he 
was  again  on  his  feet.    I  fired  at  his 
shoulder,  as  he  was  in  better  view  now. 
Repeating  again' as  fast  as  I  could,  I  now 
saw  the  moose  had  turned  and  was  com- 
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ing  with  gigantic  bounds  straight  for  me. 
Not  wanting  to  run,  I  stood  my  ground 
and  finding  he  would  actually  jump  on 
me,  or  strike  a  blow  which  would  throw 
me  as  an  express  train  would,  I  held 
close  to  his  breast  and  fired  the  third 
time  and  jumped  quickly  aside.  So 
quick  did  the  moose  stop  when  I  fired 
this  last  shot  that  he  drove  his  fore  feet 
knee  deep  in  the  moss,  and  being  shot 
through  both  shoulders  he  reared  up  and 
walked  on  his  hind  legs  about  twenty 
feet,  falling  heavily  with  a  groan.  From 
my  feet  where  I  stood  in  the  path  to 
where  the  moose  stopped  when  I  last 
fired  measured  exactly  six  feet  two 
inches. 

Twenty  seconds  would  cover  all  the 
time  from  our  first  noting  the  track  to 
the  firing  of  the  last  shot.  I  stood  my 
rifle  against  the  tree  and  looked  at  Steve, 


who  had  been  an  extremely  interested 
spectator  all  through  the  tragedy,  and 
although  I  am  generally  sensitive  and 
easily  excited,  yet  in  this  case,  the  acrs 
followed  each  other  so  closely  I  did  not 
get  excited  until  it  was  all  over. 

This  was  not  my  big  fellow  with  the 
broad  hat,  neither  was  it  Stephen's  big 
cow,  yet  it  was  a  fine  bull  and  furnished 
unflagging  interest  for  the  time  he  was 
hunted. 

For  the  information  of  those  who  have 
not  hunted  the  moose,  I  would  like  to 
state  that  this  moose  was  not  coming 
towards  me  to  attack  me,  as  one  might 
suppose.  He  was  simply  trying  to  run 
away  as  fast  as  he  could,  being  desper- 
ately wounded  and  not  knowing  where 
his  enemy  was  he  ran  from  the  frying 
pan  into  the  fire  (and  eventually  into 
several  frying  pans). 


BY    FRANK  ROOP. 


READERS  will  be  interested  in  the 
reproduction  of  a  group  of  hunt- 
ers and  their  moose  obtained  at 
the  head  of  Cox  Lake,  in  the  Sheet 
Harbor  woods  of  Nova  Scotia.  The 
party  of  five  left  Truro  early  in  the  morn- 
ing of  one  day  of  the  open  season,  and 
after  a  long  drive  of  forty  miles  manag- 
ed to  hustle  round  and  fix  up  the  camp 
the  same  night.  We  were  early  on  foot 
next  morning  despite  our  exertions  of 
the  previous  day,  and  hunted  through- 
out the  day,  securing  our  moose  at  five 
o'clock.  Our  return  to  the  camp,  the 
good  supper  and  the  evening  engaged 
in  talking  over  our  adventures,  have  left 
many  pleasant  memories  with  us.  The 
next  day  was  a  busy  one  and  entirely 
taken  up  with  getting  the  moose  to  camp. 
After  dressing  and  quartering  we  had  a 
carry  of  three  quarters  of  a  mile  to  the 
lake.  Here  we  built  a  raft  and  took  the 
meat  safely  across.  With  another  carry 
of  half  a  mile  we  reached  our  team. 
Len  McKenzie  was  the  fortunate  hunt- 
er, making  the  successful  shot. 

Before  breaking  up  camp  we  secured 
a  second  one,  shot  by  Smith  Fraser, 
though  on  this  occasion  we  were  not  so 


lucky  as  to  locality.  The  two  moose 
weighed  over  1,200  pounds  dressed. 

About  forty  moose  were  killed  last 
season  in  the  neighborhood  of  our  hunt- 
ing grounds,  each  party  going  out  enjoy- 
ing a  successful  hunt. 


Bringing  Out  the  Moose,  Cox's  Lake,  Guysboro  Road,  N.S. 
From  the  left:    Edgar  Reid,  Len.  McKenzie,  Smith  Fraser, 
Angus  McKenzie,  Billy  McKenzie. 


A  Visit  to  the  British  Columbia  Salmon  Canneries 


BY    NOEL  GRANT. 


OUR  trip  out  from  Vancouver  on 
the    train    was    uneventful.  We 
landed  with  two  or  three  car  loads 
of  other  tourists  and  visited  the 
Imperial  Cannery,  the  first  and  largest 
on  the  coast. 

There  was  a  big"  crowd  at  the  gate 
and  at  first  we  thought  we  were  not  go- 
ing to  be  admitted.  Presently,  however, 
the  gatekeeper  spied  my  companion  and, 
knowing  him,  said,  "How  do  you  do  Mr. 

 .    How   many  of  you?"    In  this 

way  we  were  passed  in,  leaving  the 
crowd  howling  at  the  gate.  Needless  to 
state  we  saw  all  there  was  to  be  seen. 

All  along  the  Fraser  river  at  Steves- 
ton  the  banks  are  dyked,  and  on  the  ri- 
ver side  of  the  dykes  is  a  long  row  of 
canneries,  how  many  I  cannot  state.  Be- 
tween them  are  piers  with  rails  for 
stretching  nets  (like  curtain  stretchers) 
and  all  along  are  eastern-looking  buck- 
ets for  drawing  water,  similar  to  those 
often  seen  in  pictures. 

On  the  other  side  are  tents  and  shacks 
of  all  kinds,  overturned  boats,  dories, 
and  dug-outs,  while  running  everywhere 
are  dogs,  babies  and  chickens.  At  every 
turn  you  meet  a  new  race — Japs,  Chi- 
nese, Hindoos,  Indians  and  whites  of  all 
classes.  Everyone  is  smeared  with  fish 
scales  and  slime  and  carry  huge  knives 
either  in  their  hands,  hats,  or  somewhere 
about  their  clothing.  The  odor,  as  any 
one  may  imagine,  is  decidedly  fishy. 

We  walked  a  couple  of  miles  through 
all  this  and  then  came  to  the  Beaver  Can- 
nery. Again  we  knew  members  of  this 
firm  and  were  received  graciously.  A 
short  description  of  the  whole  process 
of  canning  may  prove  interesting. 

Away  in  the  offing  are  hundreds  and 
hundreds  of  fishing  boats,  the  sea  being 
just  dotted  with  them.  Of  course  they 
are  not  always  so  close  to  land,  their 
position  depending  upon  where  the 
schools  of  fish  are  to  be  found.  Some- 
times the  fishing  boats  remain  out  over 
a  week,  a  steamer  running  out  every  day 
for  their  catch.    On  the  day  of  our  vis- 


it they  brought  in  their  own  fish  and 
steamers  brought  in  those  from  the  traps 
away  out.  The  boats  crowd  up  to  the 
landing  stage  and  the  men,  with  long 
spears,  stab  the  fish  and  fling  them  up 
into  the  cannery.  As  each  fish  flops  on 
the  floor  the  counter  calls  out  the  num- 
ber, no  fisherman  being  allowed  more 
than  two  hundred  per  day. 

The  fishermen  are  Japs  and  Indians 
and  the  men  who  pick  them  up  when 
thrown  in  the  cannery  are  Chinamen. 
The  latter  cut  off  the  heads,  tails  and 
fins,  dropping  them  on  a  moving  belt  by 
means  of  which  they  are  carried  to  a 
scow  for  dumping.  This  is  not  a  large 
cannery  but  the  offal  filled  a  large  scow. 

The  body  of  the  fish  is  dropped 
through  a  hole  in  the  wall  and  falls  in- 
to a  tank  of  water.  Here  a  row  of  old 
squaws  scrape  and  clean  them  and  pass 
them  on  to  some  pretty  little  Indian  girls 
who  wash  them.  From  this  place  they 
go  to  the  Japs  who  place  them  on  a  chain 
which  carries  them  through  a  saw,  cut- 
ting them  lip  to  fit  the  cans.  Next,  Chi- 
nese take  charge  of  them  and  pack  them 
in  cans. 

The  following  journey  is  to  a  long, 
long  row  of  machines  which  are  connect- 
ed by  endless  chains.  In  these  machines 
the  cans  are  seen,  now  flat,  now  rolling, 
and  now  on  edge  till  they  drop  out  at 
the  other  end  all  finished.  White  men 
lay  the  open  cans  on  a  table  and  shove 
about  half  a  dozen  at  once  upon  a  belt 
which  carries  them  through  some  hot 
water  played  upon  them  through  jets 
by  means  of  which  the  outsides  of  the 
cans  are  washed. 

Further  travels  along  the  belt  carry 
them  past  a  row  of  Chinese  who  pick 
out  any  cans  having  bones  sticking  up 
or  those  not  packed  tig-ht  enough.  Those 
that  succeeed  in  pasing  these  men  go 
forward  to  a  revolving  table.  This  table 
weighs  them  as  it  revolves  and  any  found 
short  in  weight-  are  automatically  dis- 
carded, while  the  rest  resume  their  jour- 
ney to  the  capping  machine. 
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This  machine  places  a  cover  on  each 
can  and  every  cover  has  a  hole  left  in 
it.  A  second  machine  squeezes  the  co- 
ver on  tight.  To  solder  the  edges  the 
cans  are  run  through  an  acid  bath, 
through  melted  solder  and  the  can  is 
automatically  turned  on  end.  A  little 
further  along  the  cans  are  thrown  on 
their  sides,  rolled  down  a  long  track, 
and  sprinkled  by  cold  water  to  cool 
them.  Another  body  of  Chinamen  sei- 
zes them  and  place  them  on  racks.  Other 
Chinamen  solder  up  the  holes  in  the  tops 
and  they  are  then  rushed  along  to  the 
ovens. 

A  short  cooking  is  given  them,  when 
they  are  taken  out  and  plunged  into  hot 
water.  Spread  out  on  a  table  a  China- 
man hits  each  can  with  a  wooden  ham- 
mer, causing  water  to  fly  from  any  can 
that  leaks.  These  leaky  ones  are  pick- 
ed out  and  resoldered,  the  good  ones  be- 
ing taken  away  and  piled  up.  When  we 
saw  them  the  pile  amounted  to  thou- 
sands and  thousands — maybe  a  pile  two 
hundred  feet  long,  by  one  hundred  wide, 
by  eight  feet  high,  and  not  one  third 
of  the  cans  were  then  filled. 

A  canning  factory  is  the  busiest  place 
I  have  yet  seen.  This  is  owing  to  the 
fact  that  they  have  to  concentrate  a 
whole  year's  work  into  a  couple  of 
weeks.  .  During   that    time    they  work 


night  and  day — ninety  six  hours  or  more 
at  a  stretch. 

Sometimes  more  fish  is  brought  in 
than  they  can  handle  and  they  can  be 
seen  on  the  banks,  six  feet  deep,  left  to 
rot.  The  various  breeds  of  salmon 
come  in  "runs"  at  different  seasons. 
There  are  the  spring-  salmon,  sock-eye, 
steel-head,  dog  salmon,  blue-back,  cohoe 
and  humpback. 

The  "runs"  which  we  saw  was  the 
sock-eye.  When  a  "run"  is  on  the  sal- 
mon shove  and  crowd  each  other  right 
on  to  the  bank.  At  such  a  time  men 
can  just  shovel  them  out  of  the  water. 
This  is  the  literal  truth.  The  fish  go 
up  to  the  fresh  water  to  spawn.  Just 
as  soon  as  they  reach  the  fresh  water 
they  begin  to  get  soft  and  flabby  and 
are  no  good.  They  "run"  tip  the  rivers 
and  creeks  as  far  as  possible  and  there 
spawn.  They  never  come  down.  Those 
of  them  that  attain  their  desire,  reach 
the  fresh  water,  spawn  and  die  and  that 
is  all  science  can  tell  us  about  the  mat- 
ter. 

The  most  curious  thing  about  the 
whole  affair  is  that  four  years  afterwards 
the  fish  that  were  born  up  those  rivers 
and  creeks  return  to  the  same  places  to 
spawn  in  their  turn  and  die  in  like  man- 
ner. In  this  way  the  life  of  a  salmon 
is  four  years. 


TO  MORPHEUS. 

BY  THE  REV.  A.  L.  ERASER. 

As  Day  lets  down  the  bars,  lo,  thou  dost  stand 

At  human  haunts,  thy  poppies  in  thy  hand ; 

And,  minister  of  Sleep,  the  kindly  boon 

Of  easeful  rest  doth  grant  :    thereafter  soon 

Tired  little  ones  in  Fairy-meads  will  lie, 

And  sober  age  to  Lethe's  banks  will  hie, 

Out  in  the  fields  of  sleep  what  sights  arise  : 

On  heads  of  shame  Love's  hand  caressing  lies ; 

Roses  again  upon  the  wan  cheeks  blow ; 

And  from  the  eye  of  Care  afar  we  go ; 

The  exile's  feet  find  paths  that  lead  him  home ; 

And  with  the  dead,  Elysian  fields  we  roam  ; 

Life's  sombre  sky  with  shining  stars  is  bright — • 

And  thus  till  Morn  succeeds  departing  Night! 


The  Calling  of  Moose 


BY  R.  P.   DOHERTY,  D.D.S. 


MOOSE  hunting-  stories  and  experi- 
ences galore  have  appeared  from 
time  to  time  in  the  pages  of  this 
magazine.  I  have  found  every- 
one of  them  interesting,  though  I  should 
have  liked  to  have  had  more  enlighten- 
ment in  the  art  of  moose  calling.  I  am 
a  novice  in  this  matter  and  the  older 
hands  do  not  much  consider  the  green- 
horn in  their  contributions. 

When  I  started  moose  hunting  I  had 
very  little  knowledge  of  the  calling  part 
of  the  business.  Since  I  gained  some 
experience  and  can  better  read  the  signs 
of  the  woods,  I  know  that  I  succeeded 
in  calling  up  moose  in  the  first  couple 
of  attempts  I  made.  Those  moose  did 
not  come  like  cyclones,  roaring  and 
smashing  through  the  woods,  as  some 
would  have  us  believe  is  their  usual 
course  of  action,  but  quietly,  with  only 
a  few  slight  snaps  of  twigs  and  bushes 
of  the  trees. 

My  first  lesson  in  moose  calling  was 
from  a  pupil  of  the  veteran  New  Bruns- 
wick moose  and  bear  hunter,  Mr.  Seleigh. 
My  teacher  either  did  not  explain  clear- 
ly, or  I  failed  to  understand  him,  for  I 
took  it  that  only  one  call  in  about  every 
fifteen  minutes  is  the  correct  thing, 
whereas  three  calls,  with  intervals  of 
two  seconds  between  them,  and  repeat- 
ed about  every  fifteen  or  twenty  minutes, 
is  right. 

The  latter  method  I  learned  from  an 
Indian  caller,  though  unfortunately  suc- 
cess in  the  way  of  a  response  by  a  moose 
did  not  follow  and  I  lost  the  fine  points 
of  the  lesson — the  bringing  of  Mr. 
Moose  into  the  open  when  he  is  bash- 
ful or  suspicious.  Some  say  that  rub- 
bing a  stick  against  a  tree,  rapping  it 
slightly  or  perhaps  shaking  the  birch  is 
the  strategy  often  inducing  him  to  come 
into  the  open.  Others  insist  that  when 
a  moose  is  backward  the  best  scheme 
is  to  sneak  round  on  him,  others  will  say 
give  him  the  buck  grunt  and  even  ad- 
vance to  meet  him,  giving  the  occasion- 
al grunt. 

My  experience  in  moose  calling,  whkh 


is  limited,  began  in  1905.  My  wife  and 
children,  together  with  my  sister  were 
spending  a  few  days  at  the  Adagwaasook 
Fishing  Club  House  in  Kent  County, 
New  Brunswick,  having  a  fine  time  land- 
ing two  and  three  pound  speckled  beau- 
ties (I  have  caught  trout  as  good  as  four 
and  three  quarter  pounds  in  this  stream). 
When  the  youngsters  were  quiet  (they 
must  have  been  asleep,  for  nothing  else 
could  keep  them  still)  I  took  the  birch 
bark  horn  belonging  to  Jott,  the  Club- 
house Keeper,  and  gave  the  one  long  call, 
repeating  it  several  times.  A  splashing, 
as  though  a  heavy  animal  was  walking 
through  the  water,  was  heard  in  the 
stream  which  runs  close  to  the  Club- 
house, but  as  there  was  no  terrible  rush 
and  no  crashing  of  the  horns  against  the 
trees,  as  I  then  expected,  I  considered 
the  experiment  a  failure  Further  know- 
ledge of  the  art  of  moose  calling  con- 
vinces me  that  I  did  call  up  a  moose  at 
the  first  attempt. 

In  the  fall  of  1906  I  numbered  one  of 
a  party  of  visiting  the  Upper  Economy, 
Nova  Scotia.  It  pleased  my  friends  to 
declare,  on  the  strength  of  my  small  ef- 
fort already  recorded,  that  I  must  occu- 
py the  position  of  moose  caller  to  the 
party.  Accordingly,  I  made  my  single 
call  again  and  again  but  there  was  no 
response — no  crashing  through  the  trees 
or  rushes  such  as  I  continued  to  expect. 

After  supper  that  night  Doctor  Dick, 
who  was  the  most  enthusiastic  hunter  in 
the  crowd,  gave  me  the  nudge  and  we 
slipped  out  to,  try  again.  We  walked 
along  the  old  road,  a  few  hundred  yards 
from  the  noises  of  the  camp,  and  the 
doctor  gave  the  famous  call.  To  our  sur- 
prise we  heard  the  branches  cracking, 
apparently  not  more  than  fifty  yards 
away.  We  gave  the  grunts  with  the 
mouth  of  the  horn  to  the  ground  but  it 
was  no  go — his  Mooseship  wouldn't 
come  any  nearer.  We  returned  to  camp 
and  did  some  big  calling  there  until  we 
were  about  pumped  out.  Apparently 
no  result  followed  and  we  retired  to  bed 
and  slept  soundly  after  our  exertions. 
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We  slept  so  soundly  we  did  not  hear 
Mr.  Moose  come  along  the  road  and  pass 
so  close  to  the  camp  one  could  have 
touched  him  with  the  end  of  a  rifle  while 
standing  in  the  doorway.  In  the  morn- 
ing we  saw  the  big  tracks  which  told  the 
whole  story.  If  one  of  our  number  had 
been  in  the  qui  vive  that  night  he  would 
have  enjoyed  a  fine  sight.  At  most  I 
would  have  restricted  the  number  of 
watchers  to  two,  for  I  haven't  faith  in 
a  number  of  hunters  trying  to  outwit 
a  moose.  I  think  two  quite  a  big  enough 
crowd  for  moose  hunting.  A  greater 
number  adds  to  the  danger  of  shooting 
accidents  more  than  to  the  prospects 
of  a  dead  moose. 

In  a  moose  country  the  noises  around 
the  camp  on  a  first  night,  such  as  chop- 
ping wood,  whistling,  etc.  often  attracts 
a  curious  and  uneducated  fellow.  If  a 
few  calls  are  given  before  turning  in  any 
member  sitting  up  on  a  bright  moonlight 
night  would  be  pretty  certain  to  catch 
sight  of  his  Lordship.  I  was  fooled  a 
second  time  by  having  one  come  right 
by  the  camp  while  we  all  slumbered  and 
slept. 

To  return  to  the  story.  We  had  to 
break  camp  without  a  big  head — I  mean 
the  moose  head.  Later  on  in  the  fall,  alter 
the  first  snow,  I  tried  tracking.  Mr. 
Martin  McDonald,  who  accompanied  me, 
is  a  still  hunter  and  had  no  use  for  the 
calling  method.  All  my  moose  trips  in 
that  section  had  been  made  in  Mr.  Mc- 
Donald's company,  and  as  most  had  been 
unsuccessful,  owing  no  doubt  to  my  bad 
calling,  I  could  not  blame  my  companion 
for  his  indifference  to  that  method.  Mr. 
MacDonald  likewise  knows  the  woods 
around  as  well  as  his  own  fields,  and  no 
one  in  his  company  has  any  need  for  a 
compass.  He  is  also  a  fine  fellow  both 
in  and  out  of  the  woods. 

Early  one  morning  we  struck  a  track 
and  followed  it  for  five  hours.  The  track 
ended  at  Black  River,  where  the  moose 
had  taken  to  the  water.  In  an  endeavor 
to  pick  up  the  tracks  again  we  followed 
the  river  on  both  sides  but  as  we  were  a 
long  way  from  the  camp  and  did  not  suc- 
ceed in  a  reasonable  time  gave  up  the 
chase.  I  did  not  agree  verv  well  with 
such  long  tramps  and  was  just  as  well 


pleased  with  the  decision  to  return,  and 
felt  after  such  a  trip  that  I  preferred  cal- 
ling. 

However  next  day  I  accompanied  Mr. 
MacDonald  on  a  similar  expedition. 
After  some  hours'  tramping  we  struck  a 
track  but  Martin  said  the  animal  had 
been  roused  somewhere  and  would  likely 
go  a  long  way  before  stopping.  Al- 
though the  tracks  showed  a  quick  trot 
we  followed  for  half  a  mile  when  a 
mocassin  track  joined  in  and  we  knew 
the  uselessness  of  going  farther.  Some 
days  afterwards  we  heard  that  the  own- 
er of  the  mocassin  tracked  the  moose  to 
a  point  where  it  joined  a  herd  and  he 
shot  a  small  one  out  of  the  bunch. 

The  following  season  I  took  a  trip  to 
the  Pacific  coast  and  didn't  have  a  chance 
to  make  further  tests  of  moose  calling 
that  year.  1  had  however  a  fine  time 
among  the  pheasants  in  the  West  and 
some  good  sport  with  the  quail  in  Cali- 
fornia which  made  up  for  my  lost  season 
with  the  moose. 

In  the  fall  of  1908  Martin  and  I  went 
at  it  again.  We  had  only  a  couple  of 
days  out  but  with  my  old  call  I  succeed- 
ed in  bringing  up  a  moose  one  evening. 
I  commenced  calling  an  hour  before  dark 
but  with  no  apparent  results  and  we 
were  about  starting  for  camp  when  I 
thought  I  would  have  a  last  try.  The 
sound  of  the  call  had  scarcely  died  away 
when  we  heard  a  peculiar  human-voice- 
like  grunt  followed  by  the  snapping  of 
bushes.  We  dismissed  the  thought  that 
any  one  could  be  fooling  us  as  that  was 
dangerous  business.  The  grunting  and 
limb  cracking  still  continued  and  in  re- 
sponse I  started  grunting  calls.  As  soon 
as  he  heard  mine  lie  ceased  his  own  but 
continued  his  cautious  progress,  occas- 
ionally making  a  halt  and  finally  stand- 
ing in  the  open,  about  twenty  yards  from 
us.  for  three  or  four  minutes.  I  couldn't 
catch  sight  of  the  rascal  for  the  interven- 
ing boughs  but  Martin  saw  him  and  whis- 
pered that  he  was  about  to  fire.  I  request- 
ed him  to  wait  awhile  and  just  then  the 
moose  moved  off.  T  thought  Martin 
was  simply  going  to  fire  in  the  direction 
of  the  moose  but  he  told  me  later  that 
he  could  see  the  outline  of  the  big  fellow 
distinctly  and  I  regretted  that  1  inter- 
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fered.  We  lost  a  shot  through  mis- 
understanding. I  succeeded  in  calling 
the  fellow  back  to  within  ten  yards  of  us 
but  it  was  on  the  other  side  and  many 
bushes  intervened  giving  us  no  chance 
in  the  uncertain  light.  We  kept  per- 
fectly quiet  and  at  length  he  moved  off. 
I  suppose  we  should  have  rubbed  sticks 
together,  had  a  can  of  water  on  hand  or 
resorted  to  other  tricks.  We  did  none  of 
these  things  and  returned  to  camp  much 
disappointed. 

Not  long  ago  I  was  reading  an  article 
in  the  April,  1909,  issue  of  Rod  and  Guri 
in  which  the  author,  W.  W.  L.,  stated : 
"Old  moose  hunters  tell  us  that  it  is  a 
wonderful  thing  to  get  a  moose  back  the 
second  time  with  a  call."  According  to 
that  statement  I  must  be  a  wonderful 
caller,  for  I  certainly  succeeded  a  second 
time  with  that  particular  moose  and  with 
my  famous  one  piece  call. 

A  couple  of  weeks  later  I  was  one  of  a 
party  visiting  a  new  field  at  the  back  of 
Folly  Lake,  N.  S.  Our  guide  was  Jacob 
Brooks,  the  Indian  who  so  faithfully 
guided  on  many  successful  trips  the  late 
Colonel  Dashwood.  The  latter  apprec- 
iated the  Indian's  services  so  highly  that 
when  he  died  he  left  Jacob  an  annuity 
of  $100  per  annum.  Although  we  didn't 
see  a  moose  or  get  a  sound  of  one,  I  am 
convinced  that  Jacob  managed  the  cal- 
ling part  to  perfection.  This  was  the 
first  occasion  I  had  the  advantage  of 
hearing  a  really  good  moose  caller  and  I 
obtained  more  pointers  from  Jacob  than 
I  had  picked  up  in  all  my  previous  trips. 

Last  season  Martin  and  I  started  out 
again,  this  time  with  extra  hopes,  or  at 
least  I  had,  for  now  I  felt  sure  I  could 
call  in  the  correct  style.  We  were  on 
the  same  old  Economy  grounds  on  the 
first  day  of  open  season,  calling  both 
morning  and  evening  but  without  any 
response.  We  enjoyed  the  advantages 
of  a  splendid  camp  built  by  Martin  dur- 
the  previous  season  and  were  thus  sure 
of  comfort,  rain  or  shine. 

We  were  so  early  afoot  next  morning  . 
that  to  reach  the  calling  ground  a  mile 
and  a  half  away,  we  took  advantage  of 
the  light  of  a  lantern.     Martin  located 


the  place  the  previous  day  and  reported 
that  it  was  then  covered  with  tracks.  I 
noted  that  Martin  was  not  altogether  sat- 
isfied with  the  new  style  of  call,  the  com- 
plete failure  of  the  first  day  prejudicing 
him  against  the  innovation.  His  logic 
was  that  a  call  which  would  bring  up  a 
moose  twice  was  good  enough  and  better 
than  the  new  fangled  one,  which,  so  far, 
had  entirely  failed.  I  therefore,  offered 
to  return  to  the  one  piece  call  if  he 
thought  it  best. 

However  we  finally  decided  to  give  the 
three  piece  call  another  trial  and  before 
long  had  two  moose  coming — one  to  right 
and  the  other  to  left.  The  left  one  came 
along  fine  though  he  gave  no  grunting 
response,  and  we  expected  to  get  a  shot 
without  fail.  Luck  was  against  us  as  we 
couldn't  induce  him  to  leave  the  shelter 
of  the  bushes  for  the  barren.  Although 
I  gave  the  grunt  call  several  times  it 
failed  to  have  any  effect.  Finally  he 
worked  off  as  did  also  the  one  to  the 
right.  During  this  calling  we  had  the 
pleasure  of  hearing  the  cow  moose  give 
her  three  calls — repeating  them  every 
half  hour  or  so  for  three  or  four  times. 
We  heard  this  call  once  again  about  noon 
and  twice  in  the  evening.  On  one  of 
these  occasions  she  gave  two  calls  instead 
of  three.  With  all  my  efforts  I  couldn't 
get  this  sound  exactly,  so  smooth,  weird' 
and  enticing  like.  Even  Jacob's  call  was 
eclipsed  by  the  natural  one. 

Probably  one  of  the  moose  we  called 
up  was  with  this  cow  and  she  enticed 
him  back  again.  The  whole  day  was 
passed  in  this  section  and  calls  made  a- 
gain  in  the  evening.  No  buck  made  a 
response,  but  we  heard  the  cow  moose 
give  her  beautiful  call — three  long,  mel- 
low bawls.  In  about  half  an  hour  she 
gave  two  instead  of  three  and  finished  up-* 
with  two  grunts,  similar  to  those  given 
by  the  buck.  It  is  quite  possible  indeed 
that  these  grunts  were  given  by  a  buck  in 
her  company. 

Rain  beginning  to  fall  we  returned  to' 
camp,  our  disappointment  mingled  with 
pleasurable  feelings  as  a  result  of  our  ex- 
periences in  the  open. 

The  next  day  was  our  last  and  our 
prospects  appeared"  poor:.  .As-  night  came' 
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on  it  turned  raw  and  wet  and  Martin, 
who  had  taken  cold,  suffered  from  a  ter- 
rific cough.  He  vowed  that  his  cough  kept 
the  moose  at  a  distance  and  expressed 
his  determination  not  to  go  out  with  me 
as  his  presence  with  the  cough  would 
surely  spoil  rny  sport. 

Next   morning  rain   had   ceased,  and 
through  it  was  rather  damp  I  started  out 
pretty  early,  leaving  Martin  nursing  his 
cough   and   cold   in   his   bunk.     At  the 
scene   of   our   first  calling,   about  three 
quarters  of  a  mile  away,  I  remained  and 
practiced.      In   about   half   an   hour  I 
heard  a  sound  coming  from  the  direction 
of  the  camp.    At  first  I  thought  Martin 
was  breaking  up  sticks  for  a  fire  but  it 
soon  dawned  on  me  that   I  had  a  big 
moose  coming.     The  grunts  were  much 
coarser  than  those  given  by  the  one  cal- 
led up  the  previous  fall.     He  appeared 
to  be  coming  slowly,  with  frequent  stop- 
pages, and  becoming  tired  ofwaiting  up- 
on his  pleasure,  I  gave  three  calls.  The 
moose  must  have  been  much  nearer  than 
I  expected  for  the  sound  had  hardly  time 
to  die  away  when  out  came  a  big  pair  of 
antlers.     The  big  fellow  came  fearlessly 
along  till  within  thirty-five  yards  of  me 
when  he  turned  aside.     Immediately  I 
fired,  when  he  fell,  but  struggling  to  his 
feet  again,  gave  me  a  fine  shot  by  turn- 
ing the.  other  side,  and  I  repeated  the 
dose  in  the  same  place,  right  back  of  the 
shoulder,  when  down  he  went  again  and 
this  time  for  good.     For  the  next  few 
minutes  it  was  hard  to  decide  whether 
I  or  the  moose  had  the  larger  head.  I 
was  so  eager  to  do  the  right  thing  that  I 
attempted  to  bleed  him  with  a  pocket 
knife  and  of  course  failed  to  cut  the  thick 
skin. 

When  I  returned  to  the  camp  and  in- 
formed Martin  of  the  happenings  of  the 
morning  I  found  him  more  pleased  than 
myself — if  indeed  that  were  possible — and 
he  would  not  think  of  starting  for  a  team 
until  he  saw  the  prize.  I  guided  him  to 
the  place  and  he  pronounced  the  moose 
a  good  one.  We  secured  the  assistance 
of  five  able  fellows  and  after  quartering 
the  meat  they  carried  it  out  to  camp  on 
stretchers,  while  I  and  Martin  tackled  the 
head.    W^e  lashed  this  to  a  pole  and  bore 


it  on  our  shoulders,  concluding,  long  be- 
fore we  reached  camp  that  it  was  the 
heaviest  head  that  ever  grew  on  a  moose, 
The  dressed  meat  weighed  six  hundred 
and  seventy  pounds.  The  spread  of  ant- 
lers was  forty-six  inches — not  a  great 
spread  but  all  well  matched  and  pretty 
and  much  admired  by  everyone  who  has 
seen  them.  The  bell  was  fifteen  and  a 
half  inches,  whirfi  seems  very  long.  Mr. 
T.  T.  Trenholm,  of  Amherst,  N.S.,  had 
the  mounting  of  the  head  and  he  made 
a  very  fine  job  of  it. 

Now  my  conclusions  of  moose  calling 
are  that  it  is  very  little  of  a  trick  to  call 
them  up,  but  it  does  require  some  fine 
manipulation  to  bring  the  moose  into 
the  open.  It  is  just  these  fine  points  in 
which  I  am  deficient. 

I  wish  some  of  the  experienced  moose 
callers  would  give  us  pointers  on  the  cal- 
ling business,  through  Rod  and  Gun.  I 
know  there  are  differences  of  opinion  as 
to  the  sportsmanship  of  the  calling  busi- 
ness. If  it  is  not  an  honest  way  to  hunt 
moose  the  system  should  be  prohibited 
by  law.  But  as  it  is  a  course  widely 
followed  let  us  have  all  that  there  is  in 
it. 

I  think  I  hear  some  one  say;  "Why  not 
go  out  with  a  professional  caller?" 
"Well,  we  can't  all  afford  such  a  luxury 
and  so  far  as  I  am  concerned  I  would  not 
give  much  to  shoot  a  moose  some  one  else 
had  called  up.  If  there  is  any  glory  in 
the  action  I  am  selfish  enough  to  wish 
for  it  all. 

I  should  also  mention  that  as  birch 
bark  was  not  at  hand  we  used  instead  of 
a  birch  bark  horn  a  piece  of  stiff  brown 
paper,  with  a  cut  off  paper  cartridge  tied 
in  for  a  mouthpiece,  and  I  hardly  think 
the  moose  knew  the  difference. 

I  killed  my  moose  with  a  No.  12  Win- 
chester Repeating  shot  gun,  having  a 
twenty-six  inch  cylinder  barrel,  the  cart- 
ridges being  loaded  with  smokeless  pow- 
der and  round  ball.  While  the  gun 
would  probably  not  be  accurate  for  long 
shots,  I  think  it  more  efficient  than  any 
rifle  for  use  at  short  range. 
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IF  THE  people  of  Ontario  could  only 
be  aroused  to  realize  something  of 
the  possibilities  of  the  glorious  inher- 
itance that  has  come  to  them  in  the 
Algonquin  National  Park  there  could  be 
no  doubt  at  all  as  to  its  future.  The 
pity  of  it  is  that  so  few  of  them  even 
know  of  its  existence,  and  of  those  few 
only  a  small  minority  realize  something 
of  what  the  park  might  become  with  a 
well  considered  policy  vigorously  carried 
out. 

The  park  consists  of  two  thousand 
square  miles  set  on  one  side  as  a  forest, 
fish  and  game  preserve,  and  placed  un- 
der the  care  of  a  superintendent  and  fif- 
teen rangers.  Within  the  confines  of  the 
park  are  the  headwaters  of  seven  rivers 
and  the  lakes  are  so  numerous  and  diver- 
sified that  it  might  well  be  described  as 
Lakeland.  The  whole  region  is  ideal 
for  its  purpose,  and  at  a  time  when  a 
yearning  so  generally  prevails  amongst 
all  classes  for  a  return  to  the  simple  life 
and  freedom  from  conventionalities,  the 
possession  of  such  a  place,  where  man's 
primeval  instincts  may  be  indulged  to 
the  full,  should  prove  of  the  highest  val- 
ue to  the  people  of  the  Province. 

Those  responsible  for  the  policy  of 
setting  aside  this  great  park  for  the  pub- 
lic aided  a  movement  which  has  now 
attained  such  strength  that  it  must  be- 
come a  settled  policy  of  our  govern- 
ments, and  the  future  will  probably  see 
great  extensions  of  this  movement. 
However  great  it  may  become  no  better 
reserve  than  the  Algonquin  National 
Park  will  ever  be  founded.  From  Tor- 
onto, from  Ottawa  and  from  North  Bay 
via  the  Grand  Trunk,  the  entrance  to 
the  park  it  easy  from  any  point.  Head- 
quarters can  be  reached  by  train  direct 
from  the  places  mentioned  and  numer- 
ous others,  while  to  those  who  prefer  it, 
entrance  can  be  made  from  many  small- 
er surrounding  towns.  The  people  are 
at  liberty  to  wander  over  this  grand  ex- 
panse of  territory  at  their  leisure  if  they 
only  conform  to  reasonable  rules.  They 
can  fish  to  their  hearts  content  if  they 


possess  a  park  license.  The  use  of  fire- 
arms is  forbidden  and  the  sportsman 
finds  compensation  for  the  temporary 
parting  with  his  beloved  guns,  by  the 
sights  he  will  obtain  of  wild  creatures 
amid  their  natural  surroundings.  The 
latter,  if  they  do  not  know  they  are  thus 
protected,  often  behave  as  though  pos- 
sessed of  this  knowledge.  Visitors  who 
use  their  eyes,  can  scarcely  fail  to  see 
deer,  while  the  evidences  of  fur  bearing 
animals  are  sufficiently  plain  for  even 
novices  not  to  mistake  them. 

Visitors  who  are  told  that  this  is  a 
public  park  belonging  to  the  people  find, 
to  their  surprise,  in  the  course  of  their 
exploring  trips,  that  lumbering  is  going 
on  and  that  men  are  acting  as  though 
the  park  belonged  to  them.  There  are 
spots  made  desolate,  lakes  with  dreary 
shores,  dams  and  deserted  camps,  and 
in  the  midst  of  it  all  Nature  steadily  en- 
deavoring to  repair  the  evil  man  has 
wrought.  The  condition  of  the  lakes  ap- 
peals to  every  observer.  Raising  the 
water  in  order  to  float  the  logs  down 
the  streams  has  drowned  the  trees  along 
the  shores  and  rendered  what  were  once 
scenes  of  beauty,  unsurpassed  anywhere, 
pictures  of  desolation  and  decay. 

The  first  step  necessary  to  ensure  the 
future  of  the  Algonquin  National  Park 
is  for  the  government  to  regain  complete 
possession  of  the  park.  Leases  of  tim- 
ber limits  were  granted  before  the  Re- 
serve- was  made  and  there  are  great  dif- 
ficulties in  the  way  of  cancelling  them 
because  of  the  increased  prices  of  lumber. 
What  could  have  been  obtained  for  a 
comparatively  small  cost  a  few  years 
ago  would  prove  very  expensive,  indeed, 
today.  It  is  understood  that  origin- 
ally it  was  the  pine  only  that  was 
to  be  taken  off,  but  as  other  woods 
have  become  commercially  valuable, 
so  other  trees  are  taken  by  those 
holding  old  licenses,  not  by  all,  and 
the  forest  left  a  desolate  waste  when 
the  lumbermen  pass  through.  The  value 
of  the  Park  to  the  whole  Province  would 
amply  justify  the  Government  in  taking 
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strong  steps  in  this  matter.  Once  the 
Government  obtained  full  possession  of 
the  park  all  lumbering  would  not  cease. 
Trees,  after  arriving  at  full  maturity, 
start  to  decay  and  if  left  to  fall  the  des- 
olation would  be  almost  as  bad  as  at  pre- 
sent. The  ripe  trees  would  be  cut  and 
the  lumbering  operations  so  conducted 
that  a  continual  crop  could  be  gathered. 
No  better  scene  of  operations  for  the 
Forestry  classes  at  Toronto  University 
could  be  imagined.  Forestry  is  far  from 
being  an  exact  science,  and  the  best  way 
of  learning  more  about  it  is  by  practical 
experience  in  our  great  National  Park. 
All  future  cutting  should  be  under  gov- 
ernment supervision,  and  care  taken  to 
see  that  the  shores  of  lakes  are  not  hope- 
lessly ruined  from  a  scenic  point  of  view 
through  the  operations. 

This  step  should  be  followed  by  a 
complete  change  in  the  conditions  under 
which  the  park  is  at  present  carried  on. 
While  the  Fish  and  Game  Department 
is  at  present  under  the  Minister  of  Pub- 
lic Works,  the  parks  are  in  the  Depart- 
ment of  Lands,  Forests  &  Mines.  To 
make  this  anomaly  greater  still  the  lat- 
ter department  possesses  two  Deputy 
Ministers,  one  to  look  after  the  Lands 
&  Forests  and  the  other  Mines,  and  in- 
stead of  Algonquin  Park,  as  one  would 
naturally  expect,  coming  under  the  cog- 
nisance of  the  Deputy  Minister  of 
Lands  and  Forests,  it  is  looked  after  by 
the  Deputy  Minister  for  Mines.  We  are 
accustomed  to  look  for  a  topsy  turvy  ar- 
rangement of  this  kind  in  China  or  Ja- 
pan and  enjoy  a  hearty  laugh  over  such 
mis-fits.  In  Ontario  it  is  a  different  mat- 
ter. Of  course  such  an  arrangement 
was  not  made  deliberately.  It  grew  up, 
like  the  British  Constitution,  and  was 
fitted  in  anywhere  in  order  to  permit  of 
its  growth. 

In  any  re-arrangement,  however,  the 
care  of  the  parks  should  be  placed  on 
something  like  a  logical  footing.  It  is 
impossible  to  divorce  the  care  of  the 
parks  from  the  Fish  and  Game  Depart- 
ment. The  two  are  so  inextricably  mix- 
ed up  that  any  policy  to  prove  really  ef- 
fective must  combine  the  two.  Just  so 
long  as  they  are  separated  must  differ- 
ences prevail  which  weaken  any  effort 


at  progress.    This  point  has  been  well 
illustrated  in  the  case  of  fishing  licenses. 
Sometime  ago  the  Fish  and  Game  De- 
partment put  on  a  non-resident  fishing 
license  which,  it  was  widely  announced, 
covered  the  whole  Province  with  the  ex- 
ception  of   Nipigon    waters.    This  an- 
nouncement is  still  made,  and  so  far  as 
the  Algonquin   Park  is  concerned  has 
led  to  a  considerable  amount  of  friction. 
Fishermen  from  the  States  are  told  at 
the  border  that  a  fishing  license  is  nec- 
essary and  pay  their  $2.00,  assured  that 
so  long  as  they  do  not  go  to  Nipigon, 
the  whole  Province  may  be  their  field  of 
operations.  When  they  reach  Algonquin 
Park  they  find  that  another  license  is 
necessary.    It   is   not   the   two  dollars 
which  is  the  cost  of  the  license  to  which 
exception  is  taken,  but  to  the  irritation 
caused  by  what  appears  to  them  to  be 
a   smart   trick.    Despite   the   fact  that 
both   superintendent  and  rangers  have 
tried  to  enforce  the  license  rule  with  as 
much  discretion  as  possible,  a  good  deal 
of    needless    irritation    was    caused — a 
great  deal  more  than  the  dollars  were 
worth.    Had  the   Fish   and  Game  and 
Parks  been  together  it  is  difficult  to  be- 
lieve that  such  a  game  of  cross  purposes 
could  have  been  played.    It  is  to  be  hop- 
ed that  if  nothing  more  is  done  this  tan- 
gle will  be  smoothed  out  for  the  next 
season.    Surely    the    Provincial  license 
might  be  made  to  include  the  park  li- 
cense, but  where  the  Provincial  license 
has  not  been  obtained,  the  park  license 
should  be  enforced.    Residents  in  Ont- 
ario are  subject  to  the  park  license,  but 
in  their  case  only  one  dollar  is  charged. 
I  am  informed  since  this  was  written 
that  it  has  now  been  arranged  for  the 
park  authorities  not  to  collect  a  second 
license. 

Then  the  boundaries  of  the  park  re- 
quire some  readjustments,  particularly 
on  the  eastern  and  southern  sides.  Those 
lakes  at  present  outside  the  boundaries 
of  the  park,  and  belonging  to  chains  of 
lakes  within  the  park,  should  be  included, 
and  care  taken  also  to  include  water- 
sheds that  would  be  irretrievably  dam- 
aged by  clearing.  Just  what  is  wanted 
t0  be  acomplished  by  the  park  is  now 
far  better  understood  than  at  the  time 
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the  boundaries  were  fixed.  More  know- 
ledge is  possessed  of  the  country  and 
its  conditions,  as  well  as  its  suitability 
for  forest  perpetuation.  A  decision 
which  should  prove  in  the  best  interests 
of  the  future  of  the  park  could  be  arriv- 
ed at  by  competent  authorities  with  far 
less  trouble  than  at  any  previous  time. 

Next  in  order  would  come  the  staff. 
To  expect  sixteen  men  to  safeguard  two 
thousand  square  miles  is  beyond  reason. 
It  is  simply  a  physical  impossibility  for 
such  a  staff  to  do  anything-  of  the  kind. 
The  staff  should  be  at  least  doubled  and 
the  conditions  of  their  employment  re- 
vised.   At  present,  in  common  with  the 
appointments    throughout    Ontario,  the 
position  of  ranger  is   obtained  largely 
through  political  influence.    It  is  simply 
marvellous  that  this  haphazard  system 
has  resulted  in  so  little  harm  to  the  best 
interests  of  the  park.    Certainly  the  po- 
sitions  are   in   no   sense   of   the  word 
plums,  and  only  lovers  of  outdoor  life 
who  are  not  afraid  of  hardships,  care 
for    the    places.    The    pay    is   $50  per 
month  and  the  men  have  to  board  them- 
selves.   In  addition,  if  they  are  married 
men,  they  are  not  allowed  to  have  their 
wives  and  families  with  them,  but  must 
provide  separate  homes  for  their  famil- 
ies outside  of  the  park.    Clearly  nothing 
but  a  love  for  the  work  can  retain  these 
men  in  the  service.    Again,  these  con- 
ditions cannot  be  the  result  of  the  adop- 
tion of  a  deliberate  policy  for  they  are 
inimical  to  the  best  interests  of  the  park. 
It  is  time,  however,  that  they  should  be 
the   subject   of   a    deliberate   and  well 
though  out  policy. 

Much  of  the  future  efficiency  of  the 
park  must  depend  upon  the  staff.  It  is 
very  largely  owing  to  them,  and  to  their 
valiant  efforts  to  do  their  duty  under 
most  discouraging  circumstances,  that 
the  park  is  in  its  present  condition — a 
condition  in  which  the  people  of  Ontar- 
io can  make  what  they  will  of  it. 

The  rangers  should  be  selected  for 
their  knowledge  of  woodcraft  and  their 
ability  to  manage  for  themselves  in  the 
woods.  They  should  be  encouraged  to 
make  the  work  the  aim  and  object  of 
their  lives  and  to  do  this  some  arrange- 
ment should  be  made  to  allow  them  to 


have   their   wives   and   families   in  the 
park.    At  present  everything  is  manag- 
ed from  headquarters.    Here  there  is  a 
Ranger's  House  where  the  men  on  visit- 
ing,  headquarters  can  obtain  a  meal  and 
have  a  bed.    This  place  is  a  necessity 
under  present  conditions,  but  would  'be 
superfluous  if  the  rangers  had  their  own 
homes,  and  a  system  of  regular  reports 
could    be    substituted    for    the  present 
more  or  less  haphazard  visits.    To  cover 
two    thousand    square    miles  efficiently 
some   sub-division   is  absolutely  neces- 
sary.   Why  not  have,  say,  four  men  sta- 
tioned at   different  points  from  which 
they  could  cover  a  large  area?    Four  or 
six  of  such  men  with  their  families  would 
form  quite  a  little  colony.  Such  a  squad 
of  men  could  be  placed  under  a  sergeant 
who  would  be  responsible  for  the  effi- 
ciency of  his  men  and  for  their  work, 
and  report  to   the  superintendent  once 
a  month,  or  more  often  if  though  neces- 
sary. A  regular  diary  of  the  work  done, 
together  with  all  sorts  of  observations 
should  be  kept  by  each  ranger  and  sub- 
mitted to  the  superintendent  upon  his 
visits.    A  proper  code  of  rules  and  con- 
duct should  be  drawn  up  and  printed  and 
a  copy  supplied  to   each  ranger,  who 
would  then  feel  that  he  was  acting  with 
some    authority.    These    little  colonies 
would  prevent  isolation  and  add  many 
advantages  to  the  rangers'  lives.  The 
patrols  could  then  be  made  far  more  ef- 
fective.   Each    division    would    get  to 
know    their    own    territory,    and  plans 
could  be  changed  frequently  in  order  to 
keep  poachers  ever  on  the  move.    If  it 
is    contended    that    the  superintendent 
could  not  have  the  same  control  under 
such  a  system  as  at  present,  it  may  be 
pointed  out  that  it  is  impossible  at  pre- 
sent to  have  full  control.    The  rangers, 
who  are  a  long  way  from  headquarters, 
must  'be  relied  upon  to  do  their  best 
and  often  have  to  do  it  without  much 
guidance.    At    present    these    men  go 
from  shelter  house  to  shelter  house  in 
the   winter,   and  when   they  return  to 
their  respective   headquarters   cold  and 
weary  they  have  a  cold  home-coming, 
enough  to  damp  the  warmest  enthusi- 
asm and  render  them  discontented  with 
their  lot.    It  has  been  suggested  that  if 
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they  had  their  families  .with  them  they 
might  stay  around  too  much.  The  cure 
for  this  is  the  regularity  of  the  patrols 
and  the  responsibility  of  the  sergeants. 
At  present  the  men  work  in  couples  and 
there  is  little  to  keep  them  to  their  work. 
The  wonder  is  that  it  is  so  well  done. 

The  value  of  fur,  fin  ,  and  feather  in 
the  park  makes  it  well  worth  more  effi- 
cient safeguarding.  All  the  rangers 
seemed  to  agree  that  a  certain  amount 
of  poaching  must  go  on  under  present 
conditions.  A  larger  staff,  with  arrange- 
ments so  as  to  cover  the  whole  park 
from  a  series  of  headquarters,  could  re- 
duce poaching  to  a  minimum.  Already 
with  the  protection  afforded,  the  amount 
of  game  and  fur  is  something  wonder- 
ful, and  value?  at  present  prices  would 
soar  into  the  millions.  An  inheritance  of 
such  a  character,  and  of  constantly  in- 
creasing value,  deserves  to  be  safe- 
guarded. 

There  remains  another  proposition  of 
a  very  important  character  to  the  future 
of  the  park.  The  whole  question  of 
leasing  should  receive  careful  consider- 
ation. It  is  evident  if  the  people  are  to 
obtain  anything  like  full  value  from  the 
park,  some  leasing  system  must  be  es- 
tablished. The  area  is  so  vast  that 
leases  for, summer  cottages  on  the  island 
shores  of  the  lakes  hurt  no  one  and 
does  good  to  the  park.  At  present 
there  are  two  hotels  in  the  park — the 
Highland  Inn  at  headquarters  and  the 
Algonquin  at  joe  Lake. 

There  are  a  few  summer  cottages  ,on 
Cache  Lake,  which  is  the  lake  on  which 
■headquarters  is  built,  and  a  few  on  Can- 
oe Lake.  Much  more  might  be  done 
without  injury  to  the  park.  Leasehold- 
ers do  a  great  deal  to  clear  the  shores 
in  the  neighborhood  of  their  dwellings 
and  render  the  surroundings  attractive. 
There  are  also  a  number  of  camping 
sites  occupied  by  individuals  and  organ- 
izations from  year  to  year,  and  tables 
and  seats  are  left  exposed  to  all  weath- 
ers, until  the  following  summer  sees 
them  in  use  again. 

In  fall  and  winter  the  rangers  put  in 
their  best  work.  They  are  waging  a 
war  against  the  wolves,  and  to  encour- 


age them  •  in  their  efforts  the  Govern- 
ment leaves  them  to  purchase  their  own 
poisons.  They  all  agree  that  the  wolves 
are  too  numerous  in  the  park  and  that 
they  have  made  great  havoc  with  the 
deer.  The  rangers  receive  bounty  mon- 
ey for  every  wolf  killed,  and  this  is  the 
only  addition  to  their  pay  that  they  ob- 
tain. So  far  they  have  not  had  as  much 
success  as  they  would  have  liked,  but 
they  are  constantly  learning  something 
of  the  ways  of  these  crafty  animals  and 
devising'  means  to  overcome  them.  With- 
out doubt  they  poison  more  wolves 
than  they  find,  and  the  ceaseless  war- 
fare carried  on  appears  likely  to  achieve 
its  great  object,  viz.,  the  thinning  out 
of  the  wolves.  In  the  summer  the  tour- 
ist can  go  through  the  park  without  fear 
of  molestation  from  them.  The  writer 
was  there  fourteen  days,  last  September, 
and  though  others  stated  that  they 
heard  the  wolves  howling,  he  failed  to 
have  a  similar  experience.  He  was  not 
at  all  wishful  to  form  a  close  acquaint- 
ance with  them  but  would  have  liked, 
while  under  the  protection  of  the  rang- 
ers, to  have  heard  their  howling  and 
have  thus  felt  increased  pleasure  in  the 
benefits  he  enjoyed.  When  out  on  the 
lake  one  afternoon,  a  single  yelp  was 
heard  and  the  ranger  declared  it  to  be 
the  howl  of  a  wolf  which  had  apparently 
just  caught  sight  of  the  party  and  ut- 
tered a  warning  to  his  friends.  This 
solitary  yelp  was  not  sufficient  to  give 
a  proper  idea  of  the  wolf's  howl  and  the 
park  was  left  without  this  thriller. 

To  prevent  poaching  is  one  great  aim 
of  the  rangers.  They  are  able  to  do  this 
with  fair  success  except  in  the  case  of 
the  trappers.  The  trapper  works  silent- 
ly, and  the  abundance  of  fur  within  the 
park  is  a  great  temptation  to  him.  He 
can  make  an  incursion,  reap  a  rich  re- 
ward for  his  daring  and  be  out  again 
before  the  rangers  are  aware  of  his  pre- 
sence. He  runs  a  risk  of  capture,  how- 
ever, and  the  mere  presence  of  the  ran- 
gers and  their  constant  movements  have 
strong  deterrant  effects.  The  ways  of 
the  trappers  are  becoming,  known  to  the 
rangers  who  find  it  easier  to  circumvent 
them,  and  were  their  numbers  equal  to 
the  great  task  of  covering  the  park  ade- 
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quately,  they  could  reduce  such  poach- 
ing to  very  small  proportions.  As  it 
is  the  fact  that  fur  bearing-  animals  are 
increasing  rapidly  within  the  confines  of 
the  park,  is  proof  positive  that  the  pro- 
tection afforded  them  is  having  good  ef- 
fect. 

A  suggestion  made  by  Mr.  Thomas 
Southworth  to  the  effect  that  the  park 
might  be  used  as  a  huge  fur  farm  is 
well  worth  the  attention  of  the  author- 
ities. Experience  has  shown  again  and 
again  that  when  animals  become  too 
thick  on  the  ground,  Nature  intervenes 
and  epidemics  prevent  the  land  from  be- 
ing overrun  with  any  particular  species. 
To  thin  them  out  carefully  and  thus 
maintain  the  balance  is  recognized  as 
beneficial  to  the  animals  themselves.  In 
these  commercial  days  considerations  of 
dollars  and  cents  always  find  a  place, 
and  the  Province  would  gain  financially 
from  the  adoption  of  such  a  policy.  Furs 
are  increasing  in  value  every  year  and 
if  the  annual  toll  was  taken  by  the  au- 
thorities instead  of  by  the  trappers  the 


cause  of  protection  would  gain  in  sev- 
eral ways.  Such  skins  could  be  stamp- 
ed as  coming  from  the  Government  pre- 
serve, and  money  found  in  this  way  for 
putting  the  park,  its  staff  and  equipment' 
on  a  much  better  footing  than  at  pre- 
sent. 

There  are  other  suggestions  that 
might  be  made  by  those  who  know 
something  of  the  work  in  the  park  from 
experience.  The  whole  subject  is  at 
present  under  the  consideration  of  Mr. 
A.  Kelly  Evans,  who  has  been  appoint- 
ed Fish  and  Game  Commissioner  for  the 
Province,  and  who  will  review  the 
whole  of  the  protection  work  done  in. 
order  that  he  may  recommend  to  the 
Government  such  measures  as  will  tend 
to  perpetuate  the  great  assets  of  the 
Province,  so  that  coming  generations 
may  enjoy  a  share  of  the  great  inherit- 
ances left  to  us.  The  Algonquin  Park 
presents  an  opportunity  in  conervation 
of  which  it  is  to  be  hoped  both  Govern- 
ment and  people  will  take  full  advan- 
tage. 


A  True  Hunting  Yarn 

BY  G.   A.  W. 


Did  you  ask  if  1  ever  hunted?  why  that's 

where  I  get  in  my  stride, 
For  I  may  be  a  humble  man  Sir,  but  in 

hunting  I  take  some  pride. 
The  best  hunt  I  ever  had  Sir,  was  out 

on  the  Lake  of  the  Woods, 
Where,  betwixt  the  Bush  and  the  Water, 

the  man  must  be  there  with  the  goods. 

But  I  and  the  Cap.  (that's  my  partner) 

in  wood  craft  were  good  and  rich, 
So  we  took  our  Canoe  and  Dunnage  to 

the  bay  that  they  call  the  "Witch," 
And  there  we  stayed  with  a  Trapper, 

v/hose  popular  name  was  "Bill," 
And  of  Welcome  and  Wittles  he  gave 

us,  we  sure  did  have  our  fill. 

And  just  for  five  days  we  hunted,  over 
Muskegs  and  Lakes  that  were  frozen, 

And  the  going  was  pretty  tough  Sir,  't 
seemed  the  devil's  own  path  we'd 
chosen, 


And  all  kinds  of  tracks  did  we  see  Sir, 
of  the  wolf  and  the  moose  and  the 
bear, 

But  when  we  thought  we'd  got  'em,  why 
somehow  the  beggars  weren't  there. 

Did  I  hear  you  ax  the  question?  of  how 

many  moose  we  shot, 
Of  how  many  deer  we  killed  Sir,  and 

how  many  heads  we  got? 
Why,  we  didn't  do  any  shooting,  or  that 

kind  of  butchering  stunt, 
We  went;  like  all  License  Holders,  the 

moose  and  the  deer  for  to  hunt. 

And  we  hunted  'em  good  and  plenty, 

when  hungry  and  cold  and  wet, 
If  the  Lake  hadn't  started  to  freeze  Sir, 

I  guess  we'd  be  hunting  yet. 
If  that  ain't  a  good  Hunting  Yarn  Sir, 

you  can  throw  me  straight  in  the 

drink, 

For  it's  Genuine,  Gospel,  True,  Sir,  as 
all  Yarns  should  be,  I  think. 


Desbarats,  Ontario,  as  a  Winter  Resort 


BY  L.  0.  ARMSTRONG. 


THE  popularity  of  the  western  end  of 
Georgian  Bay,  and  notably  of  that 
archipelago  of  some  hundreds  of 
islands  around  Desbarats,  twenty- 
eight  miles  east  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  is  es- 
tablished, but  little  is  known  of  the  at- 
tractions of  that  country  as  a  winter 
resort.  At  Desbarats  about  a  week  before 
Christmas  the  winter  settles  down  to  a 
steady,  clear,  enjoyable  cold,  broken  it 
is  true  by  occasional  snowstorms,  but 
very  few  of  those,  and  never  any  with 
that  wet,  muddy,  dirty  snow  which 
makes  the  people  of  the  country  farther 
south  hate  snow.    The  lakes  and  creeks 


and  walking  back  twenty  times,  I  do  not 
know  of  it.  A  few  of  the  big  amusement 
centres  sip  all  the  good  out  of  this  by 
driving  their  patrons  back  to  the  start- 
ing point,  instead  of  making  them  walk. 
This  is  pernicious,  and  no  man  or  wo- 
man with  any  of  the  essence  of  sport  in 
them  would  submit  to  it. 

The  summer  hotel  at  Desbarats  has 
fire  places,  furnaces  and  stoves;  it  has 
large  sitting  and  dancing  roms.  It  will 
be  made  comfortable  for  winter.  Full 
dress  for  the  dance  exacts  the  toboggan 
attire.  The  outside  wrap,  or  perhaps  a 
sweater,  is  pulled  off  for  the  occasion  on 


Desbarats  Hotel. 


are  frozen,  and  one  travels  on  snow- 
shoes,  on  skates,  by  dog-sleigh  or  by 
horse-sleigh  in  all  directions.  Indians, 
trappers  and  lumbermen  make  snowshoe 
trails  across  country  that  would  be  almost 
impassable  in  summer.  The  curling,  ski- 
ing, snowshoeing  and  skating  clubs  get 
their  rinks  and  race  tracks  in  order;  to- 
boggan slides  are  inspected  and  iced. 
Parents,  anxious  about  what  to  give 
their  children  as  Christmas  presents, 
inquire  whether  their  children  re- 
quire skates,  snowshoes,  sleds,  etc. 
The  very  first  snow  see»  the  coasting  or 
sliding  down  hill,  and  the  first  two  or 
three  inches  of  snow  give  good  sliding. 
If  there  is  anything  more  health-giving 
than  sliding  down  a  hill  twenty  times 


account  of  the  warmth,  and  the  liveliest 
fiddler  (the  country  abounds  with  fid- 
dlers) aeompanies  the  piano.  The  older 
ones  are  satisfied  with  bridge  as  the  nuts 
and  cider  or  other  drinks  are  passed 
around. 

With  such  a  variety  of  sport  each  day 
is  filled  very  full.  It  is  not  a  stormy 
country;  there  is  very  little  wind  and 
infinitely  less  dampness  in  the  air  than 
there  is  farther  to  the  south.  If  a  winter 
storm  should  come  that  is  really  a  severe 
storm,  it  is  welcomed,  because  it  gives  a 
compulsory  and  generally  needed  rest. 

The  management  keep  mackinaw 
coats,  socks,  toboggans,  sleds,  snowshoes 
and  skates  in  stock,  so  that  the  winter 
resorter  is  not  compelled  to  spend  any 
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large  sum  of  money  in  getting  the  essen- 
tials that  will  enable  him  to  join  in  the 
sports.  He  can  come  there  in  his  or- 
dinary clothes  and  find  everything  he 
wants.  There  are  plenty  of  guides  there 
who  will  teach  anybody  who  does  not 
know  how  to  use  these  things.  The  only 
difficult  thing  is  skiing  and  skating;  all 
the  other  things  are  done  more  or  less 
well,  but  with  some  success,  the  first  time 
they  are  tried.  Driving  with  dogs  and 
horses  is  one  of  the  amusements.  There 
are  two  or  three  interesting  destinations, 
six  or  seven  miles  away,  which  make  a 
drive  enjoyable.  The  absolute  novelty 
of  this  kind  of  a  holiday  entertainment, 
and  the  very  great  amount  of  benefit  to 
one's  health  obtained,  make  of  it  an  ex- 
perience that  once  enjoyed  is  repeated 
again  and  again. 


The  country-  about  Desbarats  is  very 
largely  in  the  forest  stage  yet.  There  are 
a  large  number  of  animals  still  in  the 
woods,  and  following  them  and  studying 
their  tracks  makes  a  snowshoe  tramp 
very  enjoyable. 

The  expense  attached  is  $2.00  a  day  and 
upwards  for  the  hotel,  with  a  small 
charge  for  the  use  of  the  different  outfits. 
People  are  quite  welcome  to  bring  their 
own  outfits,  of  every  description,  when 
there  is  no  extra  charge  of  any  kind. 
The  food  is  very  good  and  very  whole- 
some, equal  to  that  enjoyed  in  any  or- 
dinary summer  hotel.  The  beds  are  com- 
fortable, with  abundance  of  warm  cover- 
ing, so  that  the  lowest  temperature  which 
obtains  up  there  is  not  felt  in  any  other 
way  than  in  its  wonderful  exhilarating 
effect. 


Coyote  Hunting  on  the  Prairies. 


A  Prairie  Hunting  Scene 


THE  above  illustration  represents 
a  hunting  scene  on  the  prairies. 
In  that  part  of  Canada  the  wolves 
are  run  down  by  dogs,  hunters 
and  dogs  driving  to  the  scene  of  the 
hunt  and  when  the  wolves  are  found  al- 
lowing the  dogs  and  horses  to  go  for  all 
they  are  worth.  Under  the  circumstan- 
ces the  dogs  rarely  fail  to  run  down  the 
quarry  and  a  day's  hunting  results,  as 
a  rule,  in  a  good  catch.  The  scene  rep- 
resented above  is  in  the  Hamiota  district 


of  Manitoba.  The  owner  of  the  outfit 
is  Mr.  George  MacKay,  Kenton,  and  the 
other  hunters  are  Charles  Thring  and 
Harry  Thring.  The  dogs  are  wolf 
hounds  and  their  names  are  Pat,  Fritz 
and  Flossy,  and  they  are  good  hunters 
and  keen  fighters.  Hunting  wolves  on 
the  prairies  .is  a  highly  exhilarating 
sport,  and  with  good  equipment  and 
hounds  some  pelts  nearly  always  are  ob- 
tained. 


An  Extraordinary  Coon  Hunting  Incident 


BY  H.  P.  McQUIGGAN. 


THE  day  had  been  warm  for  the 
middle  of  September,  and  after 
supper  I  strolled  out  in  the  old 
front  yard  and  stood  for  a  few 
moments  enjoying  the  pure  air  and  gaz- 
ing up  and  down  the  old  lane.  Some  of 
the  staunch  old  maples  which  a  few  days 
before  had  worn  a  mantle  of  deep  green 
were  now  tinted  here  and  there  with  a 
golden  hue.  Hardly  a  creature  was  stir- 
ring except  a  lonely  robin  which  was  flit- 
ting about  from  tree  to  tree  as  if  seeking 
a  suitable  perch  for  the  night.  The  trees 
cast  their  long  shadows  across  the  mea- 
dows as  the  sun  sank  lower  and  lower. 
I  lighted  my  pipe,  strolled  back  to  the 
house  for  the  latest  number  of  Rod  and 
Gun,  and  stretched  myself  lazily  in  the 
hammock  to  have  a  few  minutes  among 
its  interesting  pages.  Before  long  it  was 
too  dark  to  read  and  my  thoughts  were 
carried  back  to  the  days  I  had  spent  on 
the  same  dear  old  farm,  under  the  same 
trees,  for  it  had  been  many  years  since 
I  had  had  the  pleasure  of  stretching  out 
under  the  trees  my  father  had  planted 
so  long  ago  and  it  was  a  grand  change 
for  me  after  being  confined  in  the  noisy 
city. 

I  heard  the  lonely  cry  of  a  Whip-poor- 
Will  in  the  woods  to  the  West  of  me 
and  then  from  deeper  in  the  forest  came 
the  call  of  a  big  owl,  "Who-who,  who- 
who,"  making  the  whole  wood  ring  with 
the  echo.  The  next  sound  that  reached 
my  ears  was  from  the  direction  of  the 
road  gate,  and  rising  I  could  see  the 
form  of  someone  aproaching  on  foot, 
whistling  an  old  tune.  By  this,  I  knew 
the  sound  came  from  my  uncle,  a  man  of 
forty-three  and  better  company  than 
many  a  younger  man.  He  was  always 
ready  for  the  trail  and  could  enjoy  a  chase 
at  all  times.  After  passing  a  few  jovial 
remarks  we  decided  to  "go-a-cooning,"  so 
I  got  my  coat  and  hat  and  we  crossed  the 
orchard  to  his  house  where  we  procured  a 
lantern,  an  axe  and  last  but  not  least, 
"Ring,"  a  young  Collie  that  had  never 
been  beaten  on  a  coon  track. 


The  moon  was  at  its  full  and  was  just 
rising  above  the  eastern  tree-tops.  Our 
boots  were  soon  wet  with  the  dew  but 
we  thought  nothing  of  that  in  the  pros- 
pect of  felling  a  tree  with  a  big  racoon 
in  its  top  branches.  My  uncle  told  me 
about  coon  hunting  in  the  same  place 
before  the  ground  was  cleared  and  crop- 
ped year  after  year,  and  he  related  many 
funny  incidents  covering  more  than  thir- 
ty years  of  hunting. 

When  we  neared  the  old  maple  grove, 
or  sugar  bush,  as  we  always  called  it, 
the  dog  canvassed  all  the  most  likely 
places  but  no  coon  had  been  there  that 
evening  for  the  dog  made  no  alarm.  So 
we  decided  to  cross  the  fields  and  go 
back  to  the  lower  part  of  my  brother's 
farm,  where  there  was  a  field  of  standing 
corn  along  which  was  a  great  gully 
thickly  wooded.  This  was  an  excellent 
home  for  the  coons  as  they  could  rest 
quietly  in  the  tall  hemlocks  during  the 
day  and  at  night  the  corn  field  proved 
a  convenient  dining  room.  Ring,  who 
was  always  alert,  had  made  his  way  in- 
to the  corn  and  was  busily  sniffing  first 
the  ground  and  then  the  air  as  though 
he  suspected  that  Mr.  Coon  was  in  that 
vicinity. 

He  was  working  hard  covering  the 
ground  towards  the  crest  of  the  ravine. 
Suddenly  we  heard  a  husky  growl  which 
soon  changed  to  a  distinct  bark,  and  he 
was  over  the  fence  into  the  gully  giving 
tongue  at  every  jump.  My  uncle  and 
myself  made  tracks  in  his  direction  and, 
guided  by  the  light  of  the  lantern,  we 
jumped  the  fence  and  made  off  down  the 
bank  of  the  gully,  over  the  logs  and 
through  the  underbrush.  It  was  evident 
that  the  coon  was  only  hitting  the  high 
spots  and  the  dog  was  a  close  second, 
for  his  yells  were  incessant.  When  we 
reached  the  brook-side  at  the  bottom  of 
the  gully  we  stood  still  to  listen,  as  there 
was  now  a  good  distance  between  us 
and  the  dog,  and  I'll  be  hanged  if  he 
hadn't  made  the  ascent  of  the  same  bank 
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in  an  angling  direction  and  was  again 
on  the  upland  along  the  cornfield.  It 
didn't  take  us  long  to  follow  and  when 
we  reached  the  top  of  the  hill  again  we 
found  the  dog  sitting  on  the  ground  at 
the  foot  of  a  huge  chesnut  tree.  He 
turned  his  head  and  looked  at  us  as  if 
to  say,  "He's  up  there,  and  it  is  up  to 
you  to  get  him  down."  It  was  impos- 
sible for  us  to  climb  the  tree  and  we 
couldn't  cut  such  a  good  one  down  with- 
out permission.  Besides,  was  there  real- 
ly a  coon  up  there?  We  had  the  dog's 
word  for  it  but  we  could  not  see  him 
on  acount  of  the  thick  leaves  and  branch- 
es. What  were  we  to  do?  Would  we 
leave  him  up  there  and  let  him  live,  or 
would  we  build  a  fire  and  lie  down  in 
the  grass  and  dead  leaves  till  morning 
when  we  could  see  to  shoot  him  out  of 
the  tree?  Either  course  would  make  a 
good  sport  sigh  and  think  again.  We 
tried  once  more  to  see  him  by  the  light 
of  the  lantern,  but  all  in  vain. 

My  uncle  suggested  that  I  go  to  the 
house  and  get  my  shotgun  and  we  could 
at  least  rouse  the  neighbors,  so  I  was 
soon  covering  the  quarter  of  a  mile  to 
the  house.    When  I  got  there  all  was 
in  darkness  and  the  occupants  of  the 
house  all  in  dreamland,  but  my  bolting 
in  through  the  door  aroused  my  brother 
who  wanted  to  know  what  all  the  hustle 
was  about.    I  told  him  my  troubles  and 
he  dressed  himself  hurriedly,  picked  up 
his  38-40  Winchester  with  the  magazine 
well  filled,  while  I  got  my  old  ten  gauge 
Greener  and  a  full  box  of  shells,  and  we 
hit  the  trail  together  for  the  coon  tree. 
George,  my  uncle,  had  a  roaring  fire  be- 
neath it  and  was  engaged  in  trying  to 
locate  Mr.  Coon.    We  all  searched  as 
best  we  could  under  the  circumstances, 
but  to  no  avail.    George  then  suggest- 
ed that  I  shoot  into  the  midst  of  the 
thickest  branches  while  he  and  my  bro- 
ther would  watch  for  the  coon  in  case 
he  should  change  his  postion  if  fright- 
ened by  the  discharge  of  the  gun.  So 
I  loaded  both  barrels  and  pointed  the 
gun  at  the  leafiest  part  of  the  tree,  hold- 
ing it  in  the  position  of  "present  arms." 

Then  the  climax  came !  Remember, 
reader,  that  none  of  us  were  certain  that 


there  was  a  coon  in  the  tree.  I  stood 
ready  to  pull.  George  and  my  brother 
sought  a  position  from  which  they  could 
view  the  whole  tree  and  when  they  were 
ready,  called  to  me  to  shoot. 

I  pulled  the  trigger.  Old  Greener 
never  spoke  louder  in  his  life,  and  he 
is  pretty  old  too.  Almost  before  the 
roar  and  echo  had  died  away,  and  while 
I  was  preparing  to  shoot  again,  some- 
thing seemed  to  be  "doing"  up  in  the 
tree-top.  Was  it  the  loose  bark  that  the 
shot  had  shattered  from  the  tree?  No, 
it  was  the  animal  the  dog  had  chased. 
Was  he  dead?  or  was  he  playing  one 
of  his  old  tricks  in  deserting  the  tree 
he  found  to  be  dangerous  and  taking 
chances  of  finding  a  place  of  safety?  The 
dog  was  soon  on  the  spot  where  the 
coon  had  fallen.  We  dropped  our  guns 
and  leaped  over  the  stump  fence.  The 
dog  was  a  short  distance  down  the  bank 
of  the  gully  tugging  at  something.  Was 
it  really  the  coon?  Yes.  And  it  was 
stone  dead.  After  calling  the  dog  ofT 
we  rolled  the  coon  over,  and  all  stood 
there  looking  at  it  in  the  glare  of  the 
lantern  dumfounded  with  surprise.  Then 
we  looked  up  at  each  other  and  exploded 
with  mirth.  On  examination  we  found 
that  the  greater  portion  of  the  charge 
had  embedded  itself  in  the  head  and 
forelegs  of  the  unfortunate  animal  and 
no  doubt  had  killed  it  instantly.  We 
wondered  if  such  an  extraordinary  thing 
had  ever  before  happened.  George  sug- 
gested that  I  go  and  shoot  at  the  tree 
again,  as  it  was  probably  loaded  with 
coons. 

No,  we  had  never  heard  of  such  a 
thing  before,  nor  do  we  ever  expect  to 
repeat  the  incident  under  similar  circum- 
stances. We  made  tracks  for  home  lug- 
ging the  coon,  lantern,  axe,  two  guns 
and  thirty-eight  rounds  of  ammunition. 
Foolish,  was  it  not,  when  one  gun  and 
one  shell  had  done  the  trick  to  the  best 
of  satisfaction?  I  never  enjoyed 
two  hours  any  better  in  my  life,  and 
have  related  the  incident  to  others  many 
times.  Although  the  story  is  often  dis- 
credited it  can  be  vouched  for  by  two 
of   Elgin    County's   prominent  farmers. 


Nova  Scotian  Guides  in  Conference 


THE  annual  meeting  of  the  Nova 
Scotian   Guides'  Association  was 
held  in  Foresters'  Hall,  Yarmouth, 
on  Wednesday  afternoon,  Decem- 
ber twenty-ninth  last. 

A  large  number  of  guides,  woodsmen 
and  others  interested  in  game  protection 
were  present.  Owing  to  the  absence 
of  the  President,  Dr.  E.  S.  Allen,  Mr.  G. 
Harry  Allen  acted  as  chairman  of  the 
business  meeting,  giving  a  short  opening 
address,  introducing  the  visitors,  who 
were  J.  A.  Knight,  Halifax,  Chief  Game 
Commissioner;  C.  O'Dell,  Annapolis 
Royal,  Game  Inspector;  Assistant  Game 
Commissioner  Charles  R.  Kelley,  Yar- 
mouth; and  L.  D.  Mitchell,  Mill  Village, 
Queens  Co.  Letters  were  read  from 
Mr.  A  Kelley  Evans,  Toronto,  and  Dr. 
Breck,  who  was  in  Bangor,  Me.,  regrett- 
ing their  inability  to  be  present. 

After  the  reading  of  minutes  and  roll 
call,  the  Secretary  gave  a  report  of  the 
organization  of  the  Provincial  Guides' 
Association  at  South  Milford,  Annapolis 
County,  last  August.  At 'that  meeting 
officers  were  elected  and  a  Constitution 
and  bye-laws  adopted.  Upon  the  consti- 
tution being  read,  it  was  agreed  that  the 
Yarmouth  Association  join  the  Provin- 
cial Association  of  Guides,  and  hence- 
forth be  known  as  the  Yarmouth  County 
Branch  of  the  Guides'  Association.  The 
Provincial  Association  now  consists  of 
three  branches:  South  Milford,  Yar- 
mouth and  Mill  Village,  and  has  a  consid- 
erable membership. 

Discussion  took  place  in  regard  to  the 
non-enforcement  of  inland  fish  laws,  and 
the  Association  re-affirmed  their  position, 
in  reference  to  the  two  resolutions  passed 
at  Quinan,  last  July. 

The  Secretary  reported  that  the  peti- 
tion sent  out  by  the  Game  Association 
which  embodied  these  two  resolutions 
has  been  largely  signed  by  residents 
along  the  river  and  would  be  presented 
to  the  Department  of  Marine  and  Fish- 
eries, through  Mr.  B.  B.  Law,  M.  P. 

A  resolution  was  introduced  by  trout- 
ing  guides  recommending  that  the  trout 
season  close  Sept.  1st  instead  of  October 
1st. 


Omar  P.  Roberts  in  speaking  to  this 
.resolution  stated  that  after  Sept.l  the 
mother  fish  are  full  of  spawn  and  are 
very  ravenous,  being  easily  caught.  The 
increased  number  of  fall  fishermen  catch- 
ing larger  numbers  of  spawn  fish  will 
only  result  in  destroying  this  valuable 
asset,  and  spoiling  all  sport. 

It  was  also  brought  to  the  attention 
of  the  Association  that  there  are  only 
two  hatcheries  for  trout  and  salmon  in 
the  province,  one  at  Bedford  and  one  at 
Windsor.  Large  numbers  of  trout  fry 
have  been  applied  for  and  only  small 
quantities  can  be  secured.  It  was 
strongly  advised  that  a  hatchery  be  es- 
tablished somewhere  in  the  Western 
Counties,  preferably  at  Yarmouth.  The 
Secretary  was  instructed  to  bring  this 
matter  to  the  attention  of  the  authorities. 

Reports  were  given  from  guides  from 
different  counties,  in  reference  to  the 
present  laws  in  regard  to  moose.  The 
guides  were  unanimous  in  their  opinion 
that  the  cow  moose  law  was  working 
out  in  a  satisfactory  manner,  and  the 
Association  expressed  its  hearty  appro- 
val of  the  action  taken  by  the  local  legis- 
lature in  protecting  the  female  moose. 
They  were  also  of  the  opinion  that  the 
"open  season"  should  remain  as  at  pres- 
ent. 

The  Association  re-affirmed  two  res- 
olutions passed  at  the  last  annual  meet- 
ing: "That  the  season  for  beach  birds 
and  waders,  such  as  yellow  leg,  snipe, 
etc.,  should  open  Aug.  15,  instead  of 
Sept  1,"  and  "that  there  should  be  a  $15 
small  game  license." 

The  following  officers  were  elected: 
Honorary  President,  Ezra  Gray,  Central 
Kemptville ;  President,  Dr  E.  S.  Allen, 
Yarmouth ;  Vice-Pres.,  Ellison  Gray, 
East  Kemptville ;  Sec'y-Treas.,  Roy  S. 
Kelley,  Yarmouth  ;  Council — James  H.| 
Sabean,  Kemptville ;  Omar  P.  Robertsj 
N.  Kemptville;  N.  B.  Hatfield,  Deern 
field ;  John  H.  Cook,  Yarmouth. 

This  concluded  the  business  and  the 
members  listened  very  attentively  to  ad- 
dresses from  Chief  Game  Com.  Knight 
and  Game  Inspector  C.  O'Dell. 
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The  banquet  at  the  Grand  Hotel  in 
the  evening  was  all  that  could  be  de- 
sired, about  80  being  present. 

The  toast  list  that  followed  was  the 
occasion  of  more  than  the  usual  number 
of  good  stories  as  well  as  affording  an 
excellent  opportunity  to  gain  "experi- 
ence" at  first  hand. 

After  the  toast  to  the  King,  Mr.  B. 
Law,  M.  P.,  responded  to  the  toast  of 
Canada.  From  Province  to  Province, 
as  they  passed  in  review,  the  respected 
and  able  member  for  Yarmouth  drew  a 
vivid  picture  of  their  progress  and  pros- 
perity and  their  prospect  in  the  years 
to  come.  Referring  to  a  matter  of 
business,  the  two  conflicting  petitions  re 
fish  and  fishing  conditions  on  the  Tusket, 
Mr.  Law  explained  that  as  the  represent- 
ative of  the  County  it  was  his  duty  to 
present  both  petitions  to  the  Minister, 
but  threw  out  the  suggestion  that  a  com- 
promise of  their  respective  demands 
would  seem  to  be  more  effective  and 
accomplish  more  than  though  both  peti- 
tions went  forward. 

United  States  Consul  Fleming  res- 
ponding to  the  toast  "The  President  of 
the  United  States"  succeeded  in  impress- 
ing on  his  audience  the  meaning  of  the 
word  "sport,"  and  the  real  article,  the 
"dead  game  sport."  Many  .  of  these 
sports  were  coming  to  this  country  with 
well  filled  purses.  A  large  amount  of 
money  would  be  willingly  left  behind  by 
these  people  if  we  made  it  worth  their 
while  to  come.  These  Associations  be- 
spoke our  intelligence  of  the  problem 
in  our  efforts  to  make  Yarmouth  County 
one  of  the  best  game  resorts  in  Nova 
Scotia. 

Chief  Game  Commissioner  Knight,  of 
Halifax,  made  a  very  telling  speech  as 
he  pointed  out  the  extent  and  growth  of 
public  opinion  as  to  the  desirability  of 
proper  game  laws  in  the  exploitation  of 
our  game  assets. 

Responding  to  "Nova  Scotia"  Mr.  E. 
H.  Armstrong,  M.  P.  P.,  manifested  his 
intimate  knowledge  of  our  splendid  re- 
sources as  a  whole  and  the  relative  im- 
portance of  our  game  and  fish.  The 
active  interest  of  the  Nova  Scotia  Gov- 
ernment, the  present  survey  of  our  forest 
reserves  and  crown  lands,  the  absolute 


dependence  of  the  game,  the  fish  and  our 
unrivalled  water  power  upon  the  preser- 
vation of  timber  areas  show  how  keenly 
our  legislators  appreciate  the  public 
welfare. 

Mr.  Clinch,  of  St.  John,  gave  a  real 
idea  of  what  can  be  accomplished  in  the 
matter  of  restocking  game  and  fish  by 
some  very  practical  results  obtained  in 
New  Brunswick  and  Maine. 

Mr.  Jarvis,  speaking  to  "our  guides," 
said  enough  to  show  that  he  appreciates 
the  value  of  our  game  and  can  always 
be  relied  upon  to  do  his  utmost  in  its 
defence. 

The  toast  "Our  Native  County"  was 
briefly  responded  to  by  Mr.  Geo.  D. 
Blackadar. 

Mayor  Williard  M.  Kelley  responded  to' 
the  toast  to  "Yarmouth  Town."  He  be- 
lieves in  the  Game  Association  and  their 
work.  "Make  the  County  attractive  as 
a  hunting  and  fishing  resort,  give  trie 
tourists  something  to  keep  them  busy, 
make  it  worth  their  while  to  come,  and 
you  will  have  more  game  and  fish  and 
money  too  for  the  :own  and  County." 

President  Roy  S.  Kelley  made  an  ideal 
toast  master  and  kept  things  moving 
from  the  opening  to  the  closing. 

The  Nova  Scotian  guides  are  now  well 
organized,  and  have  succeeded  in  bring- 
ing to  bear  upon  the  Provincial  Legisla- 
ture a  great  deal  of  influence  with  the 
best  results  for  forest,  fish  and  game 
legislation.  In  conjunction  with  the 
People's  Game,  Fish  and  Forest  Protec- 
tive. Association  they  have  urged  im- 
provements in  the  fish  and  game  laws 
and  better  enforcement  of  the  same,  and 
met  with  considerable  successes  in  in- 
ducing a  healthier  feeling  on  the  subject. 
They  are  also  doing  much  to  make  the 
game  and  fish  resources  of  the  Province 
better  known,  and  in  these  several  ways 
doing  a  very  considerable  work  in  bring- 
ing a  good  class  of  visitors  to  the  Prov- 
ince. The  effect  of  this  work,  too,  upon 
the  other  Provinces  is  all  good,  and  New 
Brunswick  is  not  behind  in  the  competi- 
tion. The  forestry  conference  to  be  held 
in  Fredericton-  will  direct  further  atten- 
tion to  matters  the  importance  of  which 
can  scarcel}'  be  exaggerated. 


Presidential  Activity 


AT  the  opening  of  the  present  year, 
Mr.  A.  O.  Wheeler,  the  President, 
paid  his  usual  visit  to  Ottawa, 
reporting  upon   the   field  work 
carried  out  by  the  staff  under  his  charge 
last  year  and  arranging  the  programme 
of  work  for  the  present  year. 

The  President  never  undertakes  a 
journey  of  any  kind  without  bearing  in 
mind  the  interests  of  the  Club.  He  did 
not  fail  to  represent  in  official  quarters 
the  work  the  Club  has  been  doing  and 
the  fine  returns  received  by  the  Govern- 
ment for  any  assistance  afforded.  Ad- 
vantage was  taken  of  Mr.  Wheeler's  pre- 
sence in  the  east  to  secure  addresses 
from  him  at  Toronto.  On  Friday  evening 
January  seventh,  Mr.  Wheeler  deliver- 
ed an  address  at  the  University  Build- 
ings on  "Our  Mountain  Heritage,"  il- 
lustrating his  descriptions  by  a  large 
assortment  of  lantern  slides.  In  partic- 
ular some  flashlight  photographs  of  sub- 
terranean torrents  and  waterfalls  gave 
the  large  and  representative  audience 
some  idea  of  the  majesty  of  the  scenes 
to  be  found  in  the  mountains.  One 
thrilling  experience  excited  particular 
interest.  Mr.  Wheeler  and  his  compan- 
ion on  an  exploration  trip  both  fell  into 
a  subterranean  torrent.  Their  lights 
were  extinguished,  they  were  miles  from 
daylight  and  in  darkness  "so  black  we 
could  almost  cut  it."     In  such  a  desper- 


ate plight  their  coolness  did  not  desert 
them  and  by  means  of  a  trick  often 
resorted  to  in  the  woods  in  such  cases— 
the  drawing  of  a  sharp  knife  across  the 
head  of  a  wet  match,  light  was  regained 
and  the  way  found  out  into  the  bright 
sunshine.  At  the  close  of  the  lecture, 
which  was  presided  over  by  Mr.  Byron 
E.  Walker,  of  the  Bank  of  Commerce, 
a  strong  committee  of  local  members, 
under  the  presidency  of  Professor  Cole- 
man, was  formed  for  the  purpose  of  stim- 
ulating interest  in  the  mountain  regions 
amongst  the  people  of  the  very  important 
district  of  which  Toronto  is  the  centre. 

On  Saturday  and  Sunday,  Mr.  Wheel- 
er was  the  guest  of  Mr.  J.  D.  Patterson, 
the  vice-President  of  the  Club,  at  his 
home  at  Woodstock,  and  on  Monday 
both  gentlemen  were  the  guests  of  the 
Canadian  Club  of  Toronto,  at  the  usual 
weekly  lunch  of  that  representative  body 
of  citizens,  and  Mr.  Wheeler  gave  an  ad- 
dress. After  describing  the  delights 
awaiting  the  climber  of  some  lofty  peak 
he  proceeded  to  describe  the  constitution 
of  the  Club,  its  work  and  policy  and  re- 
cording the  successes  that  have  attended 
its  efforts.  The  mountains  are  the  heri- 
tage of  the  Canadian  people  and  the  Club 
is  not  only  making  them  known  to  the 
people  of  Canada  but  spreading  their 
fame  broadcast  throughout  the  world, 
to  the  great  advantage  of  the  Dominion. 


Other  People's  Opinions 


The  Georgian  Bay  Lumber  Company,  Limited. 
Head  Office  and  Mills  at 
Waubaushene,  Ont. 
Blind  River,  Ont.,  Dec.  31,  '09. 
The  Rod  and  Gun, 

Woodstock,  Ont. 
Gentlemen: — ■ 

I  have  not  received  my  Rod  and  Gun  for  the 
month  of  December,  and  guess  it  must  have  gone 
astray.  Please  forward  me  a  copy  and  greatly 
oblige,  as  I  look  for  it  more  than  any  of  the  other 
five  papers  I  take. 

Yours  truly, 
B.  G.  Kerr. 


Mooney  Biscuit  &  Candy  Co. 

Winnipeg,  Man.,  Jan.  3rd,  '10. 
Mr.  W.  J.  Taylor, 

Woodstock,  Ont. 
Dear  Sir:  — 

The  statement  that  Rod  and  Gun  is  an  ideal 
magazine  must,  to  you,  partake  of  the  nature  of 
iteration,  but  it  is,  nevertheless,  true. 

Yours  truly, 

J.  R.  McCrea. 

Lindsay,  Ont.,  Dee.  24th,  '09. 
W.  J.  Taylor,  Esq., 

Woodstock,  Ont. 
Dear  Sir :  — 

I  always  look  for  Rod  and  Gun  when  it  comes 
out  and  often  read  over  old  numbers. 

Yours  truly, 

Geo.  Goodwin. 

Tempo,  Ont.,  Dec.  22nd,  '09. 
W.  J.  Taylor,  Esq., 

Woodstock,  Ont. 
Dear  Sir:— 

Every  part  of  your  December  number  was  good 
and  interesting.  I  hand  my  numbers  around  and 
everybody,  saint  and  sinner,  likes  them  to  read. 

Yours  truly, 
Jas.   E.  Orr. 


Amherst,  N.S.,  Dec.  13,  '09. 

Rod  and  Gun, 

Woodstock,  Ont. 
Dear  Sirs:  — 

Enclosed  please  find  one  dollar  to  pay  my  sub- 
scription to  your  bright  little  sporting  maga- 
zine. Some  day  soon  I  hope  to  be  able  to  con: 
trioute  a  few  shooting  stories  and.  in  the  meantime 
I  thoroughly  enjoy  what  the  other  fellows  write. 

Yours  faithfully, 

J.  L.  Allen. 


Johnston  &  Carswell,  Limited. 
Rough  and  Dressed  Lumber. 

Vernon,  B.C.,  Nov.  1st,  1909. 
W.  J.  Taylor,  Esq., 

Enclosed  you  will  find  two  dollars  ($2.00),  my 
subscription  to  your  magazine. 

I  want  to  tell  you  that  I  do  not  think  we  could 
keep  house  without  Rod  and  Gun,  as  I  consider  it 
the  best  sporting  paper  in  America.  We  have  a 
good  game  country  here,  and  if  I  had  the  gift  of 
putting  my  experiences  on  paper  could  send  some 
good  stuff  for  your  magazine.  However,  as  we 
are  not  all  gifted  in  that  way,  you  will  have  to 
take  the  will  for  the  deed. 

Wishing  you  every  prosperity  and  luck  with  Rod 
and  Gun  and  everything  else,  I  am 

Yours  truly, 
R.  Carswell. 


Victoria,  B.C.,  Dec.  10th,  '09. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 
Gentlemen :  — 

Enclosed  find  one  dollar,  being  my  subscription  to 
July,  1910,  inclusive. 

Many  thanks  for  your  magazine;  it  is  excellent. 

Yours  truly, 

W.  Winsby. 


Winterbourne,  Ont.,  Dee.l4th,'09. 
Messrs.  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 

Woodstock,  Ont. 
Gentlemen :  — 

I  enjoy  reading  Rod  and  Gun  very  much.  It 
makes  excellent  reading  for  a  sportsman. 

E.  H.  Adamson. 


Rod  and  Gun, 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited,  Publisher, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 
Dear  Sir:  — 

Find  enclosed  $1.00,  for  which  I  renew  my  sub- 
scription for  another  year.  Kindly  send  receipt. 
Would,  hate  to  miss  one  copy  of  your  magazine.  I 
am  quite  a  hunter,  specially,  and  appreciate  your 
book  very  much. 

Yours  truly, 

A.  Richard, 

244  Park  Lafontaine, 
Montreal. 


Mount  Albert,  Ont.,  Dec.  21,  '09. 
Mr.  W.  J.  Taylor, 
Dear  Sir:  — 

Enclosed  please  find  $1.00  for  one  year's  sub- 
scription to  the  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  commenc- 
ing with  the  December  number. 

I  have  been  reading  your  magazine  for  some 
time  and  find  it  the  most  interesting  yet,  and  I 
have  read  a  great  many. 

Yours  sincerely, 

C.  E.  Love. 


OUR  MEDICINE  BAG 


Efforts  are  to  be  made  to  introduce 
the  capercailzie  in  the  Province  of  Que- 
bec and  with  that  end  in  view  Mr.  Alfred 
C.  Dobell,  of  Quebec  city,  has  issued  a 
letter,  of  which  the  following  is  a  copy, 
to  the  Secretaries  of  the  various  clubs 
along  the  line  of  the  Quebec  and  Lake 
St.  John  Railway: 

Dear  Sir: —  Last  year  at  the  meeting 
of  the  Fish  and  Game  Society  held  in 
this  city,  I  brought  up  the  question  of 
trying  to  induce  the  Provincial  Govern- 
ment to  introduce  into  this  province 
some  capercailzie.  The  meeting  thought 
it  would  be  a  good  plan,  but 
unfortunately  we  cannot  get  the  necess- 
ary assistance.  I  am  now  writing  to 
you  to  ask  you  if  you  would  bring  this 
matter  up  before  the  committee  of  your 
club  and  see  whether  they  would  be  will- 
ing to  assist  in  introducing  birds  into 
the  territory  between  Quebec  and  Lake 
St.  John.  In  case  the  members  of  your 
committee  are  not  familiar  with  the  bird 
I  might  say  for  their  information  that  it 
is  a  native  of  Norway  and  Sweden  and 
feeds  on  berries  and  the  tender  tops  of 
young  spruce ;  it  is  about  the  size  of  a 
hen  turkey  or  a  little  larger,  it  is  feather- 
ed very  like  our  Canadian  spruce  part- 
ridge, is  a  free  flyer  and  is  a  good  game 
bird,  and  I  consider  should  be  hardy 
enough  to  stand  our  winters.  I  am  told 
that  these  birds  can  be  got  in  the  State  of 
Maine,  but  in  any  case  they  are  in  Scot- 
land, where  they  were  imported  from  Nor- 
way &  Sweden,  and  my  idea  is  to  either 
import  them  young  alive,  or  to  buy  eggs 
and  have  them  hatched  here,  and  then 
to  let  the  young  birds  go  in  the  latter 
part  of  August  or  early  September  in 
different  parts  of  the  country.  I  think 
there  is  no  doubt  that  we  could  obtain 
an  absolute  protection  for  them  from  the 
government  for  a  number  of  years.  As 
you  are  aware  our  partridge  are  fast  dis- 
appearing and  I  think  something  should 


be  done  to  restock  our  woods.  I  would 
be  glad  to  hear  from  you  as  early  as 
possible  as  if  we  are  to  act  this  year  we 
must  be  ready  in  the  spring,  and  inform- 
ation, suggestions  and  assistance  that 
you  or  members  of  your  club  could  give 
would  be  gratefully  received. 

Attempts  have  been  made  in  acclimat- 
ing the  birds  in  Ontario  and  in  British 
Columbia  and  any  information  as  to 
methods  and  results  in  any  part  of  Can- 
ada will  be  welcomed  and  published  for 
the  information  of  sportsmen  through- 
out the  Dominion. 


A  second  successful  season  has  attend- 
ed the  members  of  the  Aransas  Pass  Tar- 
pon Club,  of  Tarpon,  Texas,  who  take 
as  their  motto  "For  a  Higher  Standard 
of  Sport."  The  club  was  founded  in 
June,  1907  for  the  purpose  of  stimulating 
the  art  of  angling  in  a  more  scientific 
manner  for  the  "mighty  and  gamey  tar- 
pon." Up  to  the  time  mentioned  it  was 
considered  and  accepted  as  impossible  to 
land  a  tarpon  on  light  tackle  but  Mr.  L. 
P.  Streeter  of  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  succeed- 
ed in  so  doing  and  the  Club  dated  from 
the  day  of  that  performance.  The  first 
season  after  the  Club's  formation,  many 
tarpon  were  taken  with  light  and  heavy 
tackle.  Last  season  two  hundred  and 
ninety-seven  fish  were  taken  on  light 
tackle  alone,  to  say  nothing  of  the  many 
taken  on  heavy  tackle — anything  heavier 
than  a  nine  thread  line.  Solid  gold  and 
silver  buttons  are  awarded  to  anglers 
landing  tarpon  on  light  tackle  and  also 
special  prizes.  There  are  now  twenty 
one  anglers  holding  gold  buttons  and 
eleven  silver  buttons  and  in  addition 
thirteen  special  prizes  were  awarded. 
The  members  of  the  Club  believe  that  no 
greater  honor  can  be  awarded  to  any 
fisherman  than  the  right  to  wear  the  gold 
or  silver  light  tackle  button  of  the  Aran- 


804 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


sas  Pass  Tarpon  Club — the  emblem  of  a 
true  sportsman  and  skilful  angler. 

Dr.  W.  H.  Fitzmaurice  writes  from 
Bear  River,  Nova  Scotia :  I  am  very  much 
interested  in  any  new  rod  wood  and  read 
Mr.  Bucke's  contributions  on  the  subject 
of  Kaliki  with  the  greatest  pleasure.  Early 
ly  last  year  I  received  a  catalogue  from 
Messrs.  Anderson  &  Son.  Princess  Street 
Edinburgh,  Scotland,  the  firm  being  fam- 
ous makers  of  wood  rods.  In  their  cata- 
logue they  mention  a  new  wood  called 
Rhinewood — a  wood  of  extraordinary 
casting  and  killing  power,  no  wood,  cane 
or  any  combination  being  equal  to  it  for 
power  and  durability.  The  Rhinewood, 
even  when  split  into  small  pieces  is  al- 
most unbreakable.  I  ordered  two  rods 
of  it  from  Anderson — a  fifteen  foot  sal- 
mon rod  and  a  trout  rod.  A  strain  of 
fourteen  pounds  was  put  upon  the  rods 
before  they  were  sent  out,  a  spring  bal- 
ance being  used,  and  this  did  not  pull 
them  up  to  anything  like  what  they 
would  do.  I  have  put  good  strains  on 
these  rods  and  they  pull  up  straight  when 
released.  The  wood  is  slightly  heavier 
than  greenheart.  Kaliki  may  equal, 
but  cannot  possibly  excel,  this  wood. 
There  should  be  a  great  future  for  rods 
made  of  this  wood  not  only  in  the  old 
country  but  also  in  Canada. 


It  is  not  long  ago  since  sportsmen 
and  others  were  deploring  the  disappear- 
ance of  game  in  the  East  Kootenay  dis- 
trict of  British  Columbia.  In  1907  and 
1908  a  closed  season  was  established  for 
moose,  which  species  was  at  the  start 
of  this  close  season  supposed  to  be  al- 
most extinct.  The  following  paragraph 
extracted  from  a  letter  received  at  the 
Tourist  Department  of  the  C.  P.  R.  from 
William  J.  Moore,  of  Athalmer,  B.  C. 
(better  known  as  Buffalo  Bill)  was  good 
news  to  the  recipients  and  will  also  be 
good  news  to  many  of  our  readers: — 

"On  a  trip  lately  with  a  gentleman 
from  England,  when  we  were  only  out 
for  three  weeks,  we  saw  sixty-two  goats, 
twenty-one  sheep,  fifteen  moose,  twenty- 
two  deer,  six  grizzly  bear  and  two  black 
bear.  Not  so  Bad."  Not  so  bad — we 
should  say  not.    The  district  can  be  re- 


commended to  sportsmen  for  this  year. 
It  has  the  advantage  of  being  the  most 
accessible  hunting  ground  in  B.  C,  and 
it  would  be  a  good  chance  for  any  one  to 
visit  looking  for  grizzly  in  the  spring. 

A  recent  visitor  to  Toronto  was  Mr. 
Colin  Rankin,  of  Mattawa,  who  for  more 
than  half  a  century  was  an  employe  of 
the  Hudson  Bay  Company.  Mr  Rankin 
came  to  Canada  fifty-eight  years  ago  and 
was  first  stationed  at  Mattawa,  then  a 
frontier  outpost.  After  three  years  at 
Mattawa  he  received  a  roving  commis- 
sion, visiting  the  different  posts  on  Lake 
Superior,  the  Saguenay  and  Ottawa  rivers 
and  also  upon  the  Labrador  coast.  His 
last  charge  was  Fort  Temiskaming.  Mr. 
Rankin  first  met  Lord  Strathcona  in  1866 
and  has  been  intimately  connected  with 
him  since  that  time. 


An  item  that  should  interest  every 
sportsman  is  the  publication  of  the  new 
L.  C.  Smith  Gun  catalogue..  It  repres- 
ents a  welcome  departure  from  the  usual 
method  of  putting  technical  information 
before  the  public.  For  this  booklet  is 
a  veritable  work  of  art,  done  in  the  most 
beautiful  icolorings — hunting  scenes  so, 
realistic  and  so  artistically  portrayed  as 
to  be  well  worth  framing.  An  old  war- 
rior sportman  after  gazing  through  its 
pages  would  be  fairly  enticed  back  to  the 
hunting  fields  with  his  gun  again  thrown 
over  his  shoulder.  The  expense  involved 
in  getting  up  the  paintings  and  engrav- 
ings reproduced  was  undoubtedly  con- 
siderable. The  Hunter  Arms  Co.,  of 
Fulton,  N.  Y.,  makers  of  the  Smith  Guns, 
are  evidently  believers  in  not  only  mak- 
ing guns  that  shoot  well,  but  in  putting 
out  literature  that  looks  well.  The  book- 
lets are  free  to  all  interested  persons  up- 
on application  if  they  will,  in  making 
application,  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada. 


A  bold  deputy  game  warden  in  Nor- 
thern Idaho  arrested  a  whole  camp  of 
Northern  Pacific  Railroad  surveyors  for 
violating  the  game  laws.  As  a  result 
of  the  inquiry  which  followed  one  of  the 
men  paid  a  fine  of  $100  and  the  rest  of 
the  surveyors  were  released.    Lines  are 
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Shells  That  Shoot  Well 


Imperial  Shells,  loaded  with  Empire 
Powder,  won  high  average  at  the  Belle- 
ville Gun  Club  Tournament  with  97  per 
cent. 

Regal  Shells,  loaded  with  Ballistite 
Powder,  won  the  Championship  of  Essex 
County. 

Sovereign  Shells,  loaded  with  Dupont, 
won  the  Western  Ontario  Trap  Shooting 
League  high  average.  Specify  for 
Dominion  Loads. 

The  Dominion  Cartridge  Co. 

AMMUNITION  MANUFACTURERS, 
MONTREAL     -      -      -  QUEBEC 


being  run  for  a  branch  road  and  the  men, 
having  received  such  a  warning  will 
probably  be  careful  to  obey  the  game 
laws  in  future. 


A  British  Columbia  Commission  on 
Forestry,  composed  of  the  Hon.  F.  J. 
Fulton,  formerly  Commissioner  of 
Crown  Lands  in  the  McBride  adminis- 
tration; Mr.  A.  S  Goodeve,  M.  P.  P.  for 
Kootenay ;  and  Mr.  A.  C.  Flummerfelt, 
have  been  inquiring  into  the  Ontario 
system,  visiting  Toronto  and  Ottawa, 
and  extending  their  studies  to  the  States, 
for  which  purpose  they  have  visited 
Washington. 


Rifle  telescopes  have  now  become  al- 
most a  necessity  enabling  the  sportsman 
to  cultivate  a  steadier  hand  and  more 
accurate  eye.  As  the  sportsman  shoots 
always  to  kill  and  not  to  maim  he  finds 
the  telescope  indispensable  for  his  pur- 
pose. One  of  the  first  telescopes  manu- 
factured in  the  States  was  the  Malcolm 
and  it  retains  the  high  position  it  at  once 
secured    despite    all    later  competition. 


The  Malcolm  is  made  in  all  powers  and 
all  lengths  to  suit  the  requirements  of  the 
most  exacting  sportsmen.  Not  long 
ago  a  sportsman,  using  the  Malcolm 
telescope  on  his  gun,  killed  three  ducks 
with  three  successive  shots  at  four  hun- 
dred yards.  Enabling  the  shooter  to  see 
exactly  where  he  holds,  the  telescopes  are 
equally  effective  with  big  and  small 
game.  With  a  six  power  Malcolm  tele- 
scope the  rings  on  a  military  target  at 
eight  hundred  yards  can  be  plainly  seen. 
The  telescope  is  adapted  and  made  for 
all  standard  sporting  rifles.  It  mater- 
ially aids  failing  or  defective  eye  sight, 
prolonging  the  sport  for  many  lovers  of 
the  rifle  for  years,  and  now  that  difficul- 
ties of  cost  and  mounting  have  been 
overcome,  gives  the  ordinary  user  of  the 
rifle  an  efficiency  he  could  only  have  gain- 
ed from  many  years  of  experience.  The 
Company  will  forward  a  catalogue  to  any 
reader  addressing  them  direct  at  Auburn, 
N.  Y.  and  mentioning  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada. 


One  of  the  first  wall  calendars  to  hand 
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for  1910  came  from  the  Harrington  and 
Richardson  Arms  Company,  Worcester, 
Mass.  An  excellent  choice  of  an  outdoor 
subject  was  made  and  a  fine  reproduction 
14x26  inches  has  been  secured.  The 
scene  represents  a  sportsman  with  his 
gun  and  two'  dogs  ahead  of  him,  the 
animals  sniffing  the  air  for  game,  and 
showing  by  their  bright,  intelligent  eyes 
how  keenly  they  are  on  the  alert,  pre- 
pared to  take  their  share  in  the  sport. 
The  finished  calendar,  roughed  to  re- 
present canvas,  shows  to  perfection  a 
hunting  scene  similar  to  many  in  which 
readers  have  participated.  The  original 
picture  is  by  Mr.  G.  Muss-Arnolt,  a  fam- 
ous painter.  The  calendar  is  clear  and 
distinct  and  only  the  name  of  the  firm 
appears  in  plain  letters.  Messrs.  Har- 
rington and  Richardson  are  willing  to 
send  a  copy  to  readers  as  long  as  the 
supply  lasts  upon  direct  application  to 
them  at  Worcester,  Mass.  and  mention- 
ing Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


An  envelope,  with  a  novel  design,  was 
recently  received  at  the  offices  of  the  J. 
Stevens  Arms  and  Tool  Company,  Chic- 
opee  Falls,  Mass.  The  writer  of  the  let- 
ter was  clearly  so  greatly  impressed  with 
the  accuracy  of  the  Stevens  that  he  adop- 
ted this  method  of  making  his  views 
known : 


After  a  strenuous  day  on  the  trail  or 
a  contemplative  one  in  fishing,  the  pipe 
is  the  sportsman's  solace.  There  is  no 
better  companion  for  the  camp-fire,  and 
no  more  faithful  friend  in  all  the  troubles 
and  chances  that  beset  those  who  seek 
healthfulness  and  sport  in  the  back- 
woods. So  long  as  his  pipe  is  left  to  him 
the  sportsman  is  sure  of  enjoyment. 
With  a  sanitary  pipe,  giving  a  clean,  cool. 


sweet  smoke  without  injury,  the  sports- 
man's ideal  is  reached.  In  this  pipe  the 
saliva  is  trapped  in  the  bottom  of  the 
smoke  passage  and  the  nicotine  falls  to 
the  bottom  of  the  bowl.  There  is  no  bit- 
ing of  the  tongue  and  the  tobacco  cannot 
settle  in  the  bottom  of  the  bowl,  and  be- 
come soaked,  clogged  or  foul.  The  ap- 
pearance of  the  pipe,  with  briar  bowl, 
solid  rubber  stem  and  nickel  trimmed 
shows  that  appearance  goes  with  utility 
and  neither  are  sacrificed.  For  a  dollar 
bill  sportsmen  can  procure  a  pipe  of  the 
quality  and  with  the  advantages  mention- 
ed by  addressing  the  Sanitary  Pipe  Com- 
pany, Cutler  Building,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 
and  if  they  will  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada  prompt  attention  will  be  given 
to  their  communications.  This  company 
would  like  to  secure  a  reliable  house,  or 
representative  to  take  charge  of  the 
Canadian  business. 


In  order  to  obtain  facilities  for  increas- 
ing their  capacity  and  obtaining  a  more 
central  location,  the  Trebert  Gas  Engine 
Company  of  Rochester,  N.  Y.  have  re- 
moved to  Butler,  Ind.  The  firm  manu- 
factures gas  engines — paying  strict  atten- 
tion to  the  manufacture  of  an  automobile 
and  marine  engine  for  which  they  have  a 
high  reputation,  and  the  increased  de- 
mand for  their  productions  and  the  more 
favorable  location  secured,  led  to  their 
removal. 


A  significant  feature  of  the  Camp  Fire 
dinner  at  New  York  on  January  eighth 
was  the  wild  cheering  accompanying 
the  presentation  of  a  gold  medal  to  Gif- 
ford  Pinchot,  as  the  individual  who 
during  the  preceding  year  had  done  the 
most  for  forest,  fish  and  game  preserva- 
tion. In  view  of  the  fact  that  Mr.  Pin- 
chot has  since  been  removed  from  office 
by  President  Taft  this  expression  of 
feeling  on  the  part  of  a  gathering  of 
representative  sportsmen  is  significant. 

The  officials  of  the  Commission  on  the 
Conservation  of  the  Natural  Resources 
of  Canada  have  been  busy  in  prelimin- 
ary inquiries  and  a  conference  on  the 
subject  was  held  at  Ottawa  last  month. 
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TRADE  MARK  REG.  U.  S,  PA  T.  OFF 


Steel  Fishing  Roq 


If  you  expect  to  go  on  a  fishing  trip,  or  are  at  all  interested  in  fishing,  you  should 
immediately  mail  the  coupon  below,  but  first  read  the  following: 

"BRISTOL"  Rods  are,  1:    Guaranteed  3  years;   2:  Have  the  finest  known  guides; 
3:  Never  warp  and  always  come  back  straight  and  true;  4:  Are  made  by  the  most  expert 
fishing  rod  workmen  in  the  world;  5:  Are  made  of  a  special  exclusively  "BRISTOL"  quality 
of  clock  spring  steel  tempered  in  oil;  6:  Are  the  most  perfect  fly  or  bait  casting  rods  known; 
7;  Quicker  than  any  other  rods  in  hooking  wary  nibblers  and  hunters;   8:  Stronger  than  any 
other  rod  in  holding  big  fish;  9:  More    resilient  than   any  other    rods  in  playing 
fish  with  tender  mouths;   10:  Reels  can't  come  loose;   11:  Reversible  handles  if 
desired;    12:  Light  or  heavy,  long  or  short;   many  different  kinds,  styles  and 
prices  for  every  kind  of  fishing.    Sold  all  over  the  world.    Emergency  tops  and 
extra  parts  can  be  had  quickly  in  case  of  accident.    Know  "BRISTOL"  Rods 
by  actual  use  and  you  will  have  nothing  but  admiration  and  love  for  them. 
Look  for  the  name  "BRISTOL"  on  the  reel  seat.    Always  on  the  genuine. 
Send  the  coupon  below  immediately  for  free  catalog  and  handy  fish  hook 
disgorger  that  can  be  carried  in  fly  box,  vest  pocket  or  on  key  ring.  It 
is  the  neatest  little  invention  for  removing  a  swallowed  fish  hook.  It 
saves  your  fingers   (and  your  temper)   and  obviates  the  necessity  of 
hurting,  cutting  or  tearing  the  nsh. 

If  you  like  beautiful  calendars  in  wonderful  colored  poster  effect,  then  you 
should  have  our  1910  calendar,  19x30  inches  in  size.  It  is  a  reproduction  of  N.  C. 
Wyeth's  beautiful  oil  painting  entitled  "The  Enthusiast."  A  most  artistic  poster 
for  your  den.    Sent  on  receipt  of  25c. 


The  Horton  M  fg.  Co. 

32  HORTON  ST.,  BRISTOL,  CONN. 
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One  of  the  brightest  of  the  many  cal- 
endars issued  for  the  New  Year  is  that 
sent  out  by  the  Horton  Manufacturing 
Company  of  Bristol,  Conn.  It  is  a  re- 
production of  a  painting  by  N.  C.  Wyeth 
of  a  fishing  scene  and  is  entitled  "The 
Enthusiast."  No  fishermaii  can  look 
upon  the  scene  thus  reproduced  without 
experiencing  a  thrill.  Two  fishermen, 
in  the  excitement  of  hooking  an  extra 
big  fish,  have  allowed  the  canoe  to  strike 
against  a  rock  and  overturn.  In  the  heat 
of  battle  this  is  comparatively  a  small 
matter.  The  men  are  more  interested  in 
the  fish  than  in  the  canoe.    Landing  the 


fish  is  the  big  thing  and  to  secure  tnis 
object  they  gladly  undergo  a  wetting. 
Every  feature  of  the  scene  so  well  re- 
produced will  appeal  to  anglers  and  it  is 
safe  to  say  no  calendar  will  be  more 
valued  by  them.  The  calendar  will  be 
sent  free  to  dealers  in  fishing  tackle 
only ;  to  all  others  the  price  is  twenty- 
five  cents  each.  Every  sportsman's  den, 
every  club  and  association  of  anglers 
should  have  one. 


In  more  than  one  particular  the  forti- 
eth annual  convention  of  the  New  York 
Fish  and  Game  League  proved  interest- 


ing to  Canadians.  Delegates  from  about 
sixty  protective  organizations  were  pre- 
sent. Commissioner  Whipple  of  the  New 
York  Forest,  Fish  and  Game  Commis- 
sion dwelt  upon  the  importance  of  re-af- 
forestration  in  the  State  and  drew  atten- 
tion to  the  shell  fish  industry  which  had 
increased  to  $13.00l0,0100  annually  in  the 
course  of  the  last  few  years.  Mr.  A. 
Kelly  Evans,  Commissioner  of  Fish  and 
Game  for  the  Province  of  Ontario,  spoke 
upon  the  importance  of  adopting  a  wide 
educative  propaganda  in  order  to  show 
the  masses  of  the  people  that  their  inter- 
ests are  best  served  by  conservation  of 
natural  resources.  He  pointed  out  that 
New  York  should  adopt  a  similar  policy 
to  Ontario  and  prohibit  the  sale  of  black 
bass  in  the  State,  present  conditions,  par- 
ticularly in  the  St.  Lawrence  River,  being 
hardly  fair  to  Ontario.  Chief  Game 
Protector  Burnham,  on  the  other  hand 
asked  Ontario  to  prohibit  netting  on  the 
Niagara  River,  as  New  York  had  done, 
and  expressed  a  hope  that  a  similar 
course  would  be  followed  by  the  Pro- 
vince of  Quebec  on  Lake  Champlain. 
Much  could  and  should  be  done  to  bring 
the  laws  of  the  Provinces  and  States  in 
harmony  with  each  other. 


The  ever  growing  number  of  motor 
boat  users  throughout  Canada  cannot 
fail  to  be  interested  in  the- fine  runabouts 
placed  on  the  market  by  the  St.  Lawrence 
Engine  Company,4  Limited,  of  Brockville, 
Ont.  Their  latest  shows  one  strongly 
built  25  feet  by  4  feet  8  inches,  finished 
in  solid  mahogany,  and  up  to  date  in 
every  particular.  The  boat  has  a  heavy 
flare  forward,  insuring  a  dry  and  sea- 
worthy craft.  The  fuel  tank  is  directly 
behind  the  operator  and  the  engine,  and 
special  attention  is  given  to  the  installa- 
tion, nothing  except  copper  wire  and 
ground  joints  being  used.  The  hull  is 
fitted  with  9  to  12  h.  p  three  cylinder  en- 
gine which  has  enabled  the  boat  to  exceed 
fifteen  miles  per  hour.  The  Company 
will  install  larger  engines  giving  speed  up 
to  twenty  miles  per  hour,  should  purchas- 
ers wish.  The  St.  Lawrence  Company 
gained  their  experience  on  the  River  St. 
Lawrence  where'  the  finest  boats' of  this 
class  are  to  be  found.    Readers  will  find 
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TAKE  g  Q  y  p|  L  DUR^G  ^WINTER 

Winter  sports  are  fine,  but  they  are  often  trying 
to  the  system,  for  the  cold  and  exercise  combine 
to  lower  the  vitality. 

HOT  BOVRIL  is  an  ideal  food  to  repair  the  loss 

It  is  wonderful  how  quickly  BOVRIL  is 
assimilated.  It  almost  immediately  becomes  good 
red  blood,  which  carries  new  strength  and  vigor 
to  every  part  of  the  frame. 

That  is  why  BOVRIL  is  so  valuable  a  winter 
drink.    Accept  no  substitute. 

You  will  never  hear  a  doctor  recommend  an 
imitation  of  BOVRIL. 


it  to  their  interests  to  investigate  before 
purchasing. 


The  Province  of  Quebec  is  taking  a 
long  step  forward  in  forestry.  Two 
experts  have  been  sent  to  Europe  in  or- 
der to  study  the  best  systems  tried  in 
the  old  world  and  upon  their  report  the 
Government  will  base  a  policy.  This 
will  include  a  scheme  for  the  construc- 
tion of  reservoirs  and  dams  at  the  head 
waters  in  order  to  regulate  the  flow 
and  prevent  the  depreciation  of  water 
powers  by  spring  freshets  and  subse- 
quent droughts. 


A  Swan  River  sportsman  writes  to 
the  Manitoba  Free  Press  with  the  foll- 
owing suggestion  to  big  game  shooters : 
"Big  game  hunters  would  do  much  to 
insure  their  own  safety  and  also  their 
success  by  wearing  white  clothing  when 
snow  is  on  the  ground.  Blanket  suits 
are  preferable,  being  noiseless  and  the 
white  is  not  so  easily  discerned  by  the 
game,  and  also  makes  a  less  conspicuous 


target  for  the  lunatic  who  takes  a  shot 
at  everything  he  sees  moving  in  the 
woods.  I  would  also  be  in  favor  of 
charging  a  twenty-five  dollar  license 
for  the  duck  shooting  market  hunter, 
and  as  most  of  these  worthies  could  not 
raise  the  price,  it  would  save  the  game 
to  quite  an  extent." 


During  the  present  winter  wolves  have 
been  reported  numerous  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  Parry  Sound  and  the  farmers 
are  reported  to  have  organized  a  wolf 
hunt  club{  for  the  purpose  of  endeavour- 
ing to  exterminate  the  pests. 


The  beavers  in  County  Grey,  Ont., 
have  built  so  many  dams  that  complaints 
of  flooding  have  occurred.  A  force  of  men 
were  sent  to  destroy  some  of  the  dams 
but  leave  to  trap  the  beaver  was  refused. 


Mr  Oliver  Adams,  Vice-President,  and 
Mr.  A  Kelley  Evans,  Secretary,  of  the 
Ontario  Forest,  Fish  and  Game  Protec- 
tive Association  have  been  elected  honor- 
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ary  members  of  the  New  York  State 
Game  League.  Both  gentlemen  attended 
conferences  of  the  League,  held  at  Syra- 
cuse on  December  ninth  and  tenth  last 
and  after  strong  advocacy  of  a  measure 
prohibiting  the  sale  of  black  bass  in  New 
York  State  similar  to  the  law  now  prevail- 
ing in  Ontario,  a  resolution  requesting 
the  State  Legislature  to  carry  such  a 
law  was  agreed  to  by  those  present. 


It  has  been  aptly  said  of  the  Win- 
chester .401  calibre,  Model  1910,  Self 
Loader,  that  it  hits  a  blow  like  the  ham- 
mer of  Thor,  the  strongest  of  all  the  gods. 
This  tribute  is  well  deserved,  for  the  new 
rifle  is  the  most  powerful  recoil  operated 
repeater  ever  made.  Good  testimony  of 
this  is  found  in  the  fact  that  it  shoots 
a  heavier  bullet  and  hits  a  harder  blow 
than  the  .30  U.  S.  Army  cartridge — a 
cartridge  that  is  so  popular  amongst  big 
game  hunters.  The  rifle  handles  either 
.200  or  250  grain  bullets,  and  the  knock 
down  shocking  power  of  either  of  these 
heavy  bullets  of  such  large  diameter  is 
tremendous.  The  Model  1910  Self  Load- 
er is  not  only  a  very  powerful  rifle  but  al- 
so a  very  strongly  constructed  one,  the 
working  parts  throughout  and  receiver, 
guard  and  barrel  being  made  of  nickel 
steel.  In  its  simplicity  of  construction, 
combination  of  power  and  strength  and 
rapidity  of  fire  which  the  Winchester 
Self  Loading  system  permits,  the  new 
rifle  is  particularly  desirable  for  hunting 
the  largest  of  big  game.  Any  reader  of 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  who  will  apply 
direct  to  the  Winchester  Repeating  Arms 
Company,  New  Haven,  Conn,  mentioning 
this  magazine,  will  receive  a  circular 
fully  describing  the  new  rifle  and  its 
many  advantages. 


Considerable  opposition  has  arisen 
with  regard  to  the  proposal  of  the 
Government  to  cut  the  ripe  trees  in 
Rondeau  Park  and  the  Hon,  F.  Coch- 
rane, the  Ontario  Minister  of  Lands,  For- 
ests and  Mines,  has  made  a  personal  in- 
quiry into  the  matter.  He  has  decided 
to  allow  no  cutting  for  the  present. 

The  illegal  traffic  in  partridges  receiv- 
ed a  severe  blow  when  a  boy  was  caught 


in  Toronto  with  two  grips  full.  He  turn- 
out to  be  Samuel  Hadis  son  of  Abraham 
Hadis,  a  clothes  dealer,  of  155  Queen  St. 
West  and  the  latter  was  taken  before  the 
magistrate  and  fined  in  twenty  cases 
with  the  option  of  imprisonment  for 
ninety-five  days. 


The  recommendation  for  an  interna- 
tional conference,  with  a  view  of  regulat- 
ing the  killing  of  seals,  whales  etc.,  has 
been  submitted  to  the  United  States 
Government  by  Professor  Jordan  and 
probably  action  will  be  taken  in  the  near 
future. 


It  is  reported  that  at  Edmonton  re- 
cently the  sum  of  $605  was  paid  for  the 
skin  of  a  silver  fox.  The  lucky  man  was 
a  Peace  River  Indian,  who,  as  a  result, 
had  "Heap  Big  Christmas."  A  few  days 
previously  the  skin  of  a  silver  fox  was 
sold  at  an  Edmonton  sale  for  $205.  The 
sum  of  $605  is  said  to  constitute  a  Cana- 
dian record. 


Mr.  W.  J.  Lindsay,  M.  E.  of  Truro. 
N.  S.,  told  a  disquieting  story  in  Montreal 
of  the  results  of  an  exploration  trip  in  the 
wilds  of  Northern  Quebec.  He  declared, 
after  going  over  six  hundred  miles  up  the 
Moisie  River  to  the  great  northern  wild- 
erness, around  the  head  waters  of  the 
Hamilton  River,  that  not  only  are  the 
Government  maps  of  this  region  inaccur- 
ate, but  the  Government  reports  as  to 
the  mineral  wealth  are  equally  mislead- 
ing, while  the  thousands  of  square  miles 
supposed  to  be  covered  by  timber  is 
nothing  but  desolate  swamp  or  barren 
wilderness.  "At  Esquimaux  portage  on 
Lake  Kapachoa,  at  the  southern  side  of 
the  Height  of  Land  was  seen  the  north- 
ernmost post  of  the  Government  survey- — 
a  post  erected  by  Surveyor  Garneau  in 
1890.  As  to  the  region  beyond  that  post 
there  seems  to  be  no  reliable  information. 
Three  different  maps  published  by  the 
Government  were  found  to  be  wrong  in 
every  particular.  Lakes  from  five  to 
twenty-five  miles  long  are  dotted  all  over 
the  country  by  scores,  and  I  estimate  that 
twenty-five  per  cent  of  the  country  is, 
under  water/' 
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v  >  NEW 


The  improved  model  of  the  world's 
safest  revolver  is  now  on  sale  at  every 
progressive  firearms  dealer's. 
This  revolver  combines  the  "Hammer  the  Hammer"  fea- 
ture of  past  Iver  Johnson  models  with  improvements  in 
action  newer  before  found  in  any  revolver  at  any  price. 
In  this  model,  springs  of  drawn,  tempered  piano  wire  replace  all  flat  springs.   Tension  is  main- 
tained throughout  the  entire  length  of  a  coil  spring.   The  old  flat  or  "kick"  sprn 


tension  at  its  weakest  point,  where  the  metal  in  time  gives  out. 

 j.  -x   This  can  never  happen  with  the  new  Iver  Johnson.  In 


ng  exerts  greatest 
A  revolver  with  old  style  springs 

may  fail  you  in  a  moment  of  life  or  death.  This  can  never  happe 

accuracy  the  New  Iver  Johnson  Revolver  is  unexcelled.  The  barrel  is  of  finest  quality 
forged  steel,  bored  and  rifled  with  an  accuracy  unexcelled  in  any  other  revolver.  The 
finishing  of  the  rifling  practically  eliminates  leading  of  the  barrel,  adds  steadiness 
and  accuracy  to  the  flight  of  the  bullet  and  penetration  to  its  impact.  The  New  Iver 
Johnson  marks  the  highest  achievement  in  revolver  making. 

Our  Free  booklet,  "Shots,"  explains  the  superior  features  of  our  revolvers.  Our  catalogue  seDt  with  it. 
Iver  Johnson  Safety  Hammer  Revolver  Iver  Johnson  Safety  Hammerless  Revolver 

3-inch  barrel,  nickel -plated  finish,  22  rim-       3-inch   barrel,    nickel-plated  fin- 
fire  cartridge,  32  or  38  centerfire   «R  nn       ish,  32  or  38  centerfire  cart- 
cartridge   *O.UU  ridge  


$7.00 


IVER  JOHNSON'S 

New  York-99  Chambers  Street. 


ship  direct  on  receipt  of  price.  The  owl's  head  on  the  grip  and  our  name  on  the  barrel 
mark  the  genuine. 

ARMS  &  CYCLE  WORKS.  157  ftiver  St.,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 

Hambtjbg,  Germany— Pickhuben  4.     Pacific  Coast— 717  Market  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
London,  England— 17  Mincing  Lane,  E.  C. 
Makers  of  Tver  Johnson  Single  Barrel  Shotguns  and  Iver  Johnson  Truss  Bridge  Bicycles 


Every  man  who  traps,  hunts,  or  gathers 
furs,  should  read  without  fail,  the  adver- 
tisements appearing  in  this  publication, 
from  Weil  Bros.  &  Co.,  the  old,  reliable 
Fur  House  of  Fort  Wayne,  Ind.  This 
Company  which  has  a  paid  capital  of  $500, 
000,  and  has  been  established  forty  years, 
wants  to  hear  from  readers  of  this  public- 
ation, with  their  addresses,  so  they  can 
send  without  cost  or  obligation,  free 
copies  of  their  Trappers  Guide,  illustrat- 
ed, together  with  Price  Lists,  and  other 
valuable  information.  You  owe  it  to 
yourself  if  interested  in  these  matters,  to 
communicate  with  them,  mentioning  this 
publication,  at  the  earliest  moment  possi- 
ble, for  it  will  certainly  be  money  in  your 
pocket  to  know  what  inducements  such 
a  House  as  this,  with  its  connections  all 
over  the  World  has  to  offer  you. 

The  Camp  Fire  dinner  at  New  York 
,   was  held  on  January  eighth.   The  Toast- 
master  was  General  Boardman.  He 
described  Noah  as  the  first  game  pre- 


server, and  also  as  a  good  sportsman 
who  made  a  clever  distinction  between 
animals. 


Trappers  reported  a  large  increase  in 
the  numbers  of  coyotes  in  north  western 
Ontario  the  animals  coming  in,  it  is  be- 
lieved, from  the  plains  of  Manitoba  and 
Minnesota  from  which  they  are  driven 
by  increases  in  the  population.  Early 
in  January  John  Scott  appeared  in  Port 
Arthur  with  ten  wolf-skins  from  the  same 
number  of  animals  which  he  had  poison- 
ed. A  short  time  before  that  date  he  shot 
three,  collecting  in  wolf  bounties  in  the 
month  about  two  hundred  dollars. 


"Old  Quebecker"  writes  from  Montreal : 
To  say  that  we  were  disappointed  to  hear 
at  the  Fish  and  Game  Dinner  that  the 
Hon.  Charles  Devlin,  Minister  of  Colon- 
ization, Mines,  and  Fisheries,  of  Quebec, 
because  of  the  expense  to  the  Province, 
would  cut  down  the  bounty  on  wolves, 
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and  this  in  face  of  the  fact,  patent  to 
everybody,  that  wolves  are  increasing 
and  that  a  good  healthy  five-year  old  wolf 
will  kill  more  game  than  one  hundred 
sportsmen,  who  pay  each  from  $25  to  $50 
for  the  privilege  of  hunting,  is  to  put  it 
mildly.  Surely  there  is  something  wrong 
with  the  arithmetic  of  these  law  makers 
of  ours.  Does  the  idea  of  Governing  the 
country  ever  enter  their  minds?  The 
wolves  are  increasing  not  only  in  num- 
bers but  in  sagacity.  We  get  proofs  of 
this  every  day.  Here  is  one  that  I  cut 
out  of  the  "Farmers  Advocate"  of  Winni- 
peg. Wolf  hunters  in  Quebec  can  furn- 
ish hundreds  more.  The  letter  follows: 
I  want  to  sound  another  note  of  warn- 
ing on  the  question  of  fencing  for  wolves. 
The  official  report  from  Dr.  J.  G.  Ruther- 
ford, of  Ottawa,  is  not  accepted  by  the 
wolves  about  here.  Years  ago  a  coyote 
avoided  a  four-strand  barb-wire  fence. 
As  they  become  more  civilized  and  ac- 
complished, they  like  domestic  meat  bet- 
ter and  better.  Three  years  ago  I  built 
a  fence  superior  to  the  one  called  for  by 
Dr.  Rutherford,  viz.,  nine  wire  woven  and 
three  strands  of  barb  woven  on  top  by 
hand,  the  whole  being  56  to  58  inches 
high,  and  one  coyote  at  least  went  over  it 
weekly,in  sight  of  the  herder.  I  would 
never  guarantee  any  fence,  but  a  board 
one  six  feet  high  on  a  stone  foundation; 
although  possibly  in  some  districts  where 
the  coyotes  are  not  yet  educated  less  may 
suffice.  In  the  early  days  coyotes  look- 
ed at  little  lambs,  but  feared  to  go  near 
the  ewes  to  get  them.  Later  a  bell  or 
two  on  a  flock  gave  protection.  Now, 
a  faithful  herder,  a  gun  and  a  pack  of 
killing  hounds  are  just  little  enough  to 
guarantee  security,  and  they  cannot  do  it 
if  the  bushes  about  the  pasture  are  large 
enough  to  shelter.  A.  A.  Titus. 


Two  tugs  were  seized  and  seven  men 
placed  under  arrest  for  illegal  fishing  by 
Mr.  A.  Caulbeck,  the  game  and  fisheries 
overseer  at  Sault  Ste  Marie,  Ont.,  late 
hi  November. 


Verily,  truth  is  stranger  than  fiction, 
and  often  vastly  more  amusing.  Here  is  a 
story  which  is  true.  That  it  was  amus- 
ing to  the  Toronto  man  who  heard  it  at 


first  hand  from  an  interested  person,  and 
who  saw  the  proof  of  the  incident  it  con- 
cerns, will  readily  be  seen.  A  well- 
known  piano  manufacturer  of  the  city 
was  in  Muskoka  during  the  deer-hunting 
season,  and  while  there  he  became  ac- 
quainted with  an  interesting  backwoods- 
man. Incidentally,  he  learned  something 
of  the  latter's  home  experiences.  Now 
the  settler's  wife  has  an  appetite  which 
we  do  not  like  to  associate  with  the  fair 
sex,  but  which  in  this  instance  may  be 
accounted  for  by  the  fact  that  backwoods 
women  lead  a  most  lonely  life,  a  life 
which  would  drive  a  good  many  of  us  to 
drink.  She  dearly  loves  to  assimilate 
fiery  water,  and  her  'husband  has  had  to 
resort  to  many  schemes  to  keep  her  from 
getting  gloriously  drunk,  while  at  the 
same  time  providing  himself  with  a  mod- 
est store  of  liquor  for  his  own  temperate 
use.  Well,  recently  this  man  was  offered 
a  barrel  of  beer  at  a  bargain  at  the  near- 
est settlement — at  all  events  he  found 
himself  in  posession  of  a  barrel,  and  then 
arose  the  problem  of  its  safe  disposal  at 
home.  He  could  not  put  it  in  the  house, 
of  course;  so,  after  some  careful  plan- 
ning, he  smuggled  the  stuff  into  the  barn, 
fixed  up  a  block  and  tackle,  and  hoisted  it 
to  the  roof,  where  he  was  sure  his  wife 
could  not  reach  it  if  she  discovered  its 
whereabouts.  Then  he  went  off  to 
work  feeling  quite  pleased  with  himself. 
But  on  his  return  in  the  evening  he 
found  his  wife  in  a  condition  variously 
described  as  "canned"  or  "tanked" 
or  "spifflicated."  He  himself  for  a  mo- 
ment was  paralyzed  with  astonishment. 
Then  he  ran  to  the  barn  to  see  how  she 
had  managed  to  "get  next"  to  the  con- 
tents of  the  barrel.  He  glanced  up.  It 
was  up  at  the  roof  safe  enough,  but  a 
close  examination  revealed  the  manner 
in  which  it  had  been  tapped.  His  wife 
had  located  the  liquor,  taken  his  rifle, 
shot  a  hole  in  the  bottom  of  the  barrel, 
placed  a  pail  underneath,  and  got  all  she 
wanted !  When  the  Toronto  man  heard 
the  story  he  could  scarcely  believe  it 
until  he  had  seen  the  hole  in  the  keg. — • 
Saturday  Night. 


St.  John's,  Newfoundland,  Bisco,  On- 
tario, and  Desbarats,  Ontario,  are  to  be 
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starting  and  terminal  points  for  a  grand 
summer  tour.  It  will  indeed  be  a  unique 
tour;  starting  from  St.  John's,  New- 
foundland, by  schooner,  spending  a 
month  hunting  in  Hudson  Bay  (the  game 
will  be  polar  bear  and  walrus,  with  sal- 
mon, sea  trout  and  brook  trout  fishing)  ; 
thence  up  by  canoe,  launch  and  waggon 
from  Moose  Factory,  up  the  Moose  and 
Mattogami  Rivers,  via  the  Porcupine  and 
Mattogami  River  gold  fields,  to  Bisco, 
Ontario,  on  the  Canadian  Pacific,  ninety 
miles  west  of  Sudbury;  thence  continu- 
ing down  the  Mississaga  River,  the  finest 
canoeing  River  in  America,  to  Desbarats, 
Ontario.    A  part  ,  or  the  whole  of  this 


trip  may  be  made.  Or,  the  start  may  be 
made  from  Bisco,  ending  at  St.  John's, 
Newfoundland.  The  sportsmen  and  tour- 
ists would  all  spend  a  month  together, 
fishing  and  hunting  from  the  schooner,  or 
schooners,  in  Hudson  Bay.  Those  who 
started  from  Bisco  and  went  down  the 
Mattogami  and  Moose  Rivers  would 
travel  eastward  from  Hudson's  Bay  to 
St.  John's,  Newfoundland,  by  schooner; 
those  who  had  reached  Hudson's  Bay  by 
schooner  would  return  home  up  the  Moose 
River  via  Moose  Factory.  We  are  asked 
to  take  the  names  of  those  10  whom  such 
a  trip  would  be  attractive.  Full  detaiis 
will  be  given  later. 


A  new  and  promising  development  in 
Canada,  for  which  the  demands  in  future 
are  likely  to  be  larg^e,  is  the  supply  of 
portable  houses  and  automobile  garages. 
The  Schultz  Brothers  Company,  Limit- 
ed, of  Brantford,  make  a  specialty  of 
these  supplies  and  have  proved  highly 
successful  in  their  efforts  to  meet  the 
requirements  of  sportsmen  and  others 
in  these  particulars.  Their  exhibit  at 
the  last  Canadian  National  Exhitition 
secured  a  diploma  from  the  "]uvy  of 
Awards"  and  readers  who  note  the  at- 


tractiveness of  the  houses,  as  shown  in 
the  accompanying  illustration,  will  heart- 
ily agree  with  the  decision.  The  garage 
was  erected  in  eight  hours  the  house  and 
verandah  in  eighteen  hours  and  the  hun- 
ter's cabin  in  four  hours  by  two  men. 
It  is  pretty  certain  that  in  the  future 
portable  houses  will  add  much  to  the 
attractiveness  of  our  backwoods.  Diffi- 
culties of  transportation  are  in  many 
cases  not  insuperable  and  the  advantages 
of  such  houses  are  very  great.  Parties 
desiring  houses  should  place  their  orders 
now  for  June  delivery. 
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STRAY  PELLETS. 

At  the  Belleville  (Ont.)  Tournament,  J.  E. 
Jennings,  of  Toronto,  made  a  phenomenal  run  of 
one  hundred  and  twenty  one.  He  missed  the 
third  bird  in  the  seventh  event  and  broke  straight 
to  fourth  bird  in  the  fifteenth  event. 

*  *  # 

Mr.  Hope  McGinnis,  a  respected  citizen  of 
Belleville,  was  so  pleased  with  the  up-to-date 
manner  in  which  the  tournament  was  conducted 
and  the  shooting  of  tlhe  visitors  that  he  donated 
-$5,  to  be  shot  for  under  the  Rose  system  and 
distributed  by  Mr.  Dunk.  Time  was  too  short 
for  an  extra  event  to  be  run  off  and  it  was 
therefore  decided  that  the  tenth  event  of  the 
last  day  be  taken  for  the  purpose.  H.  Day 
made  a  straight  score  of  15,  A  Mott  14,  and  M. 
Sprague,  13. 

*  *  * 

At  the  shoot  held  by  the  Gun  Club  of  St.  Lam- 
berts, Montreal,  the  spoon  event  ($2)  was  won 
by  W.  H.  Ewing  from  twenty  yards. 

*  *  * 

A  number  of  very  acceptable  prizes  were  pre- 
sented to  the  St.  Lambert  Club  by  Mr.  J.  R. 
Innes,  Secretary  of  the  Ranelagh  Club  for  event 
three.  The  St  Lambert  members  very  highly 
appreciated  this  courtesy. 

V  #  *  * 

At  the  close  of  the  Belleville  Tournament, 
Mr.  G.  M.  Dunk,  who  had  charge  of  the  shoot, 
was  presented  with  a  beautiful  monogram  locket, 
as  a  slight  token  of  the  appreciation  in  which 
he  is  held  by  the  members. 

*  *  * 

Judge  FralecK,  the  President  of  the  Belleville 
Club,  has  long  been  known  as  a  true  sportsman. 
At  the  banquet  held  at  the  close  of  the  meeting 
he  demonstrated  that  he  is  also  an  ideal  chairman, 
and  toastmaster,  and  the  members  of  the  Club 
are  at  one  in  the  hope  that  he  may  be  long 
spared  to  fill  his  position  as  the  honored  head 
of  the  organization. 

*  *  * 

Joe  Jennings  only  missed  nine  targets  out  of 
300  at  the  Belleville  Gun  Club  Tournament. 
Joe  shot  Dominion  Shells  (Imperial)  loaded  with 
Empire  Powder. 

*  *  » 

The  J.  Stevens  Arms  ana  Tool  Company,  of 
Chicopee  Falls,  Mass,  the  well  known  manufactur- 
ers of  rifles,  shotguns,  pistols  and  firearm  ac- 
cessories have  become  members  of  the  Interstate 
Association  for  tlhe  encouragement  of  Trap 
Shooting. 


BELLEVILLE    (ONT.)  TOURNAMENT. 


A  successful  tournament  run  by  the  members  of 
the  Belleville  (Ont.)  Lun  Club,  under  the  manage- 
ment of  Mr.  G.  M.  Dunk,  of  the  Dominion  Cart- 
ridge Company,  was  held  on  the  last  day  of  the 
Old  Year  and  the  first  day  of  the  New  one  at 
Belleville. 

Thirty  seven  shooters  took  part  and  all  the 
events  were  well  filled.  J.  E.  Jennings  was  high 
for  the  two  days,  breaking  291  out  of  a  possible 
300  and  won  the  Ithaca  gun;  G.  Beattie,  Hamilton 
was  second  winning  the  Stevens  pump  gun  with 
283;  T.  W.  Barnes,  Hamilton  third  and  winner 
of  the  Hunter  vase  with  282;  while  P.  Wakefield, 
Toronto  was  fourth  with  270  and  landed  the  one 
hundred  pounds  of  chilled  shot.  Harry  Day, 
Belleville,  took  fifth  place  with  a  score  of  255. 

Those  present  agreed  that  the  absentees  missed 
the  best  tournament  they  ever  had  a  chance  to 
attend  and  thought  that  at  least  fifty  shooters 
should  be  present  at  the  next  tournament  held 
by  the  Club. 

At  the  close  of  the  Tournament  the  members 
of  the  Belleville  Gun  Club  entertained  the  visiting 
shooters  and  the  members  of  the  Council  to  a 
New  Year's  dinner  held  at  the  Hotel  Quinte. 
The  affair  proved  a  highly  enjoyable  one  and 
the  guests  included  visitors  from  Toronto,  Hamil- 
ton, Gananoque,  Frankfort  and  Prescott. 

Judge  Fraleck,  the  President  of  the  local  club, 
made  an  ideal  chairman  and  toastmaster.  Speech- 
es that  proved  short  and  pointed,  and  therefore 
all  the  more  effective,  were  made  by  Judge  Fraleck, 
Mark  Sprague,  D.  Ford  Jones,  Lewis,  G.  M.  Dunk, 
P.  Wakefield  and  others.  The  hospitality  shown 
will  cause  many  pleasant  memories  of  the  Belle- 
ville shoot  to  linger  with  the  participants  through- 
out the  year. 

A  word  of  commendation  is  due  to  the  work 
of  Mr.  Mark  Sprague,  the  local  secretary,  whose 
efforts,  maintained  through  all  the  preparatory 
work  and  the  shoot  itself,  aided  much  in  securing 
the  success  of  the  gathering. 

Scores : 

S.A.  B. 

G.  M.  Dunk  (prof.),  Toronto    300  278 

Court  Thomson  (prof.),  Hamilton    300  253 

Ed.  T.  White  (prof.),  Ottawa    300  282 

Club's  Medals  for  High  Average — 

1st  High  Average  by  member,  won  with  255, 
Harry  Day. 

2nd  High  Average .  by  member,  won  with  250, 
Fred  Root. 

3rd  High  Average  by  member,  won  with  238, 
C.  F.  Boyle. 
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4th  High  Average  by  member,  won  with  233, 
A.  Mott. 

S.A.  B. 


Harry  Day,  Belleville,  Ont   300  255 

A.  Mott,  Belleville,  Ont   300  233 

M.  Sprague,  Belleville,  Ont   300  219 

C.  F.  Boyle,  Belleville,  Ont   300  238 

E.  Turley,  Frankford,  Ont   300  227 

J.  Jennings,  Toronto,  Ont   300  291 

P.  Wakefield,  Toronto,  Ont.    300  270 

F.  Root,  Belleville,  ^  nt   300  250 

E.  B.  Harris,  Belleville,Ont   300  181 

Geo.  Beattie,  Hamilton,  Ont   300  283 

T.  W.  Barnes,  Hamilton,  Ont   300  282 

E.  P.  Wright,  Gananoque,  Ont   300  207 

H.  Howie,  Belleville,  Ont   300  229 

J.  Thompson,  Belleville,  Ont   300  227 

W.  J.  Andrews,  Belleville,  Ont   180  113 

G.  Wardhaugh,  Belleville,  Ont   285  179 

T.  Gay,  Belleville,  Ont   300  183 

J.  Woodley,  Belleville,  Ont   135  69 

I.  Mastin,  Picton,  Ont   75  52 

A.  J.  Lake,  West  Lake,  Ont   120  66 

C.  M.  Stork,  Jr,  Belleville,  Ont   30  15 

D.  Ford  Jones,  Gananoque,  Ont   150  85 

W.  G.  Neill,  Wellington,  Ont   150  121 

F.  J.  Garratt,  Wellington,  Ont   150  115 

C.  A.  Lewis,  Gananoque,  Ont   150  113 

G.  Mason,  Presoott,  Ont.,    150  115 

C.  C.  Skinner,  Gananoue,  Ont   135  57 

T.  Jardin,  Beileville,  Ont   75  52 

J.  Hurst,  Belleville,  Ont   150  65 

J.  Miller,  Belleville,  Ont   120  87 

G.  L.  Cumming,  West  Lake,  Ont   45  12 

J.  H.  Gillick,  Belleville,  Ont   75  39 

G.  A.  Bennett,  Belleville,  Ont   60  50 

W.  Hart,  Belleville,  Ont   45  35 


BEAMSVILLE  SCORES. 

S.A.    B.  Handicap. 

D.  A.  Konkle    125    108    18  yds. 

E.  B.  Konkle    125    103    17  yds. 

J.  Zimmerman    125     98    18  yds. 

H.  Gulp    125     93    16  yds. 

Wm.  Luey    125     93    16  yds. 

Mr.  G.  L.  Culp  also  shot  and  was  high  man 
when  Trophy  was  half  shot  off  but  was  unable 
to  finish. 

The  shoot  was  for  "Nobel  Trophy''  donated  by 
Dominion  Cartridge  Oo. 


LIVE  BIRDS  AT  ESSEX 

Frank  Stotts'  ambitious  efforts  to  pull  off  a 
two  day  tournament  at  Essex  at  live  birds  did 
not  prove  to  be  a  success.  These  Essex  shoots 
have  hitherto  been  pleasant  matinee  affairs,  thor- 
oughly enjoyed  by  those  attending  f  em.  They 
were  never  more  than  local  affairs  but  the  exp-ess- 
ed  wish  of  some  Toronto  and  Hamilton  shooters 
for  an  event,  large  enough  to  come  a  distance  to 
enjoy,  led  Frank  to  spread  himself  a  little.  The 
weather  on  both  days  of  the  shoot  Dec.  16  and  17, 
was  bitterly  cold  with  a  biting  gale  that  would 
discourage  even  the  most  ardent  gun  crank. 
Naturally  the  attendance  proved  "frosty".  No 
shooters  farther  East  than  the  faithful  Ridgetown 
put  in  an  appearance  and  the  local  shooters  split 
up  into  two  days  did  not  make  much  of  a  showing 


either  day.  Frank  will  go  back  to  his  first  love, 
the  matinee  shoot,  another  year. 

The  birds  were  a  good  lot  of  strong  flyers,  and: 


At  Essex  Live  Bird  Shoot. 


aided  by  the  high  wind,  kept  even  the  old  timers 
guessing. 

Those  who  took  part  were:  Albert  McRitchiex 
Harry  Scane,  Ridgetown;  C.  Thrasher,  Amher  st  - 
burg:  Ernest  Pastorius,  Harrow;  Dorey  Wigle, 
Tom  Pastorius,  Smith,  Kingsville;  J.  Gerard,  Sand- 
wich; W.  Laramie,  Tecumseh:  Gord  Brown,  H. 
Milkins,  Leamington:  Geo.  Young,  Maiden;  A.  La- 
framboise,  Walkerville. 

(Scores : 

Event  No.  1,  7  live  birds:  McRitchie  5,  Thrasher 
4,  Scane  6,  E.  Pastorius  5,  D.  Wigle  3,  J.  Gerard 
6,  W.  Laramie  6,  Stotts  5,  Tom  Pastorius  5,  G. 
Brown  4^,  G.  Young  3. 

Event  No.  2,  10  live  birds  :  McRitchie  9,  Thrash- 
er  9,  Wigle  9,  Scane  7,  E.  Pastorius  7,  Tom  Pas- 
torius 7,  G.  Brown  6,  G.  Young  6,  Stotts  6,  Lafram- 
boise  5,  Laramie  5,  H.  Milkins  4. 

Event  No.  3,  10  live  birds:  Stotts  8,  McRitchie  7, 
Scane  7,  Smith  6,  Thrasher  5,  Wigle  3,  E,  Pastorius 
3,  Brown  1. 

Event  No.  4,  5  live  birds:    Smith  4,  McRitchie 

3,  Stotts  3,  Scane  3,  Thrasher  3. 

A  number  of  miss  and  out  events  were  indulged 
in.  In  the  first  Stotts  scored  3,  and  Scane  and 
Thrasher  2  each.  In  the  second  McRitchie  scored 
3  and  Scane  2.    In  the  third  Scane  won  out  with 

4,  with  Wigle  second  with  3.  The  fourth  Scane 
scored  3  and  Stotts  2.  These  were  divided,  60  and 
40  per  cent. 


INTERNATIONAL  CLAY  BIRD  MATCHES. 

In  our  esteemed  exchange  the  shooting  Times 
and  Britsh  oportsman  an  interesting  discussion 
has  been  running  for  some  weeks  on  the  subject 
of  promoting  individual  matches  at  clay  birds. 
The  members  of  the  Western  Ontario  Trap  Shoot- 
ing League  which  proved  such  a  success,  in  the 
way  of  inter-club  matches  will  be  pleased  to  learn 
that  their  scheme  has  been  mentioned  with  appro- 
val by  one  of  the  leading  trap  shooters  in  England 
and  their  method  held  up  as  a  pattern  that  might 
be  wisely  copied  over  there.  This  gentleman's 
remarks  will  be  read  with  interest.  He  says: 
"I  have  before  me  a  ooipy  of  your  contemporary, 
Hod  and  Gun  in  Canada,'  for  November  last, 
Wherein  shooting  by  14  different  teams  is  reported, 
(many  matches  and  some  tournaments).  These. 
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teams  travel  hundreds  of  miles  to  shoot  their 
matches.  When  one  thinks  of  this  vast  country, 
with  a  scattered  population,  with  plenty  of  free 
shooting  at  wild:  geese,  and  compare  it  with  our 
own-,  where  we  pay  hundreds  of  pounds  for  a 
small  game  shooting,  one  would  think  just  the 
opposite  would  be  the  result.  Besides,  these 
people  have  crossed  the  Atlantic  for  the  sake 
of  clay  bird  shooting.  Have  we  returned  the 
compliment  ?  Compare  this  with  our  home  clubs 
with  every  facility  for  quick  travel.  Why  can- 
not we  follow  in  their  foot  steps  and  arrange 
matches  wherein  all  may  join,  no  matter  if  first, 
secnod  or  third  rate  shots. ' ' 

In  1908  a  Canadian  team  visited  England  and 
made  a  very  creditable  showing  in  competition 
with  their  British  bretheren  both  as  a  team  and 


MR.  C.  EDWARD  WOOD, 

Sales    and   Advertising   Manager   of   the   Standard  Arms 
Company,  Wilmington,  Del. 

individually.  Why  should  we  not  have  more  of 
these  international  trap  shooting  contests? 
From  time  to  time  English  cricketers  have  toured 
this  country  and  the  United  States  and  Colonial 
and  American  teams  have  returned  the  visits. 
Scottish  bowlers  have  on  one  occasion  at  least, 
accompanied  by  their  ladies,  visited  our  Canadian 
Bowlers  and  expressed  great  pleasure  at  their 
experience.  Canadian  riflemen  visit  England 
each  year  and  British  riflemen  visit  the  ranges 
here  occasionally.  Most  Canadian  trap  shooters 
are  British  in  blood  and  certainly  British  in 
sentiment  and  there  are  many  experts  among 
them  who  are  capable  of  making  a  good  showing 
in  competition  in  any  company  who  would  view 


with  keen  delight  the  prospect  of  a  visit  10  tins 
Old  Sod  or  an  anticipated  visit  to  their  country 
of  a  team  of  British  trap  shooters.  If  the  Do- 
minion of  Canada  Trap  Shooting  Association  took 
up  the  matter  with  the  Clay  Bird  Shooting  Asso- 
ciation in  England  something  tangible  might  re- 
sult and  possibly  a  British  team  be  secured  for 
the  Dominion  tournament  in  Montreal  next  Aug- 
ust. 


TORONTO  DOINGS. 

R.  and  G.  Club's  Annual. 

The  annual  New  Year's  Day  shoot  of  the  Tor- 
onto Rod  and  Gun  Club  for  the  club  champion- 
ships at  pigeons  and  sparrows  was  held  on  the 
Rosedale  Grounds,  a  large  number  of  members 
taking  part.  The  competitions  were  both  keenly 
contested  and  some  good  scores  were  made.  Ths 
sparrow  event  was  won  by  F.  L.  Summerhayes 
with  the  good  score  of  14  out  of  a  possible  15, 
closely  followed  by  G.  W.  Meyer  and  R.  Tinning. 
The  pigeon  competition,  at  15  birds,  was  left  un- 


finished.    The  scores: 

Sparrows — 15  birds — ■  S.A.  K. 

F.  L.  iSummerhayes    15  14 

G.  W.  Meyer   15  13 

R.   Tinning    15  12 

J.  B.  Miller    15  10 

J.  R.  Skey    15  9 

P.  G.  Blatohley  15  9 

Dr.  W.  R.  Pat  ton    15  8 

A.  E.  Asling    15  7 

A.  F.  Skinner    15  6 

H.  H.  Miller    10  4 

Pigeons — 15  birds — 

G.  W.  Meyer    15  13 

J.  B.  Miller    10  9 

Dr.  W.  A.  Patton    10  9 

J.  R.  Skey    10  8 

F.  L.  Summerhayes    10  8 

A.  Bryce    15  12 

P.  G.  Blatchley    15  10 

R.  Tinning    10  7 

A.  E.  Asling    10  7 

H.  H.  Miller    10  5 

C.  C.  MeNamara   10  3 

A.  F.  Skinner    10  3 


Stanley  Gun  Club. 

The  Stanley  Gun  Club  held  a  very  successful 
shoot  on  Saturday  Jan.  8th  on  their  new  ground, 
just  south  of  their  old  grounds  on  the  marsh. 
The  feature  of  the  afternoon's  sport  was  the  high 
average  shoot,  best  five  score  to  count,  for  hand- 
some prizes.    The  following  were  tae  scores  made: 

S.A.  B. 


McGill   

  100 

80 

Dunk   

  100 

85 

  60 

45 

  50 

36 

Nicholson  ..."  

  40 

25 

Dr.  TenEyck   

  50 

40 

Edkins   

  50 

38 

Wakefield  

  75 

65 
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Ely   60  49 

Buchanan    50  38 

Fritz   50  42 

Sawden,  Jr   50  41 

Massingham    50  39 

Halford    50  42 

Albert    50  43 

Thomas    50  39 

F.  Scheibe    60  49 

G.  Scheibe    60  46 

Hogarth    50  41 


Parkdale  Gun  Club. 

At  the  regular  weekly  spoon  shoot  of  the  Park- 
dale  Gun  dub  on  Saturday  Jan.8th  the  events 
were  closely  contested,  no  less  than  three  shooters 
being  tied  in  one  of  the  events. 

In  the  first  spoon  event  A.  Wolfe,  W.  R.  Fenton 
and  T.  A.  Duff  tied  with  20  each,  the  shoot-off 
being  won  by  A.  Wolfe  with  a  score  of  22. 

The  second,  spoon  was  also  won  by  A.  Wolfe 
with  a  similar  score  of  22. 

Owing  to  the  high  west  wind  on  Saturday 
Jan  15th  at  the  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  above 
club,  the  birds  were  certainly  "going  some,"  re- 
sulting in  scores  that,  although  highly  creditable 
under  existing  conditions,  were  not  quite  up  to 
the  usual  high  standard  at  these  shoots. 

Awley  was  out  for  the  first  time  this  season, 
looking  picturesque  in  his  "Stanley  in  Africa' 
helmet,  and  as  is  usual  when  he  is  around,  there 
was  "something  doing"  all  the  time  in  the  way  of 
fun. 

In  the  spoon  contest  the  genial  president,  F.  A. 
Parker,  who  shot  from  18  yards,  carried  off  the 
honors,  likewise  the  spoon. 


Balmy  Beach. 

The  regular  turkey  and  spoon  shoot  of  the 
above  club  was  held  Christmas  morning  on  their 
grounds  at  the  Woodbine.  The  day  was  fine  and 
some  good  scores  were  made,  F.  Lyonde  being  high 
gun,  with  48  out  of  60.  The  following  scores  were 
made : 

S.A.  B. 


A.  E.  Craig   60  46 

S.  Pearsall    60  37 

P.  J.  Boothe   ,   70  36 

J.  F.  Ross    60  41 

J.  McMullen    60  38 

J.  A.  Shaw    60  31 

T.  F.  Hodgson    60  29 

J.  G.  Shaw   60  47 

G.  I.  Hambly    50  31 

F.  Lyonde    60  48 


HAMILTON  HAPPENINGS. 

There  were  some  good  scores  made  at  the 
Hamilton  Gun  Club  on  Saturday  Dec.  18th,  al- 
though the  high  wind  made  shooting  very  difficult. 
In  the  twenty-five  bird  event  for  the  club  champ- 
ionship and  a  gold  medal,  W.  Barnes  won  out 
with  the  splendid  score  of  24.     A.  D.  Bates  with 


"A 
GOOD 
SHOT" 


We  can  help  you   make  this 
reputation  if  you  will  specify 
"  M.  R.  M."  Brand  Shot. 

Known  to  be  Uniform,  Round 
and  true  to  size. 


 Made  By  

THE  MONTREAL  ROLLING  MILLS 

CO. 

Montreal,  Canada 


23  and  J.  Hunter  with  22  gave  the  winner  a  hard 
race.  The  total  scores  made  during  the  after- 
noon were  as  follows: 

S.A.  B. 


W.  Barnes    40  38 

J.  Hunter    30  26 

A.  D.  Bates   25  23 

Dr.  Wilson   40  33 

D.  M.  Scott   30  22 

G.  Hore    10  8 

G.  Singer    25  16 

C.  Thomson    30  24 

H.  A.  Horning    30  24 

D.  Reid    30  21 

M.  Fletcher    30  23 

C.  Choate    30  22 

M.  Raspberry    25  18 


ST.  LAMBERT  CLUB  SHOOT. 

The  following  are  the  scores  made  at  a  meeting 
on  Jan.  8th. 

S.A.  B. 


Hutcheson,  R.  B   75  47 

Carruthers,  W   "  56 

Lyall,  T.  O   "  53 

Strachan,  B   "  48 

Lyall,  W   "  38 

Ewing,  W.  H   "  60 

Cooke,  T.  C   "  51 

Eaton.  E.  C   "  53 
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A  FIRST  SHOOT. 

The  following  gentlemen  were  successful  at  win- 
ning prizes  at  the  Gananoque  Gun  Club's  first 
turkey  shoot: 

First  event — T.  Glover,  1st;  8.  Griffin,  2nd;  S. 
Meggs,  3rd;  C.  A.  Lewis,  4th;  R.  Tulloek,  5th. 

feecond  event — T.  Glover,  1st;  S.  Griffin,  2nd;  R. 
Lullock,  3rd;  C.  A.  Lewis,  4th. 

Third  event— A.  D.  Brown.,  1st;  S.  Griffin,  2nd; 
R.  Lullock,  3rd;  S.  Meggs,  4th;  F.  Willis,  5th. 

Fourth  event— E.  P.  Wright,  1st;  T.  Glover,  2nd; 
S.  Meggs,  3rd;  'C.  A.  Lewis,  4th. 

Fifth  event— W.  Belfie,  1st;  C.  C.  Skinner,  2nd; 
A.  Belfie,  3rd. 

Sixth  event— E.  P.  Wright,  1st;  S.  Griffin,  2nd; 
P.  Lullock,  3rd;  S.  Meggs,  4th. 

The  high  wind  made  the  shooting  very  difficult, 
but  the  affair  was  successful,  and  the  club  mem- 
bers are  to  be  congratulated  upon  their  first  effort 
in  this  line. 


Trap  shooters  will  be  interested  in  the  gun 
illustrated  herewith  which  shows  the  Stevens  New 
No.  522  Repeating  shot-gun,  Trap  shooters'  grade 
(Browning's  Patent).      This  is  Mr.  Browning's 


Sixth  event,  20  blue  rocks — W.  Jennings,  19;  J. 
Broderick,  18;  G.  Rowe,  18;  J.  Joselin,  17;  G.  M. 
Dunk,  17. 

Seventh  event,  miss  and  out,  live  birds — F.  Fo- 
lemsbee, 7;  G.  M.  Dunk,  7;  W.  Jennings,  6;  IL 
Fertile,  6;  J.  Broderick,  6;  A.  W.  Walker,  5;  W. 
Sieger,  3. 

Good  shooting  and  high  scores  marked  the  sec- 
ond day's  tournament.    The  results  follow: 

Event  No.  1,  15  blue  rocks — Messrs.  G.  Dunk,  14^ 
T.  W.  Barnes,  15;  G.  Jennings,  15;  F.  Galbraith, 
10;  H.  Scane,  13;  A.  MacRitchie,  13;  G.  Fertile, 
U;  H.  Avis,  4;  W.  Smith,  10;  J.  Broderick,  14; 
J.  Hopkins,  8. 

Event  Nc.  2,  10  live  birds — Dunk,  8;  Barnes,  7; 
Jennings,  8;  Galbraith,  9;  Scane,  8;  MacRitchie,  9. 

Event  No.  3,  20  blue  rocks — Dunk,  19;  Barnes, 
18;  Jennings,  19;  Galbraith,  16;  Smith,  16;  Broder- 
ick, 17;  Fertile,  10;  Brady,  13;  Hopkins,  17; 
Avis,  13. 

Event  No.  4,  15  blue  rocks — Dunk,  14;  Barnes,. 
12;  Jennings,  14;  Galbraith,  12;  Scane,  13;  Brod- 
erick, 14;  Leblond,  13;  Smith,  14;  Fertile,  10; 
Hopkins,  12;  Horning,  14;  Brady,  11. 

Event  No.  5,  15  live  birds — DunK,  11;  Barnes,  13; 
Smith,  13;  ualbraith,  12;  Scane,  11;  Broderick,  13; 


latest  and  it  is  believed,  his  supreme  effort.  The 
gun  is  fitted  with  Stevens  compressed  forged  bar- 
rel, high  pressure  steel,  bored  for  nitro  powder. 
It  is  fitted  with  hollow  matted  rib  and  furnished 
only  full  chocked.  The  receiver  is  drop  forged 
with,  black,  oxide  finish.  The  action  is  Browning's 
latest  patent,  visible  locking  block  and  safety 
firing  pin.  The  stock  is  fancy  walnut  checked 
and  finely  finished  with  rubber  butt  plate.  The 
gun  is  manufactured  in  12  guage  thirty  inches 
in  length,  seven  and  three  quarter  pounds  in 
weight  and  lists  at  forty  dollars. 


Jennings,  14;  MacRitchie,  13;  Hopkins,  14;  Horn- 
ing, 13. 

Event  No.  6,  20  blue  rocks — Dunk,  16;  Barnes, 
19;  Jennings,  20;  Galbraith,  18;  Scane,  17;  Broder- 
ick, 14;  MacRitchie,  12;  Smith,  15;  Horning,  14; 
Hopkins,  16;  Leblond,  19;  Bray,  ;  Porter,  16. 

Event  No.  7,  20  blue  rocks— Dunk,  18;  Smith, 
18;  Horning,  13;  Barnes,  14;  Broderick,  11;  Hop- 
kins, 14;  Jennings,  19;  Galbraith,  16;  Leblond,  18; 
Brady,  11. 

Event  No.  8,  miss  and  out,  live  birds — Dunk,  6; 
Barnes,  7 ;  Jennings,  6 ;  Broderick,  8  ;  Folemsbee,  2  : 
Horning,  1;  Smith,  8;  Leblond,  7;  MacRitchie,  4. 


NIAGARA  FALLS  MEETING. 

The  first  day  of  the  three-day  shooting  tourna- 
ment, under  the  auspices  of  the  Frontier  Gun  Club, 
of  Niagara  Falls,  took  place  on  Dec.  27th  last. 
The  leaders  in  the  various  events  were  as  follows: 

First  event,  15  blue  rocks — C.  Sieger,  14;  J. 
Jennings,  12;  G.  Rowe,  12;  J.  Broderick,  12. 

Second  event,  10  live  birds — J.  Broderick,  8;  W. 
Jennings,  8;  G.  M.  Dunk,  7;  A.  Walker,  7. 

Third  event,  20  blue  rocks — W.  .Jennings,  20;  G. 
M.  Dunk,  18;  J.  Jsoelin,  17. 

Fourth  event.  15  blue  rocks— W.  Jennings,  14; 
C.  Sieger,  13;  G.  Dunk,  13. 

'Fifth  event,  15  live  birds^W.  Jennings,  13;  F. 
Folemsbee,  13;  G.  DunK,  12;  J.  Joselin,  12. 


THE  RIFLE 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Dominion  Rifle  Asso- 
ciation has  been  called  for  Friday,  February  25th, 
in  the  Railway  Committee  rooms  of  the  House  of 
Co  m  mm  on  s. 


REGIMENT'S  GOOD  SHOOTING. 

Ottawa,  November  26. — At  the  meeting  of  the 
officers  of  the  43rd  Regiment,  Lieut  T.  F.  Elmitt, 
chairman  of  the  Rifle  Association,  announced  that 
the  figure  of  merit  for  rifle  shooting  this  year  was 
the  highest  in  the  history  of  the  unit.  This  is  ob- 
tained by  dividing  the  aggregate  score  made  dur- 
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ing  the  season  by  the  number  of  shots  fired.  It 
gives  a  pretty  fair  idea  of  a  regiment's  strength 
as  a  shooting  unit.  It  includes  all  ranges.  The 
figure  of  merit  this  year  will  be  about  3.20  points 
per  shot.  Therefore,  of  all  shots  fired  by  the  mem- 
bers of  the  regiment  over  the  range  this  year,  the 
average  was  considerably  better  than  a  magpie, 
which  is  3  points,  but  not  quite  up  to  an  inner, 
which  is  4  points.  Two  years  ago  the  figure  was 
2.97,  and  last  year  it  was  3.01. 


SURPRISES    AT    THE    M.A.A.A.  REVOLVER 
CLUB  SHOOT. 

The  M.A.A.A.  Revolver  Club  held  their  annual 
Christmas  shoot  in  the  shooting  gallery  of  the 
club  house,  which  proved  to  be  the  most  success- 
ful event  of  its  kind  ever  held  by  the  club.  At 
this  shoot  each  member  must  bring  a  prize  (worth 
at  least  one  dollar)  so  wrapped  as  to  conceal  its 
nature.  The  man  making  the  highest  score  of 
the  evening  was  given  first  choice  of  the  parcels, 
and  had  to  open  it  in  the  presence  of  the  members. 

Mr.  0.  C.  Pease  made  the  highest  score.  He 
selected  a  neatly  wrapped  package,  and  unwrap- 
ping the  paper  disclosed  to  view  a  strongly  made 
hardwood  box,  bound  around  with  tin  and  nailed 
at  every  quarter  inch  with  strong  nails.  It  look- 
ed a  formidable  job,  but  with  a  screw  driver  and 
hammer,  Mr.  Pease  went  vigorously  to  work.  For 
several  minutes  he  made  little  headway  at  open- 
ing this  seemingly  impregnable  box.  When  at 
last  one  end  was  smashed  and  pried  open,  it 
disclosed  nothing  but  apparently  a  solid  chunk 
of  wood  in  the  centre,  which  after  great  difficulty 
was  removed  and  split  open,  when  the  centre  was 
found  to  be  hollowed  out  and  to  contain  a  dainty 
silver  pencil  which  amply  repaid  Mr.  Pease  for  his 
trouble, 

Many  of  the  packages  were  similarly  wrapped, 
and  the  prizes  varied  from  ash  trays  to  kit  bags. 


NEW  BISLEY  TARGET. 

The  Canadian  Associated  Press  learns  that  it 
is  the  intention  to  introduce  into  the  King's  prize 
competition  at  Bisley  a  figure  target  on  approved 
service  lines.  The  new  target  will  supplant  the 
bull's-eye  target  of  500  yards,  and  will  be  what  is 
technically  known  as  the  second-class  sectional 
target,  such  as  is  used  in  the  Pixley  match  at 
Bisley.  The  target  will  be  colored  blue  and 
brown.     The  scoring  rules  remain  as  hitherto. 


H.  W.  EDWARDS 

TAXIDERMIST  AND  RUG  MOUNTER 

REVELSTOKE,  B.C. 

Centre  of  the  great  Bear  and  Caribou  District 


A  Clean,  Cool,  Sweet  Smoke  Without  iujury 

Tobacco  not  touched  by  the  nicotine  tar,  which  falls  to 
bottom  of  bowl,  nor  saliva,  which  is  trapped  in  bottom 
of  #raoke  passage 
Smoke  leaves  the 
stem  at  top  of  tip, 
hence  does  not  draw 
against  tongue.  Our 
invention  alsomak. 
es  cleaning  easy  and 
ensures  a  cool,  clean 
and  healthlul  smoke 


THE  SANITARY 
PIPE 


eliminates  the  objec- 
tionable features  of 
pipe  smoking  without 
sacrificing  appearance  or 
utility.  Best  quality  briar 
bowls,  solid  rubber  stem, 
nickel  trimmed.  Sent  by 
mail,  postpaid,  for  a  dol- 
bill.  Money  back  if 
you  prefer  it  to  the  pipe. 

SANITARY  PIPE  CO 

|5IA  CUTLER  BUILDING-  ROCHESTER.  N,Y- 

Wanted  — Good-Canadian  House  or  Agent  to  take 
charge  of  our  Canadian  business, 


Write  for  complete  catalog  'ofay-tells  all  about  how  these  high  grade  motors  are  built  In 
the  LARGEST  PLANT  IN  THE  WORLD  devoted  exclusively  to  the  manufacture  cf 
2-cycie  motors.   CRAY  MOTOR  CO  ,   64     Leib  St.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


KODAK 


means  photography  with  the 
bother  left  out.  It  means  more 
than  that.  It  means  dependabil- 
ity in  camera  and  film. 

Experiment  with  no  experiments.  Start  right 
—  with  a  Kodak  and  Kodak  film. 

Canadian  Kodak  Co.,  Limited 


Catalogue  free  at  the 
dealers  or  by  mail. 


Toronto, 
Canada 


820 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


"See  our  Exhibit  at  the  Motor  Boat  Show,  New  York  City,  Feb,  19-26,  1910." 

CLIFTON  ENGINES 

All  sizes  up  to 

80-H.P. 

Built  in  open  crank 
case  type  and  en- 
closed base  type. 

Send  for  our  new 
catalog.  iobA  . 


255  East  cur  con  Ave. 


The  Clifton  Motor  Works 

CINCINNATI,  OHIO,  U.S.A. 


*25 

Hardwood  Mission  Finished 

GUN  CABINET 

$  12.50 

Height  70  inches  ;  Width  28  inches  ;  Depth  12  inches 
Send  for  Our  Illustrated  Gun  Catalogue 

The  H.  H.  Kiffe  Co.  "SS^Sr 


Trophies 
and  Prizes 


We  are  specialist* 
in  the  line  and 
clubs  will  serve 
their  best  interests 

FOR  ALL  EVENTS   by  writing 


Jas.  D.  Bailey,  Ltd, 

Jewelers,  Ycnge  Street.  Arcade 
TORONTO,  ONTARIO 
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STEEL  LINED  SHOT  SHELLS 

A    STEEL    BAND    INSIDE   THE  PAPER 

Pick  up  a  U  M  C  Steel  Lined  Shell  and  you  are  impressed 
wit'h  its  beautiful  finish.  The  brass,  the  tough  specially  water- 
proofed paper,  the  splendid  workmanship,  present  a  beautiful 
outside  appearance. 

And  cut  one  open.  .Inside,  around  the  smokeless  powder 
you  find  a  tough  band  of  steel — the  Steel  Lining.  That  is  a 
protection  found  in  no  other  shell  made  in  America. 

The  Steel  Lining  costs  you  nothing  but  the  safeguard  )f 
asking  f or  U  M  C  Steel  Lined  Shells. 

Your  own  dealer  will  supply  you — if  not,  please  write  us. 
V  MC  Steel  Lined  Shells  won  the  5  Blue  Ribbon  Shooting  Handicaps 

THE  UNION  METALLIC  CARTRIDGE  CO.,  Bridgeport,  Conn.,  U 
Agency,  315  Broadway,  New  York  City. 


for  1909. 
,  S.  A. 


Don't  Wait 

Write  today  for 

THE  AMERICAN  CHAUFFEUR  AND  MOTOR  CAR 

Send  us  ten  cents  and  receive  a  sample 
copy  of  one  of  the  most  interesting  maga- 
zines concerning  Chauffeurs  and  Automobile 
owners  ever  published. 

One  Year's  Subscription    $1.00 

(United  States  and  Canada) 

Foreign    $1.50 

Published  1931  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK 
CITY,  U.S.A. 


For  Black  Tongue 

IN  DOGS 
CLOVER'S  IMPERIAL  REMEDY 

The  only  thing  that  has  met  and 
mastered  the  trouble 

PRICE         -         -         50  CENTS  PER  BOTTLE 

Diuggists  and  Sporting  Goods  Dealers 


Free  Book  on  Dog-  Diseases 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER.  V.  S. 

118  West  31st  Street,  New  York  City 


FOR  TWO  SUBSCRIPTIONS  TO 


ROD  and  GUN 

IN  CANADA 


WE  WILL  SEND 

FREE 


An  "Everreddy"  Ink  Pencil 


This  pencil  is  superior  to 
all  other  ink  pencils  and 
writes  more  smoothly  and  is 
more  convenient  than  a 
fountain  pen. 

ADDRESS,    PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 

ROD  and  GUN 

IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK       -       -       -  ONT. 
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Butcher's  Optical  Lanterns  S~ 

In  Butcher's  Lanterns  two  things  stand  out  pre-eminent — their  sound  work- 
manship and  design,  and  their  excellence  for  the  money.    Butcher's  lanterns 
are  designed  by  expert  lanternists  and  made  by  skilled  English  workmen. 

An  interesting  booklet  "Optical  Lanterns  and  How  to  Use  Them"  will  be  sent  free  to  any 
address  on  receipt  of  post  card.  This  booklet  should  be  in  the  hands  of  all  those  interested  in  pro- 
jection work.    It  is  brimfuFof  interesting  information.    See  you  get  one. 


THE  "PENANG"  LANTERN. 

A  well  Japanned  tin  lantern,  per- 
fectly ventilated,  with  open  stage  and 
brass  front  sliding  tubes.  It  is  fitted 
with  a  4  in.  compound  condenser, 
best  double  achromatic  projecting 
lens  in  rack  and  pinion  mount.  A 
good  quality  3  wick  oil  lamp  is  also 
supplied,  and  the  outfit  is  in  a  neat 
Japanned  tin  carrying  case. 
Price  No.  4 — with  3  wick  oil 
lamp,  $10.50. 

THE  "COMET"  LANTERN... 

This  lantern  is  made  of  Russian 
Iron,  of  most  compact  design.  The 
front  stage  is  made  of  stout  brass, 
with  drawn  brass  extension  tubes. 
The  condensor  is  a  4  in.  piano  con- 
vex, the  lens,  a  best  quality  achro- 
matic with  2  in.  back  lens,  in  rack 
and  pinion  mount  with  flashing 
shutter.  The  whole  in  a  Russian 
Iron  carrying  case  with  handle. 

Price  No.  9— with  3  wick  oil 
lamp,  $15.00. 

The  "IRON  DUKE"  LANTERN  No.  14 

Substantially  built  of  Russian  Iron, 
with  solid  brass  front  draw  tubes  and 
pinion  tilter,  and  sliding  rod  with  curtain 
at  back.  Quick  thread  adjustment  is  fit- 
ted to  the  carrier.  A  4*4  in.  piano  con- 
denser, interchangeable  tube  for  lens,  and 
4  wick  stock's  pattern  lamp. 

Price  No.  14 — with  stocks  pattern 
oil  lamp,  $32.50. 


NATIONAL  DRUG  AND  CHEMICAL  CO.  OF  CANADA,  Limited 

MONTREAL  AND  BRANCHES 
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PRESIDENT 

SUSPENDERS 

WHY  are  "  Presidents  "  the  most 
popular  suspenders  in  the  world!? 
Why  are  many  more  sold  than  of 
all  other  kinds?  Wear  them  for  a  day 
and  get  your  answer  from  those  "sliding 
cords."  All  dealers  50c.  I^ight,  medium 
and  heavy  weights. 

Get  the  genuine— "Pre  aider  t"  on  every 
buckle. 

DOMINION  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 


i 


A  TIP  TO  TOURISTS 

coming  to 

GEORGIAN  BAY 
DISTRICT. 

We  make  a  speciality  of  supplying 
tourists  with 

ROW  BOATS 
CANOES 

and 

LAUNCHES. 

We  will  gladly  furnish  you  with 
quotation  on  every  requirement 
for  an  outing  in  this  ideal  section. 
Write  Us. 

J.  G.  GIDLEY  &  SON, 

Box  352, 
MIDLAND,  ONT. 


YO  U  know  brant — shy  wanderers  of 
the  lonely"  coasts.  There  is  no  wild 
fowl  so  bashful  about  coming  to  decoys — 
none  so  hard  to  lure  within  range. 

Fifty  yards  is  close  range  for  brant.  And 
to  kill  a  bird  as  big  and  befeathered  as  one 
of  these  coast  vagrants  at  that  distance 
your  gun  must  shoot  harder  than  the 
average. 

Lefever  guns  shoot  a  whole  lot  harder 
than  the  average.  That  is  why  the  man 
who  swings  his  Lefever  on  the  gray  breasts 
of  a  rearing  pair  of  brants  does  not  ques- 
tion what  the  result  will  be.  He  knows  it — 

Two  Clean  Kills 

The  reason  Lefever  guns  kill  clean  and 
sure  and  far  is  Lefever  Taper  Boring. 

Pioneers  in  every  sound  improvement  for 
almost  half  a  century.  Eighteen  exclusive 
Lefever  features,  including  never-shoot- 
loose  bolt,  strong  three-piece  action,  and 
take -up -^uo  ear  screw  on  the  hinge  joint, 
enables  the  same  guns  to  keep  on  killing 
clean  and  far  and  true  for  a  lifetime. 

LEFEVER 

SHOT  GUNS 

The  New  Lefever  Gun  Book  tells  all 
the  things  you  surely  should  know  before 
you  buy  a  gun.      Lefever  Arms  Co., 
20  Maltbie  Street,  Syracuse,  New  York. 


Durston  Special 
20  Gauge.  Price 
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ADAMS  ENGINES 


The  Best  Marine  Gasoline  Engines 


Made  in  Canada  by  Canadians 


Five  Sizes, 


Write  for  Catalog  and  Prices 


THE  ADAMS   LAUNCH  &  ENGINE  MFG.  CO 


Factory,  Penetanguishene,  Ont. 


Western   Warehouse,  Vancouver,  B.  C. 


TAXIDERMY 


Hunters  and  sports- 
men, send  your  tro- 
phies to  be  mounted 
by  the  latest  methods 
and  in  the  most  life- 
like manner.  Game 
heads  are  mounted 
hollow,  and  are  light 
to  handle.  They  are 
guaranteed  not  to 
crack  or  break.  No 
clay  or  shavings  used, 
so  are  not  affected  by 
heat  or  moisture,  and 
will  always  keep  their 
shape. 

With  the  assistance 
of  Mr.  Jno.  Adams  we 
are  doing  our  work 
very  promptly. 

A  fair  trial  is  all  we 
ask.  Satisfaction 

guaranteed.  All  work  warranted  moth  proof.  For  Sale  :  all  kinds  of  game  heads,  mounted 
and  unmounted.  Am  also  prepared  to  purchase  or  sell  all  kinds  of  scalps  and  antlers.  A 
hearty  invitation  to  inspect  my  collection.  Correspondence  solicited.  Highest  cash  prices 
for  raw  furs.    Write  for  booklet  and  price  list. 


W.  A.  BRODIE,  Taxidermist,  Unionville,  Ont. 
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Our  Increased  Sales  for  1909 

Surely  Indicate  the  Popularity  of 


SPORTING  POWDERS 

The  "Regular  and  Reliable"  Brands 
ALWAYS  SPECIFY 
«'DU  PONT"  "SCHULTZE" 
»E.  C."    "INFALLIBLE' 

Powders  for  the  most  critical 


E.  I.  DU  PONT  DE  NEMOURS  POWDER  COMPANY 

"The  Powder  Pioneers  of  America" 

Established  1802  Wilmington,  Del. 

On  Approval 

THE  SAFETY  Automatic  Stropper 

With  20-inch  Genuine  Horsehide  Strop 
For  Gillette  Safety  Razor  Blades 

The  handiest  and  most  simple  stropper  on  the  market. 
Only  one  permitting  diagonal  stroke,  positively  assuring  a 
perfect  shaving  edge.  Blade  always  held  at  scientifically 
correct  angle.  Can't  cut  strop.  Price  $1,00  postpaid.  If  not 
perfectly  satisfactory  money  refunded.  We  want  a  good 
house  to  take  Canadian  Agency  for  our  goods. 

Safety  Stropper  Co.,  1 08  Cutler  Bldg.,  Rochester, N  Y. 


See 
New  Features 

Low  Prices 


1910 


Do   not    miss   our  Catalogue 

GUARANTEE  MOTOR  CO., 

65  Bay  St.,  North         -  Hamilton,  Ont. 


THE  20™  CENTURY 

GUN  OIL 

$Jfrt'®rt0  gun^oiP  you  can 
buy.  Cleans  out  the  barrels.  Espe- 
cially good  when  smokeless  powder 
is  used.  Oils  the  mechanisms, 
polishes  the  stock,  and  positively 
prevents  rust  on  the  metal  in  any 
climate  and  any  kind  of  weather. 
Use  before  and  after  shooting. 

3  IN  ONE  OIL  CO. 

55  New  St  ,  New  York,  N.Y. 
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WINTER  TOURS 

To  Mexico,  Colorado,  California  and 
Pacific  Coast  Points 


Grand  Trunk  Railway  System 

Is  the  popular  route  from  all  points   east   through   Canada   via  Chicago. 

FEATURES 

Double  track,  fast  service,  finest  roadbed, 

modern  equipment,  unexcelled  dining  car  service. 

All  elements  of  safety  and  comfort. 


TRAVEL 
VIA  THE 
DOUBLE 
TRACK 
ROUTE 


"IN  SUNNY  SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA." 


Personally  Conducted  Tourist  Excursions 

To  Chicago,  all  points  west,  California  and  the  Pacific  coast,  are  operated 
three  times  a  week  from  Boston,  Mass.,  over  the  Boston  &  Maine,  Central 
Vermont  and  Grand  Trunk  Railways,  via  Montreal  and  Toronto,  through 
the  famous  electrically  operated  St.  Clair  Tunnel,  leaving  Boston  Mondays, 
Wednesdays  and  Fridays  at  11.30  a.m.,  Montreal  10.30  p.m.,  Toronto  8.00 
a.m.,  following  days  arriving  Chicago  at  9.25  p.m.,  making  close  connection 
with  various  lines  for  all  points  west. 

W.  E.  Davis,  G.  T.  Bell,  Geo.  W.  Vaux, 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager.     Asst.  Pass.  Traffic  Manager.        General  Passenger  Agent, 
Montreal.  Montreal.  •  Montreal. 


When  writing  Advertisers  Tcindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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"Makes  Wing  Shooting  Easy" 

The  Leader  Sight 

Automatically  places  your  shot  the  right  dis- 
tance in  front  of  the  flying  bird.  Enables  a 
novice  to  shoot  like  an  expert.  Can  be  used 
with  any  gun;  instantly  attached  or  detached; 
adjusted  in  a  jiffy  to  the  speed  of  fastest  or 
slowest  flying  bird  or  target. 

Made  of  bronze,  gun  metal  plated. 
Carried  in  a  neat  metal  box 
which  fits  into  vest  pocket. 

Price  $3.  postpaid. 

Give  make  and  gauge  of  gun  when  ordering. 
Ask  your  gun  dealer  or  write 
THE  LEADER  COMPANY 
320  Market  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Pat.  1908  and  1909  in  United  States,  Great  Britain  and  Canada. 


Made  Continually  For 
The  Past  12  Years 


No  Roche^er  has  ever  worn  out. 

Some  notable  races  have  been  won  by- 
Rochester  Motors  three  and  four 
years  old. 

We  spend  liberally  in  our  construction 
where  the  expenditure  adds  to  good 
results. 

Atwater  Kent  Ignition  system. 
Mechanical  Oilers. 

Buy  a  Rochester  and  you  will  surely  win. 
Look  up  their  record. 

Prices  Right. 

Rochester  Gas  Engine  Co'y 

695  DRIVING  PARK  AVE.,      ROCHESTER,  N.Y. 
Catalog  Free. 


-MOTOR  BOATS- 

INTERESTED  ? 

Every  man  interested  in  motor  boats  or 
marine  engines  should  have  a  copy  of  our 
new 

SCHOFIELD-HOLDEN 

19  10 

CATALOGUE 

Whether  you  want  a  new  boat  complete 
or  the  engine  only  you  will  find  it  a  prac- 
tical help. 

Send  particulars  of  your  requirements 
and  we  will  quote  prices  that  will  interest 
you. 

SCHOFIELP,  HOLDEN  MAtHINE  CO,  LIMITED 

The  Foremost  Marine  Engine  and 
Motor    Boat    Works    in  Canada. 


4  CARLAW  AVE. 


TORONTO. 


Mr.  Gleason  Says : 

Keeping  our  promise  made 
Mr.  Hardy,  that  we  would 
furnish  him  with  a  report  on 
the  service  given  by  the  No. 
4A  STA-RITE  spark  plugs 
used  in  the  GLEASON  CAR 
for  the  KANSAS  CITY  STAR 
CUP  RUN,  will  say,  we  had 
absolutely  no  ignition  trouble 
during  the  entire  run  of  a- 
bout  760  miles. 

Inasmuch  as  the  GLEASON 
was  the  only  car  in  its  DI- 
VISION to  reach  even  the 
first  control  with  a  perfect 
road  score  and  the  only  car 
equipped  with  CUSHION 
TIRES  to  reach  the  first  con- 
trol AT  ALL  you  may  be 
sure  we  appreciate  the  ser- 
vice of  our  STA-RITE  plugs. 

Yours  very  truly. 
KANSAS  CITY  VEHICLE  Co., 
H.  P.  Gleason, 

Treas. 

Get  a  set  right  away.  They 
are  guaranteed  perpetually 
because  they  stay  right  long- 
er than  any  other  plugs. 


THE  R.  E.  HARDY  GO 


INCORPORATED  1900 


Factory— 201,  37th  St.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
309  Fisher  Bldg.,  Chicago,  111. 
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BY  ROYAL  APPOINTMENTS 


England's  Great  Fishing 

Rod,  Reel,  and  Tackle  Manufacturers 
will  mail    you   their  large  Illustrated 

Catalogue  Free! 

It  will  pay  you  to  import,  as  you  get 
the  highest  class  fishing  rods  and  tackle 
the  world  has  ever  seen. 

Hardy's  "Palakona" 

Split  Bamboo  Rods  are  the  lightesc  and 
strongest  made. 

Hardy's  Alnwick  Greenheart  Rods 

Are  superior  to  all  others. 

Hardy's  "Perfect"  Reel 

with  ball  bearings  and  regulating  check, 
fitted  with  a  double  tapered  "Corona" 
line  make  a  perfect  Outfit  complete. 


"Perfect"  Reel  with  pat.  agate  line 

guard,  3  1-8  ins    37-6 

The  '  Fairchild"  Rod. 
Palakona  Split  Bamboo. 

9  ft.  weighs  3%  ozs.         £-  -  ft 
9H  ft.,  weighs  4  %  ozs 


HARDY  BROS.  Ltd,  :  Alnwick  :  England 


London  Depot:  61  Pall  Mall— S.W. 


J.  A.  WRIGHT,  Taxidermist 

Prize  winner  at  Pittsburg  Sportsman's 
Show  for  Game  Heads,  May,  1907 
Game  Heads  and  Animals  Mounted  True 
to  Nature.     Good  Work  Guaranteed 

BISCO,  ONTARIO 


Ulgnest  award  at  St.  Louis  World's  Fair.  Adopted  by  gov- 
ernments of  U.  S.,  Canada  and  England,     li  model!  to  select 

from.    Catalogue  Free. 


ACME  FOLDING  BOAT  CO. 


MiamUburg,  Okie. 


Catch  'em  and  Hold  'em. 
THE  NEWHOUSE  TRAP 

is  absolutely  reliable.  Never 
fails  to  hold  the  game.  Positive 
in  action,  easy  to  set,  wOl  not 
get  out  of  order. 

Made  In  all  size*  «  j  catch  any- 
thing from  a  rat  to  a  bear 

Send  for  CftUlofU* 

ONEIDA  COMMUNITY,  Ltd. 

Niagara  Fells,  Ontario 


Beers  Brothers 

THERMOSOT 


You  need  one  in  your  bouse. 
Keeps  the  temperature  exact- 
ly right,  day  and  night.  Saves  coal,  saves 
worry.    Works  on  furnaces,  hot  water  or 
steam  heaters.    Anyone  can  attach. 

It  Tends  the  Heater 

The  simplest  apparatus  made,  guaranteed 
to  work  perfectly  and  last  for  years.  Big 
and  little  homes  need  it.    Send  today  for 

booklet. 

BEERS  BROS.  THERMOSTAT  CO. 
160  Portland  Ave.  Rochester,  N.  Y. 


TO  anyone  sending  in  five  subscriptions  to 
Rod  and  Gun  we  will  send  Free  one  of 
Betzler  &  Wilson's  high  grade  fountain  pens. 
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Simplex  Guns 


/'You  may  rely  on  it,  'a  Tobin  Hammerless  Gun,'  any  grade,  is  the 
most  for  the  money  on  the  market."  This  remark,  made  by  a  prominent 
dealer  in  guns,  covers  the  subject  fully.  Every  improved  feature  of  modern 
gun  making  is  used  in  the  production  of  these  goods,  and  years  of  ex- 
perience are  shown  in  the  results.    Notice  the  lock  of  a  Tobin  gun : 


It  is  not  necessary  to  make  extravagant  claims  about  this  mechanism 
being  entitled  to  the  name  "Simplex."  Do  you  know  that  you  can  lift  out 
that  main  spring  with  a  pair  of  pliers  (it  can  be  done  with  a  screw  driver) 
and  that  will  release  all  the  lock  parts?  There  are  no  screws  or  delicate 
pieces  to  get  out  of  order. 

Does  this  look  like  the  dependable  kind  that  you  want  to  take  to  the 
back  woods  district? 

We  are  here  to  make  a  gun  to  suit  you  and  we  are  where  you  can 
reach  us  easily.  Send  for  specification  blank  and  tell  us  what  you  want. 
We  can  make  it  in  a  12  or  16  gauge,  any  weight  or  length  within  a  reasonable 
limit.  Remember  every  Tobin  Gun  is  built  to  sell  another.  This  is  our 
best  advertising. 

Tobin  Arms  Manufacturing  Co.,  Limited 

Woodstock,  Ontario,  Canada 
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You 
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have  seen  this  cut  before 


"WIZARD' 


have'nt  you? 

Nice  looking  magneto- 

isn't  it?  f 

Good  firm  selling  it — 

are'nt  they? 


|;  Well,  why  don't  you  try  one? 

CANADIAN  AGENTS 

CANADIAN-FAIRBANKS  CO. 


MONTREAL 


VANCOUVER 


WINNIPEG 


TORONTO     i » 


»4..M"M"M.*.M***'^^ 


Where  will  you  spend  the  Winter?  jj 


If  you  come  south  you  will  find  this  a  most 
delightful  place  for  a  long  or  short  stay. 


The  Most 
Beautiful  Scenery 
on  the 
Entire  American 
Continent. 


The  Best 
Climate,  the  Purest 
Water— 
"The  Healthiest 
Spot  South." 


THE    BATTERY    PARK  HOTEL 

(J.  L.  ALEXANDER,  Prop.)  at 

Asheville,  North  Carolina-in  44 The  Land  of  the  Sky'* 

An  Hotel  famous  every wlhere.    As  comfortable  and  cozy  as  a  private  home.    Cuisine  and     • » 
]  j     service  unexcelled.    Mountain  drives  and   bridle    trails,    motoring,  golf,  tennis,  bowling,     ! ! 

*  *     i,neatres,  churches— EVERYTHING.    Direct  train  service  from  New  York,  Chicago  and     \  | 

*  •     uake  cities. 

WRITE  FOR  RATES  AND  BOOKLET  "A." 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


2? 


Don't  Worry   About  the  Rain ! 

or  the  snow  or  sleet  of  good  /W/ldfowJing 
weather,  or  the  twigs  and  rushes  Of  the  diick 
blind,  or  the  drifting  sand  of  the  goise 
pit — nothing  can  get   into   the  action  of  a 

Ularfiri 

^Repeating SAotgi 


The  772arlcrt  shotguns  shoot  hard  and  close  %p$\ 
are  built  with  an  eye  to  overcoming  weaknesses  o^tjjgl 
average  "  pump  "  gun.     The  breech  is  completed 
closed  in  by  the  bolt  and  the  top  of  the  breech  blocl| 
is  solid,  so  that  no  snow,  sleet,  twigs  or  any  foreign  ^ 
objects  can  clog  the  action.    This  solid  top  pre 
vents  water  from  running  down  into  the  magaa 
and  swelling  the  shells — one  of  the  most  aggravatin^f 
things  that  can  happen  with  a  repeating  shotguhv 

With  one-third  less  parts  than  any  other  repeater.tht 
simplicity  and  strength  of  mechanism  insures  perfecl 
operation;  double  extractors  pull  any  shell;  and  automajj,! 
recoil  safety  lock  removes  all  danger  from  hang;-rn>es 
making  the  777(7z~7/h  the  safest   breechloading-g^FT  " 


Send  to-day  for  our  1 36-page  cata-    'ZX^  JftJLjikLM&'ltft^M 
ull  mu/tn  line.  ^>^/^^^^ 

NEW  HAVEN.  C6tfr&^'  -  : i 


Jog.  describing  the  f 
Enclose  3  stamps  for  postage 


67  jWillow  St 


HAVE  YOU 
SEEN 


The  WONDER 


Marine 
Gasoline 
Engines 

The  smoothest  running  and  most  powerful 
engines  for  their  weight  that  ever  drove  a  boat. 
Thia  month  we  show  a  new  type  Wonder,  3 
cylinder   engine.    8   H.   P.    Weight   175  lbs. 

Complete  Description  on  Request. 

On  the  3  to  4  H.  P.  Engine  it  swings  a  16  in.,  2  blade,  18  pitch  propeller;  on  the  4  to  5 
H.  P.  a  16  in.,  2  blade,  20  pitch  propeller;  and  on  the  6  to  8  H.  P.  3  cylinder,  a  16  in., 
24  pitch  propeller.  Swings  these  from  800  to  900  revolutions.  This  means  more  power  for 
weight  than  any  other  engine  on  the  market.  There  are  over  3000  Wonder  Marine  Gasoline 
Engines  used  throughout  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Write  for  catalogue  and  Price 
List.    In  a  position  to  make  prompt  shipment. 

THE  WONDER  MFG.  CO. 

245  TALLMAN  STREET,  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 

Wonder  Engines  iy2  H.  P.  up  to  75  H.  P.    Prices  from  $50.00  up,  Complete. 

CANADIAN  AGENTS  WANTED. 


Weight  175  lbs. 
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HURRY  UP 


Don't  wait  until  the  last  minute  to  order  your  new  speed  wheels, 
reverse  gears  and  marine  hardware;  now  is  the  time  to  order  before 
the  rush  season,  and  don't  order  until  you  receive  our  1910  catalog, 
which  is  full  of  valuable  information.  Every  one  who  owns,  builds  or 
sells  boats  should  have  this  catalog  to  select  their  new  outfit  from. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  this  line  and  sell  to  over  half  the  engine 
and  boat  builders.  Why  not  you?  You  want  the  best.  Specify  the 
Michigan  with  your  new  outfit  and  have  the  fastest  boat  and  up-to- 
date  line  of  goods. 

Send  for  1910  catalog  today — a  postal,  a  letter,  brings  it  to  you 
free  and  will  tell  you  more  about  our  goods. 

Michigan  Wheel  Company 

602  Canal  Street,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich.,  U.S.A. 

FREE — Two  small  souvenir  propeller  wheels  that  can  be  made  into  a 
watch  fob  or  a  lady's  hat  pin  given  away  free  for  full  name  and 
street  address  of  twenty-five  boat  owners  and  ten  cents. 

Without  the  names  and  addresses,  one  souvenir  wheel — thirty  cents, 
two  souvenir  wheels — fifty  cents. 


1   C^*e*0  Q0®<J 


The  9  Multiple-New  Model  Quick  a  Part 

The  Reel  that  gets  there  in  a  hurry,  not  spending  all  your  time  winding  in 
line.  Made  of  German  Silver,  steel  pivots  and  pinions,  hard  bronze  bearings. 
New  wide  gears  which  cannot  be  stripped.    Taken  apart  by  screw  Disk. 

The   Patented   Extension  Handle   is   a  great   convenience   by   giving  extra 
leverage  in  reeling  in  fish.    Not  a  screw  or  click  button  visible. 

Beautifully  finished  and  smooth  running.  Patented  Internal  Click  adjusted 
by  turning  disk  of  Reel  %  inch  back.  The  Internal  click  is  a  new  device  and 
very  convenient,  making  Reel  much  more  attractive  and  durable. 

60  yards,  jewelled  each,  $5.00 

80       "         "   each,  $5.50 

The  1910  Improved  Kelso  Automatic  Reel  Guaranteed 


The  Spool  Turning  Nine  Times 
to  one   revolution  of  handle. 


Improved  by  line  guide  attachment  and  double  thick  edges,  which  overcomes  trouble  of 
denting  that  interfered  with  running  of  spool  on  the  old  reel.  We  are  using  stronger  spring. 
All  parts  of  the  Reel  have  been  readjusted  so  that  we  are  positively  sure  the  Reel  cannot  get 
out  of  order  without  accident.  Try  a  "KELSO"  Automatic  Reel  and  you  will  never  want  any 
other.  Keeps  the  line  taut  and  the  flsh  is  continually  working  against  the  spring  of  the 
Reel  or  the  spring  of  the  Rod;  no  opportunity  for  the  fish  to  get  slack  line.  Weight,  7%  oz. 
Capacity,  100  yards  of  No.  6  line.  The  spring  has  a  friction  relief  action,  so  that  it  takes 
the  place  of  the  throw-off,  without  injury  to  the  Reel.  Can  be  used  on  the  Rod  either  above 
or  below  the  hand.    PRICE,  $5.00. 

Manufacturers  and  jobbers.  Fishing  Tackle  is  our  business  exclusively.  Headquarters  for 
everything  required  by  anglers.    CATALOGUE  TO  THE  TRADE  ONLY. 


H.J.  FROST  81  CO., 


90  Chambers  Street 
NEW  YORK  CITY 


'KELSO"  Rods,  Reels,  Lines,  Leaders  and  Snelled  Hooks  are  as  good  as  can  be  made. 


The  Hamilton  Gun  Club  Annual  Tournament 

Being  the  20th  Annual  Live  Bird  Shoot 


In  spite  of  the  unfavorable  weather  conditions, 
the  20th  annual  tournament  of  the  Hamilton  Gun 
Club  saw  some  of  the  best  shooting  ever  witness- 
ed in  Canada,  both  at  live  birds  and  at  the  blue 
rocks.  Although,  owing  to  the  dates  clashing 
with  those  of  the  Pinehurst  Slhoot  in  North 
Carolina,  many  of  the  American  shooters  from 
Columbus,  Ohio  and  the  northern  tier  of  states 
were  not  present  as  in  recent  years,  the  Canadian 
contingent  was  the  largest  ever  and  their  shoot- 
ing most  gratifying  to  note.  Walter  Ewing  and 
Carruthers  came  up  from  Montreal,  while  S.  E. 
Sangster,  ("Kid"  Sangster),  and  Sibbitt  were 
up  from  the  Ottawa  Club,  together  with  "Pipe- 
of-Peace"  Ted  White,  Canadian  Dupont  repres- 
entative; Toronto  had  a  large  contingent  over  at 
the  Ambitions  Mountain  City,  while  a  big  bunch 
of  the  boys  from  the  Western  Ontario  towns  were 
noticed  and  Belleville  sent  up  a  number  of  as 
\ 1  good  fellows ' '  as  you  could  find  in  a  long  day 's 
jaunt.  From  across  the  "line"  were  profession- 
als representing  all  the  big  powder  and  ammuni- 
tion companies,  among  them  being  E.  O.  Heikes 
of  the  U.  M.  C.  Co.,  H.  W.  Heikes  of  the  Balliste 
Powder  Co.,  Fred  Bills,  of  the  Winchester  Co., 
W.  B.  Darton  of  the  Marlin  Arms  Co.,  together 
with  Canadian  professionals,  George  ' '  Dominion ' ' 
Dunk,  of  the  Dominion  Cartridge  Co.,  Stevens 
of  the  W.  A.  Co.;  Ted  White,  of  the  Dupont 
people;  and  Court  Thomson  of  the  U.  M.  C.  Co. 
There  were  also  a  number  of  Buffalo  shots 
"among  those  present."  Mr.  H.  W.  Brainerd, 
the  popular  President  of  the  Dominion  Cartridge 
Co.,  was  also  up  for  several  days  to  see  his 
Company's  shells  do  their  work. 

The  weather  opened  up  the  first  schedule  ser- 
ies of  ten  20  target  trap  events  on  Tuesday  the 
18th  with  a  nasty  southeast  gale,  with  occasion- 
al spasms  of  rain,  and  was  anything  but  favor- 
able for  top  scores:  however,  some  excellent 
totals  were  put  up  and  George  Beattie,  of  the 
Hamilton  Club,  demonstrated  that  he  was  capable 
of  putting  on  high  figures  in  any  weather.  His 
three'  straight  20*s  and  four  19'  would  certainly 
demonstrate  that  he  has  not  forgotten  how  to 
'hold',  even  though  the  targets  were  "tricky" 
and  quick  shooting  imperative.  Beattie  is  one  of 
the  coolest  and  evenest  shooters  in  the  game 
today,  and  he  certainly  deserves  credit  for  his 
work  on  both  days'  target  events  and  his  win  of 
high  amateur  average  for  each  and  both  day's 
totals  was  popular.  Joe  Jennings  was  second 
high,  but  got  off  to  a  bad  start  on  each  day.  His 
shooting  was  good  to  watch,  however,  and  he  made 
an  interesting  fight  for  top  position. 

The  live  bird  events  showed  some  excellent 
shooting  and  possible  lO-'s  were  frequent  rather 
than  the  exception.  The  pigeons  were  some  of 
the  cleanest  and  fastest  birds  ever  seen  at  a  live 
bird  shoot  and  yet  they  were  dropped  pretty 
regularly  by  all  the  best  shots.  The  Grand 
Canadian  Handicap  was  the  raison  d'etre  of  the 


biggest  growd  of  shooters  and  it  saw  some  excit- 
ing scoring  towards  the  last.  The  first  five 
squads  of  five  men  each  went  up  to  the  mark 
of  their  handicaps  on  Wednesday  morning  in  a 
gale  of  easterly  wind  and,  in  spite  of  this,  the 
scores  were  all  near  the  possible.  By  evening 
most  had  shot  at  their  first  15  birds  and  H.  W. 
Heikes  stood  the  only  possible,  while  Geo.  Rob- 
bins,  of  Dunnville,  had  his  possible  ten. 
Thursday  was  devoted  to  target  events,  but 
Friday,  the  21st,  brought  out  the  entire  entry 
of  61  to  finish  the  Handicap.  Interest  was  get- 
ting higher  all  along,  and  H.  W.  Heikes  stood  a 
possible  at  23  birds  shot:  with  his  24th 
out,  he  undershot  a  trifle,  the  bird  being 
a  difficult  towering  and  turning  shot,  and 
though  falling  dead,  it  dropped  just  be- 
hind the  "dead-line"  and  lost  him  his 
chance.  Robbins  made  a  strong  finish  and  kill- 
ed his  25  birds  in  splendid  form,  well  deserving 
the  many  congratulations  he  received  from  all 
the  shooters.  H.  D.  Bates  the  winner  of  the 
G.  C.  Handicap  of  1909,  ran  24  birds  from  his  32 
yard  handicap,  and  Fletcher  Hill,  of  Woodstock, 
and  Houghton  of  Buffalo,  also  made  their  24. 
Much  hard  luck  was  encountered  by  several  of 
the  boys  in  getting  strong  birds  in  the  gale  of 


Georgo  Robbins,  Dunnville,  Ont.,  Winner  of .  the  Grand 
Canadian  Handicap.  He  shot  with  a  Greener  Gun 
and  used  U.M.C.  "Arrow"  shells  loaded  with  "In- 
fallible Powder." 
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wind  Wednesday  morning,  many  losing  birds 
that  carried  the  shot  over  the  50  yard  line  and 
fell  dead.  Joe  Jennings  had  hard  luck  with  sev- 
eral of  his  birds,  while  "Kid"  Sangster,  of  Ottawa, 


H.  W.  Heikes,  Professional  of  the  Ballistite  Powder  Co., 
Runner-up  in  the  G.  C.  Handicap.  Shot  .Dominion 
Shells. 


lost  his  4  all  dead  out  of  bounds.  Not  only 
Robbins  and  Heikes  deserve  credit  for  their  shoot- 
ing, as  all  those  at  or  over  the  20  mark  did  excel- 
lent work,  and  it  was  to  a  large  degree  a  matter 
or  luck  in  the  birds  one  got. 

The  several  other  live  bird  events,  consisting 
of  ten  bird  strings,  also  saw  some  splendid 
wing  shooting,  and  practically  all  the  shooters 
scored  from  possibles  not  lower  than  8's.  A 
great  deal  of  kicking  was  made  against  the 
handicapping,  but  most  of  the  shooters  "said 
nothing  and  sawed  wood,"  as  the  saying  goes — 


and  probably  this  was  the  wiser  course.  The 
work  of  a  handicap  committee  is  not  one  to  envy 
and  while  often,  an  element  of  unfairness  would 
seem  to  show,  it  is  only  a  situation  that  is  bound 
to  occur,  even  in  the  "best  of  regulated  families. " 
Everything  considered,  the  shoot  went  along 
smoothly  and  was  satisfactorily  conducted,  though 
there  was  considerable  slowness  in  getting  some 
events  run  off  sharp  on  time,  and  two  of  the 
live  bird  events  scheduled  for  the  last  day  had 
to  be  eliminated. 

Fred,  Bills  was  high  professional  for  the  first 
day's  target  events  with  186  in  200  shot  at,  while 
Rolla  A.  Heikes  was  high  professional,  the  second 
day  target  with  190  in  200.  Bills  led  for  the 
two  days'  average  with  372  in  400,  R.  O.  Heikes 
having  359, Stevens  having  353,  White  having  349, 
Dunk  334,  Thomson  326,  H.  W.  Heikes  312  while 
Darton  had  328. 

Walter  Ewing  shot  away  below  his  usual  form 
in  the  target  events:  the  trouble  with  Walter 
seems  to  be  that  he  mixes  his  guns  so  frequently 
he  doesn't  get  to  know  where  he  is  at  with  any 
one  of  them.  Mr.  Parker,  of  the  Parkdale  Gun  Club, 
was  shooting  under  the  name  "Alexander"  and 
did  fair  work,  remembering  his  usual  form  is 
steadily  around  the  85  per  cent.  mark.  S.  E. 
Sangster  got  tagged  "Kid"  Sangster,  owing  to 
his  knickers,  outing  boots  and  cap;  nevertheless, 
he  did  some  excellent  shooting  on  both  targets 
and  live  birds  during  the  last  two  days,  and  only 
for  a  bad  spasm  of  14  would  have  done  better 
than  90  per  cent,  the  second  day  on  targets. 
His  work  on  pigeons  was  clean  and  quick  and  he 
shot  in  hard  luck  with  several  birds  that  went 
over  the  wire  with  the  life  clean  out  of  them. 
He  and  jiorace  Heikes,  Ballistite  Professional, 
were  two  of  the  youngest  shooters  present  and 
both  are  "some  class"  in  either  target  or  live 
bird  shooting.  Houghton  of  Winnipeg  also  did 
some  clever  shooting,  while  Sidway  was  good 
on  the  clay  birds  and  Frantz  did  some  nice  pigeon 
shooting. 

Following  are  the  scores  in  detail.  The  two 
days'  trap  shooting  events  are  given  first,  the 
live  bird  strings  following.  In  the  targets  the 
professionals  have  been  put  in  a  list  by  them- 
selves, following  the  amateur  scores. 

Tarsret  scores:  — 


TUESDAY,  JANUARY  18th. 

Total 

20  20  20  20  20  20  20  20  20  20  Brk. 

G.  Beattie                                      17  18  19  19  14  20  20  19  If  20—182 

J.  Jennings                                       13  15  20  18  19  18  17  18  20  19—177 

H.  D.  Bates                                     18  17  18  17  16  18  17  16  18  18—173 

W.  Ewing                                         13  20  17  19  18  17  16  18  17  17—172 

Dan                                                 15  17  17  17  18  17  18  14  16  15—164 

Glover                                             14  20  14  19  15  18  16  16  13  19—164 

Fenton                                              15  16  17  19  16  16  17  17  16  14—163 

Benentt                                             17  14  17  18  17  17  16  15  16  15—162 

Hopper                                              13  16  15  17  16  18  14  18  16  19—162 

Houghton                                         10  18  16  19  17  16  20  17  10  17—160 

Carruthers                                        16  18  16  15  15  19  16  17  14  14—160 

W.  T.  Barnes                                  16  18  17  19  19  14  17  13  16  9—158 

Frantz                                             12  16  15  14  14  19  19  14  15  16—154 

Sommers                                         13  15  14  19  11  18  15  16  14  19—154 

Sidway                                              13  16  17  16  16  16  17  li  14  16—152 


W.  H.  Ewing,  Montreal,  Shooting  in  the  Grand  Canadian  Handicap  over  the  Fulford  Trap  on  Live  Birds. 


  14 

15 

14 

17 

15 

16 

16 

15 

14 

15—151 

P.  Wakefield   

  12 

14 

17 

17 

13 

15 

17 

12 

18 

16—151 

  11 

16 

18 

16 

14 

14 

16 

14 

17 

15—151 

  11 

16 

15 

16 

16 

15 

16 

12 

16 

14—147 

  18 

19 

17 

18 

18 

13 

14 

13 

12 

.  .—142 

Black   

  14 

14 

12 

14 

15 

13 

17 

16 

14 

13—142 

  15 

17 

13 

19 

10 

13 

13 

14 

12 

15—141 

Hartleib   

  13 

15 

16 

18 

15 

10 

17 

14 

10 

16—140 

Kaspberry   

  7 

10 

13 

16 

14 

17 

13 

13 

15 

15—133 

  14 

14 

—  28 

S.  Burke   

10 

12 

15 

12 

14 

.  .—  63 

George  Beattie  and  Court  Thomson. 
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Pearsall   

Davies   

Mayhew   

Bibby   

Singer   

THURSDAY, 


20  20 

G.  Beattie                                      17  19 

J.  Jennings                                       16  18 

Hopper                                            16  20 

Hooey                                              18  19 

Sidway                                             20  19 

Fenton                                               16  19 

H.  D.  Bates                                     14  17 

Keilly                                              12  18 

S.  E.  Sangster                                  19  17 

Houghton                                          17  20 

W.  T.  Barnes                                   19  20 

R.  Day                                           17  16 

G.  Vivian                                       14  19 

W.  Ewing                                         13  13 

Frantz                                               18  16 

Davies                                             20  16 

H.  Horning                                       13  17 

Hartleib                                           18  17 

Carruthers                                          17  19 

Marsh                                              18  16 

Waide                                             11  16 

Parker                                               13  14 

Messinger                                          14  14 

Sprague                                           10  14 

Wagner   

Raspberry                                         14  16 

Seott                                                14  16 

Reid                                                12  13 

Day   

Turneil   

Snider   

Fletcher                                           13  19 

Fairbairn    13 

Broderick                                         12  13 

Scores  of  Professionals  on  targets: 

TUESDAY, 

20  20 

Fred  Bills                                       17  19 

H.  Stevens                                        18  18 

R.  O.  Heikes                                    15  18 

G.  M.  Dunk                                      16  18 

O.  Thomson                                      11  15 

E.  G.  White                                     15  18 

H.  W.  Heikes                                   16  16 

W.  B.  Darton                                   14  18 

THURSDAY, 

20  20 

R.  O.  Heikes                                   20  19 

Fred  Bills                                        17  19 

H.  Stevens   '.                   19  20 

G.  M.  Dunk                                     14  19 

W.  B.  Darton                                  18  18 

E.  G.  White                                     17  17 

C.  Thomson                                     17  15 

H.  W.  Heikes    17 


  12       9      15—  36 

16     16   —  32 

11  16—  27 
10      15—  25 

  . .      . .       9—  9 


JANUARY  20th. 


Total 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

.20 

20 

20  Brk. 

18 

19 

18 

17 

20 

20 

20 

19 — 187 

16 

20 

19 

20 

17 

18 

17 

19 — 180 

18 

19 

19 

18 

14 

20 

18 

18 — 180 

19 

20 

17 

19 

18 

17 

17 

15 — 179 

16 

18 

15 

20 

17 

18 

16 

17 — 176 

14 

20 

17 

17 

20 

19 

15 

18 — 175 

19 

20 

19 

15 

19 

'  20 

13 

19 — 175 

19 

19 

19 

16 

17 

15 

16 

17 — 175 

14 

19 

17 

18 

17 

18 

15 

20 — 174 

17 

17 

19 

18 

16 

16 

15 

19 — 174 

18 

19 

18 

17 

18 

17 

15 

12 — 173 

16 

19 

14 

19 

18 

17 

16 

18 — 170 

18 

20 

16 

17 

18 

15 

14 

19 — 170 

18 

18 

16 

19 

16 

18 

20 

16  167 

15 

14 

18 

16 

16 

16 

17 

20 — 166 

15 

17 

17 

16 

14 

17 

13 

18 — 163 

17 

16 

14 

17 

18 

19 

15 

17 — 163 

18 

18 

17 

15 

13 

17 

11 

17 — 161 

14 

16 

18 

17 

10 

18 

15 

17—161 

15 

19 

20 

16 

13 

14 

12 

14 — 157 

14 

18 

13 

15 

17 

18 

17 

18 — 157 

14 

18 

13 

19 

12 

18 

17 

14 — 152 

13 

15 

13 

14 

11 

10 

13 

14 — 131 

9 

10 

11 

9 

10 

13 

14 

13—113 

16 

18 

16 

16 

17   83 

17 

15 

13 

17 

16 

.  .—108 

16 

17 

17 

14 

12 

.  .  106 

11 

16 

17 

13 

18 

 ioo 

15 

16 

14   45 

8 

H 

Q 

  25 

13 

.  .   13 

15 

15 

,  .   62 

.  .   13 

11 

18 

11 

15 

17 

.  . —  87 

^.NUARY  18th. 

Total 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20  Brk. 

18 

18 

18 

20 

19 

18 

20 

19—186 

re 

18 

18 

17 

16 

16 

13 

15—170 

16 

19 

16 

19 

19 

14 

17 

16—169 

13 

18 

16 

16 

18 

11 

18 

16—160 

18 

18 

18 

18 

18 

15 

12 

17—160 

15 

19 

18 

17 

12 

14 

13 

17—158 

13 

18 

17 

15 

16 

15 

13 

16—155 

14 

16 

15 

17 

18 

13 

17 

12—154 

fANUARY 

20th. 

Total 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20  Brk. 

19 

18 

19 

20 

19 

19 

18 

19—190 

18 

19 

19 

19 

18 

18 

19 

20—186 

17 

18 

19 

17 

18 

18 

18 

19—183 

17 

19 

18 

17 

15 

18 

18 

19—174 

17 

19 

18 

18 

16 

17 

14 

19—174 

18 

19 

16 

18" 

16 

20 

11 

19—171 

15 

16 

17 

16 

17 

16. 

16 

20—165 

16 

18 

13 

19 

13 

14 

12 

16—157 
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Including  the  practice  10  live  bird  event  and 
the  10  bird  string  sweepstake  run  off  on  Monday 

afternoon,  a  number  of  the  boys  shot  at  75  birds 
in  all,  including  the  25  bird  race  in  the  Grand 
Canadian  Handicap.    Many  looked  for  Hal.  Bates 

to  repeat  his  success  of  1909,  but  he  dropped 

his  7th  bird  and  was  down  and  out. 

Grand  Canadian  Handicap. 

Open  to  the  world,  handicaps  shown  after  each 
name : 

Handicap.  25 
Yards,  live  birds. 

Geo.  Bobbins    29  25 

*H.  W.  Heikes    28  24 

Hill    29  24 

Houghton    27  24  / 

H.  D.  Bates    32  24 

Lambert    28  24 

Bernhardt    28  24 

M.  Fletcher    30  24 

*K.  O.  Heikes    31  23 

Marsh    27  23 

Reardon    29  23 

Hartleio    26  23 

Gooch    29  23 

Wagner    29  23 

Beattie    30  23 

Burke    28  22 

Barnes    29  22 

Stuart    29  22 

B.  Day    28  22 

Bennett    27  22 

Horning    29  22 

Sidway    27  22 

F.  Manning    29  21 

Dr.  Overholt    29  21 

Mayhew    31  21 

S.  Sangster    28  21 

*Dunk    28  21 

*Thomson    28  21 

King    30  21 

Rotte    26  21 

Ewing    28  21 

Carruthers    29  21 

vvaide    29  21 

Pedrick    26  21 

Pearsall    27  21 

P.  Wakefield    28  20 

Messinger    27  20 

*E.  G.  White    28  20 

Stewart   27  20 

Glover    29  20 

Reid    27  20 

Franz    29  20 

Cantelon    30  20 

Fairbairn    27  20 

Stroud    29  20 

McBitchie    27  20 

Bibby   27  20 

J.  Jennings    30  19 

Broderick    30  19 

Crew    29  19 

Hopper    27  18  * 

Snider    27  18 

•sprague    27  16 

Vivian    28  15 

Smith    27  16 

Keilly    27  15 


Geo.  M.  Dunk,  Toronto,  the  Popular  Representative  of  the 
Dominion  Cartridge  Company. 

*Darton    30  retired. 

Annis    28  retired. 

Rutledge    30  retired. 

Scott    28  retired. 


*Professionals. 


Sangster  .  .  . 
*H.  W.  Heikes 
*B.  O.  Heikes 

Carruthers 

Ewing    .  . 

Bobbins  . 

Sibbitt   .  . 

Glover    . . 

Beid   

McBitchie 

Barnes    .  . 

Mayhew  . 

Waide  .  .  . 

Hartleib 

Cantelon 

Horning  . 

Snider  .  .  . 

Wagner  . 

Houghton 


Live  Bird  Events. 

— Shot  at — 
10    10    10    10    10  S.A.  Killed 


9 
.  8 
10 


10  10  9 
10  10  8 
10      8  9 


1U 


9 
10 


10 


10  8—50 
..  ..—30 
..—30 
9  10—40 
8  9—40 
7—40 
..  ,.—10 
.  .  .  .—10 
.  .  10—20 
10  10—30 


10 


9    10    10  10—50 


44 
25 
28 
39 
37 
34 
10 
9 
20 
30 
49 


10  ( Unfinished) 


10 

9 
9 


10 
9 
9 
9 


9 
10 


8—  30 

9—  30 
10—30 
10—40 

9—30 
9—40 
10—50 


24 
27 
28 
38 
28 
34 
34 
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George  Beattie,  Hamilton,  Ont.,  Crack  Canadian  Trap 
Shooter. 


*G.  Dunk  

9 

7 

8 

-30 

24 

Keilly   

7 

9- 

-20 

16 

Messinger  .  . . 

7 

"s 

7- 

-30 

22* 

Stroud   

8 

8 

10- 

-30 

26 

7 

9- 

-20 

16 

Sidway   

9 

10 

10—40 

37 

Gooch   

9 

9- 

-20 

18 

Crew   

8 

10- 

-20 

18 

9 

8 

-20 

17 

10 

10- 

-20 

20 

Bernhardt    . . 

10 

7 

7- 

-30 

24 

Fairbairn    .  .  . 

8 

7 

8 

7 

5- 

-50 

35 

Manning 

8 

8 

-20 

16 

Stewart  .... 

7 

7 

8 

9- 

-40 

31 

Jennings 

*2 

10 

8 

10 

(*  dropped 

out 

afte 

r  4th 

bird) 

Annis   

5 

9- 

-20 

14 

Wakefield    .  .  . 

10 

6 

*8 

7- 

-40 

31 

Wagner   

9 

8 

8 

9- 

-40 

34 

Lambert 

6 

9- 

-20 

15 

H.  D.  Bates 

10 

10 

6 

-30 

26 

Hopper   

9 

9 

10 

8 

9- 

-50 

45 

M.  Fletcher  . 

9 

10 

9 

10- 

-40 

38.  . 

Pearsall   

10 

7 

8 

8 

7- 

-50 

40 

i/ 

9 

b 

30 

26 

*Bills   

8 

9 

9 

-30 

26 

King   

10 

9 

-20 

19 

Dr.  Wilson  . 

.  .  .  .  9 

8 

10- 

-30 

27 

Parker  .... 

.   .  .  8 

-10 

8 

.10 

8 

-20 

18 

Mill   

10 

-10 

10 

Q  in 

1U 

8—40 

37 

10 

9- 

-30 

29 

Broderick 

*4 

*2 

9- 

-  (* 

snot  au 

8 

5  only) 

Greener  .... 

.  7- 

-10 

7 

9- 

-10 

9 

In  spite  of  the  rain,  the  sleet  and  the  wind 
that  prevailed  on  three  of  the  four  days'  schedule, 
the  boys  made  it  a  pleasant  and  jolly  shoot  and 
were  a  large  "happy  family."  The  Grand  Cana- 
dian Handicap  was  completed  late  Friday  after- 
noon, the  21st.  January,  and  when  Bobbins 
completed  his  run  of  a  straight  25,  everyone 
hustled  and  packed  their  guns  in  order  to  catch 
the  4.20  car  cityward.  There  was  a  general 
exodous  from  the  C.  P.  R.  and  G.  T.  It.  stations 
the  same  evening  and  by  ten  o'clock  a  careful 
hunt  would  hardly  show  any  outside  shooter  still 
in  town.  Several  of  the  American  shooters 
struck  off  at  once  to  attend  the  Houston,  Texas, 
shoot  during  the  week  from  the  24th  to  29th, 
but  most  of  the  Canadian  scouts  hit  the  trail 
toward  (home  and  their  daily  business. 

^Here's  hoping  as  jolly  a  crowd  gather  for 
the  1911  Annual  Tournament  of  the  Hamilton 
Gun  Club.' 


Kills  Falling  Outside  the  Boundary. 

Everyone  had  a  good  time,  and  in  spite  of  the 
weather  the  Canadian  shooters,  from  Beattie  and 
Jennings  down  to  the  last  arrival,  showed  their 
ability,  to  put  on  averages  with  the  best  in 
the  world. 

*  *  * 

Ballistite  won  high  professional  the  second 
day  at  targets,  R.  O.  Heikes  putting  on  a  score 
of  190  in  200.  H.  W.  Heikes,  Professional  of 
the  Ballistite  Powder  Company  was  runner  up 
in  the  G.  C.  Handicap,  using  Dominion  Imperial 
shells  with  Ballistite — that's  "going  some"  for 
Canadian  industry. 

*  *  * 

"Big  Bill"  Barnes  still  had  a  flea  in  his  bonnet 
that  he  was"some  pumpkin"  as  a  biscuit  eater: 
he  baulked  on  being  presented  with  a  dog  biscuit 
to  polish  off — and  the  same  evening  little  George 
Beattie  put  it  all  over  him  as  Champion  Biscuit 
Eater,  eating  a  normal  soda  in  35  seconds.  Go 
to  it,  George. 

*  *  * 

Luther  J.  Squiers  did  his  usual  excellent  work 
in  attending  to  the  keeping  of  scores  and  posting 
the  monies  in  each  event.  You  can't  tangle 
Luther  up  on  that  work.  He  has  been  so  busy 
of  late  that  he  hasn't  cleaned  his  gun  since 
the  first  Hamilton  Winter  Tourney. 

*  *  * 

In  spite  of  the  cognomen  given  S.  E.  Sangster 
of  "Kid,"  on  account  of  his  youthful  appearance 
in  the  knickers  he  wore,  he  demonstrated  that  he 
is  one  that  will  be  heard  from  at  the  current 
year's  shoots.    His  two  19's,  his  straight  20  and 
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two  18's,  backed  by  three  17's,  all  on  the  second 
day,  indicate  that  he  will  have  to  be  reckoned 
with  at  the  Montreal  Dominion  Shoot  next 
August. 

*  *  * 

Number  9  was  a  favorite  room  at  the  Waldorf 
every  evening:  it  was  rumoured  that  somebody 
tried  to  beat  out  a  full  on  kings  with  a  full 
on  queens — and  with  the  disastrous  results  fin- 
ancially.    Phil,  says  so,  anyway. 

*  *  * 

One  thing  that  was  amply  demonstrated  at  this 
shoot  was  that  Dominion  shells  are  the  equal 
of  any  in  America,  and  they  are  coming  stronger 
every  month.  Anumber  of  the  best  shooters 
remarked  that  the  Imperial-Ballistite  load  was 
unequalled  by  any  other  load  used. 

*  #  * 

The  boys  were  a  jolly  bunch,  and  time  did 
not  lag:  the  evenings  were  spent  in  various  ways, 
from  No.  9  and  May's  to  pool  or  the  theatre. 
Have  you  received  one  of  "George's"  cards? 

*  *  * 

The  targets  were  fast  and,  owing  to  the  wind 
of  Tuesday,  the  18th,  "tricky":  the  averages 
put  on  were  remarkable  under  the  conditions 
existing,  and  all  the  boys  deserve  credit  for  the 
high  class  of  shooting  dished  up. 

*  *  * 

The  Tournament  Committee  looked  after  the 
thousand  and  one  details  in  careful  manner,  and 
they  deserve  much  credit  for  their  attention 
to  the  outside  shooters. 

*  *  * 

A  nasty  situation  developed  in  connection  with 
the  Customs  and  American  guns,  but  thanks  to 
the  prompt  attention  of  President  Horning,  the 
air  was  quickly  cleared  of  threatening  clouds. 
It  might  have  proved  rather  serious,  although 
it  was  to  a  large  degree  over-zealousness  on  the 
part  of  the  Customs  officer. 

*  #  * 

Mr.  H.  W.  Brainerd,  President  of  the  Dominion 
Cartridge  Company,  was  a  most  popular  visitor 
during  the  first  tihree  days.  The  boys  in  No.9 
corralled  him  the  first  night  and  he  had  to 
sleep  late  into  the  mornings.  He  was  'game' 
though. 

*  *  * 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Publisher  of  ' '  Rod  &  Gun ' '  Maga- 
zine, dropped  in  for  the  last  day  and  was  wel- 
comed by  the  many  who  knew  him.  Somebody 
was  looking  for  him  for  four  days  to  pay  an 
overdue  subscription:  "Rod  &  Gun"  must  be  in 
luck  to  possess  such  conscientious  subscribers 

*  »  * 

An  argument  arose  prior  to  the  start  of  the 
G.  C.  H.  in  connection  with  a  cited  case  of  a 
live  bird  being  "pulled,"  not  flying  and  called 
' '  no  bird ' '  oy  the  referee,  when  it  took  flight,  the 
contestant  shooting  at  -t  and  missing,  and  the 
referee  giving  "lost  bird."  The  horse-sense  view 
one  takes  is  that  once  "no  birded,"  it  was  "no 


"Kid"  Sangster,  the  Baby  of  the  Crowd,  and  "Some  Class" 
as  a  Shot  on  either  Targets  or  Birds. 


bird, ' '  no  matter  if  it  did  fly  out  and  was  shot 
at — even  though  the  contestant  wrongly  fired. 
Shooters   kindly   figure  this   out  satisfactorily. 

*  #  # 

The  special  car  each  morning  at  9  a.  m. 
proved  convenient  to  all  and  was  filled  to  "stand- 
ing room  only. ' '  It  was  a  wise  move  and  appre- 
ciated by  all. 

*  *  * 

Genial  George  "Dominion"  Dunk,  representa- 
tive of  the  Dominion  Cartridge  Co.,  and  whose 
open  countenance  appears  above,  is  mailing  his 
private  cards  to  all  who  were  at  the  shoot.  They 
are  very  costly  pieces  of  cardboard — at  least 
if  you  don't  happen  to  have  the  right  ones, 
they  are. 

*  *  * 

"Kid"  Sangster's  and  Horace  Heikes'  outing 
boots  were  envied  by  many  during  the  two  days 
of  rain,  sleet  and  slush.  The  weather  was  bad 
and  it  requires  hardy  physiques  to  stand  the 
exposure  and  come  out  without  colds  or  worse. 
Wet  feet  were  certainties  with  normal  shodding 
of  the  feet. 
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Rolla  A.  Heikes  put  on  a  splendid  average 
score  of  190  in  200  the  second  day  at  targets, 
while  big  Fred.  Bills  did  some  splendid  shooting 
the  first  day ;  he  led  on  the  two  days '  aggregate, 
with  R.  W.  Heikes  second,  Stevens  being  third 
and  G.  M.  Dunk  in  fourth  place.  H.  W.  Heikes 
was  under  the  weather  during  the  first  part  of 
the  shoot,  and  didn't  get  going  in  his  usual  form. 
He  lost  his  young  wife  last  fall  and  is  not  in  his 
former  scoring  average. 

About  30  per  cent,  of  the  shooters  in  attend- 
ance were  Americans.  The  system  of  high  guns 
or  even  the  Rose  system  of  division  allows 
so  little  opportunity  for  men  shooting  under 
83  per  cent,  to  make  any  headway  towards  the 
monies,  that  it  would  appear  impossible  to  get 
the  regular  Canadian  shooters  out  in  any  number 
unless  the  Squier  Money  Back  System  is  intro- 
duced,  as   it   has  been   in   the  Dominion  Trap 


but  it  is  a  hard  proposition  to  eat  one  when  he 
is  at  the  same  table.  Bills  had  to  leave  for 
Houston,  Texas  on  the  20th — he  would  have  been 
a  strong  possibility  in  the  Grand  Canadian  Han- 
dicap. 

#  *  # 

Two  of  the  G.  C.  Handicap  contestants  that 
shot  in  the  hardest  kind  of  luck  were  "Kid" 
Sangster  and  Jennings;  both  losing  their  "lost 
birds"  dead  outside  the  boundary.  H.  W. 
Heikes'  24th  bird  falling  dead  just  back  of  the 
dead  line  was  another  piece  of  rocky  hand-out. 
All  took  their  medicine  without  a  grouch. 

*  *  * 

Indications  are  that  practically  all  the  Cana- 
dians at  this  shoot  will  be  down  Montreal  way 


and  the  most  particular  shooters  are  fast  real- 
izing the  fact 

*  *  * 

If  Jennings  grows  as  fine  celery  on  his  Salmon 
Avenue  farm  as  he  puts  on  scores  in  shooting,  the 
demand  for  his  products  must  be  far  beyond  the 
output.  He  is  as  cool  a  shooter  as  one  will 
find  in  America. 

*  *  * 

Wakefield  says  this  is  his  last  tournament; 
but  that  remains  to  be  seen.  He  can't  beat 
kings  full  with  queens  up,  that  is  sure. 

*  *  * 

A  number  of  bets  at  3  to  1  were  placed  on 
H.  D.  Bates  to  Win  out  the  G.  C.  Handicap. 
There  is  too  great  an  element  of  luck  in  pigeon 
shooting,  however,  to  warrant  any  bets.  The 
winner  can't  be  placed  till  the  last  shot  is  fired. 

*  *  * 

They  do  say  that  Fred.  Bills  is  fond  of  lobster, 


Shooting  Association  Annual  Shoot.  Under 
the  Rose  System  one  has  to  shoot  up  to  and 
over  90  per  cent,  to  make  anything  over  entries. 

F.  Manning  of  Reston,  Man.,  and  Houghton 
and  Fairbairn  of  Winnipeg,  came  the  greatest 
distance  to  shoot.  All  did  clever  work,  both 
on  targets  and  live  birds.  Houghton  won  the 
Championship  of  Manitoba  in  1900  at  clay  birds. 
Manning  is  a  clever  pigeon  shot.  It  shows  good 
sportsmanship  to  travel  over  2O0O  miles  one 
way  to  spend  a  few  days  with  the  shooters. 

Dominion  Imperial  shells  loaded  with  Ballistite 
and  Empire  powders  did  some  high  average  kill- 
ing at  the  Tournament.     There  ar;j  none  better 
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APPROPRIATE  GIFTS 
AT   HOPE'S   BIRD  STORE 

Parrots,  Cage  Birds  and  Pet  Animals.  HOPE'S  is 
recognized  throughout  Canada  as  greatest  Bird  Store. 
St.  Andreaburg  trained  canary  warblers,  daylight  and 
gaslight  singers.  Make  your  home  cheerful  with  one 
of  these  grand  singers.  German  Canaries,  Norwich 
Canaries,  Scotch  Fancy  Canaries;  Goldfish;  fancy  and 
co  union  Parrots;  English  birds,  fancy  Finches;  Fish 
Globes.    Birds  shipped  in  coldest  weather  with  safety. 

109  QUEEN  ST.  W.,  TORONTO. 
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UR  1910  MODELS  are  ready  for 
shipment.  They  have  many  ad- 
vantages over  any  other  boat  or  canoe  for 
the  Duck  Hunter,  Trapper  or  Fisher- 
man. We  can  prove  it  to  your 
satisfaction.  Easy  and  safe  to  row  or 
paddle  in  shallowest  or  roughest  water. 
Easier  and  quicker  to  set  up  or  take  down 
than  any  other  made.  Indestructable 
galvanized  steel  frame.  Best  canvas 
body.  We  invite  you  to  compare  them 
with  any  other.    Send  for  folder  A. 

Life  Saving  Folding  Canvas  Boat  Co. 

KALAMAZOO,  MICH. 


The  Hildebrandt  Spinners 

Are  certainly  winners  ;  suitable 
for  any  locality  or  kind  of  fish- 
ing. Do  Not  Fail  to  send  for 
our  new  catalogue,  which  illust- 
rates a  lot  of  baits  That  are 
made  to  Catch  Fish,  as  our  motto  in  making  same  is 
"  Not  How  Cheap,  But  How  Good."  They  spin  so  easy, 
so  no  swivels  to  swivel ;  once  used  always  used. 
The  John  J.  Hildebrandt  Co.,  Drawer  No.  8,  Logansport,  Ind 
U.S.A.  


when  the  Dominion  Shoot  comes  off  next  August. 
It  should  be  a  'hummer'. 


Among  those  not  feeling  up  to  normal  were 
H.  W.  Heikes,  Davis,  Sangster,  Dunk  and  Dar- 


Geo.   Robbina,   Dunnville,   Ready  for  Business. 

ton.  The  weather  was  perhaps  in  part  respon- 
sible for  this,  as  it  was  hard  to  stand  it  if 
unaccustomed  to  quick  changes  from  cold  to  wet 
and  raw. 

*       *  * 

Much  unfavorable  comment  was  heard  on  the 
allowing  several  additional  entries  on  the  last 
day  for  the  G.  C.  Handicap.  It  hardly  appeared 
fair,  remembering  the  weather  those  shooting  in 
the  early  squads  were  up  against  Wednesday 
morning.  A  system  of  one  man  up  right  through 
would  seem  the  fairest  in  dealing  with  bad  wea- 
ther possibilities. 


PUNCTURE  PROOF  FOLDING  BOATS  ■ 

No  boathouse,  leaks  or  repairs.  Always  ready,  check  us  baggage.  Safe  for 
family,  or  bait  casting  standing.  Ribbed  longitudinally  and  diagonally  Mon- 
Sinkable  Stronger  than  wood.  Used  in  U.  S.  Navy  and  Army  We  have  furnished 
Survey  Dept.  of  Canada  for  last  3  yrs.  with  all  their  boats.  Awarded  First  rrize 
at  Chicago  and  St.  Louis  World's  Fairs.  Catalogue  100  engravings  for  6  cents. 
KING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.,  4«6  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 


The    BRILLIANT    SEARCH  LIGHT 

A  good  night  companion.  No  hunter  should  be  without  one.  Carried  on  the  head 
Can  be  tilted  up  or  down.  Throws  a  bright  light  wherever  you  look.  Will  not 
smoke,  heat  or  blow,  and  is  equipped  with  Locomotive  Reflector.  Automatic  Gen- 
erator. Burns  carbide.  Made  in  three  different  styles.  Single  lens,  spreads  the 
light,  $5.00.  Double  lens,  concentrates  the  light,  $6.00.  Interchangeable  lens, 
combines  both  single  and  double,  $6.50.    Send  for  Circular.   Your  dealer  or  direct. 

Duluth,  Minn. 


R.    C.  KRUSKE, 
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No  Matter  How  Good 
A  Shot  You  Are— 

You  can  increase  the  efficiency  of  your  second  barrel 
50  per  cent,  with  a  Hunter  One-Trigger— because  two 
triggers  require  relaxing,  regripping  and  complete 
readjustment  for  the  second  shot. 

Smith  guns 


Absolutely  cannot  balk  or  double.  Shoot  left  and  right* 
right  and  left,  all  left  or  all  right,  as  you  wish.  They 
are  the  most  perfect  shotguns  made  still  more  perfect 
Sold  by  all  dealers.    Send  for  handsome  catalog  in  colors. 

THE  HUNTER  ARMS  CO. 
89  Hubbard  Street,       Fulton,  N.  Y. 


THE  BEST 
CARS  GOING 
GO  m  «. 
BEST  (p^l 

DUNLOP 

AUTOMOBILE 

TIRE£ 


*  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  l'  *  *  *  *  »  *  *  *  *  »  » 


CLARK'S  OX  TONGUE 

Tastes  doubly  good  because  it  is  so  much  better  than  tongues 

cooked  in  the  ordinary  way. 
The  flavor  and  the  fibre  are  just  right — neither  soft  nor  tough, 

but  evenly  cooked  throughout. 
Make   CLARK'S    OX   TONGUE  part  of  your    regular  meat 

orders.  "*  fi 

"Paragon"   in  tins.  "  Inglass  "   in  glass  containers. 

Wm.    CLARK      -  Montreal 

Manufacturer     of     High  -  Grade     Food  Specialties. 
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Coward's  Boat  and  Frame  Works,  Kingston, Ont. 


m 


iiHiii 


Our  erected  boat  frames  are  a  marvel  of  simplicity.  With  our  system  the  frames  are  sent  in  two  or  three 
sections,  costs  no  more  for  freight,  no  duty  to  pay,  no  patterns  wanted,  deck  beams  fixed.  The  planking  is  so 
easy  by  our  system  that  ladies  can  now  finish  their  own  boats. 

Hulls  planked  only,  and  finished  boats  in  any  stage  of  construction.  Reliable  new  and  second  hand  gasoline 
engines  and  boats  in  stock. 


SELLING  REPRESENTATIVES: 


JOHN  HEPWORTH,  339  St.  Joseph  St.  Lachine,  where  our  boats  can  be  seen. 
W.   K.   SIMS,   Sault  Ste.  Marie,  selling  agent  for  the  Soo  and  district. 


CRUISING  AND  RACING 

Gasoline  Launches  | 

FULLY  EQUIPPED 


A . Variety  of  Styles  in  stock 
from    16   to  35  feet  in 
length 


FOR  HUNTING 
AND  FISHING 


Special  Light  Motor  Boats 

Hulls  furnished,  caulked,  puttied  and  painted  ready 
for  interior  fittings,  Knock  Down  Frames,  Frame 
and  Plank  Patterns,  Second  Hand  Launches. 
Send  for  Catalog. 

ROBERTSON  BROS., 


Yards   and    Launch  Works 


Foot  of  Bay  Street 


HAMILTON,  CANADA 


We  build  all  sizes  from  1 8  to  45  feet,  and 
carry  n  stock  18  to  25  ft.  launches. 


M.   L.  BUTLER 

Motor  Bo""s  and  Yachts 
BRIGHTON  -      -  ONT. 


LAUNCHES 

This  photo  shows  our  grace- 
ful 18  ft.  x  4  ft.  9  in.  Camper's 
Launch.  It  is  well  built,  pro- 
perly finished,  fitted  with  3^- 
h.p.  engine,  and  makes  eight 
miles  an  hour  Cockpit  roomy 
with  wide  lockers  full  length. 
Carries  ten  persons  comfort- 
ably.   Do  not  buy  until  you 

iivestigate  this  bargain. 
Complete,  with  engine  install- 
ed,  brass  deck  fittings  and 
deck  rails,  corduroy  cushions 
and  linoleum  on  floor  : 

$300.00  ^1 

Write  for  Catalogue  A 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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Tungsten 
Lamps 

The  New  Incandescent  Electric 
Lamp— the  Lamp  that  saves  you 
70  per  cent,  of  your  Light  Bill. 
Write  us  for  a  sample  of  our  50c 
Lamp  and  demonstrate  for  your- 
self its  saving  on  your  meter. 
Sizes,  16  to  100  candle  power. 

Our  Prices  Will  Interest  You 
WRITE  TODA  Y 

Sterling  Electric 
Supply  Co. 

369  Yonge  St. 

TORONTO,  ONT. 

"Something  Electrical 
for  Everybody** 


"SEAL  BRAND" 

COFFEE 

Is  Used  in  the  Best  Homes 
 —  in  America  


You  can  have  it  in  your 
camp,  with  all  its  rich  flavour 
and  aroma,  sealed  in  the 
canister. 

No  camping  outfit  is  com- 
plete without  it. 


CHASE    &  SANBORN 

"Seal  Brand" 


1  and  2  lb. 


Never  in 
bulk. 


TO  SAVE  MONEY  BUY 

Cartridge  Coils 

Save  You  90%  on  Coil  Repairs 
Can  You  Beat  It 


Separate  parts  can  be  repaired  instant- 
ly.   All  parts  kept  in  stock. 

CARTRIDGE  COILS  can  be  furnished 
for  every  class  of  service.  Marine,  Auto- 
mobile or  Stationary  Engines. 

DROP  US  CARD  FOR  PRICES 
Call  and  See  Us  if  in  the  City 


STERLING  ELECTRIC  SUPPLY  CO. 

369  Yonge  St.  TORONTO,  ONT. 


"Arlington  Challenge" 

Collars  and  Cuffs 

THE  WORLD'S 
BEST  for  all  times 
and  conditions  of 
Weather.  Heat, 
cold,  dust,  dirt,  and 
rain  cannot  de- 
stroy them.  You 
can  wash  them  so 
easy  and  quickly. 
Have  a  clean  f  up- 
to-date  collar  on 
your  neck  every 
morning,  at  no  ex- 
pense whatever 
after  first  cost. 
They  will  wear  five 
times  longer  than 
a  linen  collar,  and 
give  ten  times  the 
comfort  anc  satis- 
faction, for  sale  at  all  first-class  Dry  Goods  and  Gent's 
Furnishing  stores, 

Price  of  Collar,  25c.       Cuffs  50c. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  carry  our  Challenge  Brand 
goods,  send  us  the  above  price  for  collar  or  cuffs,  and 
we  will  see  that  you  are  supplied  at  once._5»^. 


The  Arlington  Co.  of  Canada,  Ltd. 
58  Fraser  Ave.  —  TORONTO  —  Ontario 
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OTTAWA 


WOODS 


WINNIPEG 


SAIL    SILK  TENTS 

Are   Known   and  Used 

FROM  THE  ATLANTIC  TO  THE  PACIFIC 

Made  From 

Plain  and  Paraffined  Materials. 


"  Pyramid    Style  Tent" 
The  above  is  a  cut  of  our  Pyramid  Style  Tent 

Size,  7  ft.  x  7  ft.,  with  2^  ft.  wall.       Weight,  6^  lbs. 


Ask  Your  Hardware  Merchant  or  Outfitter 
 for  Woods  Tents.   


SAMPLES    ON  APPLICATION 


WOODS,  LIMITED, 


Ottawa 
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THE     IDEAL     GAS  -  CHECK  BULLETS 

Enable  Hunters  to  Reload  their  HIGH  POWER  RIFLE  SHELLS,  thus  Economizing  308291 
and  Getting  Satisfactory  Results. 

We  have  hundreds  of  letters  like  the  following:  "We  have  tested  your  Gas. 
Check  Bullets,  and  they  appear  in  every  way  equal  to  factory  metal  jacketed 
bullets;  at  exactly  tbe  same  elevation  they  gave  fully  as  good  targets.  They  heat  the 
barrel  less  and  we  believe  their  action  would  give  a  longer  life  to  the  barrel.  We 
have  no  hesitation  in  recommending  these  bullets  for  use  in  Marlin  rifles  if  the  re- 
loading is  properly  done.  THE  MARLIN  FIRE  ARMS  CO." 

THE  SAVAGE  ARMS  CO.  writes:  "We  used  our  regular  factory  ammunition,  to 
compare  with  yours,  using  the  same  adjustment  of  sights,  we  found  your  Gas- 
Check  Bullets  compared  favorably  in  accuracy.  We  found  no  evidence  of  fouling  or 
leading  in  the  barrel." 

Made  for  all  High  Power  Arms.  Send  for  Sample  Bullet  and  Descriptive  Circular. 

SEND  SIX  CENTS  FOR  NEW  HAND-BOOK,  JUST  OUT,  150  PAGES. 

MANUFACTURING  CO.,  No.  39  U  St.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN 


IDEAL 


ESTABLISHED   I85Q  | 
THE  LEADING 

Launch  &  Boat  Establishment 

IN  THE  DOMINION 

We  make  a  specialty  of  Gasoline  Launches  of  all 
sizes  and  descriptions.    Our  speed  Launch,  25  ft.  x  4  ft. 
6  in.,  with  12  H.P.,  speed  16  to  18  miles  per  hour — 
very  safe.    We  build  Row  Boats,  Skiffs,  Dinghys,  Sail- 
ing Yachts  of  all  descriptions,  any  size  or  design  built 
to  order.    We  guarantee  all  material  and  work  first-class 
and  highly  finished.    Parties  wanting  to  purchase  can- 
not do  better  than  place  their  order  with  us.    We  fur- 
nish prospective  buyers  with  models  of  our  boats. 
ALL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  FILLED. 
M®*  Note  the  Address— 
BARRIEFIELD,    ONTARIO,  CANADA 


Jas.  Knapp  &  Sons,  Proprietors 


—  THE  — 
BARBER 


Marine  Engine 

High  in  Grade 
Low   in  Price 


Made  in  two,  three,  four  or  six 
cylinders.    2  H.  P.  to  120  H.  P. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 

Barber  Bros. 

501    E   Water  Street, 

SYRACUSE,    IN.  Y. 


Jft  Ifr 


The  "Watertown"  Marine  2-Cycle 
Motor — built  in  from  1  to  6  cylinders,  3 
to  75  H.P.,  straight  3  port,  or  combination 
2  and  3  port,  medium  weight,  medium 
speed  and  light  weight  high  speed. 

We  have  a  motor  for  the  Cruiser  or 
working  Boat ;  the  Runabout  or  Racer. 
Get  our  catalogue. 

Watertown  Motor  Co . , 

Watertown,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 
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Provisions 

Utensils 

Blankets 

Tents 

Etc. 

We   Outfit    Camping  Parties 
MICHIE  &  CO.,  Ltd., 

7  King  Street  West,                  TORONTO.                       Established  1835 

MADE    IN  CANADA 

SEND  FOR  THAT  RELIABLE 


Right  away  and  be  free  from  those  batter}  troubles  you  had  last  year. 

BULLETINS  ON  REQUEST. 

CROFTAN  STORAGE  BATTERY  CO. 

D«t.  423-425  Queon  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Ontario. 


FISHING  TACKLE 


EVERY  DEALER  should   write   for   our  big  150  page  catalog  and  special  dealer's 
proposition  for  his  Town. 

EVERY  FISHERMAN  should  send   5c.  for  postage  for  one  150  page  catalog,  and 
let  us  tell  him  where  he  can  secure  Fishing  Tackle  at  best  prices. 

Horrocks-lbbotson  Co.,  Utica,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 

FISHING   TACKLE  MAKERS. 


SEES?  THE  "ROAMER"  BAIT 


•a 

Jj  The  Legs  are  Always 
rj      Working  in  the  Water 


Good  Everywhere 

It  Floats 
The  Greatest  Bass 
Bait  Ever  Invented 


Made  in  All  the  Different  Colors. 

PRICE  75c  EACH 


SMALL  SIZE  ROAMER 

1%  inches  long. 

LARGE  SIZE  ROAMER 
3  inches  long. 


United  States  Pat,  April  29,  '08 
Canadian  Pat.,  July  28,  '09 

JOSEPH  E.  PEPPER 
Rome,  N.Y. 
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The  Runabout 

That  You  Have  Been  Looking  For 


25  ft.  x  4  ft.  8  in.       Plenty  of  free  board.       Safe,  fast  and  steady. 


We  are  building  50  just  like  this,  fitted  with  solid 
mahogany  decks  and  combings.  Speed  15  to  20  miles, 
according  to  power  installed.   Write  for  prices  and  cuts. 

We  build  Cruisers  and  have  some  in  stock,  ready  for 
shipment. 

^et  our  semi-finished  proposition.    It's  a  good  one. 


The  St.  Lawrence  Engine  Co.,  Ltd., 

Brockville       -  Canada 
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Off  like  a  thoroughbred  as  soon  as  you 
open  the  throttle.  Quiet,  smooth-running, 
powerful— in  every  way  (except  great- 
bigness)  the  equal  of  the  most  costly  cars. 


Four-Cylinder  REO 

thirty  horse-power — fifty  miles  an  hour — $1500,  f.o.b.  Factory 

Notice  that  the  driver's  seat  and  control  are  on  the 
left-hand  side  of  the  car.  This  is  the  new  and  right 
way — convenient  for  dismounting  to  the  sidewalk. 

That  sounds  a  little  strong,  but  we  mean 
exactly  that.  And  when  it  comes  to  ex- 
pense— fuel,  repairs,  tires— the  light  weight 
and  simple  construction  of  the  Reo  are  of 
enormous  advantage. 

Our  book  tells  the  facts  exactly — how  it  was  possible 
to  produce  such  a  car  at  such  a  price.      Send  for  it. 

Made  at  St.  Catharines,  Ontario 

BY  THE 

Reo  Motor  Car  Company  of  Canada,  Ltd. 

^jf?  AGENTS  EVERYWHERE. 
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FURS 


ARE  WORTH 
 MONEY  


TALK   IS  CHEAP! 


WE  WILL  DO  THIS: 

Ship  your  Furs  with  the  request  to  submit  value. 
If  our  returns  are  not  as  good  or  better  than  any 
other  house,  we  will  return  the  Furs  express  paid 
both  ways.     YOUR  WORD  GOES. 

Silberman  Brothers, 

26-28-30  Michigan  Street,  Chicago,  Illinois. 


WHY? 


Because  the  Never  Miss 
No,  8  Is  Guaranteed  for 
1  year's  wear 

No  Trouble 

No  Sooting 

No  Short  Circuits 

No  Broken  Porcelains 

JUST 

Real  Spark  Plug  satisfaction  and 
at  the  pi  ice  you  ought  to  pay. 

$1.00  each 
Mica  $1.50 

Don't  Wait 
Do  it  To-day 
Order  a  Set 

Your  Dealer  or  Jobber  or 
.Direct,  Prepaid. 

NEVER  MISS  SPARK  PLUG  CO. 
lansing~michTu7s7X 


THE  "BROWNIE"  CANOE  ENGINE 


Are  you  a  Canoeist? 

If  so,  have  you  ever  thought  that  it  would  be  a  great 
pleasure  to  have  a  reliable  light  weight  engine  in  your 
canoe.  One  that  will  give  guaranteed  satisfaction  and 
no  trouble. 

We  make  canoe  engines  in  two  sizes — i  or  2  cylinders, 
i  or  2  H.P.  ;  weight  respectively  35  and  50  lbs. 
Eleven  other  sizes  in  1,  2,  3  or  6  cylinders,  3-80  H.P. 

Address  Department  G. 

The  B.  F.  Brown  Gas  Engine  Co., 
402  S.  Franklin  St.,  Syracuse,  NX 
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After  all,  the  selection  of  a  motor  narrows  down  to  the  choice 
of  an  engine  that  has  the  best  record  for  service. 

As  for  speed,  there's  the  Idlewild,  owned  by  Paul  Hesser,  Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio,  powered  by  a  Scripps.  This  craft  has  a  record  speed 
of  32 y2  miles  an  hour  and  is  undoubtedly  the  fastest  boat  on  fresh 
water. 

In  regard  to  reliability,  we  can  quote  you  the  enthusiastic  praise 
of  hundreds  of  Scripps  owners  who  have  gone  through  the  entire  season 
without  a  hitch  or  repair  of  any  kind. 

Scripps  Motors  are  built  for  service,  with  all  the  refinement  of 
detail  and  care  of  construction  found  in  the  highest  grade  of  auto- 
mobile engines. 

All  Scripps  Motors  are  of  the  four-cycle  type,  and  range  from  6 
to  100  H.P. ;  one  to  six  cylinders.  A  letter  from  you  will  bring  our 
catalog. 

SCRIPPS  MOTOR  CO. 
60  Lincoln  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


DON'T    FAIL   TO  LOOK 

For  our  advertisement  in  the  March  issue  of  this  Journal.      It  will  be 

STARTLING 

and  contain  something  NO  OTHER  MANUFACTURER  has 

DARED 

to  do.    Our  customers  have  the  same  confidence  we  have — and  that's  a 
Great  Deal — and  they  have  urged  us  to  do  what 

WE  WILL 

do.  No  prettier  running  engine — none  as  strong  or  as  light,  and  as  to 
power ! ! !    Ah  !    that's  the  thing  that  makes  us  feel  good ! 

We  are  always  ready  to  stand  back  of  our  statements  and  never  make 
claims  we  are  unable  to  substantiate. 

The  Supreme  "Syracuse" 


THE  SWEET 
RUNNING 
MOTOR 


Manufactured  by 


SYRACUSE  GAS  ENGINE  Co. 

Syracuse,    New  York, 
u.  s.  A. 


ASK  THE  MAN 
WHO  RUNS 
ONE 
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CANADIAN   PACIFIC  RAILWAY 
Prepare  For  Next  Season 


How  would  you  like  to  own  one  ? 

The  outdoor  people  of  Canada  and  those  who  come  to  the  Dominion 
usually  spend  their  vacation  in  one  of  three  ways — 

I.  At  a  Summer  Hotel,  Island  Cottage  or  Permanent  Camp. 

(You  can  lease  an  island  with  a  cottage  already  built.) 

II.  On  a  fishing  or  canoe  trip. 

III.  On  a  hunting  trip. 

Whichever  you  intend  to  do,  there  are  reasons  why  you  should  begin  to 
make  arrangements  now,  because: — • 

I.  Your  choice  of  accomodation,  islands  and  camping  sites  is  now  unres- 
tricted, and  you  will  avoid  the  possibility  of  finding  you  are  just  too  late  to 
get  some  desired  location. 

II.  The  benefit  of  knowledge  acquired  by  us,  this  year,  is  yours  for  the 
asking.  The  best  places  are  limited,  and  the  best  guides  are  not  too  numerous. 

III.  We  have  our  reports  on  the  good  places  this  year.  This  news 
soon  gets  round,  and  those  who  decide  on  their  spots  early  for  the  1910  hunt- 
ing trip,  will  be  wise. 

Write  to  the  address  below  and  let  us  try  and  help  you. 

TOURIST  DEPT.,  ROOM  33,  CAN.  PAC.  RAILWAY  OFFICE,  WINDSOR  ST.,  MONTREAL. 
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CANADIAN   PACIFIC  RAILWAY 
Trips  Across  Canada  by  Water 

BISCO,  ONT.,  To  DESBARATS,  ONT.  (South)  Mississaga  River. 

Canoe  or  Wagon. 

BISCO   or   COCHRANE  To  MOOSE   FACTORY,  James  Bay  (North) 

Launch,  Wagon  and  Canoe. 

BISCO  or  COCHRANE  To  HUDSON'S  BAY  and  Return. 

Launch,  Wagon  and  Power  Schooner,  with  one  month's  stay  at  H.  B. 


BISCO  or  COCHRANE  To 
ST.  JOHN'S,  Newfoundland, 
through  Hudson's  Straits. 

ST.  JOHN'S,  Newfoundland, 
and  LABRADOR  To  LAKE 
HURON. 

ST.  JOHN'S,  Newfoundland, 
To  BISCO  and  DESBAR- 
ATS, ONT.,  via  Hudson's 
Straits,  Moose  Factory,  Mat- 
tagami  River,  Gold  Fields, 
etc. 

This  entire  trip  can  be 
made  in  one  season  or  in  two. 


"  Not  far  from   Bisco " 

Both  routes  take  you  through  the  new  Gold  and  Silver  fields  and  past  much 
timber  and  mineral  wealth  not  yet  taken  up.  There  is  virgin  fishing  and 
shooting  all  the  way  and  exquisite  scenery  on  many  long  stretches.  Time 
needed  for  the  whole  trip  90  days. 

For  further  particulars  of  all  or  any  part  of  the  journey,  write 

L.  O.  ARSMTRONG,  Tourist  Agent,  Canadian  Pacific  Ry.  Co.,  Montreal. 


m 
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SCHULTZ    PORTABLE  BUILDINGS 

t 

Have  proved  to  be  all  that  we  claimed  J 
for  them.    Then  Why  Pay  Rent  ?  | 
The  money  laid  out  in  rent  for  five  J 
years  would  purchase  our  largest  house.  J 
The  fashionable  1910  summer  cottage  * 
will  be  a  Schultz  Portable.  $ 
Order  early  and  be  up-to-date.  * 
SCHULTZ  BROS.  CO.,  Ltd.,  39  albion  street,  brantford,  Ontario  % 

♦i 

*$•  "X*  •I*  'J*  •**  "X*  'J*  •J"  •$*  •J*'**''  <{mJ«  »J<  ►*«  ►J*  'J'  ^*^,^*',5,  *t*  'I*     ♦J1   "J*   •J*  *♦*  'I****" 


THE 


A  MALCOLN  RIFLE  TELESCOPE  SIGHT  is  specially  adopted  to  Big  Game  Shooting 
and  Long  Range  in  open  country.    For  further  information,  address — 

  R.    F.    EMMONS,   5   Sherwood   Street,   AUBURN,    N.  Y,  


The  Leader  Sight 


Makes  Wing  Shooting  Easy." 

Automatically  places  your  shot 
the  right  distance  in  front  of  the 
flying  bird  to  insure  wing  shot 
"~~ ~ ~ ~~ — — — •  kitg  Can  be  used  with  any  gun ; 
instantly  attached  or  detached ;  adjusted  in  the  fraction  of  a  second  to  the 
speed  of  fastest  or  slowest  flying  bird  or  target.  Made  of  bronze,  gun  metal 
plated.  Carried  in  a  neat  metal  box  which  fi  ts  into  vest  pocket.  Price  $3  post- 
paid. Give  make  and  gauge  of  gun  when  ordering.  Ask  gun  dealer  or  write. 

THE  LEADER  COMPANY,  320  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Pat.  1908  and  1909  in  United  States.  Great  Britain  and  Canada. 


allcock's  regi s  tered:  stag  baits 

Lower  Part  of  Spoon,  Real  Gold  Plated  ;  Upper  Part  Silver  Plated 
(The  Stag  has  been  our  Registered  Trade  Mark  for  Forty  Years) 

la 


The  Bait  that  certainly 
does  kill  fish 

THE    ALLCOCR,    LAlGHT    fi^WESTWOOD    CO.,  LIMITED. 

  REDDlTCH    (England)    AND  TORONTO. 


No  necessity  of  your  looking  for  a  better  Canoe  than 
—   manufactured  by  the  — 


Canadian  6anoe  Co., 

PETERBOROUGH,  ONT. 


Limited 


They  cannot  be  found. 


Send  for  Catalogue  A. 
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"They  can't  get  away  from  a  KINGFISHER  Line " 

Whenever  you  buy  fish  lines,  ask  for  Martin's  KINGFISHER  Brand 
and  look  for  the  KINGFISHER  Bird — it's  on  all  our  lines.  It  means  a 
perfect  line  or  money  back.  KINGFISHER  Lines  are  the  smoothest 
running,  best  wearing,  highest  quality  silk  lines  it  is  possible  to  produce. 

WRITE  US  for  samples  of  lines  for  Fly  Casting,  Bait  Casting,  Bass,  Brook  Trout,  Lake  Trout, 
Pickerel,  Pout,  Perch,  Grayling,  Salmon,  Muskallunge  or  any  fresh  water  fishing,  and  we 
will  send  free,  samples  of  lines  selected  by  experts  as  exactly  right  for  that  fishing. 

E.  J.  MARTIN'S  SONS 


Makers  of  the  Kingfisher  Brand 
Braided  Silk  Lines 


26  Kingfisher  St.  Rockville,  Connecticut 


I  Motor  Show  of  Canada 

Under  auspices  of  Ontario  Motor  League, 

February  24th  -  March  3rd 

Greatest  Display  of  Automobiles  ever  seen  in  Canada. 
 Spectacular  Decoration  Affects.  


REMEMBER    THE  DATES. 


i 


St  Lawrence  Arena,  King  Street  East,  Toronto  f 

I 

E.  M.  WILCOX,  Manager,  123  Bay  Street,  Toronto. 
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J.H  ERM  01 

"  KNOWS   NO    CLIMATE  " 

Is  useful  in  a  hundred  ways  to  the  sportsman — at  all  times- — everywhere. 
Simply  prepare  your  hot  tea,  coffee,  or  other  drinks  once  a  day,  pour  into  a 
Thermos  Bottle,  and  you'll  have  piping  hot  drinks  for  breakfast,  lunch  and 
dinner,  no  matter  how  far  away  from  home  or  inn,  out  in  the  coldest  zero 
weather. 

REMEMBER  THIS — THERMOS  KEEPS  HOT  LIQUIDS  STEAM- 
ING HOT  24  HOURS  WITHOUT  FIRE.  THE  SAME  BOTTLE 
KEEPS  COLD  LIQUIDS  ICE  COLD  3  DAYS  WITHOUT  ICE 

The  vacuum  does  it.   No  chemicals  used. 

Filled,  emptied  and  cleaned  like  an  ordinary  bottle. 
For  sale  by  leading  Sporting  Goods,  Drug,  Hardware  and  Jewelry  Stores. 
If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  send  for  catalogue. 
Ask  for  Thermos.     Price  $2.75  and  up. 


CANADIAN  THERMOS  BOTTLE 

CO.,  LTD., 
12    Sheppard   Street  Toronto 


ANIK3 


THE  SAFETY  CORN  SHAVER 

The  sure  way  to  foot  comfort  is  here  awaiting  your 
service — especially  for  the  sportsman,  who  in  order  to 
thoroughly  enjoy  the  seasonable  sports,  must  have  his 
feet  free  of  corns  and  callous. 

At  last  all  terrors  of  corn  and  callous  have  been 
overcome. 

Perfect  Self-Treatment.    No  Danger.    No  Pain. 

Avoid  using  old  razors  and  knives.  Next  time  may 
be  fatal. 

Buy  ANTICOR  to-day.  Price  $1.25—3  double  edged 
blades  with  each  shaver. 

For  sale  by  leading  Drug,  Shoe,  Hardware,  Sporting 
Goods  and  Jewelry  Stores. 

Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  money  promptly  refunded. 

Canadian  Merchandise  Limited 

Hunter  Rose  Building,  Toronto. 


SOLE    AGENTS    FOR   CANADA   AND  NEWFOUNDLAND. 
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RAW 


ESTABLISHED  1865 

E.  T.  Carter  &  Co. 

75  Front  Street,  East 

TORONTO       -  CANADA 


You  see  this  advertisement  every  month.  Why 
not  profit  by  it?  "We  mean  business  and  want 
you  to  write  us.  It  costs  little  effort  and  you 
will  not  be  sorry.  Write  now.  Get  our  prices. 
We  are  an  old  responsible  house  with  whom 
you  may  do  business  with  every  confidence. 


FURS 


If  You  Are  Thinkingof  Buying  a  Ganoe  This  Year 

IT  will  pay  you  to  place  your  order  now  for  a  Bush  Canoe,  as  they  are  well  made  in  every  particular, 
and  for  easy  running,  carrying  capacity  and  general  appearance  they  are  unsurpassed.  Investigate  and 
be  convinced   that  these  canoes  are  built   to    give  entire  satisfaction,  and  do  it. 


for  Prico  List. 


W.  T.  BUSH 


Coldwater*  Ont, 


The   WATERMAN   Special   Speed  CANOE 

 or  Racing  Yacht  Tender   


The  biggest  little  boat  you've  ever  seen.  Built  by  the  leading  canoe  builders  of  America. 
Graceful  in  design.  Most  approved  speed  lines.  Staunch  construction.  Mahogany  trimmed. 
$300.00  up.  Specially  designed  for  our  famous  MODEL  K  MOTOR.  Length  20  feet.  Beam 
sy2  feet;  equipped  with  our  1,  2,  3  or  4  Cylinder  Motor,  or  two  3 -cylinder  Motors  and  Twin 
Screws.  A  "goer"  from  the  start;  a  delight  all  the  time.  Send  for  catalog  with  full  descrip- 
tion. Remember  it  is  an  exclusive  canoe  creation.  Catalog  describes  also  our  famous  Porto 
Motor  (Outboard)  and  our  standard  models  from  1  to  30  H.P. 


Waterman  Marine  Motor  Co., 


1514  Fort  St. 

Mich., 


West,  Detroit, 
U.  S.  A. 


BOWLER,  HOLMES  &  MECKER,  141  Liberty  St.,  New  York  City  (Distributors  Greater  N.Y.) 
ARTHUR  P.  HOMER,  88  Broad  St.,  Boston  (Distri'tor  for  all  New  England  east  of  Conn.  River 
JAMES  M.  WAIT,  1205  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago  (Distributor  Chicago  and  adjoining  counties 

in  Indiana,  Illinois  and  Wisconsin). 
ROBER  MACHINERY  CO.,  Portland  Oregon  (Distributors  for  Washington  and  Oregon). 
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D.  W.  MORDEN,  Pilot 
Mound,  Man.,  one  of  our  suc- 
cessful students  at  work. 


Be  Your  Own  Taxidermist 

Mount  Your  Own  Fine  Specimens  of  Birds,  Animals  and  Game  Heads 

Sportsmen,  here  is  something  that  will  interest  you.  We  can  teach  you  by  mail 
in  your  own  home  to  mount  all  kinds  of  birds,  animals,  tan  skins,  make  rugs,  robes,  etc. 

We  have  taught  15,000  of  the  leading  sportsmen  of  the  country  to  do  their  own 
Taxidermy  work,  and  we  can  teach  you  too  if  you  will  but  give  us  the  opportunity. 
Our  course  is  not  an  ordinary  cheap  booklet,  but  a  complete  scientific  treatise,  pre- 
pared by  expert  Taxidermists,  and  has  been  proven  by  seven  years  of  success;  yet  the 
lessons  are  so  exceedingly  simple  that  anyone  can  learn  quickly  and  easily.  Our 
school  is  recommended  by  this  magazine  and  all  leading  sportsmen  and  Taxidermists. 
You  can  save  your  own  Trophies,  decorate  your  home  and  den  and  make  big  profits 
with  Taxidermy.  Enroll  in  our  "School  for  Sportsmen  by  Sportsmen"  and  let  us  teach 
you  this  splendid  business. 

Let  us  send  you  free  our  fine  new  catalog,  hundreds  of  testimonial  letters,  and  a 
copy  of  the  Taxidermy  magazine — all  free  for  the  asking.  Get  these,  they  will 
interest  you.      Write  to-day. 

N.  W.  SCHOOL  OF  TAXIDERMY,  BOX  10-P.,  OMAHA,  NEB. 


THE  FERRO 


3-Cylinder  Ferro  Motor.    Made  in  12,  17  and  25  H.  P.  Sizes. 


The  World's  Standard 
Two-Cycle  Motor   .  . 

Complete  1910  Catalog  just 
issued 

The  1910  Ferro  Catalog 
contains  valuable  inform- 
ation to  everyone  inter- 
ested in  motor  boating.  It 
fully  illustrates  and 
describes  the  1910  Ferro 
Engine  and  explains  the 
mechanical  features  which 
have  placed  the  Ferro  at 
the  head  of  the  marine 
engine  industry. 
You  should  by  all  means 


secure  this  free  catalog  if  you  are  a  motor  boat  owner  or  prospective  owner. 

If  you  want  expert  advice  as  to  the  outfit  best  suited  to  your  needs,  write  us  and  we  will 
make  a  special  study  of  your  requirements. 

THE    FERRO    MACHINE  &  FOUNDRY  CO., 

Largest  Marine  Engine  Builders  in  the  World 
Main  Offices  815  Superior  Avenue,   Cleveland,  Ohio 

New  York  Office         -         44  Cortlandt  Street,  2nd  Floor 

Ferro  Agents  and  Distributors  in  all  Principal  Cities  and  Ports 


THE  SUNNYSIDE  CRUISER-1910  Model 


THE     MOST     REMARKABLE      MODEL     EVER  MADE. 
Steady  —  Easy  to  Paddle  —  Seaworthy  —  and  Light. 


WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE  TO 

WALTER  DEAN,  Mfr.,  1751  Queen  St.  W.,  TORONTO 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Eod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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MOTOR    BOAT  PERFECTION 


1st. 

2nd. 

3rd. 

4th. 
5  th. 
6th. 
7th. 


And  a  few  reasons  why  you  should  have  one. 

Our  designs  are  made  specially  for  US  by  one  of  the  best  naval  architects  on  the 
continent. 

We  select  only  the  choicest  of  lumber  from  our  3,000,000  ft.  of  lumber  which  we 
constantly  carry  in  stock. 

Every  boat  and  equipment  is  subjected  to  a  rigid  inspection  previous  to  leaving 
the  factory. 

All  the  trouble  makers  have  been  eliminated. 

They  glide  over  the  water  smoother  than  any  other  boat. 

Give  more  speed  for  the  beam  and  horse  power. 

Things  worth  considering  are,  Fine  Finish,  Safety,  Speed,  Comfort  and  Reliability. 
You  will  save  money  by  informing  us  of  what  you  desire  before  placing  your  order. 


THE 


SCI1IJLTZ  BROTHERS 

39  Albion  Street 


COMPANY, 

Brantford,  Ont. 


limited,  :: 
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Notice  to  Engine  Buyers  and  Boat  Owners 


We  have  something  special  in  an  engine  bargain 
to  offer  you.  We  will  sell  you  for  the  next  60  days 
our  2  H.P.  marine  engine,  with  complete  fresh 
water  equipment  of  the  very  highest  grade  for 
$39.95.  Our  5  H.P.  single  cylinder  marine  engine, 
with  complete  fresh  water  equipment  of  the  very 
highest  grade,  for  $75.00. 

These  engines  are  guaranteed  to  exceed  the  rated 
horsepower,  and  are,  we  believe,  the  most  powerful 
and  best  built  engines  on  the  market  for  t1** 
money. 

National  spark  coil,  Packard  cable,  float  feed 
carburetors  and  Rock  Island  batteries  furnished 
with  these  outfits. 

Do  not  delay  until  it  is  too  late. 


Hildreth  Manufacturing  Company, 


LANSING 


MICH. 
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Ross  Rifle 


This  Testimonial  from 
S.  W.  Smith  tells  an  oft- 
told  story  of  success 
achieved  by  the  Ross 
Rifle.  The  Ross 
Sporting  Rifle  has 
received  equally 
enthusiastic 


praise 


I  received  the 
Mark  III  Eoss  Tar- 
get  Rifle   from  you 
four  days  before  our  P. 
E.  A.  Meeting  and  at  these 
matches  I  won  five  first  pri- 
zes, including  the  Grand  Agg. 
and    Gov.    Gen 'Is    and  three 
others  with  trophies,  one  second 
prize,  one  third  prize,  one  fourth 
prize,   one   eighth   prize^   two  ninth 
prizes,  one  eleventh  prize  and  one  eigh- 
teenth.   The  total  number  of  competitors 
was  one  hundred,  and  I  won  a  prize  in  every- 
thing on  the  whole  programme  and  the  lowest 
place  I  got  was  the  18th.  There  were  only  a  very  few 
men  at  this  meeting  using  this  kind  of  rifle,  so  I  give 
a  lot  of  the  credit  to  the  rifle. 

S.  W.  SMITH. 


Sporting  Rifles   from   $25  up. 

UIOSS  RIFLE  COMPANY,  Quebec. 


WRITE  FOR 
CATALOCU 


When  writing  Advertisers  Mndly  mention  Bod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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SMOKE 


Van 
Home 


The  highest  grade  10  cent 
cigar  in  Canada. 

Sold  at  10  cents  and — by 
comparison — worth  more. 


Harris,  Harkness  &  Co.,  Makers,  Montreal,  Que. 


LEFEVER 
GUNS  .  . 

Special  Prices  to 
CLUB  MEMBERS. 

TWENTY  THOUSAND  ELY 
SHELLS  12x2f, 

THIRTY  THOUSAND  SOVE= 
REIGN  SHELLS  12  x  2|, 

At  close  prices  to  clear.    All  good 
new  stock.    Write  us  for  special 
list    on    these    goods.     Send  for 
Catalogue. 


EVERYTHINO    IN  CANVAS 


THB 


123  Kino  St.  B.» 

TORONTO. 


THE  STRELINGER" 


The  old  reliable  4-Cycle  Marine  Motor— THE 
BEST  MARINE  ENGINE  MADE.  Safe  and  sure. 
Eary  to  start  and  control.  Powerful,  reliable  and 
durable.    Manufactured  in  sizes  from  4  to  60  H.P. 

We  also  manufacture  the  "I^ITTI^E  GIANT" 
2-Cycle  Marine  Motor  from  i1/,  to  16  H.P.  Every 
engine  fully  guaranteed  Write  today  for  free 
catalogue.  Our  prices  will  please  you.  Agents 
wanted. 

The  Strelinger  Marine  Engine  Co. 

Manufacturers  of 
Marine  and  Stationary  Engines, 

No.  60  Congress  St  East,  Detroit,  Mich. ,  U.S.A. 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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Advertisements  will  be  in- 
serted in  this  Department  at 
2c.  a  word.   Send  Stamps  wttfc 
order.    Copy  should  not  be  later 
than  the  15th  of  the  month. 

For  Sale,  Want,  and 
Exchange  Depts. 

.  AUTOMOBILES. 

FOR  SALE — Olds  runabout,  beeu  used  only  a  month. 
Single  cylinder,  12  h.p.  A  bargain.  Box  T.,  Rod  and 
Sun,  Woodstock .  tf 

BOATS 

FOR  SALE — A  sixteen  foot  cedar  row  boat,  with  two 
pairs  of  oars  and  rudder — a  new  boat- — special  bargain 
offered  if  ordered  fore  spring.  Box  "Row  Boat"  Rod  and 
Gun,  Toronto. 


complete,  240  lbs. 
Magazine,  Toronto. 


Complete  equipment.     Box  52, 


Motor 
tf 


FOR  SALE — Motor  Boat  in  first-class  condition,  only  used 
one  season,  25  feet  long,  4y2  foot  beam,  fitted  with  9  h.p. 
engine  of  reliable  make.  Will  run  17  miles  per  hour. 
Apply  Box  "T,"  Rod  and  Gun,   Woodstock,  Ont.  It 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

Live  Elk,  Deer,  Buffalo,  Pheasants,  Game  Birds  and 
Animals  of  all  species  for  sale.  Information  free.  Send 
for  Special  List  G.  Home's  Zoological  Arena,  Kansas 
City,   Mo.    (or)    Denver,   Colo.  It 

FOR   SALE — 14   foot  sail   dinghy   complete    with  silk 

tails,  manufactured  by  leading  Canadian  dinghy  manu- 
facturer.   Cost  $110.00.    Will  sell  at  a  bargain.  Apply 

Box  55,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto.  tf 

CANOES 

SIXTEEN  FOOT  CEDAR  CANOE— Metallic  Joint,  var- 
nished; breadth,  32  inches;  depth,  12  1-2  inches.  Canoe 
la  absolutely  new.  If  taken  between  now  and  beginning 
of  New  Year  will  sell  at  a  bargain.  Box  40,,  Rod  and 
Gun,  Toronto. 

WANTED — 16  ft.  cedar  canoe;  second-hand.  Willing  to 
pay  about  $20.00.  Apply  A.  McBurney,  249  Campbell  Ave., 
Toronto,   Ont.  It 

CAMERAS 

CAMERAS  bought,  sold  or  exchanged.  Eastman  Ko- 
daks wanted.  Allowance  made  on  old  camera  when  pur- 
chasing new.  Canadian  Camera  Exchange,  352  Yonge 
St..   Toronto.  d-6t 

DOGS. 

BEAGLES — I  have  several  registered  stud  bitches,  open 
or  in  whelp,  for  sale.  One  of  the  best  stud  dogs  in 
Canada  at  stud.  Nothing  but  registered  stock  handled. 
Description,  pedigree  and  photos  upon  application.  Grand 
River  Beagle  Kennels,  Breslau,  Ont.  W.  M.  Middleton, 
Prop.  tf 

WANTED — Pointer  Pup,  six  months  old,  price  low.  Ad- 
dress Box  718,   Owen  Sound  ,Ont.  It 

ENGLISH  BEAGLE — If  yon  want  the  best  hunting  Beagle, 
fully  pedigreed,  write  J.  H.  Boynton,  Smith's  Falls,  Ont. 
At  Stud:    Col.  Winfield's  Dandy,  fifteen  inch  dog.  It 

FOR  SALE  OR  EXCHANGE — My  Irish  Water  Spaniel 
Mike,  one  year  old.  Will  retrieve,  and  partly  trained,  and 
will  make  a  splendid  duck-shooting  dog,  or  for  show  pur- 
poses. Pedigree  shows  the  best  champion  blood  in  America. 
Will  exchange  for  a  setter  dog.  trained,  and  pay  difference. 
N.  C.  Christie,  Amherst,  N.S.  ,f-2t 

ENGINES. 

A  one-cylinder,  three  horsepower  marine  engine;  dia- 
meter fly  wheel,  16  in.;  diameter  engine  shaft,  1%  in.:  dia- 
emter  propeller  shaft,  %  in.:  length  of  bed,  14  in.:  width 
of  bed,  15  in.;  center  of  shaft  to  bottom  of  crank  chamber, 
5%  in:  center  of  shait  to  top  of  cylinder,  22  in.:  diameter 
exhaust  pipe.    1%   in.:   box.   4  in.:   shote.   5  in.;  weight 


FOR  SALE — New  3  H.P.  Detroit  Marine  Engine,  complete. 
Never  in  a  boat,  $55.00.  Cost  $87.00.  E.  W.  Douglass, 
Stanley,   N.B.  f-3t 

FISHING  TACKLE 
FISHING  REEL —  xpert,  100  yard.    Improved  back  slid- 
ing check.    Nickel  plated.    Never  been  used.    Cost  $3.50. 
Will  sell  for  $2.25.     Apply  Box  36,   Rod  and  Gun,  To- 
ronto. 

GREENHART  TROUT  ROD— 10  feet  in  length;  weight, 
9  1-2  ounces;  extra  tip.  Hand  made  rod  and  warranted 
perfect  In  both  material  and  workmanship.  Sent  C.  O.  D., 
subject  to  approval.  Further  particulars  from  Box  37. 
Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

DAGAMA  BASS  ROD— 8  1-2  feet  in  length,  three  pieces, 
extra  tip.  This  rod  is  far  superior  to  lancewood,  both  In 
strength  and  durability.  Rod  mounted  in  German  illver 
and  put  up  in  covered  form  with  canvas  sack.  Will  send 
C.  O.  D.  subject  to  approval.  Get  further  information. 
If  sold  before  1st  of  December,  special  price  quoted.  Box 
38,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

A.  B.  PATENT  TROLL— True  and  evenly  balanced. 
Will  send  one  or  two  at  35c  each.  Regular  price,  50c. 
Apply  Box  39,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toroato. 

FOR  SALE — Kelso  automatic  fishing  reel;  a  beauty;  price 
reasonable.     Box  "Kelso,"  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

GEM  NICKEL  REELS— Five,  good  as  new— sell  one  or 
more  at  forty  cents  each.  Apply  H.  S.  Charlesworth,  414 
Huron  St.,  Toronto. 

COLLER  RUBBER  GRIP— For  steel  or  wood  bait-casting 
rods — fifty  cents  each.  A.  H.  Byrne,  5  King  St.  W., 
Toronto. 

SULLIVAN   HOOK  AND   REEL  GUARD— Twenty  cents 

each,  from  A.  H.  Byrne,  5  King  St.  W.,  Toronto. 

A  FISH  LINE  PRESERVER  AND  DRYING  REEL— The 
Angler's  Friend — special  price  for  January.  February  and 
March,  $1.75  each,  postage  paid.    D.  Pike  Co.,  Toronto. 

W.  B.  LIVE  FROG  HARNESS  HOOK— One  or  more  sold 
at  35c  each,  postpaid,  for  a  limited  time.  D.  Pike  Co., 
Toronto. 

A.  U.  B.  Spin  Fly  for  30c  each— only  a  few  left.  D. 
Pike  Co.,  Toronto. 

GUNS 

FOR  SALE — Double  barrel  hammerless,  12  bore  Hopkins 
&  Allen  shot-gun,  used  only  a  month.  A  bargain  at  $22.00. 
Apply  Box  W.  A.,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  It 

Lefever  Hammerless  Gun,  D.  S.  Grade.  Bura-Nitro  steel 
barrel,  twelve  gauge,  half  pistol  grip,  rubber  ball  plate, 
stock  14  inches.  Box  "Lefever,"  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  St. 
W.,  Toronto.  tf 

FOR  SALE — Savage  Hammerless  .22,  chambered  for 
three  sizes,  fitted  with  combination  foresight  and  mico- 
raeter  rear  sight.  As  good  as  new.  Apply  W.  F.  Brown, 
479  Talbot  St.,   London,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — A  Parker  Hammerless.  catalogued  at  $50.00 
or  V.  H.  Grade,  new,  12  ga.  Will  sell  at  reasonable  price. 
Appply  W.  F.  Brown,  479  Talbot  St.,  London.  Ont.  It 
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FOR  SALE — High  grade  gan— practically  new — selected 
figured  walnut,  band  polished  and  checkered  stock.  Bar- 
rels ade  of  Krupp  steel,  .12  ga.  A  beauty  at  a  low 
price.  Apply  Box  No.  30,  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  street 
west,  Toronto. 


FOR  SALE — A  Standard  Grade  Gun — case  hardened 
frame  and  blued  trimmings.  Stock  of  plain  fine  grain 
imported  walnut,  oil  finished  and  checkered,  half  pistol 
grip,  length  14  1-2  inches,  drop  2  5-8  to  3  inches.  Bar- 
rels, Trojan  Nitro  steel.  For  price  apply  to  Box  31,  Rod 
and  Gun,  Toronto. 


FOR  SALE — Double  barrel  10  gauge  hammer  shot  gun 
as  good  as  new,  great  duck  shooter.  Locks  are  as  firm 
as  when  purchased.  Cost  $38.00  spot  cash.  First  $20.00 
takes  her. 


Also  single  barrel  12  gauge  Reb.  &  lock  shot  gun  nearly 
new  at  less  than  half  price.  $3.50.  Reason  for  selling — 
owner  has  too  many  guns.    Box  294,  Sunderland,  Ont. 


The  Celebrated  Hungarian  and  English 

Partridges  and  Pheasants 

Capercailzies,  Black  Game,  Wild  Turkeys,  Quails, 
Rabbits,  Deer,  etc.,  for  stocking  purposes.  Fancy 
Pheasants,  Peafowl,  Swans,  Cranes,  Storks,  Orna- 
mental Geese  and  Ducks,  Foxes,  Squirrels,  Ferrets, 
etc.  All  kinds  of  birds  and  animals  bought  and 
sold. 

WENZ  &  MACKENSEN 

DEPT.  K, 

PHEASANTRY  &  GAME  PARK,  YARDLEY,  PA. 


FOR  SALE — Remington  Hammerless  shotgun,  12  gauge, 
cost  $45.00,  in  excellent  condition.  Canvas  case,  recoil  pad 
and  pointed  cleaning  rod  thrown  in.  Price  $27.00.  Roderick 
Porter,  Lidsay,  Ont.  It 

FOR  SALE — Parker  Bros,  hammerless  12  bore,  new  $50.00 
grade,  30x7%xl4x3,  price  $35.00.  Also  one  Davis  &  Sons 
12  hammerless,  in  fair  condition,  with  English  leather  case, 
30x6%xl4x2%,  $20.00.  One  Ithaca  10  hammerless,  $40.00 
grade,  new,  32xl0%xl4x3.  Price  $26.50.  Box  M,  Rod  and 
Gun. 


LAUNCHES 

A  TRANSOM  STERN  LAUNCH— 18  ft.  by  4  ft.  3  In. 
Beautifully  polished  oak  decks,  interior  finished  in  figured 
cypress;  ten  gallon  gasolene  tank  and  all  necessary  fix- 
tures; steering  gear.  Launch  equipped  with  a  Caille  Per- 
fection two  horse  power  motor,  manufactured  by  Caille 
Perfection  Motor  Co.,  Detroit.  Launch  all  ready  for  water. 
Price,  $150.00.    Apply  Box  32,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE— 18  ft.  launch,  beam  4  ft.  6  in.  Com- 
promised stern;  seating  capacity,  eight  to  ten  people. 
Interior  of  launch  finished  in  natural  wood.  Brass  rail 
fittings.  Genuine  bargain.  Address  Box  T.  W.  J.,  Rod 
and  Gun,  Toronto.  It 


HERE  YOU  ARE— A  high  grade  launch  at  a  most  rea- 
sonable price.  Length,  25  ft.;  beam,  5  ft.  Highly  finished 
in  oak;  lockers;  an  up-to-date  family  launch.  Six  horse- 
power Gray  motor,  Installed.  Could  not  duplicate  for 
$325.00.  Will  sell  for  $245.00.  If  reverse  gear  is  wanted, 
add  an  additional  $15.00.  Apply  at  once  to  Box  34,  Rod 
and  Gnn,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE— 27  ft.  Dolphin  model  speed  boat,  cedar 
hull,  oak  deck,  beam  4  ft.  Launch  absolutely  new,  equip- 
ped with  6  h.p.  double  cylinder  opposed  engine.  Apply 
Box   99,    Rod    and    Gun.  It 


MOTOR  BOAT  ACCESSORIES 
FOR  SALE — Magneto — Type  B.,  Wizard;  suitable  for 
starting  engines  up  to  four  or  five  horse  power  without 
aid  of  batteries.  Length,  10  inches;  height,  7  Inches; 
weight,  12  lbs.  Suitable  for  make  and  break  engine. 
Aply  Box  No.  28,  Rod  and  Gun  Magazine,  5  King  street 
West,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — From  one  to  a  dozen  spark  plugs — the  Never 
Miss — guaranteed  for  one  year.  Special  price  quoted.  Ap- 
ply Box  No.  29,  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  street  west,  To- 
ronto. 


NAVAL  ARCHITECTS. 

T.  B.  F.  BENSON,  Asoc.  Inst.  N.  A.,  NAVAL  ARCHI- 
TECT and  YACHT  BROKER.  Sailing  and  power  yachts 
for  all  requirements  designed  and  building  supervised. 
Designer  of  Trio,  Nulli  Secundus,  Queen  of  Temagami, 
etc.,  etc.  Molsons  Bank  Chambers.  Phone  Main  5379. 
Toronto.  d-6t 
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SPECIALS 

FOR  SALE— Billiard  Tables,  English,  all  sizes.  R. 
Cochran,  Importer,  43  Scott  St.,  Toronto.  d-3t 

A  Kamp  Kook  Kit  (21  pieces)  absolutely  new — cost  nine 
dollars — sell  for  seven  dollars.  Offer  good  until  March  1st. 
H.  T.  Allsopp,  97  King  St.  E.,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE— Finest  speckled  trout  eggs,  fry,  flngerlinga, 
etc.,  always  for  sale  in  season  at  the  ideal  private  hatch- 
ery of  Dr.  A.  R.  Robinson,  Silver  Creek,  Caledon  Moun- 
tains. Also  fishing  permitted  to  responsible  parties.  Ad- 
dress A.  J.  Walker,  Caldwell  P.  O.,  Ontario.  d-llt 

FOR  SALE — Summer  Cottage  at  Torrance,  Lake  Muskoka, 
near  P.  O.  and  steamboat  wharf.  George  Parker,  Box  176, 
Gravenhurst.  2t 

WANTED — Island  in  Georgian  Bay  suitable  for  summer 
home.    Address  J.  H.,  care  of  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

TAXIDERMISTS 

GLASS  EYES  AND  TAXIDERMISTS'  SUPPLIES — We 
carry  the  largest  and  best  stock  of  Taxidermists'  supplies 
in  America,  glass  eyes,  tools,  shields,  skulls,  etc.  Lowest 
prices.  Write  for  free  "Supply  Catalog."  The  North- 
western School   of  Taxidermy,   Box   10,   Omaha,  Nebr. 

d-3t 

Send  us  your  trophies  for  mounting.  Our  work  ex- 
ceeds all  others.  We  use  the  latest  standard  museum 
methods  and  guarantee  satisfaction.  Ask  for  price  list. 
The  Northwestern  School  of  Taxidermy,   Box  10,  Omaha, 


Nebr. 


d-3t 


FOR  SALE  AT  REASONABLE  PRICES— Two  large  moose 
heads,  wide,  even  palms,  well  developed  tines.  Newly 
mounted  by  myself.  A  fitting  ornament  for  any  room, 
will  ship  on  approval  to  reliable  people,  prepaid.  You  see 
the  heads  before  you  buy.  Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist, 
Main  street,   Unionville,  Ont. 


HOLIDAY  PRESENTS  WORTH  WHILE— Large  white 
tail  deer  heads,  10  and  12  point  elk  heads,  caribou  heads, 
setts  antlers,  buffalo  horns.  Animal  skins  tanned  and  lined 
for  rugs  and  robes  fith  mounted  heads.  All  carefully  han- 
dled and  chosen,  specimens  at  right  prices.  I  can  supply 
any  wish  in  my  line.  Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist,  Main 
street,  Unionville,  Ontario. 


SPORTSMEN — I  have  special  connections  for  collecting 
and  mounting  setts  of  specimens  for  museums  and  bunga- 
lows. Write  for  my  prices.  I  guarantee  to  satisfy  you. 
Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist,  Main  street,  Unionville,  On- 
tario. 

TRAPPERS 

TRAPPERS— Ship  me  your  furs  C.  O.  D.  at  your  own 
price.  Write  with  stamp  for  price  list,  also  9  Free  Trap- 
ping Methods.  I  want  buyers.  E.  W.  Douglass,  Stanley, 
N.B.  d-6t 

mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


50 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


—STERLING 


THE  ENGINE  OF 

The  Sterling  embodies  all  that  is  best, 

strong,  simple  and  reliable. 
The  SMOOT  HEST &  QU I ETEST  running 

engine  built.  Can  be  depended  upon 
at  all  times.  No  planned  trips  post- 
poned account  of  engine  out  of  order. 
Built  in  sizes  from  8  to  240  horse- 
power for  Cruisers,  Launches,  Run- 
abouts, Speed  and  Work  Boats. 

Our  new  1910  advance  catalouge 
now  ready  for  distribution.  Write  for 
one.  Let  us  figure  on  your  require- 
ments NOW. 

Visit  our  exhibit  at  the  Motor  Boat 
Shows  at  BOSTON,  NEW  YORK, 
CHICAGO,  BUFFALO. 


STERLING   ENGINE  COMPANY 

I2S2  NIAGARA  STREET,  BUFFALO.  N.Y.,  U  S. A- 

Member  National  Association  of  Engine  and  Boat  Manufacturers. 


QUALITY— 


Mode  A 


IF  WE  CAN'T  TALK  IT  INTO  YOUR  EARS  WE'LL 
POUND  IT  INTO  YOUR  HEAD. 

It  is  YOXT  we  are  talking  to  if  you  are  still  using  dry 

cells  or  storage  battery  for  ignition  and  dangerous  gas  tank 
or  acetylene  generator  for  lights. 

THE   K-W  MAGNETO 

Will  give  you  the  most  perfect  ignition  it  is  possible  to 
get,    and,    if   one   of   our   lighting   models,    will   at  the 

same  time 

FURNISH  YOU  WITH  ELECTRIC  CURRENT  FOR 
POWERFUL  SEARCH  LIGHTS. 

The  K-W  Magneto  will  start  your  engine  Every  Time 
on  a  quarter  turn  Without  Batteries,  run  it  smoothly,  evenly 
and  without  missing  At  All  Speeds. 

Produces  a  Hotter  and  Fatter  Spark  than  can  be  pro- 
duced by  any  other  means,  allows  of  a  weaker  mixture 
being  used  without  sacrificing  power,  and  furnishes  Just 
As  Much  Power  For  Ignition  when  the  lights  are  turned 
on  as  when  ignition  only  is  being  used. 

The  K-W  is  the  Only  Magneto  made  which  will  furnish 
Both  Ignition  and  Lights, 

Fully  covered  by  our  binding  guarantee  and  sold  on 
Thirty  Days  Trial  with  a  Money  Back  Understanding. 

Sit  down  and  reckon  what  it  cost  you  last  year  for 
batteries  and  lights,  think  of  the  trouble  and  annoyance 
you  had,  and  then  let  your  good  business  judgment  decide 
for  you. 

Write  for  our  Bulletin  No.  12  and  copy  of  our  "Certifi- 
cate of  Guarantee."  State  model  and  make  of  car  you  are 
driving. 

The  K=W  IGNITION  COHPANY 

46  Power   Ave.,      Cleveland,  ,  Ohio,  U.S.A. 
For  sale  by  the  Canadian  General  Electric  Co.,  Toronto,  Can. 


Evening 
Dress 


If  there's  one  place  in  this  great 
tailoring  business  of  ours  where  we 
particularly  excell,  it  is  in  the  pro- 
duction of  Evening  Dress. 

Our  Evening  Dress  material 
comes  direct  from  three  of  the  best 
manufacturers  we  know  in  the 
world.  Two  in  England :  Marshall, 
Limited,  and  The  Nash  Co.;  the  other 
in  France,  M.  Pereire.  These  are 
makers  of  highest  quality  goods  only. 

The  designing,  cutting  and  tailoring  of  our  own  peerless 
workmen  promises  you  fit  and  wear-satisfaction  beyond  the 
shadow  of  a  doubt.  The  silks  used  in  the  linings  are  the  finest 
procurable — everything  is  absolutely  perfect. 


At  these  three  prices  you  get 
positively  the  best  value  in  Canada 


$40,  $50  and  $60 


The  picture  shorts  the  netfest  style  in  Evening  Dress. 

Write  for  Samples  and  Measurement  Chart.    Address  T>ept.  R. 


Frank  Broderick  &~  Co. 

113  West  King,  loronto,  Canada 


STEVENS 

IDEAL  HUNTING  and  SPORTING  RIFLE  No.  kk\ 


BULLS  EYE  KIND 


The  Finest  Men's  Single 
Shot  Rifle  in  the  World 


Made  in 

Standard  Lengths, 
Weights  and  Calibers. 
Fitted  with  Rocky  Mountain 
Front  and  Sporting  Rear  Sights 


List  Price 
$12.00 


Stevens  Ideal  Rifles  are  the 

international  standard  by  which 
all  others  are  judged.  Hold 
first  honors  for  Accuracy  in 
United  States,  Great  Britain, 
South  Australia  and  Western 
Australia. 


Stevens  Shotguns,  Rifles, 
Pistols,  Telescopes,  made  in  the 
Factory  of  Precision,  with  an 
Accuracy  Unparalleled  in  the 
World. 


Send  for  latest  160  page  Catalogue 
Your  Dealer  Handles  Steve  as.    If  you  cannot  obtain,  please  inform  us. 

J.  Stevens  Arms  and  Tool  Company 

365  Main  Street 
CHICOPEE  FALLS      -      MASSACHUSETTS,  USA. 


GET  WISE! 


MADDOCK'S 
VITRIFIED  HOTEL  WARE 
WITH  WELDED  EDGE 


"Looks  the  Best" 
"Wears  the  Best" 
"And  is  the  Best" 


HAVE  THE  BEST  a 
IT  PAYS 

White  or 
Decorated 


Prints,  Lithos  and  other 
Color  Work  put  under 
the  Glaze,  where  it  can't 
come  off. 


MADDOCK'S 
VITRIFIED  HOTEL  WARE 
WITH  WELDED  EDGE 


•Is  Used  the  Most" 
"Breaks  the  Least" 
|k   "Pleases  Everyone" 


MADDOCK'S 
STAMP 


JOHN  MADOOCK  &  SONS.  LTD. 

ENGLAND 


Guarantees 
the  Quality 


Badges,  Monograms, 
Crests,  Band  and  Line 
Combinations  under 
Glaze,  in  a  manner  that 
baffles  other  makers. 


SPECIALLY  MADE  FOR 

Hotels,  Clubs,  Steamships,  Dining  Cars,  etc.,  etc. 

Badges  done  in  i,  2,  3,  4  or  5  colors  by  a  new  process 
exclusively  owned  and  controlled  by  MADDOCKS. 

If  vonr  dealer  does  not  carry  this  line 
ivrite  the  undersigned. 


E.  W.  KLOTZ 


24  Wellington 
Street  West 


TORONTO 


SOLE  AGENT  FOR  CANADA 
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The  1910  REO  is  Here 

The  Three  Thousand  Dollar  Car  for  $1,500 

FOUR  CYLINDERS  FIFTY  MILES  AN  HOUR 

Never  before  this  season  has  the  equal  of  this  car — 
for  power,  speed  and  beauty — been  sold  for  less  than  three 
thousand  dollars.  And — this  year  or  any  year — it  is  the 
peer  of  any  car  at  any  price,  for  comfort  and  reliability. 

A  lot  to  say,  and  a  lot  more  to  do;  but  the  car  is 
here  to  prove  to  YOU,  as  every  REO  ever  built  has 
proved  itself. 


REO  Four  Cylinder  Touring  Car,  $1,500 
Roadster  Same  Price 


Made  at  St.  Catharines,  Ontario 

BY 

The  Reo  Motor  Car  Company  of  Canada,  Ltd. 

 Agents  Everywhere  
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REGAL  "  30 "  $1450 


Wl "30" 

1  The  Can  That  Satisfies." 


RUNABOUT 


TOURING  CAR 


BABY-TONNEAU 


Will  You  Investigate? 

Will  you  investigate  the  merits  of  Regal  "30";  a  thoroughly 
tried  out  product  in  every  detail  ?  This  car  is  mechanically  "right." 
No  experimental  features. 

Regal  "  30 "  is  so  simple  to  operate — all  parts  so  readily  ac- 
cessible— you  do  not  need  a  chauffeur  or  mechanic  to  operate  it. 
This  ideal  car,  for 


desirable  features 
listed  under  $2000. 
everything  you 
any  price.    Will  do 


$1450 

Yes,    magneto  too. 


all  purposes,  has  more 
than  any  other  car 
Regal  "30"  gives  you 
desire  in  any  car  at 
anything  any  other 
car  can  at  a  lower  expense  for  fuel,  oil  and  repairs.  The  low  cost 
of  maintenance  and  upkeep  readily  recommend  Regal  "30"  to  the 
most  exacting  purchaser. 

"THE  CAR  YOU'VE  WAITED  FOR." 
READ   THE    FIRST    LINE,    WILL  YOU? 
WRITE   FOR   LITERATURE  TO-DAY. 

REGAL  "30"  $1450  f.o.b.,  Walkerville. 


STANDARD  EQUIPMENT 

fiemy  High  Tension  Magneto 

Five  Lamps  Horn 

Gas  Generator 

Complete  Tool  Equipment 

Tire  Repair  Kit 


We  are  pleased  to  send  the  new 
catalog  to  


Regal  Motor  Car  Company  of  Canada,  Ltd., 


WALKERVILLE,  ONTARIO. 


When  writing  Advertisers  "kindly  mention  Eod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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See  This  Car  at  the  Toronto  Show 

If  Automobiles  Were  Sold  by    the  Pound 

IF  AUTOMOBILES  WERE  SOLD  BY  THE  POUND,  there  would  be  reason  for  high  prices, 
also  for  heavy  automobiles,  but  as  long  as  performance  counts,  as  long  as  quality  cuts  a 
figure,  as  long  as  economy  of  upkeep  is  important,  just  so  long  will  the  positive  value  of 
Ford  light  weight  predominate  as  a  reason  for  Ford  preference. 

IT  COSTS  MORE  TO  HANDLE  a  load  of  coal  than  a  load  of  feathers.  Every  pound 
of  weight  calls  for  so  much  energy,  force,  motive  power  to  move.  Every  pound  of  weight 
increases  the  friction  to  be  overcome.  Just  so  sure  as  one  and  one  makes  two,  you  cannot 
handle  two  or  three  thousand  pounds  of  automobile  over  streets  or  road  without  doubling  up  on 
the  Ford  cost  for  gasoline,  for  repairs  and  for  tires. 

WEIGHT  DOES  NOT  MEAN  STRENGTH.  A  locomotive  in  spite  of  its  weight,  or 
rather  because  of  it,  would  not  last  a  month  running  on  a  macadamized  road.  Quality 
makes  strength,  and  the  quality  of  the  Ford — Vanadium  steel  where  strength  is  required, 
aluminum  where  none  is  needed — more  than  offsets  the  quantity  strength  of  those  heavier, 
higher  priced  cars. 

AND  THIS  IN  FAVOR  of  light  weight. — A  gallon  of  gasoline  will  carry  a  Ford  Model 
T.  from  twenty-five  to  thirty  miles.  A  set  of  tires  will  last  several  times  the  tire  guarantee 
period.  The  repairs  will  be  small  and  the  cost  low.  The  average  monthly  expense  of  one 
of  these  cars  is  about  the  same  as  the  expense  to  keep  a  horse — the  difference  is  that 
"three  horses  will  do  less  work. 

SO  GET  AWAY  FROM  THE  IDEA  that  junk  value  is  buying  value.  From  the  view 
point  of  positive  quality  look  into  this- Model  T.  Ford.  xt  will  surprise  you  from  so  many 
different  angles  as  to  force  you  to  agree  with  us  that  inflated  values  have  too  long  ruled  the 
situation. — May  we  have  the  pleasure? 

4  Cylinder;    20  H.  P.,  60  lbs.  to  the  H.  P.  ;    100  inch  wheel  base. 

Touring  Car  $1150,  Tourabout  $1150,  Roadster  $1100,  Coupe 

$1250,  Town  Car  $1400. 

Some  desirable  territory  still  open.     If  interested  in  our  dealer's  proposition, 

write  to-day. 
Factory  and  Main  Office — 

Toronto  Branch      Wal  kePVl  HQ)  Ollt.    Winnipeg  Branch 


of  Canada  ,  Limited 
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WHY  purchase  an  imported  car  and  pay  35% 
customs  charges  when  you  can  buy  right 
here  in  Canada  the  acknowledged  equal 
of  the  greatest  foreign  makes  1  Why 
not  have  every  dollar  go  into  the  quality  of  your 
car  ? 

Send  for  the  new  RUSSELL  catalogue — the 

finest  motor  car  catalogue  ever  produced  in  this 
country.  If  you  have  any  interest  in  motor  cars 
you  should  have  a  copy.  It  will  prove  a  revela- 
tion of  the  value  which  the  1910  RUSSELL  gives. 


THE  ALL 
CANADIAN  CAR 

THE  FOUE  LEADING  MODELS. 

Russell    "38"    with    the  world- 

famous  Knight  motor  $5,000 

Russell    ."22"     also     with  tha 

Knight   motor   $3,500 

Russell    "30"    with    our  splendid 

valve  motor   $2,350 

(Fully  equipped) 
Russell    Seven-passenger,  also  with 

valve  motor   $2,760 

(Fully  equipped) 
All  standard  features,   including  shaft 
drive,     selective    transmission,  floating 
type  of  rear  axle,  etc. 

CANADA  CYCLE  &  MOTOR  CO. 

Limited 

WEST  TORONTO 

Makers  of  High  Grade  Automobiles. 

BRANCHES:  Toronto,  Hamilton,  Mon- 
treal, Winnipeg,  Calgary.  Vancou- 
ver   Melbourne,  Australia. 


AUTO- 
LAUNCH 
FOLDING 
I  OPS 


Made  to  fit  any  size  Motor  Boat 
up  to  38  feet  long.   Side  curtains 
with  celluloid  lights  are  furnished 
with  top.    Can  be  made  as  snug 
and  watertight  as  any  cabin  boat. 
When  folded  down  it  is  complete- 
ly out  of  the  way:  one  half 
of  the  top  is  folded  to  the 
bow,  the  other  half  to  the 
stern,  and  lays  around  the 
combing.  It  is  staunch, 
handsome  and  light,  an 
>  ornament  to   any  boat. 
No   Motor   Boat  owner 
should  be  without  one. 
Write  for  circular  and 
orices. 


Manufactured  only  by 

The  ConbOy  Carriage  CO.,  Queen  Street  E.  and  Don, 


Toronto,  Ontario 


MADE    IN  CANADA 

SEND  FOR  THAT  RELIABLE 


Right  away  and  be  free  from  those  batter?  troubles  you  had  last  year. 

BULLETINS  ON  REQUEST. 

CROFTAN  STORAGE  BATTERY  CO. 
423-425  Quetn  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Ontario. 


Ignition 
Dept. 
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Don't  select  your  motor  too  hastily. 

If  you  are  buying  it  for  pleasure,  a  wrong 
selection  may  destroy  your  entire  vacation,  to 
say  nothing  of  financial  loss. 

If  you  are  buying  it  for  business  an  unreli- 
able motor  or  an  unreliable  company  behind  it 
may  cause  you  a  loss  many  tunes  in  excess  of 
the  motor  cost. 

If  you  buy  it  from  a  firm  who  are  poorly 
equipped,  besides  getting  an  out  of  date  motor, 
it  may  be  delivered  so  late  as  to  be  a  complete 
disappointment  to  you. 

Keep  this  in  mind.  A  great  many  widely  ad- 
vertised marine  motors  are  built  in  factories  pro- 
ducing some  other  product — who  use  marine 
engines  to  "fill  in"  with — a  side  line. 

Look  carefully  into  the  facilities  of  the.  manu- 
facturer. Satisfy  yourself  that  he  is  in  a  posi- 
tion to  make  good.  See  what  his  reputation  is 
on  that  point.  Be  sure  that  his  guaranty  is  good 
and  that  he  has  an  organization  for  handling  re- 
pairs, etc. 


Gray  Motors  are  built  in 
the  largest  and  most  up-to- 
date  plant  in  the  World  de- 
moted exclusively  to  2 -cycle 
marine  motors. 

We  devote  our  entire  and  exclusive 
time  to  manufacturing  Gray  Motors. 

We  concentrate  our  entire  energy 
and  capital  on  this  one  purpose. 

That  is  why  we  have  built  up  the 
largest  2-cycle  marine  gas  engine  busi- 
ness in  he  world. 

Write  us  and  let  us  show  you  what 
our  organization  consists  of;  what  our 
•experience  consists  of;  why  we  can  give 
you  prompt  and  positive  delivery  and 
why  we  can  give  you  the  highest  quality 
which  it  is  possible  for  mechanical  skill 
to  produce. 
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H.P.  Guaranteed 
to  develope  1 4  to 
16  H.P.  Complete  out- 
fit,  ready  to  install  in 
your  boat 

$198  to  $236 

'depending  upon  equipment 


1, 2  and  3  cylinders,  3  to  36  H.P. 


£Z  H.P. — power,  work- 
"  manship  and  ma- 
terial absolutely  guar- 
anteed by  a  responsible 
concern.  Complete, 
ready  to  install  in  your 
boat 

$94  to  $118 

depending,  upon  equipment 


Write  for  Catalog  today 


Gray  Motor  Co.  64  Leib  St.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Bod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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The  Runabout 

That  You  Have  Been  Looking  For 


25  ft.  x  4  ft.  8  in.       Plenty  of  free  board.       Safe,  fast  and  steady. 


We  are  building  50  just  like  this,  fitted  with  solid 
mahogany  decks  and  combings.  Speed  15  to  20  miles, 
according  to  power  installed.   Write  for  prices  and  cuts. 

We  build  Cruisers  and  have  some  in  stock,  ready  for 
shipment. 

Qet  our  semi-finished  proposition.    It's  a  good  one.. 


The  St.  Lawrence  Engine  Co.,  Ltd., 

Brockville       -  Canada 


When  writing  Advertisers  Mndly  mention  Bod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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PRIZES 


WON    BY    THE    MOTOR  BOAT 


f  < 


EFFIE  M. 


The  "  Effie  M  "  is  considered  to  be  the  fastest  boat  of 
its    size   and   power  in  Canada.     The  Engine   is  a 

Fairbanks  -  Morse    36    H.  P.    Marine  Engine 

During  the  past  season  she  won  prizes  as  shown  above 
in  speed  and  endurance  contests  on  Lake  Champlain, 
Lake  St.  Louis  and  the  St.  Lawrence  River. 

FAIRBANKS  -  MORSE 

MARINE  ENGINES 

For   SPEED,    PLEASURE   and   WORKING  BOATS 


Send  (or  our  new  catalogue  of  Engines  and  Motor  Boat  Accessories. 

The]  Canadian    Fairbanks  Company, 
j 

Montreal 
Toronto 
St.John,N.B. 


Limited, 

Winnipeg 
Calgary 
Vancouver 


To  Agents — We  have  a  few  districts  open  for  good  live  agents.     Write  for  terms. 
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ADAMS  ENGINES 


The  Best  Marine  Gasoline  Engines 


Made  in  Canada  by  Canadians 


Five  Sizes. 


Write  for  Catalog  and  Prices 


THE  ADAMS  LAUNCH  &  ENGINE  MFG.  CO. 


Factory,  Penetanguishene,  Ont. 


Western   Warehouse.  Vancouver,  B.  C. 


See 
New  Features 

Low  Prices 


1910 


Do    not   miss   our  Catalogue 

GUARANTEE  MOTOR  CO., 


71  Bay  St.,  North 


Hamilton,  Ont. 


$42.50 


Bore  in. 
Stroke  4  in. 


The  "Dunn"  Marine  Motor 

Four-Cycle  Re- 
versible, Outfit 
Complete 

Engine  Only,  $38.00 

This  1%  actual  h.  p.  Four-Cycle 
Motor  with  best  coil,  batteries, 
shaft,  screw,  and  muffler,  test- 
ed ready  to  install  in  skiff 
or  launch.  Weight  of  motor 
80  pounds.  I  also  build  two 
and  three  cylinder  and  sta- 
tionary motors.  Pulley  furn- 
ished where  motor  is  to  be  used 
for  stationary  work. 

Walter  E.  Dunn 

Offdensburr,  N.l. 


Made  Continually  For 
The  Past  12  Years 


No  Rochester  has  ever  worn  out. 

Some  notable   races   have  been   won  by 

Rochester    Motors    three    and  four 

years  old. 

We  spend  liberally  in  our  construction 
where  the  expenditure  adds  to  good 
results. 

Atvrater  Kent  Ignition  system. 
Mechanical  Oilers. 

Buy  a  Rochester  and  you  will  surely  win. 
Look  up  their  record. 

Prices  Right. 

Rochester  Gas  Engine  Co'y 

695  DRIVING  PARK  AVE.,      ROCHESTER,  K.T. 

Catalog  Free. 
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How  about  the  — — 

Guarantee? 
/ 

With  the  Leader  engines  the  guarantee  covers  power,  per- 
fect working,  perfect  parts,  economy  and  the  self-evident 
virtues  of  accessibility,  low  center  of  weight,  compactness  and 
absolute 

NON-VIBRATION 

Does  that  appeal  to  you? 


Let  us  send  you  an  excellently  illustrated  treatise  on  double- 
opposed  horizontal  engines.  Mention  this  magazine  and  in- 
timate the  power  requirements  you  are  interested  in. 

Sintz-Wallin  Co.,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

M,  F.  Fleck  Co.,  101  Beekman  Street,  New  York  City,  New  York  Sales  Agent* 


i  "mi  ii  i  wiBmimuimniHiiijn 
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LIBERTY  ENGINES 

FOR  1910 

None  More  Handsomely  Finished 

6  1-2  H.  P.  $100.00  Complete 

Price  includes:  engine,  sight  feed  lubricator, 
"Sehebler"  carburetor,  brass  pump,  grease  cups,  ele- 
vated brass  timer  with  reversing  lever  drain  and  re- 
lief cocks,  flanged  coupling,  ball  thrust  bearings,  15  in. 
tLree-blade  bronze  propeller,  six  feet  steel  shafting, 
bronze  stuffing  box,  guaranteed  spark  coil,  mica 
spark  plug,  jump  spark  wire,  battery  wire,  knife 
switch,  one  set  (6)  dry  cell  batteries,  battery  con- 
nections, lag  screws  and  muffler. 

Specifications : 
Bore  5  in.,  stroke  4%  in,  weight  160  pounds,  crank 
shaft  1%  in.  drop  forged  steel,  fly  wheel  16  in.  in 
diameter,  water  jacketed  exhaust  with  silencer,  brass 
vertical  plunger  pump  with  enclosed  check  valves, 
"Liberty"  improved  system  of  oiling,  750  revolutions 
per  minute,  propeller  shaft  1  in. 
Write  for  prices  on  other  sizes. 

DETROIT   AUTO  SPECIALTY  CO. 

909  Greenwood  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


1-1%H.P.,   2yaH.P.,  3y2H.P.,  6y2H.P. 

Single  Cylinder. 
7-8  H.P.,  12-14  H.P.  Double  Cylinder. 


The  St  re  linger 


99 


The  old  reliable  4-Cycle  Marine 
Motor— THE  BEST  MAEINE 
ENGINE  MADE.  Safe  and  sure. 
Easy  to  start  and  control.  Pow- 
erful, reliable  and  durable.  Manu- 
factured in  sizes  from  4  to  60  H.P. 

We  also  manufacture  the  "LIT- 
TLE GIANT"  2-Cycle  Marine 
Motor  from  VA  to  16  H.P.  Every 
engine  fully  guaranteed.  Write 
today  for  free  catalogue.  Our 
prices  will  please  you.  Agents 
wanted. 


The  Strelinger    Marine    Enginje  Co. 


Manufacturers  of 
Marine  and  Stationary  Engines, 


No.  60  Congress  St.  East 


Detroit,  Mich.,  U.S.A. 
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Refined 
Motors 


are  off  in  the  lead  and 
they  stay  there  .... 

Because 

they  are  the  most 
powerful  motor  made. 

They  give  you  3  full  h.  p.  in  5o  lbs.  of  metal,  and  they  give  you 
6  full  h.  p.  in  no  lbs.  of  metal.  (Weight  does  not  mean  power.) 
Power  is  produced  by  accuracy  of  mechanical  construction.  On 
the  Refined  Motor  there  are  only  four  (4)  movable  parts.  That 
means  a  SAVING  OF  75  PER  CENT.  ON  REPAIR  BILLS. 


One  of  our  customers  writes  : 

"I  have  driven  my  Re- 
fined Motor  3822  miles, 
and  my  repair  bills  amount- 
ted  to  $2.10,  and  this  from 
my  own  carelessness." 

What  does  that  mean  to  me?  Everything ! 
will  write  for  a  free  catalog. 


Thrall  Motor  Co. 

Detroit     ::  Michigan 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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For  All  Purposes  Use  a 

Brennan 

Standard  Motor 


Two  -  Cylinder  Horizontal 
Motor,  specially  adapted 
for  pleasure  boats  of  from 
'20  to  30  feet  in  length. 
From  12  to  20  H.P. 


These  Motors  are  built  for 
work.  They  are  capable  of  good 
service  day  in  and  day  out. 

Horizontal  opposed  for 
pleasure  Boats  ;  Vertical  for 
high  speed,  heavy  duty  and 
commercial  service.  Brennan 
Standard  Motors  are  powerful, 
economical  arid  free  from 
vibration. 

Write  for  catalogue.  Sent 
free  on  request. 

BRENNAN  MOTOR  MANUFACTURING  CO 

SYRACUSF.  N.Y. 


SIZES 

Two  Cylinde  r,  4  9-16  x  5,  5  x  5,  5^  x  5. 

Four  Cylinder,  4x4,  4  9-16x4,  4  9-16x5,  5x5,  5^  x 6,  6x6,  7x6. 
Six  Cylinder,  7x7  and  8x8. 


Miller  Motors 


Made  in  two  and  four  cylinder 
vertical  and  two  cylinder  op- 
posed from  6  to  50  horse  power. 

WRITE  FOR  PRICES 

MILLER  BROS. 

Talman  and  Berlin  Sts.,  Chicago,  111. 


"The  "Watertown"  Marine  2-Cycle 
Motor — built  in  from  1  to  6  cylinders,  3 
to  75  H.P.,  straight  3  port,  or  combination 
2  and  3  port,  medium  weight,  medium 
speed  and  light  weight  high  speed. 

We  have  a  motor  for  the  Cruiser  or 
working  Boat ;  the  Runabout  or  Racer. 
Get  our  catalogue. 

Watertown  Motor  Co., 

Watertown,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 
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Highest  Refinement- 
Finest  Finish,  Most  VovQer 

Perfection  engines  for  1910  outclass  all  others  in  refinement,  finish  and 
power.  Write  at  once  for  New  Catalog-  that  tells  all  about  it.  Get  this 
Catalog  if  you  aim  to  enjoy  motor  boating  this  year.  Perfection  engines 
have  larger  cylinder  area ;  are  more  powerful  in  proportion  to  size ;  built 
more  solidly;  machined  more  perfectly;  run  more  smoothly;  are  cleaner 
and  easier  to  operate.  Stand  more  hard  work  and  have  finer  equipment 
and  finish. 

2U    P     <JMQ       With  Complete  Boat 
*  •   tP^rO.  Equipment. 

Lowest  prices  in  the  world  for  high  quality  engines. 
Other  sizes  at  proportionate  prices.  Catalog  shows  2  to 
25  H.P.,  one  to  four  cylinder.  Postal  will  bring  a  copy 
at  once.    Write  today. 

The  Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 

95  Amsterdam  Avenue,  Detroit,  Mich 


Notice  to  Engine  Buyers  and  Boat  Owners 

We  have  something  special  in  an  engine  bargaiii 
to  offer  you.  We  will  sell  you  for  the  next  60  days 
our  2  H.P.  marine  engine,  with  complete  fresh 
water  equipment  of  the  very  highest  grade  for 
$39.95.  Our  5  H.P.  single  cylinder  marine  engine, 
with  complete  fresh  water  equipment  of  the  very 
highest  grade,  for  $75.00. 

These  engines  are  guaranteed  to  exceed  the  rated 
horsepower,  and  are,  we  believe,  the  most  powerful 
and  best  built  engines  on  the  market  for  tin 
money. 

National  spark  coil,  Packard  cable,  float  feed 
carburetors  and  Rock  Island  batteries  furnished 
with  these  outfits. 

Do  not  delay  until  it  is  too  late. 

Hildreth  Manufacturing  Company, 


LANSING 


MICH. 
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CLI  FT  O  N  ENGINES 


All  sizes  up  to 

80-H.P. 

Built  in  open  crank 
case  type  and  en- 
closed base  type. 

Send  for  our  new 
catalog. 


255  East  Clifton  Ave. 


The  Clifton  Motor  Works 

CINCINNATI,  OHIO,  U.S.A. 


AUTO    BOAT   AND    AUTO  MOTORS 


10-12  H.P. 
18-20  H.P. 


Four  Cycle 
Double  Cylinder 


Agents  Wanted. 

Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 

Send  for  Prices  and 
Circulars. 


THE  BEILFUSS  MOTOR  CO.,  LANSING  MICH..  U.S. A, 


THE  WORLD  S  BEST  ENGINE 


SOLD  UNDER  A  POSITIVE 
GUARANTEE. 

Your  money  back  if  you  are 
not  satisfied.  All  engines  guaran- 
teed for  2  years.  Can  furnish 
engines  suitable  for  boats  ranging 
from  a  30  ft.  speed  boat  to  a  50  ft. 
cruiser. 

Sizes  ranging  from  25  to  90  H.P. 
in  4  and  6  cylinder  engines. 

Let  us  quote  you  prices. 


Manufactured  by-H.  L.  F.  TREBERT  ENGINE  WORKS,  ^0o7cShEs™Sn"y 
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S  H.P. 
$75.00 
Weight  100  lbs. 


DON'T  ORDER  YOUR  ENGINE 

until   you  investigate! 

THE  WONDER 

MARINE  GASOLINE  ENGINES 


powerfu 
turned  a 


Smoothest  running;  and  most 
engines  for  their  weight  that  ever 
propeller.  The  best  $75.00  engine  proposition 
on  the  market  to-day.  Complete  with  Schebler 
Carburettor,  Crouse  Hinds  timer  and  silent 
muffler.  Is  built  to  run  and  ''does"  it.  Super- 
fluous weight  is  eliminated  by  careful  designing, 
resulting  in  a  powerful  machine.  Will  drive  an 
ordinary  18  foot  to  20  foot  boat  8  to  10  miles  an 
hour,  according  to  design  of  boat.  Equipped 
with  a  plunger  pump,  which  can  be  run  in  either 
direction  without  clogging. 

We  make  engines  from  £  H.P.  to  75  H.P. 
and  they  are  all  constructed  in  the  same  care- 
ful thorough  manner.  There  are  3,000  Wonder 
Gasoline  Engines  used  in  the  United  States.  We 
say  frankly  that  you  ought  to  investigate  the  Wonder  Engine  before  deciding. 
Write  for  catalogue  giving  all  details  and  price  lists.    Prompt  shipment. 


THE  WONDER  MFG.  CO. 


245  Tallman  Street, 


Attractive  proposition  for  live  representatives. 


Syracuse,  N.Y, 


L-A  Motors 


1910 


Type  C,  5-6  H.P.,  with  extension  base, 
rear  starter  and  rear  control,  especially 
designed  for  forward  cockpit  or  forward 
hatch  deck  installation.  The  most  com- 
plete small  power  unit  on  the  market  so  equipped;  furnished  with  the 
best  of  everything  in  the  line  of  complete  boat  fittings,  and  at  a  reason- 
able price.  Write  for  bulletin  No.  5006,  giving  full  information  re- 
garding this  model.  We  make  others  from  2^  to  25  H.P.  Information 
may  be  had  on  any  or  all  of  them  by 
addressing 


Lockwood-Ash 
Motor  Co. 


Desk  C 


JACKSON,  MICHIGAN 
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$1000  Challenge  Race 

Gentlemen,  We  Accept  Your  Challenge 


To  The  Public 

In  Justice  to  Our- 
selves, as  well  as 
to  Our  Customers. 


mm 


A  Challenge 

Which  We  Have 
Accepted  Means 
Much  To  You  !  !  [ 


The  General  Machinery  Company,  Makers  of  the  Smalley  Engine,  have 
issued  a  Challenge  to  this  effect: 


That  they  "can  drive  any  boat,  any  distance,  faster  with 
the  Smalley  engine  than  the  same  hull  can  be  driven  by 
any  other  engine  of  equal  size.  Also  that  no  engine  of  the 
same,  or  approximately  the  same  size,  can  equal  the  brake 
horsepower  test  that  can  be  made  by  the  Smalley,  and  are 
ready  at  all  times  or  place  to  demonstrate  either  of  these 
statements." 

Business  etiquette,  and  a  certain  sense  of  modesty  has 
prompted  us,  up  to  the  present  time,  to  refrain  from  ac- 
cepting this  challenge.  Now  the  DIRECTORS  of  this  cor- 
poration have  instructed  the  management  to  respond  both  to 
this  defy  and  to  the  urgent  and  repeated  requests  of  our 
many  friends  and  patrons  whose  faith  in  the  "SYRACUSE" 
is  so  well  established  and  deservingly  so,  to  do  what  no 
othel  manufacturer  has  dared  to  do. 

OTJR  SINCERITY 

Accordingly,  we  have  deposited  with  The  City  Bank,  at 
Syracuse,  N.Y.,  the  sum  of  $500 — same  to  be  covered  by  the 
General  Machinery  Company  by  an  equal  amount  on  or 
before  February  25th,  1910 — and  that  the  total  amount  of 
$1,000  be  awarded  to  the  winner  of  a  race  to  be  held  on 
Onondaga  Lake,  N.Y.,  during  the  month  of  August.  1910. 

This  wager  on  our  part  is  to  strengthen  our  statements 
before  the  public,  prove  our  good  faith  and  show  by  this 
as  no  other  method  can,  that  we  mean  business  and  are 
sincere.  The  element  of  what  is  termed  "BLUFF"  is  not  a 
composite  of  our  make-up,  and  unless  such  an  amount  is 
put  up  it  would  be  an  easy  matter  to  "Crawfish."  In 
plain  English,  we  have  on  deposit  this  amount  of  $500  for 
the  sole  purpose  of  our  own  defense.  It  would  be  the 
height  of  folly,  unfair  to  our  customers  and  unjust  to  our- 
selves, to  permit  this  challenge  to  remain  unanswered  any 
longer,  without  sacrificing  to  a  degree  the  high  standing 
we  enjoy  with  the  Motor  Public,  and  since  no  other  manu- 
facturer has  the  nerve  to  accept — "WE  DO.  The  terms  and 
conditions  are  in  all  fairness  to  both,  and  are  stated  below 
only   with   that  Intention. 

TERMS   AND  CONDITIONS. 

We  will  furnish  a  hull,  suitable  for  a  Six  (6)  cylinder, 
8%  in.  x  5y2  in.  bore,  and  stroke,  and  they  are  to  install 
their  engine  of  this  size  in  this  hull  and  run  over  a  mea- 
sured course  of  one  hundred  miles  and  the  time  taken  by 
three  judges.  After  this  trial  by  them,  the  hull  is  to  be 
turned  over  to  us  at  once  with  the  "Smalley"  engine  taken 
out,  and  we  will  install  our  "SYRACUSE"  of  the  same 


size,  within  one  week  and  run  over  the  same  course.  If 
we  fail  to  equal  the  time  made  by  them  we  forfeit  the 
$500.  On  the  other  hand,  should  we  make  the  run  in  the 
same  time  or  better,  they  are  to  forfeit  their  deposit  of  $500 
to  us.  Or,  we  will  agree  to  equal  or  better  the  BRAKE 
HORSE  POWER  TEST  of  this  same  engine  as  indicated 
above,  of  the  same  size  Six  (6)  cylinder  5%  in.  x  6%  In., 
on  our  test  stand,  for  the  same  stake. 

JUDGES. 

In  both  cases  a  committee  selected  from  the  local  Cham- 
ber of  Commerce  or  University,  to  act  as  judges,  and  their 
decision  to  be  final.  If  the  Brake  Test  is  preferred,  the 
Maximum  test  shall  be  that  which  is  effected  within  60 
minutes  of  first  trial.  In  other  words,  the  time  limit  of 
each  competitor  is  to  be  ONE  HOUR.  We  have  no  pref- 
erence, as  we  accept  BOTH  of  their  challenges  and  gladly 
submit  to  their  decision  as  to  either  trial  and  test. 

It  is  further  understood  that  the  measurements  of  cylin- 
ders of  each  competitor  is  to  be  made  after  each  trial,  and 
if  the  cylinders  of  either  contestant  are  found  by  the  judges 
to  be  oversize — the  following  penalties  shall  he  paid  to  the 
opponent  as  follows:  If  .003  to  .004  inch  oversize,  $10O 
forfeit;  if  .004  to  .006  inch  oversize,  $250  forfeit;  if  .007 
inch  or  over,  the  offending  contestant  shall  forfeit  entire 
deposit  of  $500  and  be  declared  by  the  judges  as  defeated. 

ABOUT  FUEL 

The  grade  of  gasoline  shall  be  the  regular  68  degree  or 
72  degree  as  furnished  by  the  Standard  Oil  Co.,  and  both 
contestants  shall  draw  their  fuel  from  the  same  source  of 
supply.  If  Pictric  acid  or  any  other  ingredient  is  mixed  with 
the  gasoline  to  increase  the  power  by  either  contestant,  that 
contestant  using  same  shall  be  disqualified  and  lose  the 
forfeit  and  contest.    All  fuel  shall  be  tested  by  the  judges. 

We  will  be  ready  at  date  specified  for  either  test,  but 
this  acceptance  MUST  be  answered  within  30  days  from 
January  25  1910.  We  believe  the  result  will  prove  beyond 
all  question  the  Wonderful  Power,  SPEED,  DURABILITY, 
AND  STRENGTH  of  the  SYRACUSE  MOTOR."  .It  is 
UP  TO  THEM  to  cover  the  deposit  and  prove  to  the 
MOTOR  BOAT  World  that  they  mean  business  and  con- 
vince the  public  what  they  say  is  so.  We  most  EMPHATI- 
CALLY DISPUTE  THEIR  ASSERTIONS  and  have,  there 
fore,  the  $500  deposited  for  this  purpose  and  show  that  we 
are  sincere  and  not  bluffing.  In  the  meantime — Catalog 
No.  17  free  on  request. 


The  SWEET 
RUNNING 
SYRACUSE 


SYRACUSE  GAS  ENGINE  CO., 

SYRACUSE,    N.  Y. 


ASK  THE 
MAN  WHO 
RUNS  ONE 
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BY  HARRY  ANTON  AUER. 


"Who  hath  smelt  wood  smoke  at  twilight  ?  Who  hath  heard  the  birch  log  burning  ? 

Who  is  quick  to  read  the  noises  of  the  night  ? 
Let  him  follow  with  the  others,  for  the  young  men's  feet  are  turning 

To  the  camps  of  proved  desire  and  known  delight. ' ' 


TO  most  of  the  workers- on  this  little 
planet  there  come  certain  periods 
when  those  who  are  wise  rise 
from  the  vast  ocean  of  labor  and 
effort,  in  which  they  are  submerged,  to 
lift  their  heads  into  the  air  for  a  short 
breathing  spell,  before  plunging  into  the 
sea  of  toil.  And  these  occasional 
breathing  spells  are  good  for  the  worker 
and  his  work;  he  learns  to  appreciate 
that  there  is  something  else  in  life  be- 
sides the  sea  of  labor ;  he  becomes  ac- 
quainted with  the  sunshine  and  the 
moonlight  and  the  stars,  and  the  ac- 
quaintance thus  formed  gives  him  great- 
er strength  and  larger  scope  as  he  comes 
back  to  the  sea. 

Of  these  breathing  spells  it  is  aptly 
said  that  they  are  "the  mental  antitox- 
ines  which  overcome  the  poisons  gener- 
ated by  cerebral  over-activity,"  and  my 
eminent  surgical  friend,  Dr.  N.  A. 
Powell,  of  Toronto,  who  has  much 
practical  wilderness  lore,  and  knows  the 
human  machine  in  all  its  strength  and 
weakness,  quaintly  remarks  concerning 
the  man  who  has  no  periodical  pauses 
in  his  toiling  in  the  sea  of  labor,  "no 
grass  growing  under  his  feet  means  only 
too  often  an  early  crop  growing  over 
his  upturned  toes." 

It  so  transpired  that  the  opportunity 
for  one  of  these  vaction  breathing  spells 
came  round  for  the  writer  during  the 


final  month  of  the  year.  He  thought 
of  the  flight  of  the  feathered  tribes  to 
the  mild  southland,  he  observed  the 
flight  of  his  own  kind  to  the  fashionable 
southern  resorts  in  pursuit  of  the  re- 
treated summer  and  he  paused  to  re- 
member that  to  join  the  southward  mi- 
gration he  would  still  rub  elbows  with 
the  same  kind  of  people  he  would  leave 
behind,  that  while  the  climatic  condi- 
tion would  become  warmer,  yet  the 
conventional  environment  would  remain 
unchanged.  And,  with  the  thought, 
the  suggestion  of  the  southern  flight 
vanished  and  across  the  vision  came  a 
panorama  of  forest  and  snows  and  sil- 
ences with  only  the  figures  of  a  iew 
Indians  and  frontiersmen  moving  across 
the  mental  screen,  and  into  his  memory 
came  the  compelling  and  pungent  smell 
of  wood  smoke,  rising  from  the  flaming 
friendship  fire  of  birch  logs  leep  within 
the  northern  wilderness.  "The  camp 
fires  of  the  past  are  burning." 

To  the  uninitiated  reader  the  idea  of  a 
winter  vacation  in  Northern  Canada 
doubtless  suggests  the  superlative  of 
discomfort  on  account  of  the  extreme 
degrees  of  frost  and  a  period  of  hardship 
coupled  with  hazard  that  can  only  be 
met  with  cheerfulness  and  pleasure  by 
the  most  rugged  constitution.  One  is 
apt  to  think  of  such  a  vacation  as  only 
for  the  very  strong,  but  I  propose  to 
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take  the  reader  over  the  northern  snow 
trails  and  show  him  that  such  a  vacation 
is  not  merely  for  the  strong-  alone,  but 
even  the  weak  may  take  it  in  modified 
doses  with  entire  comfort  and  pleasure. 

It  is  not  a  hunting  trip  upon  which 
we  are  embarked,  as  the  season  is  closed, 
it  is  merely  a  winter  vacation  during 
which  we  shall  accompany  an  Indian  to 
his  winter  trapping  grounds  and  for  a 
few  weeks  live  the  winter  life  of  the 
O  jib  way  and  forget  our  own  cares  and 
problems  and  take  the  mental  antitoxin 
treatment  which  great  nature  holds  out 
to  us  all. 

The  question  of  special  clothing  is 
very  slight  and  easily  solved :  it  resolves 
itself  into  the  primal  elements  of  warm 
ears  and  nose,  warm  feet  and  hands  and 
warm  blankets  at  night  incased  in  sleep- 


ed  that  your  moccasins  are  thin  and  not 
waterproof,  because  the  snows  are  too 
dry  and  too  cold  to  make  your  moccasin 
damp,  and  with  the  footwear  I  have 
mentioned  your  pedal  extremities  will 
not  be  cold  at  any  time. 

One  is  suprised  to  learn  how  easily 
accessible  is  the  wilderness ;  leaving 
Buffalo  at  six  o'clock  in  the  evening  on 
the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway,  "one  sleep 
and  two  cook  fires"  bring  one,  in  abso- 
lutely comfort  of  palace  sleeper  and  per- 
fect diner  service,  the  following  day  in 
the  afternoon,  to  the  wilderness  far  north 
of  Lake  Superior.  The  new  cut  off  of 
the  C.  P.  Ry.  takes  you  past  the  Musko- 
ka  Lakes,  along  the  shores  of  Georgian 
Bay,  across  the  beautiful  fish  infested 
French  River  and  on  to  Sudbury,  on 
leaving  which  the  world  of  conventions 


Where  You  Must  Tight  and  Force  Across  the  Mountains. 


ing  bags.  Woollen  underwear,  a  flannel 
hunting  shirt,  a  sweater  and  mackinaw 
trousers  amply  suffice  for  body  cover- 
ing; a  pontiac  hood  cap  which  can  be 
pulled  over  the  ears  and  nose  solves  the 
need  for  headgear,  while  pontiac  mits 
will  insure  warmth  to  the  hands  in  any 
temperature.  For  footwear  you  begin 
with  a  pair  of  heavy  woollen  sox  as  your 
initial  covering,  over  which  you  wear  a 
pliable  sheepskin  boot,  with  an  inch  of 
the  natural  sheep  wool  inside,  and  over 
the  whole  you  wear  an  elk  skin,  or 
moose  hide  moccasin,  not  oil  tanned  but 
soft  and  pliable  as  chamois,  and  with 
your  snow  shoes  you  are  ready  for  the 
winter  wilderness.    Do  not  be  concern- 


and  .  civilized  pettiness  has  disappeared 
and  a  new  world,  refreshing  in  its 
primal  simplicity  and  beauty  is  sub- 
stituted. You  see  no  towns  or  vil- 
lages, the  train  stops  only  at  water 
towers  and  telegraph  stations  set  at  in- 
frequent intervals  in  the  great  wilder- 
ness of  mountain  and  evergreen  forest. 
Except  for  your  eager  visits  to  the  din- 
ing car,  if  you  are  wise,  most  of  your 
time  will  be  spent  in  the  comfort  of 
the  observation  car  at  the  rear  of  the 
train. 

From  Sudbury  your  train  begins  to 
climb  and  cut  -  through  the  Laurentian 
mountains,  and  you  notice  the  snow  is 
deep  on  the  ground  and  heavily  festoons 
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the  trees ;  you  pass  a  few  houses  and  a 
telegraph  station,  which  is  dignified  by 
the  name  Metagama,  which  is  a  good 
place  to  leave  the  train  if  you  have  come 
for  moose  in  the  open  season ;  another 
station  bears  the  name  of  Bisco,  where  in 
the  summer  time  you  may  embark  for 
a  two  hundred  and  fifty  mile  canoe 
journey  down  the  Mississagua  River, 
and  all  the  while  the  mountains  become 
higher  and  your  enthusiasm  waxes  keen- 
er as  you  pass  a  series  of  mountain  lakes 
covered  with  ice  and  snow,  ever  climb- 
ing higher.  A  little  station  with  several 
log  houses  bears  the  modest  name  of 
Ridout ;  as  a  special  confidence  I  men- 
tion this  name  as  it  is  a  good  one  to 
treasure  if  you  want  moose  and  caribou, 
for  the  Ridout  River  leads  to  one  of  the 
very  best  moose  grounds  on  the  contin- 


Thank  God !  it  will  always  be  wilderness,, 
as  mountains  of  rock  rise  tier  upon  tier 
covered  with  virgin  balsam,  spruce  and 
cedar ;  nature  has  made  it  a  wilderness 
that  cannot  be  converted  into  farms  un- 
til the  rocks  are  pulverized.  One  mar- 
vels at  the  'energy  and  money  spent  in 
cutting  through  masses  of  mountain,  and 
winding  up  sides  of  rock  too  great  to  be 
cut;  it  is  a  scene  of  utter  desolation  and 
grandeur,  with  miles  of  mountain  lakes 
and  traversed  by  rapid,  trout  waters,  all 
stilled  and  softened  by  a  thick  blanket 
of  snow  covering  the  ground  and  cling- 
ing to  the  trees  in  heavy  masses. 

At  two  in  the  afternoon  the  train  came 
to  a  stop  at  the  little  settlement  at  Mis- 
sanabie,  which  was  to  be  my  starting 
point,  the  stepping  off  place,  for  the 
plunge  into  the  wilderness.    This  place 


The  River. 


ent;  it  is  practically  virgin  .moose  coun- 
try, has  been  hunted  by  very  few  and 
moose  are  thick.  At  Chapleau  the  en- 
gines were  changed  and  without  over- 
coat I  took  a  stroll  along  the  platform; 
on  casually  inquiring  the  temperature  of 
the  telegraph  operator,  he  laconically 
announced  "20  below,"  which  so  taxed 
my  credulity  that  I  visited  the  thermo- 
meter in  person  and  verified  his  state- 
ment ;  it  was  hard  to  believe  as  at  Buf- 
falo the  previous  evening  it  had  been 
20  above,  yet  had  seemed  much  colder 
than  the  Chapleau  20  below. 

From  Chapleau  to  White  River  is  one 
of  the  most  desolate  and  beautiful  pan- 
oramas of  wilderness  on  the  continent. 


is  well  to  bear  in  mind  if  one  plans  a 
wilderness  journey,  for  it  is  the  home  of 
the  best  guides  in  the  country ;  here  lives 
my  old  guide  Antoine  Soulier,  a  half- 
breed  Ojibway;  George  Elson  and  Joe 
Iserhof,  half  breed  Crees,  and  a  number 
of  other  good  guides  not  so  well  known 
as  these  I  have  mentioned  ;  here  also  is 
a  well  equipped  post  of  the  Hudson  Bay 
Company,  where  canoes,  provisions  and 
dog  teams  may  be  obtained.  It  stands 
as  the  last  outpost  of  civilization  on  the 
route  to  Moose  Factory  on  James  Bay. 
It  is  the  point  of  entry  to  some  of  the 
best  trout  waters  in  the  world.  My 
treasured  friend  and  devoted  °uide, 
Antoine  Soulier,  met  me  at  the  station 
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and  transported  my  trunk  by  sledge  to 
his  cabin,  where  the  wilderness  garb 
replaced  my  civilized  clothes ;  the  pro- 
vision bags  were  quickly  filled  by  the 
Hudson's  Bay  Company,  and  we  were 
ready  for  the  snow  trails. 

Our  plan  was  to  travel  down  the  large 
lakes  completely  frozen  over  and  covered 
with  deep  snow,  and  then  to  cross  over 
the  mountains  to  the  Shequamka  River, 
using  a  team  of  huskie  dogs  with  tobog- 
gan to  carry  our  provisions.  Travel  by 
dog  team  is  easy  and  interesting;  if 
there  is  a  crust  upon  the  snow  you  may 
ride  upon  the  toboggan,  but  as  the  crust 
does  not  form  until  March,  if  you  use 
the  dogs  before  then  you  cannot  ride, 
but  one  man  on  snow  shoes  precedes 
the  team  to  break  trail  for  the  dogs, 
when  the  snow  is  soft  and  deep,  while 
the  other  man  holds  to  the  five  feet  loop 
of  thongs  on  the  rear  end  of  the  tobog- 
gan to  swing  and  turn  the  same  at  the 
curves  in  the  trail  to  prevent  upsetting. 
For  food  you  give  the  dogs  one  fish  each 
at  the  end  of  the  day,  or  if  you  have  no 
fish,  then  some  rolled  oats  cooked  with 
tallow ;  should  you  feed  your  dogs  be- 
fore the  day's  work  is  ended,  they  will 
refuse  to  work,  as  they  have  been  taught 
that  food  is  the  reward  of  labor  and  ad- 
vance payment  carries  no  sense  of  ob- 
ligation. Thus  dog  nature  is  not  great- 
ly unlike  human  nature  in  this  respect, 
a  difference  only  of  degree.  But  at  the 
end  of  the  day  you  give  them  their  deser- 
ved fish,  which  they  bolt  in  gulps,  lick 
their  chops  and  then  mindful  of  frozen 
feet,  completely  burrow  in  the  snow  to 
keep  warm  until  you  kick  them  out  in 
the  morning. 

Seventeen  miles  from  our  starting 
point  we  came  to  the  lumber  camp  of 
M.  Bertran,  an  affable  French  Canadian, 
where  one  hundred  men  were  cutting 
railroad  ties.  The  kindly  owner  with 
irresistable  hospitality,  persuaded  me  to 
remain  with  him  for  the  night  and  in- 
spect his  interesting  and  cleanly  camp, 
consisting  of  a  large  log  bunk  house  for 
fifty  men,  and  several  smaller  bunk 
houses,  a  spacious  cook  house  and  M. 
Bertran's  private  cabin.  Specially  in- 
teresting was  the  supper  scene  at  the 
cook  house  when  fifty  men  sat  down  to 


the  long  board  tables,  loaded  with  beef, 
pork,  potatoes,  soup,  three  kinds  of  pie, 
a  number  of  kinds  of  cake,  and  in  abso- 
lute silence  devoured  their  evening  meal. 
There  was  no  speech  among  them  during 
the  supper,  but  in  the  evening  in  their 
sleeping  camp  there  was  much  mirth 
and  dancing  and  singing  to  the  accom- 
paniment of  violin  and  accordian  well 
manipulated. 

The  grey  dawn  found  us  saying  our 
farewells  to  the  kindly  owner  of  the  camp 
and  hastening  along  our  course  down  the 
lakes  until  we  came  to  the  mountains  over 
which  there  was  no  trail  and  the  spruce 
and  balsam  so  thick  that  the  idea  of  using 
dogs  in  crossing  was  out  of  the  ques- 
tion, as  the  toboggan  couldn't  get 
through  the  thick  "bush"  and  countless 
windfalls,  and  for  most  of  the  way  it 
was  too  thick  to  use  even  snow  shoes. 
From  this  point  the  journey  is  only  for 
one  with  a  stout  heart  and  a  strong 
body ;  for  the  weak  it  is  an  impossibility 
and  such  a  one  would  be  wise  to  confine 
his  further  journey  to  the  numerous  fro- 
zen lakes  where  he  could  use  a  dog 
team  and  travel  with  only  the  effort  of 
walking  on  snow  shoes,  an  easy  game 
in  the  open. 

At  two  p.  m.  with  the  thermometer 
twenty  below  we  tied  our  provisions  to 
tump  lines  and  started  to  force  our  way 
across  the  mountains.  I  use  the  word 
"force"  advisedly.  The  going  was  not 
easy  as  there  was  no  trail,  the  snow 
was  deep  and  soft,  the  forest  an  awful 
tangle  of  windfalls,  the  trees  so  thick 
that  their  branches  interlaced  and  use  of 
snow  shoes  was  impossible,  and  our 
packs  of  provisions  and  duffel,  at  least 
one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  each;  it 
was  a  difficult  and  wearing  game  even 
for  the  very  strong.  Every  yard  of  the 
way  as  we  .pushed  between  the  trees  we 
were  showered  with  bushels  of  snow 
from  above,  every  moment  we  would 
sink  deep  into  the  snow  as  we  stepped 
into  unsuspected  depressions. 

First  my  skin  coat  came  from  my 
back,  a  quarter  of  a  mile  further  my 
sweater  folllowed  the  coat  until  I  labor- 
ed and  wallowed  onward,  clad  less  light- 
ly than  in  summer,  with  only  thin  woollen 
underwear  and  flannel  hunting  shirt  for 
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body  covering,  still  notwithstanding  the 
cold  we  fought  our  way  forward,  often 
crossing  caribou  trails,  sometimes  fol- 
lowing tracks  of  a  wolf  pack,  and  per- 
spiring as  if  in  a  Turkish  bath,  but  not 
daring  to  pause.  At  nightfall  we  stop- 
ped at  the  foot  of  a  mountain  to  make 
a  fire  before  which  to  cool  off  and  dry 
out.,  after  our  heart  breaking  struggle. 
After  supper,  dead  tired,  we  dug  into 
the  snow  drift  with  our  snow  shoes  and 
placing  balsam  for  beds,  crawled  into 
our  blankets  and  sleeping  bags.  The 
wind  blew  a  gale,  the  snow  came  down 
upon  us,  but  still  we  slept  in  warmth 
and  comfort  until  the  grey  dawn 
brought  us  from  our  white  couch  and, 
after  tea  and  bacon  for  breakfast,  we 
again  took  up  our  march  across  the 
mountains,  when  another  day  of  wallow- 


foot  was  left  at  the  apex  as  an  outlet 
for  the  smoke.  We  then  placed  balsam 
boughs  around  the  outside  reaching  up 
the  sides  from  the  ground  a  distance  of 
five  feet,  and  over  the  boughs  we  banked 
snow,  being  careful  not  to  pack  it  too 
tightly,  else  you  have  a  close  and  smoky 
wigwam.  You  next  dig  down  with  an 
axe  and  procure  about  three  bushels  of 
sand,  which  is  placed  within  the  wig- 
wam over  a  space  five  feet  by  three  feet, 
just  under  the  opening  at  the  top;  this  is 
the  fire  bed  and  prevents  the  coals  from 
igniting  the  root  fibres  in  the  ground 
and  thus  confining  the  fire  to  a  limited 
space.  Balsam  boughs  placed  on  the 
ground  around  the  fire  place  completes 
the  groundwork  of  your  shelter,  while 
two  cross  poles  tied  with  thongs  to  the 
tepee    poles    furnish    convenient  racks 
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ing  brought  us  very  weary  across  the 
mountains,  where  the  Shequamka  River 
flows  between  the  towering  heights, 
and  here  close  to  Shequamka  Lake  we 
made  our  wigwam. 

A  level  circle,  twelve  feet  in  diameter, 
under  the  shelter  of  the  mountain  was 
first  cleared  of  snow  and  brush ;  then 
about  thirty  poles  of  twenty  feet  length 
were  cut  for  the  tepee  and  placed  in 
a  circle  meeting  at  the  apex.  Beginning 
at  the  bottom  canvas  tarpaulins  were 
placed  around  the  skeleton  of  poles  and 
securely  fastened;  another  layer  was 
placed  higher  up  and  overlapping  the 
first  tarpaulin  as  shingles  overlap  on  a 
roof,  until  only  an  opening  of  about  a 


from  which  to  hang  your  kettles  and 
a  tarpaulin  hung  from  the  outside  closes 
the  small  opening  in  the  side  which 
serves  as  a  door. 

Let  me  not  convey  the  impression  that 
such  a  wigwam  of  itself  is  warm,  for 
it  is  no  warmer  than  the  outer  chilliness 
between  which  only  a  thin  layer  of  can- 
vas is  interposed,  the  only  difference  is 
that  the  canvas  keeps  off  the  wind ; 
such  is  the  wigwam  per  se.  But  if  you 
build  a  fire  four  feet  long  on  the  sand 
bed  you  quickly  convert  the  icy  chill 
into  tropic  cheerfulness ;  the  smoke  and 
sparks  rise  in  columns  straight  through 
the  small  opening  at  the  top ;  you  re- 
move your  outer  garments   which  be- 
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come  too  warm,  and  so  long  as  your  fire 
holds  out  to  burn,  you  can  be  as  com- 
fortably warm  as  beside  your  steam  rad- 
iator at  home.  But  you  do  not  keep 
your  lire  burning  all  night.  Our  custom 
was  to  make  a  large  bed  of  coals  for 
cooking  supper,  after  which  we  washed 
the  dishes  and  then  made  a  large  fire 
of  birch  logs,  which  do  not  crack  and 
spark.  About  this  cheerful  blaze  we 
would  smoke  our  pipes  and  make  our 
plans  for  the  following  day ;  without  the 
gale  would  rage  and  roar,  and  the  snow 
whirl  in  blinding  masses,  while  the  wolf 
pack  would  often  make  the  outer  dark- 
ness hideous  with  their  mournful  howls, 
but  within  all  was  warmth  and  comfort 
and  cheerfulness  about  the  friendship 
fire.  Then  as  the  logs  turned  to  glow- 
ing coals  we  would  crawl  into  our  blan- 
kets and  sleeping  bag  for  that  myster- 
ious voyage  upon  the  sea  of  sleep,  and 
when  we  again  came  into  the  port  of 
consciousness  we  would  find  a  picture 
of  chilly  stillness  ;  our  water  kettles  turn- 
ed to  solid  cakes  of  ice  and  the  grey 
morning  light  coming  in  through  the  top 
of  the  wigwam  and  our  fire  turned  to 
grey  ashes.  It  is  too  cold  to  leave  the 
sleeping  bag  to  dress  in  a  tepee  where 
the  mercury  stands  thirty  below,  so  you 
simply  roll  over  to  the  fire  place,  light 
some  birch  bark  and  pile  on  the  logs 
and  within  a  few  minutes  the  kettles  boil 
and  you  leave  the  blankets  to  dress  in 
comfort  and  cook  the  breakfast  of  buck- 
wheat cakes,  rabbit,  bacon,  tea  and 
toast. 

The  reader,  mindful  of  his  morning 
bath,  is  perhaps  becoming  anxious  to 
know  how  a  civilized  man  can  live  this 
sort  of  life  in  comfort  or  peace  of  mind 
for  a  number  of  weeks,  without  his  morn- 
ing bath.  Permit  me  to  take  such  a  so- 
licitous brother  into  my  inner  confidence 
and  tell  him  that  there  are  no  such  sins 
of  omission,  that  he  may  have  his  morn- 
ing bath  as  well,  yes  better,  as  far  as  a 
feeling  of  resultant  luxury  is  concerned, 
in  the  winter  wilderness  than  at  home.- 
This  I  know  because  of  a  daily  experi- 
ence, omitted  only  when  travelling  over 
the  mountains,  and  I  have  enjoyed  it 
when  the  mercury  outside  was  twenty 
and  forty  below.    I  refer  to  the  luxury 


of  the  snow  -  bath ;  do  not  shudder,  it 
sounds  heroic  and  looks  like  powerful 
medicine,  but  it  is  quite  as  tame  as  the 
cold  plunge  you  take  each  morning  with 
such  eagerness.  I  give  you  the  follow- 
ing formula:  After  the  tepee  is  warm 
and  a  fine  fire  in  full  blast,  you  leave  the 
warmth  of  your  blankets  and  remove 
every  vestige  of  clothing,  wearing  only  a 
smile,  then  take  the  large  dish  pan  and 
emerge  from  the  wigwam  into  the  outer 
chill  and  fill  the  pan ;  you  learn  to  do 
this  in  less  than  a  second  ;  re-entering  the 
tepee  you  stand  close  to  the  fire  with 
soap  in  one  hand  and  snow  in  the  other 
and  begin  to  scrub.  The  snow  is  not 
warm,  but  you  use  it  in  handfuls  as  if 
it  were  a  scrubbing  brush,  and  the 
warmth  of  the  body  with  the  warmth  of 
the  tepee  converts  the  snow  mixed  with 
soap  into  a  fine  lather ;  you  use  more 
snow  and  work  very  fas!  and  soon  you 
have  completed  your  bath. 

Then  a  brisk,  hard  rubbing  with  a 
coarse  bath  towel  gives  you  a  wonderful 
glow  and  pinkness  seen  only  in  very  new 
babies  ;  you  resemble  the  newly  born^  in- 
fant in  other  respects,  as  you  feel  as  if 
vou  were  re-created,  you  have  a  wonder- 
ful appetite  which  clamors  for  satisfac- 
tion, and  there  is  a  general  feeling  of 
exhilaration  that  convinces  you  that  you 
could  easily  push  over  a  mountain.  I 
know  of  nothing  that  produces  such  a 
feeling  of  rampant  luxury  as  such  a  snow 
bath  ;  your  flesh  feels  all  velvet,  you  are 
sensible  of  being  more  awake  and  alive 
than  ever  in  your  life,  and  your  vitality 
fairly  howls  for  the  action  and  work  of 
the  day. 

I  have  already  mentioned  my  trip  was 
not  a  hunting  expedition,  as  the  season 
was  closed,  but  merely  a  period  of  re- 
creation, during  which  I  purposed  to  live 
the  normal  Indian  life ;  thus  my  time  was 
spent  with  my  guide,  assisting  him  in  his 
trapping.  First  we  set  snares  for  rabbits 
and  placed  nets  through  the  ice  for  fish, 
and  this  insured  us  a  constant  supply  of 
fresh  meat  and  fish.  On  first  visiting  the 
snares  I  was  surprised  to  see  the  first  one 
sprung,  but  on  looking  up  into  the  small 
tree  used  as  a  spring  I  saw  no  rabbit,  but 
my  Indian  reached  up  and  pulled  down  a 
frozen  hare,  pure  white  in  color.    I  had 
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been  looking  for  a  brown  rabbit,  but  it 
seems  the  northern  hare,  which  in  sum- 
mer is  brown,  in  winter  wears  a  coat  that 
matches  the  snow,  just  as  the  red  sum- 
mer coat  of  the  red  deer  turns  to  a  whit- 
ish grey  with  the  winter  season ;  thus 
does  kindly  nature  disguise  and  protect 
some  of  her  four  footed  creatures  by 
making  them  look  like  the  winter  land- 
scape. 

As  we  were  in  the  country  where  the 
mink,  otter,  beaver,  fisher,  lynx,  fox  and 
ermine  abound,  we  brought  about  one 
hundred  and  fifty  traps  and  our  days  were 
spent  in  looking  after  these  placed  over 
a  considerable  stretch  of  country  along 
the  river  and  lakes.  Starting  on  snow- 
shoes  after  breakfast,  we  would  each 
travel  over  a  separate  trapping  trail  and 
then  meet  at  noon  for  a  pail  of  tea  and 


in  the  day's  work,  amid  scenes  of  sur- 
passing beauty  and  grandeur,  with  many 
tales  of  animal  life  written  in  the  snow 
trails  of  the  forest.  Mink,  fisher,  lynx 
and  fox  trails  were  plentiful,  but  ermine 
tracks  were  everywhere ;  strange  to  re- 
late the  Indians  will  not  trap  ermine,  be- 
cause the  fur  trader  pays  only  twenty- 
five  cents  per  skin,  which  is  less  than  he 
pays  for  muskrat,  yet  I  am  informed  that 
in  my  own  country  ermine  is  a  very  valu- 
able fur. 

For  foxes  the  traps  are  set  in  the  open, 
usually  in  low  ground,  bordering  a  lake, 
the  trap  being  lightly  covered  with  snow 
and  attached  by  chain  to  a  log  and  baited 
with  rabbit.  For  fisher,  mink,  lynx  and 
marten  a  different  method  is  employed. 
Where  the  snow  trails  show  fresh  tracks 
of  these  animals,  a  tree  is  selected  and 
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bacon  and  bread,  then  we  would  either 
separate  to  meet  again  at  the  wigwam  in 
the  evening,  or  make  our  afternoon  round 
together,  bringing  in  anything  caught  in 
the  traps,  to  be  skinned  and  stretched  in 
the  evening  within  the  tepee.  In  making 
the  rounds  of  the  traps  we  travelled  upon 
the  frozen  lakes  and  rivers  when  possible, 
but  in  many  places  and  often  for  miles  at 
a  stretch  the  river  was  so  swift  that  it 
never  freezes  over,  and  in  such  circum- 
stances we  had  to  travel  along  the  moun- 
tain side,  breaking  our  way  through  the 
heavily  timbered  country;  here  the  going 
was  very  slow,  and  climbing  through 
windfalls  on  snow-shoes  difficult  and 
sometimes    impossible,   but   it   was  all 


against  this  tree  -  a  fish  is  placed  on  a 
stick  set  in  the  snow ;  then  other  sticks 
are  placed  on  each  side  in  an  upright 
position  in  the  snow,  making  a  small 
lane  about  two  feet  from  the  tree,  which 
closes  one  end  of  the  lane,  over  the  top 
of  which  is  placed  some  balsam,  making 
a  little  roof  over  the  lane,  keeping  the 
snow  out  and  forming  a  little  house, 
which  the  trapper  calls  a  "cabane."  At 
one  end  is  the  tree  against  which  is  the 
fish,  the  sides  are  formed  by  the  two 
rows  of  sticks,  the  top  is  formed  by  the 
balsam  boughs  and  the  other  end  is  open 
and  here  the  trap  is  placed  and  covered 
very  lightly  with  snow.  Then  the  ainmal 
scenting  the  fish  goes  to  enter  the  "ca- 
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bane"  to  get  the  bait  at  the  other  end 
and  puts  his  foot  into  the  trap,  which 
snaps  cruelly  upon  his  leg,  while  the  chain 
fixed  to  a  tree  or  log,  prevents  him  run- 
ning off  with  the  trap.  The  same  meth- 
od is  used  in  trapping  otter  and  beaver, 
except  the  "cabane"  is  made  about  twelve 
inches  under  the  water,  using  the  bank 
for  the  closed  end  and  the  open  end  facing 
mid  stream ;  for  otter  a  fish  is  used  as 
bait,  for  beaver  a  green  birch  stick,  which 
the  beaver  deems  edible,  is  used. 

The  first  week  at  the  wigwam  the 
snow  fell  in  great  quantities,  and  the  bliz- 
zard raged  part  of  the  time  and  once  the 
minimum  thermometer  showed  forty-five 
below  zero  at  night,  yet  at  no  time  were 
we  uncomfortable  from  cold,  in  fact  the 
sensation  of  coldness  was  about  that  of 
twenty  degrees  above,  for  the  air  is  very 


turned  to  me  and  said:  "My  friend,  what 
would  you  do  if  you  in  country  where 
you  find  no  wood  to  make  fire,  no  wig- 
wam to  shelter  from  wind,  no  snow 
where  you  can  crawl  in  to  get  warm, 
where  the  snow  is  all  ice  and  the  frost 
sixty-five  degrees  below?" 

I  told  George  if  I  couldn't  burrow  in 
the  snow,  I  would  travel  towards  some 
country  where  there  was  wood  and  as 
long  as  I  could  keep  moving  I  would 
keep  warm,  but,  if  I  became  exhausted 
and  had  to  stop,  I  would  quietly  freeze 
to  death  like  a  good  Christian  going  to 
sleep.  He  looked  at  me  soberly  for  a  mo- 
ment and  then  with  the  utmost  gravity 
continued,  "No,  no,  you  not  do  that;  lis- 
ten, may  be  you  get  in  some  cold  coun- 
try like  that,  and  me  tell  you  what  to  do  ; 
you  get  nice,  strong  pole,  and  then  cut 
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dry  and  the  cold  not  noticeable  in  still 
air;  yet  it  is  there  just  the  same.  One 
day  when  I  thought  it  too  warm  to  wear 
my  hunting  hood  over  my  face,  I  froze  my 
cheeks  in  an  incredibly  short  time,  with- 
out any  sensation  of  cold  whatever,  but 
snow  briskly  applied  to  the  white  spots 
was  a  quick  remedy,  after  which  I  did 
not  neglect  the  hood. 

While  in  the  woods  I  met  George  El- 
son,  the  half  breed  Cree  who  was  with 
Hubbard  in  Labrador  when  the  latter 
perished  from  starvation.  George  and 
myself  were  discussing  the  ease  with 
which  a  man  could  keep  warm  in  low 
temperatures  and  how  little  discomfort 
is  felt  from  the  cold.     Finally  George 
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some  small  little  string  from  deer  skin 
or  caribou  hide,  very  small  but  very 
strong,  and  you  cut  it,  the  string,  very 
thin  in  several  places ;  then  you  find  big 
rock  so  big  you  can  only  move  it  a  little 
just  to  tie  the  string  around  it;  then  you 
throw  the  other  end  of  the  string  over 
the  pole  and  pull  the  rock  five  feet  up  in 
the  air  so  he  hangs  from  nice  string, 
which  you  fasten  to  pole.  Now  you 
think  it  yourself,  'Very  cold  day,  me 
freeze  for  sure,'  but  you  go  sit  down  right 
under  that  big  rock  and  you  look  up  and 
you  see  the  big  rock  just  over  your  head, 
very  cold,  maybe  sixty-five,  maybe  seven- 
ty below,  and  you  think,  'big  rock,  small 
little  string  must  be  going  to  break  for 
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sure/  and  you  keep  looking  up  at  him  and 
watch  for  him  to  break,  and  first  thing 
you  know  you  sweat,"  and  still  the  wise 
ones  picture  the  Indian  as  lacking  humor 
and  imagination. 

If  one  has  been  accustomed  to  the  wil- 
derness in  summer,  the  winter  night  im- 
presses him  with  its  utter  silence;  on  a 
summer  night  he  will  lay  in  his  tent  and 
hear  the  patter  of  many  feet  and  the  snap- 
ping of  twigs  as  the  forest  creatures  roam 
the  night,  but  in  winter  he  listens  in  vain 
for  the  creature  noises  of  the  night,  but 
morning  shows  that  the  animals  of  the 
forest  have  been  making  merry  during 
the  darkness;  rabbit  tracks  mark  the 
gambols  in  the  snow;  close  by  there  is 
a  fresh  otter  slide  into  the  river,  while 
just  beyond  the  tepee  a  deer  passed  dur- 


howls,  short  and  sharp  and  clear,  like 
twenty  dogs  in  a  fight,  but  we 
didn't  investigate  until  the  morn- 
ing, when  we  found  the  tragedy 
written  in  lurid  colors  in  the  snow.  We 
had  set  three  fox  traps  not  far  from  the 
wigwam,  and  it  seems  a  red  fox  had  been 
caught ;  then  the  wolf  pack  had  found  the 
fox  and  had  closed  in  to  destroy  him,  but 
in  the  rush  one  of  the  wolves  had  been 
caught  in  another  trap,  and  the  pack,  in 
its  hunger  and  excitement,  had  turned 
upon  the  trapped  wolf,  and  the  noise  of 
the  night  had  been  that  of  a  death  strug- 
gle. When  we  visited  the  scene  by  day- 
light we  found  the  snow  trampled  by 
many  footprints,  there  were  the  bones 
and  skulls  of  the  trapped  fox  and  the 
wolf,  some  red  hairs  of  the  fox  and  grey 
tufts     of    wolf    fur,     and    the  snow 
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ing  the  night,  whose  silence  is  broken 
only  by  the  howling  of  the  wolves. 

Often  the  snow  trails  mark  a  night  of 
tragedy;  frequently  you  observe  the 
tracks  of  a  deer  made  in  great  leaps 
under  the  impelling  force  of  terror,  and 
just  behind  you  see  the  tracks  of  the  pur- 
suing wolves.  One  night  as  we  lay  in 
the  wigwam  smoking  our  evening  pipes, 
we  heard  the  wolf  pack  howling  far 
across  the  mountain,  then  all  was  still. 
In  the  middle  of  the  night,  however,  we 
were  awakened  by  an  awful  noise  which 
seemed  just  outside  the  wigwam,  and  for 
a  few  minutes  it  seemed  as  if  all  the 
wolves  in  the  forest  had  engaged  in  a 
fight ;  there  were  yelps  and  barks  and 


sprinkled  red  with  the  blood  of  the 
animals. 

Caribou  trails  were  numerous  in  the 
forest,  but  as  the  snow  had  no  crust  it 
was  difficult  to  follow  them ;  one  day, 
while  trapping,  a  herd  of  nine  passed  over 
the  ice  of  the  lake  within  fifty  yards  of 
the  writer,  who  had  left  his  rifle  and  cam- 
era at  the  wigwam.  On  another  occasion 
we  located  six  caribou  on  the  side  of  a 
mountain  and  the  writer  worked  his  way 
around  to  the  other  side,  while  Antoine 
drove  the  animals  in  my  direction ;  it  was 
nice  work,  and  I  waited  eagerly  as  I 
heard  the  animals  coming  in  my  direction, 
smashing  the  trees  and  making  consider- 
able noise,  but  the  forest  was  very  thick 
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and  the  snow  festooning  the  interlaced 
trees  a  perfect  screen  and  though  the  cari- 
bou passed  within  twenty  feet  of  me  I 
could  not  see  them ;  on  this  occasion  I 
had  both  my  rifle  and  camera,  and  while 
I  did  not  regret  the  loss  of  the  rifle  shot, 
I  was  considerably  disappointed  not  to 
be  able  to  get  a  camera  shot. 

Of  all  the  days  and  nights  spent  in 
the  wilderness,  one  that  lingers  strongest 
in  memory  is  that  of  the  night  after 
Christmas.  Almost  every  night  during 
the  two  preceding  weeks  the  snow  had 
fallen,  but  on  the  afternoon  of  thetwenty- 
sixth  of  December  the  clouds  disappear- 
ed and  the  sun  shone  with  dazzling 
brightness,  accentuated  by  the  refraction 
from  the  countless  millions  of  snow  cry- 
stals upon  the  ground  and  covering  the 
trees ;  at  last,  however,  the  sun  began  to 
sink  behind  the  mountains  and  the  vast 
stretches  of  snow  were  covered  with  a 
purple  tinge,  deepening  into  grey  as  the 
winter  night  came  on  apace  and  at  night- 
fall we  were  back  to  the  wigwam  for  our 
evening  meal.  The  supper  was  eaten  and 
the  friendship  fire  was  blazing,  when  I 
happened  to  step  outside  for  more  fire- 
wood. I  was  standing  in  a  world 
of  magic  beauty ;  above  the  mountains 
the  full  moon  looked  down  upon  us,  con- 
verting the  snow-covered  forest  into 
fairy-land,  making  bright  the  dark  places 
and  lighting  the  wilderness  almost  as 
the  day,  only  made  more  beautiful  by 
reason  of  the  softness  of  the  moonlight. 
At  once  we  put  on  our  heavy  garments 
for  a  walk  in  the  moonlight ;  the  night 
was  cold,  thirty  below  zero  as  we  left 
the  wigwam,  but  not  the  slightest  breath 
disturbed  the  stillness  of  the  air,  as  in 
silence  we  travelled  through  the  magic 
scene,  with  only  the  "swish,  swish"  of 
the  snow  shoes  to  remind  us  that  we  were 
still  in  a  world  of  reality  rather  than 
witchery,  and  at  last  we  came  to  the 
long  stretch  of  frozen  lake  and  stopped 
in  speechless  wonder.  The  lake  was  a 
mass  of  whiteness  girt  with  mountains  ; 
so  clear  was  the  light  that  a  man  moving 
three  miles  away  could  easily  be  distin- 
guished. Yet  there  was  no  movement  in 
the  scene  ;  the  stars  were  as  lamps  hung 
very  low  to  deck  the  fairy  scene,  and  the 
sky  instead  of  being  a  sea  of  black  was 


an  ocean  of  the  deepest  blue,  which  I  had 
never  seen  before. 

There  was  a  beauty  that  transcends  all 
expression  ;  call  it  frozen  music,  a  silent 
symphony  of  color,  it  is  still  no  more 
capable  of  expression  than  is  infinity — it 
was  all  magic,  wilderness  magic,  in  the 
presence  of  which  one  almost  feared  the 
reality  of  breathing  would  cause  the  vis- 
ion to  disappear.  In  silence  we  made  our 
way  back  on  the  trail,  crossing  the  long 
shadows  of  the  trees  along  the  crystalled 
path  of  the  snow  shoes  and  with  our 
thoughts  unspoken,  rolled  into  our  blan- 
kets for  the  night. 

Since  our  arrival  across  the  mountains 
much  snow  had  fallen,  and  mindful  of  the 
return  trip  before  us  and  the  difficulty 
of  getting  in,  we  held  council  and  decided 
the  time  had  come  to  force  our  way 
across  the  mountains  ere  the  snow  be- 
came too  deep.  Accordingly  we  spent  a 
day  making  a  round  of  our  traps  and 
bringing  them  in  and  preparing  our  duffel 
for  transportation. 

The  forest  was  grey  when  we  had  a 
good  breakfast,  and  then  proceeded  to 
remove  the  tarpaulins  from  our  wigwam, 
and  very  heavily  laden  with  our  packs 
and  bags  hanging  from  hemp  lines  about 
our  heads,  started  on  snow  shoes  to  cross 
the  mountains.  For  two  days  we  wallow- 
ed waist  deep  through  the  snow,  only 
using  our  snow  ^shoes  part  of  the  time, 
as  the  bush  was  too  thick,  except  in  sev- 
eral stretches.  It  was  very  cold  accord- 
ing to  the  thermometer,  but  we  had  no 
chilly  sensations,  for  it  was  decidedly 
warm  work  fighting  our  way  back,  but  at 
last,  after  two  days,  we  came  to  the  fro- 
zen surface  of  the  big  lake  and  from  there 
travelled  with  luxurious  ease  and  rapidity 
back  to  the  Hudson's  Bay  post  on  the 
height  of  land. 

It  was  a  festival  scene  that  greeted  us 
at  Missanabie ;  the  wife  of  the  Hudson 
Bay  Company's  manager  was  giving  a 
dinner  for  the  Indians,  and  a  most  re- 
markable dinner  it  was.  The  manager 
sat  on  one  side  of  the  table,  while  I  sat 
opposite,  and  we  persuaded  "Black 
Jerry,"  a  Cree,  to  sit  at  the  end  of  the 
festival  board.    Jerry  unwisely  confessed 
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to  being  hungry,  so  I  piled  his  plate  with 
potatoes  and  mashed  carrots,  to  which 
the  post  manager  added  lemon  pie ;  with 
utmost  gravity  Jerry  accepted  the  beef 
goulash  I  offered  him,  completely  cover- 
ing the  pie  with  the  gravy,  then  the  man- 
ager added  a  supply  of  fruit  salad.  Do 
you  think  Jerry  asked  for  side  dishes? 
Not  a  whit.  He  was  content  to  have  it 
all  in  one  big  dish,  and  he  mixed  his  food 
together  before  taking  it  until  it  looked 
like  a  predigested  dinner,  then  he  quietly 
and  effectively  stowed  it  away,  and  re- 
peated the  dose  and  finished  with  oranges 
and  bananas.  I  had  visions  of  this  poor 
Indian  writhing  in  convulsions  but  happy 
to  relate  his  only  after  sensation  seemed 
to  be  one  of  comfortable  lassitude. 

After  supper  a  dance  was  given  for 
the  Indians  at  the  mission  school,  where 
my  guide,  Antoine,  furnished  the  music 
with  a  fiddle,  relieved  at  times  by  George 
Elson  and  Joe  Iserhoof,  who  accompan- 
ied Elson  when  he  made  the  trip  down 
the  Georges  River  to  Ungava  with  Mrs. 
Hubbard. 

To  me  the  dances  were  most  interest- 
ing; among  them  were  the  Prince  Ru- 
pert's House  reel,  the  Moose  Factory 
dance,  the  Fort  Albany  dance,  the  Nor- 
way House  dance,  and  many  others,  the 
music  consisting  of  quaint  tunes  com- 
posed of  about  ten  notes,  repeated  ad 
infinitum.  The  steps  were  mostly  double 
shuffles,  executed  by  the  moccassined  feet 
in  perfect  rythm,  with  now  and  then  a 
unique  dance  known  as  the  "duck  dance" 
and  the  "rabbit  dance."  We  talk  about 
the  simplicity  of  the  Indian,  but  it  is  a 
myth  ;  these  Indians  danced  without  in- 
termission for  refreshments  until  five 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  their  dance 
possesses  a  strenuosity  and  movement 
that  make  our  waltzes  and  two  steps 
look  like  the  efforts  of  a  paralytic  with 
rigor  mortis  upon  him.  I  remained  until 
the  beginning  of  the  last  dance,  known  as 
the  "Kissing  Dance" — and  it  was — just 
that  sort.  Everyone  in  the  room  must 
participate  in  that  dance  willy  nilly.  First 
an  Indian  girl  gets  up  and  does  a  sort  of 
jig,  after  which  she  selects  some  Indian 
and  salutes  him  with  a  rousing  kiss ;  then 
they  both  continue  the  dance,  and  he  in 
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turn  selects  another  maiden  whom  he 
kisses ;  thus  it  goes  on  until  every  one 
present  has  been  thus  pleasantly  chosen. 
I  was  sitting  with  Mr.  Christie,  the  factor 
from  Brunswick  House,  and  after  the 
dance  started  Mr.  Christie  gravely  re- 
marked to  me,  "Do  you  know,  I  believe 
it  is  time  for  me  to  retire,"  and  unwilling 
to  assume  our  part  in  the  festivities,  we 
beat  a  very  hasty  retreat. 

The  following  day  marked  the  end  of 
my  vacation ;  it  had  been  a  good  trip,  a 
refreshing  pause  in  the  whirl  of  life ; 
there  had  been  lots  of  hard  work,  but  all 
pleasurable  and  of  the  kind  that  makes 
good,  red  blood  leap  in  the  arteries,  and  I 
was  ready  for  the  return,  not  quite  ready, 
but  at  least  reconciled,  and  as  I  stepped 
upon  the  C.  P.  R.  express  for  Toronto 
[  knew  that  I  was  more  fit  for  my  daily 
duties  of  civilization  by  reason  of  my 
following  the  snow  trails  of  the 
Wilderness. 


Reminiscences  of  Woodcock  Shooting  in  Nova  Scotia 


BY  LIONEL   R.  LORDLY. 


OF  ALL  the  game  birds  of  Nova 
Scotia  the  wood-cock  easily  holds 
first  rank.  What  sportsman  is 
there  who  has  not  felt  a  thrill  on 
seeing  this  game  bird  jump  to  wing  and 
hear  the  shrill  whistle  of  his  wings,  as  he 
glides  away  over  the  tops  of  the  alders 
and  birches,  crimson  and  yellow  with 
Autumn  frosts !  What  sportsman's  heart 
is  there  which  has  not  leaped  as  his 
staunch  pointer  comes  to  a  sudden  halt, 
and  he  knows  that  Philolela  Minor  is 
near!  Few  sportsmen  there  are  who 
having  once  tasted  of  the  joys  of  wood- 
cock shooting  do  not  prefer  this  sport 
before  all  others  with  gun  and  dogs. 

My  experience  with  the  wood-cock  of 
Nova  Scotia  began  before  I  had  reached 
the  age  of  sixteen  years.  Often  had  I 
hunted  the  ruffed  grouse  with  pointer  and 
setter  and  with  much  success,  but  I  had 
always  looked  on  the  gamey  wood-cock 
as  something  to  which  I  could  not  attain, 
and  though  frequently  flushing  it  in  the 
partridge  covers,  had  never  dreamed  of 
firing  at  it  until  the  graceful  brown  shape 
had  vanished  from  view.  Then  I  would 
sit  down  and  call  myself  names  for  not 
shooting,  but  next  time  it  would  be  the 
same  scene  over  again. 

I  remember  well  my  first  wood-cock. 
Two  of  us  had  left  home  at  daylight, 
and  after  a  tramp  of  about  ten  miles  we 
had  arrived  at  the  covers.  We  had  a  set- 
ter with  us,  but  owing  to  its  having  ideas 
of  its  own  as  to  where  it  should  hunt,  it 
was  not  of  much  assistance.  We  were 
tramping  along  through  the  thick  alders 
when  suddenly,  right  in  front  of  me,  sit- 
ting perfectly  still  on  the  ground  and 
about  two  feet  away,  I  spied  a  wood- 
cock. By  all  the  ethics  of  sportsman- 
ship T  should  have  flushed  the  bird  and 
taken  my  chances  on  the  wing.  What 
did  I  do?  The  little  twenty  gauge  Parker 
was  held  right  on  that  bird  and  the  trig- 
ger pulled.  I  rushed  up  and  managed 
to  retrieve  enough  to  identify  it,  but  the 
bird  itself  wasn't  fit  to  fricassee.  No 
matter,  it  was  rny  first  wood-cock  and 
I  wanted  it  badly.      It  was  not  long, 


however,  before  I  began  to  achive  a  mea- 
sure of  success  with  these  birds,  and  I 
well  remember  the  feeling  of  pride  that 
came  over  me  as  my  pointer  brought  me 
my  first  wing  shot  bird — not  killed  by  a 
stray  shot — but  clean  killed  on  the  wing 
in  thick  cover  over  a  staunch  point.  The 
game  was  certainly  worth  the  candle 
then! 

W ell  I  remember  another  time.  The 
frosts  of  October  had  come  and  the 
woods  were  a  blaze  of  crimson  and  gold. 
And  in  the  alder  covers  the  leaves  were 
falling  and  the  shooting  was  becoming 
a  bit  more  open.  Working  through  my 
favourite  cover,  with  my  pointer  cover- 
ing and  quartering  all  the  likely  spots  in 
good  style,  I  had  flushed  quite  a  number 
of  birds,  but  my  bag  so  far  had  been 
small.  The  birds — full  grown  and  strong 
of  wing — were  swift,  and  necessitated 
quick  and  hard  shooting  to  bag.  Work- 
ing cautiously  through  the  cover  I  flush- 
ed a  grouse,  which,  giving  a  fairly  open 
shot,  was  quickly  downed.  At  the  report 
of  the  gun  I  caught  a  vanishing  glimpse 
of  a  rabbit — a  sort  of  dissolving  view 
— just  disappearing  in  the  brush.  I  fired 
quickly  and  following  along,  not  expect- 
ing to  find  anything*,  I  was  greatly  sur- 
prised at  finding  him  there  dead.  Pro- 
ceeding along  after  this  little  episode  I 
reached  a  little  clearing,  surrrounded  on 
all  sides  by  ideal  wood-cock  cover.  Has- 
tily getting  into  position  I  sent  the  dog 
in  and  was  at  once  rewarded  by  seeing 
him  stiffen  into  a  point.  He  made  a  per- 
fect picture  standing  there,  every  muscle 
rigid  and  the  usually  kind  expression  on 
his  face  frozen  into  a  deep  frown.  As  I 
stepped  forward  the  bird  flushed,  and  at 
the  sharp  crack  of  the  little  2'0  gauge, 
fell  instantly  into  the  alders, .  to  be  at 
once  retrieved  eagerly  by  the  dog.  Less 
than  three  minutes  later  another  point 
was  made,  another  bird  flushed  only  to  be 
downed,  and  when  this  process  was  re- 
peated a  few  minutes  later  I  was  be- 
ginning to  think  that  wood-cock  shooting 
was  not  so  hard  after  all.  Alas  for  this 
vain  boast, — not  another  bird  could  I  hit 
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that  day,  and  after  firing  away  all  my 
shells  without  bagging  a  further  one  I 
returned  home  disgusted,  firmly  convinc- 
ed that  wood-cock  shooting  was  not  so 
easy  after  all ! 

A  rather  curious  incident  comes  to  my 
mind  as  I  write  this.  I  was  hunting  a 
cover  in  company  with  a  friend,  and  his 
dog  flushed  a  bird  Which  flew  directly 
toward  me.  I  was  standing  perfectly 
still  at  the  time  and  saw  what  looked 
like  a  brown  shadow  flitting  towards  me. 
Next  moment  the  bird  had  pitched  direct- 
ly at  my  feet  and  so  near  me  that  I  coufd 
have  trampled  on  it.  For  a  full  moment 
the  wood-cock  and  Hooked  at  each  other, 
at  least  one  of  us  at  a  loss  as  to  what 
to  do.  A  slight  movement  of  my  foot, 
a  quick  exclamation  that  could  not  be 
suppressed  and  the  bird  had  gone  like  a 
flash  into  the  cover,  defying  the  charge 
of  No.  6's  that  went  hurtling  after  it. 
Upon  relating  this  incident  to  my  friend, 
I  was  well  chaffed  and  advised  always 
thereafter  to  carry  a  pinch  of  salt! 

I  well  remember  another  day  in  early 
November,  when  the  leaves  had  fallen 
and  the  frost  was  beginning  to  harden  the 
ground  at  night  and  to  only  partially 
relax  its  hold  during  the  day.  Under 
these  circumstances  Philolela  Minor  will 
not  tarry  long,  but  betakes  himself  to  a 
Southern    home    and    more  congenial 
climes.    Knowing  the  season  was  late,  I 
did  not  expect  to  pick  up  many  birds, 
but  hoped  that  perhaps  a  few  late  comers 
yet    lingered.     Working    through  the 
cover,  I  soon  came  upon  the  peculiar  bor- 
ings that  told  me  the  long  bill  had  been 
at  work  there.    A  moment  after  and  the 
dog  stiffened  to  a  point.     Working  cau- 
tiously up  behind  the  dog  I  spied  the 
cock  sitting  within  a  few  inches  of  the 
dog's  nose.    He  did  not  stay  long,  how- 
ever, but  with  a  shrill  whistle  jumped  to 
wing.     A  quick,  sharp  report,  a  clean 
miss  and  the  bird  had  gone,  like  a  brown 
streak  through  the  alders.     Again  the 
dog  pointed  and  another  bird  jumped 
and  then  another  and  another,  and  the 
air  seemed  full  of  wood-cock.    Much  fir- 
ing, more  smoke,  and  when  things  clear- 
ed and  I  looked  around  I  found  I  had 
been  shooting  a  lot  of  holes  in  the  atmos- 
phere and  the  dog  was  wearing  a  most 


disgusted  expression.  All  at  once  he 
pointed  again,  and  determined  to  retrieve 
my  luck  I  stepped  steadily  up,  flushed  my 
bird  and  made  good,  and  then  felt  a  little 
better.  Still  the  memory  of  all  those 
birds  made  me  feel  blue  that  day,  and 
going  homeward  I  noticed  the  dog  still 
wearing  an  aggrieved  expression.  But 
such  incidents  as  these  are  always  hap- 
pening in  shooting  trips  and  should  be 
taken  philosophically,  as  part  of  the  fun. 

Many  more  instances  of  glorious  days 
afield  in  pursuit  of  the  elusive  wood-cock 
I  could  call  to  mind  when  the  red  gods 
call  and  the  birches  and  maples  are  crim- 
soning at  the  first  touch  of  the  magic 
frost,  and  all  nature  seems  alive  and  pal- 
pitating before  sinking  into  the  icy  grip 
of  winter.  Good  it  is  then  to  be  alive 
and  to  sally  forth  at  the  first  break  of 
day  with  gun  and  pointer  and  scour  the 
alder  covers  in  pursuit  of  the  gentleman 
with  the  long  bill  and  shrill  whistle. 

The  memories  of  these  outings  with 
gun  and  dog  through  the  hills  and  val- 
leys and  wood-lands  of  Nova  Scotia  are 
indeed  of  that  kind  which  one  never  is 
likely  to  forget  and  only  seeks  the  first 
opportunity  to  repeat.  Sportsmen  have 
a  double  advantage  over  their  fellows. 
They  not  merely  enjoy  the  outings  but 
also  lay  up  a  store  of  pleasant  reminis- 
cences, of  which  no  one  can  rob  them, 
and  thus  provide  constant  pleasures  for 
themselves  in  after  life.  There  is  noth- 
ing quite  so  delightful  as  those  stores  of 
pleasant  memories  which  may  be  drawn 
upon  at  any  time,  and  which  enable 
sportsmen  to  pass  their  evenings  pleas- 
antly and  causes  them  never  to  feel  alone.. 
There  is  so  much  material  gathered  by  a 
sportsman  in  the  course  of  his  experien- 
ces that  his  stores  stand  no  danger  of 
running  out.  Particularly  is  this  the 
case  when  those  experiences  cover  bird 
shooting  in  Nova  Scotia ! 

So  here's  a  toast  to  Philolela  Minor,, 
the  gamest  game  bird  of  our  Nova  Sco- 
tia wilds!  May  he  long  remain  with  us 
and  may  his  shrill  whistle  be  heard  and 
graceful  brown  form  be  seen  in  our  alder 
thickets  for  many  years  to  come ;  may  he 
linger  long  in  the  land  and  be  a  joy  to 
coming  generations  of  our  sportsmen — 
the  gamest  game  bird  of  our  North 
American  Continent! 


A  Wild  Goose  Chase 


True  Story  of  a  Prospecting  Trip  in  Northern  Canada 

BY    F.  BULLOCK-WEBSTER. 


ONE  evening  in  July,  a  man  with  a 
horse  strolled  into  Liard  Post, 
much  to  the  excitement  of  the  In- 
dians an  d  their  dogs,  as  horses 
are  seldom  seen  in  that  part  of  the  coun- 
try. The  man,  whom  I  shall  call  "Smith," 
seemed  a  decent  sort  of  chap,  so  I  gave 
him  food  and  a  place  to  sleep  in  my  cabin. 

I  was  then  in  charge  of  the  Hudson 
Bay  Company's  post  on  the  Liard  River. 
The  post  is  situated  at  the  Junction  of 
the  Dease  and  Liard  Rivers.  Next  day, 
after  trading  a  few  skins  he  told  a  yarn 
about  having  found  some  very  rich  dig- 
gings on  a  creek,  about  150  miles  north 
of  Lake  Francis  in  '94.  He  said  that 
an  old  man  and  himself  had  been  work- 
ing the  bars  on  the  Pelly  River  in  the 
fall  and  the  following  spring  had  gone 
up  a  river  which  ran  into  it  on  the  north 
bank,  the  name  of  which  he  did  not 
know ;  probably  the  Woodside  or  the 
Ross.  Following  it  to  the  head,  they 
crossed  over  a  divide  and  down  into 
another  creek,  which  they  followed  up 
to  a  chain  of  five  lakes.  Out  of  the  fifth 
lake  the  water  ran  in  the  opposite  direc- 
tion, forming  a  good  sized  creek.  It 
was  on  a  tributary  of  this  creek  that 
they  found  the  gold.  In  three  days,  he 
said,  they  panned  out  $250.00  worth  of 
gold,  running  in  nuggets  worth  from  .50 
to  $5.00.  Until  then  they  had  been 
living  off  their  rifles,  and  being  unable 
to  find  any  game  in  that  vicinity,  Smith, 
who  was  then  a  "cheechako"  (green 
horn)  became  afraid  that  they  would 
starve,  so  persuaded  the  old  man  to 
leave  the  diggings,  go  out  for  supplies 
and  then  come  back  again.  After  trav- 
elling for  eight  or  ten  days,  they  saw  a 
big  lake  which  they  took  to  be  Francis 
Lake.  In  about  another  ten  davs'  march 
they  struck  the  Liard  just  below  the 
mouth  of  the  Muddy  River,  from  where 
they  went  to  Edmonton.  Since  then  the 
old  man  died.  Smith  got  married  and  af- 
terwards broke.    Not  being  able  to  raise 


a  "grubstake"  to  go  back  with  he  got  a 
"cayuse"  and  determined  to  gradually 
work  his  way  back,  trapping  in  the  win- 
ter and  travelling  in  the  summer. 

That  was  about  the  story  he  told  us  and 
as  he  did  not  want  "lawbone"  (credit)  on 
the  strength  of  it,  the  two  old  miners  who 
were  at  the  Post  said  they  believed  it 
and  were  going  with  him,  I  thought 
I  would  go  too.  I  was  dissatisfied  with 
my  job  anyhow,  so  I  left  the  clerk  to 
run  the  business  and  next  day  made  pre- 
parations to  start.  There  were  five  of 
us  altogether;  Smith,  Georges,  a  French 
Canadian,  an  old  chap  whom  I  will  call 
Bill  and  his  son  Miles,  a  boy  of  sixteen, 
and  myself.  We  got  about  200  lbs.  of 
grub  apiece,  and  a  good  supply  of  car- 
tridges, as  we  intended  to  live  princip- 
ally upon  meat.  One  cannot  afford 
much  grub  at  Liard  prices :  Flour  at  $20 
per  hundred,  Rice  $24.,  Sugar  $30.,  Tea, 
$1.00  per  lb.,  Bacon  50c,  Beans  25  c.  and 
everything  else  in  proportion.  Georges 
had  a  32  foot  bateau  into  which  we  load- 
ed our  outfits.  Smith  had  sold  his  horse 
to  an  Indian  for  eight  marten  skins  for 
which  I  paid  him  $58.  We  intended  to 
be  gone  about  a  year  or  eighteen  months. 

Next  day  we  left  the  Post  en  route  for 
Francis  Lake,  which  is  about  150  miles 
due  north  of  the  Post.  All  the  Indians 
lined  up  on  the  bank  to  give  us  a  farewell 
send-off,  which  they  did  by  yelling  arrd 
firing  off  their  rifles  as  fast  as  they  could 
work  the  levers  and  pull  the  triggers. 

The  Indians  all  use  the  most  modern 
Winchester  smokeless  rifles,  you  could 
not  give  them  a  black  powder  gun  now. 

In  four  days  we  got  to  the  mouth  of 
the  Francis  River,  a  distance  of  forty 
miles,  including  one  rather  nasty  canyon. 
There  are  three  canyons  on  the  Francis, 
at  two  of  which  we  had  to  portage  our 
boat  and  cargo ;  at  one,  half  the  cargo 
only.  I  shot  a  black  bear  while  making 
one  of  the  portages  ;  he  made  a  welcome 
change  to  our  menu,  which  until  then 
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had  been  principally  porcupine.  There 
were  lots  of  them  all  along  the  river 
bank,  we  got  on  the  average  one  a  day. 
On  the  twelfth  day  after  leaving  Liard 
Post  we  got  to  Francis  Lake  which  is  a 
fine  sheet  of  water,  something  in  the 
shape  of  a  "V,"  lying  about  North  and 
South.  Not  being  sure  which  arm  of 
the  lake  to  go  up,  we  decided  to  lie  over 
a  day  and  take  a  look  at  the  country. 
Having  seen  a  lot  of  arctic  trout  and 
some  big  pike  near  the  mouth  of  the 
lake,  I  let  the  others  go  to  reconnoitre. 
I  cut  myself  a  nice  tamarac  pole  which 
when  peeled  makes  a  capital  rod  and  sal- 
lied forth  to  do  battle  with  the  fish. 
In  about  three  or  four  hours  I  had  thir- 
ty trout  and  two  big  pike.  The  trout 
averaged,  I  should  think,  about  2  lbs., 
the  pike  were  about  15  and  18  pounds 
each.  I  killed  all  the  trout  on  a  "cow- 
dung"  fly  and  the  pike  on  a  little  Devon 
minnow\  We  had  a  great  feed  of  fish 
that  day,  you  bet.  Next  day  with  a 
good  south  wind  we  sailed  to  the  head  of 
the  East  arm,  which  is  about  thirty  miles 
long  and  in  some  places  three  miles 
wide.  It  was  very  nice  to  sail  after 
twelve  days  of  "lining"  and  poling  up 
the  river.  W e  were  wet  to  the  waist 
nearly  the  whole  time  too.  A  small 
river,  which  is  called  the  Thomas,  I 
think,  runs  into  the  head  of  the  East 
arm.  We  went  up  it  about  thirty  miles, 
which  took  us  six  days,  as  it  is  a  very 
swift  and  crooked  little  stream.  When 
we  could  get  no  further  with  our  boat 
we  unloaded  and  hauled  her  up  on  the 
bank,  about  the  high  water  level. 

Next  day  while  the  others  were  build- 
ing a  cache  (in  this  case  a  platform 
about  ten  feet  square  set  up  on  posts 
a'bout.  15  feet  off  the  ground)  on  which 
to  put  our  outfits,  while  away  prospect- 
ing the  country,  I  started  out  to  look  "or 
moose.  After  a  couple  of  days'  hunting 
I  got  two  good  fat  bulls.  I  made  a 
wonderfully  lucky  bit  of  fluke  shooting 
at  one  of  them.  Seeing  a  moose  over 
in  a  gulch  about  a  mile  from  me,  I  got 
the  wind  and  getting  to  within  200  yards 
of  him,  shot  him  in  the  neck,  which  kill- 
ed him  almost  instantly;  chancing  to  look 
back  across  the  gulch,  I  saw  another 
moose  walking  away,  he  was  at  least 
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1,000  yards  off,  and  as  I  had  lots  of  car- 
tridges and  not  many  moose,  I  thought 
I  would  shoot  at  him  for  a  while  any- 
how. After  emptying  the  magazine  of 
my  rifle  at  him  and  apparently  not 
touching  him,  what  was  my  surprise  to 
see  him  suddenly  fall  down,  and  after 
thrashing  around  in  some  willow  scrub, 
lie  still.  After  skinning  my  first  bull, 
I  went  over  to  him  and  found  he  had 
two  bullets  in  the  lungs  and  one  in  the 
flank.  I  think  that  was  pretty  good, 
for  a  30-30  Winchester.  In  three  days  I 
had  all  the  meat  partially  dry  and  all  the 
fat  cut  off.  I  took  a  load  back  to  the 
cache  and  next  day  the  five  of  us  and 
three  dogs  packed  the  remainder  to 
camp  in  two  trips.  After  rendering 
down  all  the  fat  we  had  about  150  lbs 
of  tallow,  and  moose  tallow  is  nearly 
as  good  as  butter.  Our  cache  being 
finished  and  all  our  stuff  put  on  it,  except 
a  little  which  we  were  going  to  take 
with  us,  we  loaded  ourselves  and  dogs 
and  struck  out  for  the  new  El  Dorado. 
Dogs  are  used  by  Indians  and  white  men 
in  this  country  in  about  the  same  way 
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that  horses  are  used  "outside."  In  the 
winter  they  haul  loads  on  toboggans  and 
sleighs,  about  150  to  400  lbs.  to  a  three 
dog  team  according  to  the  kind  of  trail. 
In  the  summer  they  will  pack  from  20 
lbs.  to  50  lbs.  The  dog  pack  is  a  sort 
of  pannier  made  of  canvas  or  tanned 
moose  skin,  very  often  an  old  flour  bag 
is  used,  one  end  being  sewn  up  and  a 
slit  cut  in  the  middle.  There  are  sever- 
al ways  of  tying  it  on  too,  one  is  very 
much  like  the  way  a  paper  parcel  is 
tied,  that  is  the  one  generally  used.  An 
Indian  I  know,  once  packed  80  lbs.  of 
moose  meat  into  Liard  Post  on  a  dog 
not  bigger  than  a  harrier ;  it  did  not  seem 
to  worry  him,  either. 

After  travelling  in  a  northeasterly 
direction  for  about  three  weeks  through 
a  very  rough  and  mountainous  country 
and  across  a  divide,  we  came  to  a  fair 
sized  river  running  about  southeast, 
which  was  I  think,  the  North  Nahanni. 
There  we  made  a  camp.  Smith  and 
Georges  went  out  to  look  for  the  five 
lakes,  which  should  have  been  some- 
where in  that  locality.  Old  Bill  and 
Miles  went  up  the  river  to  prospect  all 
the  creeks  which  ran  into  it,  and  I  start- 
ed out  to  hunt  for  meat  again.  In  about 
five  days  I  had  two  moose,  a  grizzly 
bear  and  a  goat.  As  the  weather  was 
by  that  time  getting  colder,  I  did  not 
have  to  dry  the  meat  but  made  caches 
and  put  it  up  on  them.  While  returning 
to  camp  I  saw  the  "father  of  all  moose." 
I  have  seen  a  lot  of  big  moose,  but 
that  one  was  the  biggest  by  far,  I  ever 
saw.  I  was  within  100  yards  of  him  and 
will  swear  his  horns  would  have  meas- 
ured at  least  seven  feet  across.  I  was 
tempted  to  kill  him  just  for  the  sake  of 
measuring  them,  but  as  I  had  already 
got  all  the  meat  we  needed,  and  could 
not  have  taken  the  horns  out  to  the  post 
anyhow,  I  let  him  go,  to  continue  his 
search  for  a  wife. 

It  is  a  great  piece  of  game  country 
round  there.  Standing  on  a  little  knoll  one 
day  I  saw  four  moose,  two  grizzlies  and 
ten  goat,  all  in  a  bit  of  country  not 
more  than  two  miles  square.  Bill  and 
Miles  got  back  from  their  prospecting, 
having  been  clear  to  the  head  of  the 
river,  about  25  miles  from  the  camp ; 


only  having  found  a  few  colours,  noth- 
ing worth  working  at  all,  and  when 
Georges  and  Smith  returned,  after  about 
a  week's  absence  without  having  seen 
any  country  which  the  latter  recognised, 
we  began  to  feel  a  bit  doubtful  as  to  the 
truth  of  his  yarn.  After  holding  a  confab 
with  Georges,  I  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  he  was  either  crazy  or  a  liar,  prob- 
ably the  latter.  Georges  thought  so  too. 
So  we  made  up  our  minds  to  go  back  to 
the  post.  Bill  and  Miles  said  they  were 
going  to  stay  with  Smith  and  bring  out 
a  hundred  pounds  of  gold  each  in  the 
spring  and  would  give  us  each  a  meal 
ticket  when  they  met  us  "broke,"  "on 
the  outside."  Georges  and  I  got  back 
to  the  main  cache  without  any  startling 
adventures,  put  all  the  stuff  we  had  in 
the  boat  and  started  down  the  Thomas, 
which  was  at  a  very  low  stage  of  water. 
On  the  second  day  out  we  swamped  and 
broke  our  boat  in  a  rapid,  getting  every- 
thing wet  and  spoiling  a  lot  of  the  grub. 
We  both  had  to  swim  to  get  ashore 
and  with  "gum  boots"  (hip  rubbers)  on 
and  in  swift  water  swimming  is  no  joke. 
However,  in  three  days  we  had  dried  all 
the  stuff  we  could  and  patched  up  the 
boat.  We  got  down  to  the  Lake  with- 
out further  accidents.  Georges  shot  a 
beaver  in  a  swamp  near  the  Lake,  which 
was  a  pleasant  change  of  diet  for  us. 
At  the  Lake  we  met  three  more  men  hot 
on  our  trails.  One  of  them  was  a 
"tilikum"  (friend)  of  mine,  named  Joe 

W  >.    The  others  were  two  cousins 

Jack  and  Alec  .     Jack  had  a  map 

showing  the  locality  of  the  five  lakes  and 
the  creek,  with  a  description  of  the 
surrounding  country,  which  he  said 
Smith  had  left  at  Liard  Post.  The  three 
of  them  had  been  working  on  Porcupine 
Bar,  about  sixty  miles  below  the  Post, 
when  Smith  arrived.  An  Indian  had  told 
them  of  the  "stampede"  so  they  had 
"hyacked"  (hurried)  after  us.  When 
Georges  saw  the  map  he  said  he  knew 
right  where  the  place  was,  it  was  15 
miles  northeast  of  McPhearson  Lake; 
he  had  trapped  there  two  winters  before. 

So,  off  we  went  again.  McPhearson 
Lake  is  a'bout  35  miles  north  of  Francis 
Lake.  In  three  days  we  were  where  the 
five  lakes  should  have  been.    But  after 
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looking-  for  them  for  about  a  week  and 
not  rinding  them,  or  any  country  like 
that  which  was  described  on  Jack's 
map,  we  gave  up  the  hunt  as  a  bad  job. 
When  Joe  W.  and  I  "joshed"  Georges 
for  being  so  cocksure  and  taking  us  off 
on  another  wild  goose  chase,  he  got 
cranky,  and  said  we  could  "all  go  to  H — 
if  we  wanted  to  and  that  he  was  going  to 
put  in  the  rest  of  the  winter  in  his  old 
cabin"  on  McPhearson  Lake !  Jack  and 
Alec,  thought  that  would  suit  them,  100, 
so  the  three  of  them  went  and  Joe  and  I 
saw  them  no  more.  We  then  started  out 
to  try  and  find  some  marten,  having 
given  up  all  hope  of  finding  any  gold. 


we  had  enough  stuff  to  haul  around  with- 
out them.    They  are  probably  there  yet. 

While  Joe  went  out  setting-  deadfalls  for 
the  marten  I  made  a  couple  of  pairs  of 
snowshoes  and  a  dog  sleigh.  I  used  the 
hide  of  one  of  the  moose  to  fill  the  snow- 
shoes  and  lash  the  sleigh  together; 
we  had  no  nails  or  screws  and  the  only 
tools  were  our  knives  and  axes.  I  made 
a  gimlet  and  a  morticing  chisel  out  of 
an  old  file.  We  stayed  in  that  camp  a 
month,  only  catching  twelve  marten,  as 
the  country  round  there  had  been  about 
trapped  out  by  the  Indians. 

About  the  second  week  in  December 
we  got  back  to  Francis  Lake  entirely 


The  Author  and  a  Grizzly  Bear. 


Finding  a  few  tracks  in  the  snow  (by 
then  there  was  nearly  a  foot  on  the 
ground)  on  the  slopes  of  the  mountains 
which  lie  to  the  east  of  a  long,  narrow 
lake  called  the  Windigoe,  I  think,  we 
made  a  good  camp  on  a  creek  which  ran 
into  it.  By  then  our  meat  had  run  out, 
so  we  went  after  moose  again,  each  kill- 
ing one.  The  one  I  killed  had  horns 
which  measured  sixty-two  inches  across, 
and  they  looked  small  in  comparison  to 
the  pair  I  saw  on  a  big  bull  on  the 
Nahanni.    I  hung  them  up  in  a  tree,  as 


without  "white  man's"  grub,  did  not  have 
even  tea  or  salt.  As  our  meat  supply  had 
also  run  out,  Joe  went  back  on  the  hills  to 
get  a  moose.  I  hung  a  net  which  we  had 
with  us  and  set  it  in  the  lake,  but  in 
two  days  only  got  one  white  fish,  as  the 
mesh  was  too  small.  Joe  returned  with 
a  good  chunk  of  meat,  having  shot  a 
moose,  up  in  a  gulch  about  ten  miles 
from  the  lake. 

Next  day  we  moved  camp  to 
within  two  miles  from  the  dead  moose, 
which  Joe  had  buried  in  the  snow.  That 
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night  the  three  dogs  all  went  up  there 
to  try  and  get  a  feed  of  moose  meat.  In 
the  morning  only  one  had  returned,  so 
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we  hitched  him  to  the  sleigh  and  went 
to  get  the  meat,  expecting  to  find  the 
other  two  round  the  carcase,  but  what 
was  our  dismay  on  getting  there  to  find 
neither  dogs  nor  meat.  A  band  of  wolves 
had  been  along  and  cleaned  up  the  whole 
business,  dogs  and  meat. 

We  were  then  in  a  pretty  bad 
fix ;  no  grub,  only  one  dog  and 
one  hundred  and  fifty  miles  from 
the  Post.  The  weather  was  getting  cold, 
too.  That  morning  my  thermometer — I 
had  one  with  me — registered  fifty-two 
degrees  below  zero.  When  the  weather 
is  very  cold  the  moose  seem  to  be  about 
twice  as  smart  as  usual,  and  they  are 
smart  enough  at  any  time,  goodness 
knows.  So  we  thought  the  best  thing  to 
do,  as  we  did  not  have  grub  enough  to 
wait  for  a  soft  spell,  was  to  make  for  the 
Post  as  fast  as  we  could,  trusting  to  luck 
to  kill  enough  grouse  and  porcupine  on 
our  way. 

About  half  way  down  the  Lake 
we  found  an  old  Indian  cabin  in  which 
was  an  old  caribou  skin  toboggan,  on 
which  we  subsisted  for  four  days.  Raw 
hide  after  the  hair  has  been  burnt  off 
and  boiled  without  salt  is  not  tasty,  to 
say  the  least  of  it,  but  it  was  away  ahead 
of  nothing.     On  the  fifth  day  we  Had 


nothing  to  eat  at  all,  on  the  sixth,  ditto — 
so  then  we  decided  to  kill  our  dog.  Poor 
Tyke,  I  did  not  like  having  to  shoot  him, 
but  there  was  nothing  else  for  it,  as  we 
could  find  neither  rabbits  nor  grouse  and 
"in  the  snow  beheld  no  foot-prints."  I 
was  quite  surprised  to  find  how  good  dog 
meat  was,  something  like  porcupine  but 
firmer,  a  decided  improvement  on  raw 
hide !    He  lasted  two  days. 

Until  then  we  had  been  packing  quite  a 
lot  of  stuff  on  our  backs,  but  being  a  lit- 
tle weak  from  want  of  proper  food,  we 
made  a  cache.  We  packed  after  that  only 
our  rifles,  axes,  a  kettle,  our  marten  skins, 
some  cartridges  and  half  a  blanket  apiece. 
.1  had  my  thermometer  and  diary,  too. 
We  then  travelled  a  little  more  easily, 
but  as  it  was  heavy  snowshoeing,  through 
a  very  brushy  country  and  not  feeling 
particularly  fit,  we  did  not  make  many 
miles  a  day.  Then  for  three  days  we 
plodded  along  without  seeing  a  sign  of 
a  living  thing  and  eating  nothing  but  a 
pair  of  over  roasted  moccasins.  (If  you 
ever  hear  of  anyone  boiling  tanned 
moose  skin  mocasins  and  eating  them, 
don't  you  believe  it.  We  boiled  that 
pair  for  fifteen  hours,  but  it  only  made 
them  harder.) 

Since  Joe  killed  the  moose  the 
temperature  had  been  on  the  average 
forty-six  degrees  below  zero  ;  one  day  it 
was  fifty-four  degrees  below.  However, 
while  I  was  starting  to  make  camp  Joe 
struck  a  porcupine  trail  and  in  half  an 
hour  or  so  came  back  with  Mr.  Porky. 
It  did  not  take  us  very  long  to  have  his 
quills  burnt  off  and  put  him  in  the  pot, 
you  bet !  W e  had  a  fine  supper  that 
night;  by  good  luck  he  was  a  fat  one, 
and  we  had  a  little  left  over  for  break- 
fast. Things  looked  a  little  lighter  shade 
of  blue  to  us  next  morning.  One  great 
consolation  was  left  us — we  still  had  to- 
bacco. 

It  is  no  small  job  for  two  nearly 
starving  men  to  shovel  away  three  or 
four  feet  of  snow  with  a  snowshoe  to 
cut  brush  to  lie  on,  and  get  enough  wood 
to  keep  a  good  fire  going  all  night,  but 
we  had  to  do  it,  or  freeze.  After  that  our 
luck  changed  and  we  found  a  porcupine 
about  every  other  day  and  sometimes  a 
grouse  or  two  in  between. 
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About  thirty  miles  from  the  Post 
we  found  a  bunch  of  Indians 
camped.  They  were  very  hospit- 
able and  told  us  to  stay  with  them 
and  feed  on  meat  and  tea — thev  had  noth- 
ing else— for  a  few  days.  We  lost  no 
time  in  accepting  the  invitation  and  for 
two  days  I  don't  think  we  did  anything 
but  eat  meat  and  drink  tea.  It  was  quite 
a  luxury  to  us  to  sleep  in  a  tent  with  a 
stove  in  it. 

From  there  we  had  a  fairly  good 
trail  all  the  way  to  the  Post,  which 
we  made  in  two  days.  It  was  about  the 
tenth  of  January  when  we  arrived  there, 
I  think,  and  after  two  or  three  days  of 
good  food  and  a  bath  we  were  none  the 
worse  for  our  trip,  physically  anyhow ; 
financially  we  were  very  ill. 


It  might  be  of  interest  to  someone  to 
know  what  clothes  we  wore  that  winter. 
My  clothing  consisted  of  one  suit  of 
heavy  underwear,  one  pair  of  heavy 
tweed  pants,  one  flannel  shirt  and  a 
Mackinaw  (or  blanket  shirt)  over  it  and 
outside  my  trousers.  On  my  feet  I  had 
two  pair  of  woollen  socks  and  a  piece  of 
blanket  inside  a  pair  of  moccasins.  A 
pair  of  moose  skin  mitts  lined  with  blan- 
ket, and  a  tuque,  or  fisherman's  cap,  com- 
pleted my  attire.  Joe  had  just  about  the 
same.  We  did  not  suffer  from  the  cold 
at  all. 

I  have  not  yet  heard  what  became  of  old 
Bill  and  his  boy  and  Smith.  I  don't 
think  they  will  find  any  gold ;  but  they 
might,  it  is  a  big  country,  you  never  can 
tell  what  might  happen. 


DUCK  SHOOTING. 

BY  J.   R.  McCREA. 

Leaving  the  camp  in  the  morning,  ere  the  day  is  beginning  to  break, 
Lured  from  the  blanket's  warming  by  the  quack  of  a  far  off  drake, 
Speeding  the  boat  fast  onward,  across  to  the  other  side, 
Searching  around  in  the  darkness,  trying  to  locate  a  hide, 
Dipping  the  hands  in  the  water,  care  that  the  decoys  float, 
Not  to  alarm  the  flying,  hiding  away  the  boat, 
Sitting  there  by  your  lonesome,  trusting  the  day  will  bring 
Sight  of  a  bird  swift  flying,  the  sound  of  a  whistling  wing. 

Sorting  the  weeds  that  are  floating  and  hanging  them  over  the  bar, 
Peering  out  in  the  darkness  and  watching  the  lake  afar, 
Stamping  the  feet  that  are  numbing  and  trying  a  fire  to  make, 
Shielding  yourself  with  bushes,  improvising  a  brake, 
Righting  a  duck  that  has  toppled  and  slapping  your  icy  hand, 
Pacing  the  shore  in  the  grayness  and  walking  back  on  the  land, 
Scanning  the  clouds  that  are  breaking,  for  a  sight  of  the  rising  sun, 
Hurrying  back  to  your  hiding,  at  the  boom  of  a  distant  gun. 

Watching  the  smoke  outfloating  and  the  birds  in  their  hurried  flight, 
Steeling  your  nerves  for  their  coming,  giving  them  left  and  right, 
Paddling  out  where  they're  floating  and  picking  them  up  apace, 
Plying  the  paddle  swiftly  and  back  to  your  hiding  place, 
Nerves  that  were  all  atremble,  have  passed  away  with  the  night, 
Taking  a  crack  at  the  leader,  stopping  him  in  his  flight, 
Lifting  the  ducks  that  are  floating,  winding  the  strings  that  are  damp, 
Bending  your  back  to  the  paddle,  hitting  it  up  for  camp. 
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BY   H.    W.  LYONS. 


TO  the  majority  of  the  readers  of  Rod 
and  Gun  the  Metagami  Forest  Re- 
serve, in  the  heart  of  Ontario's  vast 
northern  wilderness,  is  unknown. 
Seldom  has  it  been  visited  by  tourists  or 
sportsmen ;  its  few  inhabitants  have  only 
been  those  whose  work  has  brought  them 
into  it.  During  the  summer  of  1908 
there  were  in  its  2500  square  miles  only 
the  Hudson's  Bay  Co's  officials  and  voy- 
ageurs;  the  hundred  odd  Ojibway 
Indians ;  the  Provincial  Government's 
force  of  sixteen  fire-rangers ;  three  par- 
ties of  government  surveyors  on  their 
way  to  the  great  clay  belt  to  the  north  ; 
a  few  odd  prospecting  parties — until  the 
brief  Duncan  Lake  rush  of  the  fall,  and 
four  tourists.  The  past  summer  brought 
a  thousand  prospectors — whose  visits 
were  of  short  duration ;  the  C.  N.  R. 
construction    men  in  the  south  ;  and  the 


The  Author  on  the  Maftagami  Portage.    Packing  in  Supplies. 


Bisco-Gowganda  Transport  Company's 
men  in  the  north.  They  are  making  the 
district  more  accessible  to  the  traveller,, 
opening  to  the  pioneer  sportsman  a  coun- 
try whose  water  and  wood  folk  are  prac- 
tically unacquainted  with  any  but  the 
Indian  hunter. 

The  Metagami  Forest  Reserve,  as 
limited  by  the  government  in  1909,  com- 
prises the  district  west  of  Temagami, 
thirty  miles  from  the  Algoma-Nipissing 
boundary  line  to  the  Meteor  Lake  and 
Mattagami  water  region ;  and  from 
Proudfoot's  base  line  twenty-five  miles 
north  of  Sudbury  District,  ninety  miles 
north  to  Sinclair's  line.  Formerly  the 
northern  boundary  was  thirty  miles  far- 
ther north  at  Niven's  base  line  on  the 
borders  of  the  clay  belt ;  while  the  reserve 
included  the  west  branch  of  the  Montreal 
River  waters  from  Pigeon  Lake  to  the 
junction  with  the  east  branch  at.  Matach- 
ewan.  This  district  is  now  in  the  Gow 
ganda  and  Montreal  River  mining  divi- 
sions. 

Within  this  extensive  area  of  rock 
ridges  and  swamp,  of  unending  birch  and 
pine,  are  innumerable  lakes  and  rivers, 
many  as  yet  unknown  to  the  white  man. 
Water  is  found  in  all  directions ;  scarce 
three  miles  may  be  travelled  through  the 
bush  without  discovering  some  rushing 
river  or  quiet  wood  enfolded  lake.  Por- 
tages there  are  to  some,  but  many  are 
unknown  save  to  the  Indian  in  his  winter 
trapping,  or  to  the  wandering:  prospector. 
The  leading  canoe  routes,  however,  are 
now  fairly  well  marked,  and  the  sports- 
man or  tourist  can  spend  many  days  upon 
them,  some  easily  running  with  the  cur- 
rent down  the  faster  waters,  others 
tramping  wearily  over  rough  or  long  por- 
tages with  but  short  water  rests  between 
the  stretches  of  rock,  sand  or  swamp. 

In  the  south  the  canoeist  may  travel  on 
the  Vermillion  at  its  headwaters.  From 
"the  long  stretch  of  Onaping  Lake  he  may 
reach  the  Wanapitae,  paddling  down  its 
fast  and  winding  waters  to  the  high  sand 
banks  at  Rosy  Creek  near  the  boundary. 
If  the  water  be  high,  he  may  wore  up  the 
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Creek  with  its  twelve  small  lake^, 
through  the  mining-  district  and  a  mag- 
nificent belt  of  stately  red  and  white  pine. 
Crossing  the  watershed  he  may  start  on  a 
long  trip  down  the  West  Branch  of  the 
Montreal  river,  passing  on  his  way  a 
great  moose  country  near  the  headwaters, 
the  splendid  stretches  of  water  leading  to 
the  west  to  Fort  Mattagami,  the  Shining 
Tree  Mining  district,  arriving  within  a 
day  of  Gowganda. 

On  the  Western  border  the  canoeist, 
coming  in  from  Onaping  or  from  the  C. 
N.  R.  may  reach  Fort  Mattagami  by 
Meteor  Lake,  where  the  Onaping  Gold 
Mining  Company  once  mined  for  gold, 
by  big  bayed  Opickinimicka  lake,  and 
river,  the  beautiful  stretch  of  Nebequasi 
lake,  the  deep  gorge  of  Nebequasi  falls, 
and  past  the  river's  rock-towering  hills, 
into  the  Mattagami  branch  of  the  Moose. 

From  here  the  canoeist  has  the  choice 
of  four  routes  within  the  reserve.  To  the 
south  he  may  go  up  Mattagami  lake,  and 
by  hard  portages  east — one  of  the  worst 
in  the  reserve,  a  mile  and  a  quarter  of 
cedar  swamp, — reach  Okawakenda  lake, 
and  the  Montreal  River.  Or  crossing  the 
six  mile  portage  to  the  north-east  of  Fort 
Mattagami — a  trip  that  may  now  be  ac- 
complished by  waggon  on  dry  road  in- 
stead of  by  Indian  trail  through  bush 
and  swamp, — he  may  travel  east  up  the 
Grassy  river  with  its  ducks  and  moose, 
across  the  Hawkes'  portages  again  into 
the  Montreal.  Again  travelling  north,  he 
may  cross  the  thirteen  pretty  inland  lakes 
towards  Muskasenda,  catching  magnifi- 
cent lake  and  brook  trout  as  he  goes ; 
thence  across  to  the  Kapiskon  river,  down 
its  fifteen  miles  of  swift  water,  log  jams, 
and  rapids,  below  the  big  falls,  into  the 
Mattagami  river  just  at  the  clay  belt. 
Easiest  of  all,  the  canoeist  may  paddle 
forty  miles,  with  but  one  portage  at  Ken- 
ogamisee  Falls,  down  the  Mattagami  to 
the  fishing  grounds  at  Wawaitan  rapids  ; 
and  thence  as  many  miles  as  he  pleases — 
or  his  provisions  last — with  but  few  por- 
tages to  the  new  Transcontinental  rail- 
way, to  the  Moose  river,  even  to  Moose 
Factory  and  James  Bay.  The  Metagami 
Reserve  offers  many  delightful  trips  to 
those  who,  unafraid  of  frequent  applica- 
tions of  the  tump  line  or  pack  strap,  care 
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for  the  free,  independent,  hardy  life  of 
the  backwoodsman,  for  those  who  wish 
to  rough  it  far  away  from  the  exactions 
of  civilization. 

The  sportsman,  however,  will  not  have 
to  exist  on  the  delights  of  canoeing  and 
portaging  alone,  delights  sometimes  more 
Derceptible  in  the  memory  than  in  the 
realization.  Fish  and  game  are  plentiful, 
and  the  fisherman  and  hunter  who  can 
penetrate  into  the  proper  districts,  may 
be  assured  of  some  good  days'  sport. 
Fishing,  like  hunting,  has  so  far  not 
been  regarded  from  the  sportsman's 
standpoint.  Fish  are  good  eating;  they 
form  a  thankful  change  from  salt  pork; 
they  cost  nothing,  and  they  lighten  the 
pack  of  the  otherwise  necessary  pork. 
Therefore  the  bushman  fishes  ;  and  as  no 
tourist  has  taught  him  the  science  of  fly 
casting  he  fishes  with  net,  troll,  and  hook 
with  a  little  pork  for  bait. 

During  the  two  summers  I  have  spent 
in  Metagami  it  has  been  my  good  fortune 
to  discover  some  good  fishing  grounds, 
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especially  for  trout.  We  had  already  be- 
come tired  of  pike  and  pickerel — which 
may  be  found  everywhere — when  along 
in  July  of  1908,  we  started  in  towards 
Muskasenda  Lake.  First  day  out  from 
Mattagami  we  crossed  the  six  mile  por- 
tage, and  camped  on  the  fourth  lake 
north.  There  we  had  a  vivid,  but  bitter 
experience  with  sandflies.  The  midgets, 
burrowing  through  blankets  and  cloth- 
ing, stood  on  their  heads  in  our  flesh, 
with  their  tails  waving  gleefully,  making 
the  night  one  long  torture.  In  the  morn- 
ing our  canopy  was  a  black  mass  of  sand- 
flies. They  were  there  by  the  millions, 
and  we  surrendered  at  daybreak. 

By  noon  we  had  reached  Trout  Lake, 
the  tenth  of  the  series, — a  beautiful  clear 
water,  four  bayed  lake,  with  steep,  heavi- 
ly wooded  shores.  There  with  our  cop- 
per line  and  troll  we  fished,  all  even- 
ing. The  trout  received  us  with  open 
arms — or  rather  mouths — for  we  offered 
them  their  only  divertisement  of  the  sea- 
son.    They  came  quickly,  and  a  string  of 


beauties,  cold  and  firm,  soon  filled  the 
stern  of  our  canoe.  They  proved  fine 
fighters,  and  still  had  plenty  of  life  after 
their  two  hundred  foot  trip  to  the  sur- 
face to  make  things  lively  in  the  canoe 
when  landed. 

The  smallest  made  our  supper  and 
breakfast— and  we  were  no  mean  eaters ; 
the  largest  went  about  nine  pounds. 
After  partially  smoking  and  roasting  our 
catch  we  headed  for  Muskasenda,  across 
to  the  Kapiskon  and  back  to  Mattagami ; 
spending  three  days  on  the  way,  with 
about  40  lbs.  of  fish.  On  our  way  over 
to  the  Kapiskon  river  we  dropped  a  fly  at 
the  foot  of  a  pretty  little  rapid  in  a  nar- 
row creek.  A  speckled  beauty  took  it  on 
the  jump.  But  the  mosquitoes  were 
more  eager  for  us  than  we  for  the  trout 
and  we  fled  precipitately.  Lake  trout  are 
also  caught  in  Meteor  and  Oshawong 
Lakes,  and  around  Nebequasi  Lake,  but 
they  are  smaller  than  those  of  the  Musk- 
asenda district. 

Our  most  enjoyable  fishing  experience, 
however,  was  near  the  first  of  September 
of  the  same  year.  We  had  had  a  hard 
and  exciting  trip  down  to  Niven's  Line, 
at  the  north  of  the  Reserve  by  way  of  the 
Kapiskon  river.  Returning  we  fought 
cur  way  up  the  rapids  on  the  Mattagami 
near  the  Forks  to  the  Wawaitan  portage. 
Here  the  Mattagami  in  a  big  bend  roars 
over  a  two  mile  series  of  steep,  double 
cascades.  At  the  foot  of  one  of  the  Cas- 
cades were  supposed  to  be  the  finest  fish 
in  the  world,  but  we  did  not  know  which. 
All  morning  we  tramped,  climbed,  scram- 
bled and  tumbled  along  the  eastern  shore, 
trying  eddy  after  eddy,  but  never  a  bite 
did  we  get.  Tired  and  discouraged  we 
finally  got  to  our  canoe  and  dinner. 
Across  the  mile  portage  in  the  afternoon 
we  packed  our  stuff,  and  struck  across  the 
head  of  the  rapids  to  the  west  shore. 
Here  we  discovered  an  old,  and  little 
used  trail  which  ultimately  led  us  .to  the 
foot  of  the  second  cascade.  Into  the  foam 
of  the  eddy  we  dropped  a  pork  baited  fish 
hook.  A  rush,  a  jump,  a  flash  of  gold, 
a  yell  of  joy,  and  our  first  big  trout  was 
landed.  A  round  arm  swing  of  the  troll 
far  out  into  the  swirling  water,  a  hard, 
sure  strike,  a  quick  return  and  a  second 
had  followed.     All  afternoon  we  coaxed 
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them  along  a  hundred  yard  stretch ;  and 
so  glad  were  they  to  see  strangers,  some 
one  that  took  an  interest  in  their  welfare, 
that  they  almost  fell  over  themselves  to 
get  to  us.  They  were  grand  fighters 
both  in  the  water  and  out,  giving  us  re- 
peated bruises  on  the  sharp  rocks  before 
we  were  sure  of  their  final  downfall.  We 
salted  a  bunch,  rolled  them  in  grass,  and 
for  two  days  fought  head  winds  to  get 
them  forty  miles  to  Fort  Mattagami. 
They  kept  three  days  longer  in  a  boat 
house  with  no  impairment  to  their  taste. 
This  last  summer  a  number  of  prospec- 
tors visited  the  rapids ;  and  with  some 
difficulty  for  they  are  now  becoming 
wary,  found  their  fish  in  the  various  ed- 
dies of  the  rapids  or  in  the  small  streams 
near  the  foot  of  the  final  cascade.  It  is 
probable  that  similar  fish  can  be  found,  in 


minutes  before,  and  was  circling  back, 
unsuspicious  of  our  continued  occupation 
of  its  feeding  grounds.  At  a  sharp  bend 
it  slid  into  the  water  nearly  striking  the 
canoe.  With  a  startled  cry,  and  with 
head  feathers  erect  it  was  off  in  precipi- 
tous flight.  In  the  fall  the  upper  stretches 
of  the  Grassy  in  the  north,  Lake  Was- 
abaca  in  the  east,  and  Lake  Minnesinaqua 
in  the  south  west,  appear  to  be  the  gath- 
ering places  for  the  ducks,  and  they  come 
by  thousands.  All  varieties,  practically 
are  found,  including  a  goodly  number  of 
blacks. 

The  trapping  of  beaver,  otter,  mink, 
fisher,  and  muskrat,  is  a  work  peculiarly 
that  of  the  Indian  and  backwoodsman, 
one  in  which  the  sportsman  will  hardly 
engage.  Beaver  have  been  plentiful  in 
the  reserve,  but  are  now  fast  disappear- 


The  Trout  Pool  at  Wawaitan  Rapids. 


An  Indian  Bride  and  Groom. 


some  of  the  long  rapids  of  the  Montreal 
River  towards  Pigeon  lake,  or  of  the  Neb- 
equasi  or  Wahnapitae.  These  rivers 
however  yet  remain  to  be  explored  by  a 
fisherman  who  is  not  under  the  painful 
necessity  of  hurrying  over  every  portage 
with  his  packs,  jumping  into  his  canoe, 
and  paddling,  paddling,  paddling,  chased 
by  flies,  or  running  short  of  supplies. 

More  than  fish,  however,  can  be  found 
in  the  Metagami  wilds.  Ducks,  for  in- 
stance, are  numerous  on  all  the  streams 
throughout  the  summer,  where  they  give 
the  canoeist  some  fine  sliding  and  diving 
exhibitions.  I  remember  a  very  startled 
duck  on  Little  Hawke  Creek,  off  the 
Grassy  river.    It  had  flown  from  us  some 


ing.  Indians  have  told  me  that  the  law 
against  their  destruction  is  not  saving 
them.  Many  dams  are  found  in  the  east 
and  south,  all  broken  or  in  disrepair;  but 
in  the  north  dams  broken  by  canoeists 
have  been  found  repaired  a  few  days  later, 
indicating  that  the  beaver  are  still  alive 
in  that  section.  The  meat  of  the  beaver, 
but  not  the  fat,  is  particularly  prized  by 
the  inhabitants ;  the  fat  is  peculiarly  bit- 
ter and  distasteful.  The  beavers,  how- 
ever, have  done  much  for  navigation  in 
the  reserve,  making  passable  in  low  water 
several  travelled  streams  that  otherwise 
would  be  dry. 

Possibly  our  most  interesting  observa- 
tion of  the  past  summer  was  of  three 
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young  mink  playing  around  a  fallen  log 
at  the  water's  edge.  The  little  fellows, 
with  the  water  dripping  from  their  sleek 
brown  fur,  with  a  half-drowned,  half-im- 
pertinent look  on  their  faces,  manifested 
no  particular  interest  in  us  when  we  glid- 
ed in  close  One  would  run  to  the  top  of 
the  log,  take  a  look  at  us  and  the  scenery 
in  general,  and  slide  into  the  water.  The 
second  would  follow,  and  then  the  third, 
keeping  up  a  round  of  hearty  but  noise- 
less play. 

Bear,  red  deer  and  moose,  the  larger 
game  of  the  bush  in  which  the  sportsman 
is  most  interested,  are  all  found  in  Metag- 
ami.  The  black  bear  is  not  very  plenti- 
ful. He  is  a  wary  animal ;  he  would  soon- 
er be  without  your  company,  and  will 
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not  stop  long  with  you.  If  he  has  just 
arrived  at  the  water's  edge  when  he  sees 
your  canoe,  he  will  not  wait  to  drink.  On 
a  fast  lope  he  disappears,  never  resting 
till  he  is  a  mile  or  more  away  from  dan- 
ger. We  startled  one  on  the  Kapiskon 
two  summers  ago.  With  a  dash  he 
climbed  the  bank,  hung  over  a  tree  for 
a  moment  watching  us,  and  then  disap- 
peared into  the  brule.  Fire-rangers  came 
upon  a  she-bear  and  two  cubs  on  a  por- 
tage near  Muskasenda  the  same  summer. 
They  surrendered  the  right  of  way,  and 
the  meeting  was  short  and  amicable. 
Three  other  rangers  chased  a  big  fellow 
down  the  height  of  land  lake,  on  the  way 


north  from  Bisco,  during  August.  The 
bear  insisted  on  crossing  the  lake;  the 
rangers  paddled  to  cut  him  off.  At  close 
quarters  the  axe — the  only  weapon  of 
offence  or  defence — was  passed  to  the 
bowman.  But  Mr.  Bear,  with  a  quick 
turn,  let  the  heavily  loaded  canoe  shoot 
by,  while  he  slipped  past  the  stern.  He 
wasted  no  time  in  farewells,  but  hurried 
to  keep  an  appointment  inland. 

Red  deer  are  almost  as  scarce  as  bears ; 
and  a  canoeist  is  lucky  if  he  sees  more 
than  one  of  these  most  beautiful  of  the 
woodland  creatures,  during  the  summer. 
They  do  not  seem  to  have  gone  far  north 
of  the  C.  P.  R.  line  as  yet.  We  were 
fortunate  enough  to  find  one  feeding 
along  the  Montreal  river  one  morning 


two  summers  ago.  Noiselessly  shoving 
our  canoe  along  we  crept  up  close.  But 
he  was  on  the  alert,  and  with  a  graceful 
leap  and  bound,  so  different  from  the  cow- 
like movements  of  the  moose,  he  was 
gone.  Again  last  summer  on  the  upper 
Montreal  we  crept  up  on  another,  coming 
within  a  few  rods  of  him  before  he  dis- 
covered our  presence.  Tracks  found  in 
the  swamp  and  muskeg  at  the  head  of  the 
largest  branch  of  the  Montreal  indicate 
their  presence  in  that  section;  but  the 
majority  of  trails  are  of  moose,  not  red 
deer. 

The  moose  is  pre-eminently  the  animal 
of  the  Metagami  woods.    He  is  in  every 


Not  All  Indians  are  Short. 


An  Indian  Family  at  Fort  Mattagami. 


section  of  the  reserve  by  the  right  of  usur- 
pation. It  is  only  a  few  years  since  the 
Caribou  reigned  supreme.  Then  one  day 
Indian  hunters,  still  hunting-  in  the  re- 
serve today,  noticed  new  and  strange 
prints  on  the  river  banks.  They  searched 
for  the  new  comer,  and  found  him  with 
his  broad  tossing  horns  and  shaggy  coat. 
He  was  of  the  advance  guard,  a  pioneer 
of  the  moose  invasion  that  has  gradually 
driven  the  caribou  farther  north,  until 
last  winter  not  one  was  seen  in  the  entire 
district.  Today  the  moose  is  hunted  by 
the  Indians  both  for  its  meat  and  for  its 


hide.  In  'winter  the  smoked  meat  helps 
out  their  scanty  supply  of  pork ;  while 
from  the  hide  the  squaws  make  mocassins 
for  home  use  and  for  sale  to  the  white 
man  in  the  spring,  when  the  families 
come  to  their  summer  encampment  at 
Hudson's  Bay  Co.'s  posts.  During  the 
summer  the  families  take  turns  in  hunt- 
ing moose ;  and  when  one  is  shot  there 
is  feasting  for  the  next  few  days. 

Fly  season  is  the  time  when  the  moose 
can  most  readily  be  found,  for  then  the 
mosquitoes  and  black  flies  drive  them  into 
the  water  for  protection.  Once  there  they 
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do  not  readily  leave.  They  become  in- 
different to  man,  and  at  times  refuse  to 
vacate  a  stream  to  give  a  canoe  the  right 
of  way.  It  is  by  no  means  uncommon  for 
a  canoeist  to  back  up  from  a  moose  that 
does  not  wish  to  be  disturbed  while  feed- 
ing. As  a  rule,  however,  after  surveying 
the  intruder  critically  for  a  few  moments, 
they  will  head  for  shore,  stop  behind  the 
first  trees  for  another  inspection,  and  then 
carter  off  into  the  bush. 

But  they  do  not  all  go  into  the  bush. 
We  caught  sight  of  a  calf  one  morning 
on  the  Grassy.  It  watched  us  from 
the  shore  until  we  were  close  ;  and  then  it 
struck  out  for  the  opposite  bank.  With 
a  shout  we  were  after  it,  and  quickly  were 
running  so  close  to  it  we  could  have 


caught  it  by  the  ears.  Back  to  the  shore 
it  went,  crashed  and  tumbled  along  the 
steep  bank,  and  once  more  took  the  wa- 
ter. Again  we  caught  it,  and  again  it 
went  ashore.  Finally  by  a  dried  up 
creek,  the  little  fellow,  pretty  badly 
frightened,  went  inland. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  sav  where  the 
moose  are  most  numerous.  In  1908  ran- 
gers on  a  trip  to  Shining  Tree  counted 
seventeen  in  three  days  ;  last  summer  in 
the  Opickinimika  river,  just  above  Nebe- 
quasi  Lake  we  saw  seven  in  half  an  hour, 
including  four  calves.  In  September  of 
this  past  summer  we  went  up  the  Mon- 
treal river  from  Lake  Wasabaca,  at  the 


forks,  to  the  head  of  its  two  main  bran- 
ches. For  miles  the  river  winds  and 
twists  through  a  wide  vallev  of  low  land 
and  swamp.  All  along  were  fresh  tracks, 
trails,  and  every  indication  of  many  moose 
in  the  neighborhood.  In  the  lowland  at 
the  head  of  the  western  branch  were  al- 
most innumerable  trails,  crossing  and  re- 
crossing,  branching  into  the  woods,  or 
running  parallel  to  the  water  to  the  hills 
in  the  distance.  The  main  trails  were 
wide  and  deep,  packed  solid  six  inches  be- 
low the  surrounding  land.  A  few  tracks 
were  of  red  deer,  but  the  vast  majority 
were  of  moose.  It  is  doubtful  if  this  dis- 
trict has  been  visited  by  more  than  a  few 
dozen  white  men,  for  it  has  been  rather 
difficult  of  approach ;  it  has  never  been 


hunted  save  by  the  Indians  in  the  winter 
time.  The  only  practical  way  for  the 
sportsman  to  come  in  would  be  down  the 
Wahnapitae  to  Rosy  Creek,  up  Rosy 
Creek  into  the  eastern  branch  of  the 
West  Montreal  and  up  the  western 
branch  at  the  junction,  a  four  days'  trip 
from  the  railroad  in  low  water. 

As  a  sportsman's  country  Metagami 
has  two  drawbacks:  the  freeze-up. comes 
early ;  and  it  is  somewhat  difficult  of  ac- 
cess. Heavy  frosts  occur  in  September, 
and  it  is  seldom  the  month  passes  without 
a  snow  storm.  October,  however,  is  as 
a  rule  delightful  until  the  last  few  days. 
Then  the  weather  becomes  cold,  and  some 


The  Head  of  the  West  Branch  of  the  Montreal  River. 


fine  morning  early  in  November  ice  has 
formed  on  the  rivers.  Quickly  it  becomes 
so  hard  the  canoe  will  not  break  through, 
and  the  unlucky  traveller  must  take  to 
the  bush.  A  few  years  ago  a  party  of 
Indians  heading  for  the  C.  P.  R.  line  at 
Metagami  were  compelled  to  abandon 
their  canoe  on  Lake  Minnisinaqua,  and 
to  strike  through  the  bush  fifty  miles  to 
the  line.  The  hunting  season  in  Meta- 
gami, however,  opens  on  October  16,  and 
if  the  hunter  is  already  in  the  reserve 
by  that  time  he  should  have  no  difficulty 
getting  out  safely  with  his  moose. 

Until  this  past  year  there  were  but  two 
ways  regularly  followed  for  entering  the 
reserve:  from  the  C.  P.  R.  at  either  Meta- 
gami or  Bisco.  Both  necessitated  an 
eighty  mile  canoe  trip  with  nine  portages 
into  Fort  Mattagami.  Thence  it  was  a 
trip  of  from  two  to  seven  days  into  the 
various  parts  of  the  reserve.  Now,  how- 
ever, a  transport  company  heading  for 
Gowganda  from  Bisco,  will  take  stuff  to 


Fort  Mattagami,  whence  the  sportsman 
may  easily  reach  the  hunting  or  fishing 
grounds  in  the  northern  part  of  the  re- 
serve. Into  the  south  this  past  season 
many  prospectors  came  from  Banner- 
man's  siding  on  the  C.  P.  R.,  up  the  Onap- 
ing  to  the  Wahnapitae,  a  day  and  a  half's 
trip  with  but  few  portages  and  good  pad- 
dling. Others  came  bv  the  C.  N.  R. 
through  Sellwood,  two  days  up  the  Ver- 
million and  a  short  series  of  lakes  into 
the  Wahnapitae.  This  year  the  C.  N.  R. 
will  be  running  to  Blue  Lake,  or  beyond, 
coming  within  but  an  hour's  paddle  of 
the  Wahnapitae.  A  townsite  has  recent- 
ly been  reserved  by  the  Government  at 
Blue  Lake  ;  and  the  indications  are  that 
the  southern  portion  of  the  reserve  will 
be  readily  accessible  to  the  sportsman. 

The  Metagami  Forest  Reserve  is  a 
new  country.  Much  of  it  has  seldom 
been  travelled ;  much  more  has  never 
been  mapped.  It  is  pre-eminently  a  dis- 
trict for  the  pioneer  sportsman. 


CANOEING  ON  THE  MAGNETAWAN. 

BY  LILLIAN  WATERS  McMURTRY. 

Gliding  a-stream  in  our  bark  canoe, 

'Mid  the  Magnetawan's  glories, 
Bird  notes,  and  wavelets,  o'er  all-Heaven's  blue, 

Where  Nature  whispers  her  stories ; 
Shadows,  of  trees  in  their  beauty,  are  gleaming, 

In  the  clear  waters  we  skim  with  delight, 
Life  on  Magnetawan,  passeth  love's  dreaming  ! 

— God  and  my  sweetheart — what  day-dream  so  bright  ? 


A  Successful  Deer  Hunt  in  New  Brunswick 


BY  W.  G.  RANKIN. 


OX  NOVEMBER  fifteenth  I  was 
called  on  business  to  Woodstock, 
N.  B.,  and  having  a  few  days  to 
spare,  thought  the  time  could  not 
be  better  spent  than  by  taking  a  short  trip 
into  the  woods.  Fortunately,  I  had  ta- 
ken my  "35"  high  power  Winchester 
along  (the  rifle  that  always  gets  the  game 
if  you  shoot  straight)  for  big  game,  and  a 
32  caliber  10  inch  barrel  Stevens  pistol 
for  small  game. 

Dropping  a  note  to  my  friend,  Arthur 
Shorey,  of  Woodstock  Road,  a  flag  sta- 
tion on  the  Gibson  Branch  of  the  Cana- 
dian Pacific  Railway,  telling  him  that  I 
was  coming  up  the  evening  of  the  six- 
teenth, I  went  about  making  prepara- 
tions, by  purchasing  overalls,  shoepacks, 
and  other  necessary  articles  for  the 
woods.  I  arrived  at  Woodstock  Road 
on  time,  and  was  met  by  friend  Arthur, 
a  tall  six  footer,  every  inch  a  man,  and 
one  who  knows  the  woods  like  an  open 
book.  I  was  delighted  to  find  that  he 
could  get  off  for  the  remainder  of  the 
week,  and  was  all  ready  to  take  to  the 
woods  next  morning. 

After  a  good  supper,  gotten  up  by  Mrs. 
Shorey,  I  retired  with  high  hopes  for  the 
morrow.  I  was  awakened  by  Arthur 
(after  a  few  minutes  sleep,  as  I  supposed) 
and  found  it  was  five  o'clock.  Upon  look- 
ing out  of  my  bedroom  window,  imag- 
ine my  satisfaction  on  seeing  the  ground 
covered  with  snow.  Here  was  great  luck 
for  a  start  out.  Dressing  in  my  hunting 
clothes  as  quickly  as  possible,  I 
got  downstairs  to  find  breakfast  ready, 
and  such  a  breakfast, — buckwheat  pan- 
cakes that  were  a  delight,  and  which  only 
Mrs.  Shorey  can  make  "just  right." 

We  started  down  the  railway  track 
about  two  miles  just  as  the  gray  light 
was  beginning  to  show  in  the  east. 
The  morning  was  perfect,  about  two 
inches  of  snow  for  tracking  and  weather 
mild — too  mild  as  it  turned  out,  for  in 
less  than  three  hours  it  commenced  to 
rain.  Before  noon,  with  the  rain  and 
wet  snow  on  the  underbrush  we  were 
completely  soaked,  though  in  that  short 


time  we  had  seen  many  evidences  of 
abundant  game,  and  had  started  eight 
deer  without  getting  a  shot.  At  noon 
we  came  to  an  empty  camp  where  we 
took  shelter,  boiled  our  tea  and  had 
dinner,  after  which  we  returned  home 
to  get  our  clothing  dried.  The  weather 
towards  evening  got  much  cooler,  and 
indications  were  for  snow. 

Next  morning  the  snow  was  frozen 
and  a  storm  in  sight,  but  we  started 
out  and  'before  long  it  commenced  to 
snow  and  blow  pretty  hard.  The  snow 
being  soft  and  wet  and  lodging  on  the 
underbrush,  we  got  another  soaking, 
and  returned  home  before  noon. 

On  Friday  the  weather  looked  better, 
but  the  snow  was  frozen  to  a  hard  crust, 
making  walking  in  the  woods  so  noisy 
that  we  started  many  deer  from  the 
ridges  without  being  able  to  see  them, 
though  we  could  hear  them  bounding 
away  from  the  top  and  opposite  sides 
of  the  ridges. 

Coming  across  three  fairly  fresh 
moose  tracks  (a  bull  and  two  cows)  we 
followed  them  for  a'bout  fifteen  minutes. 
Suddenly  we  came  upon  them  lying 
down  behind  a  thicket  of  green  cedar 
and  spruce,  but  on  account  of  the  crust 
on  the  snow,  they  heard  us  and  were 
already  standing  up  and  keenly  on  the 
watch.  All  I  could  see  was  the  cow 
moose's  head  and  long  ears — which  to 
my  excited  vision,  seemed  to  be  about 
two  feet  long;  the  head  looking  over 
the  bushes  seemed  to  be  about  ten  feet 
from  the  ground. 

Instantly  my  trusty  Winchester  was  to 
my  shoulder  and  my  eye  peeping 
through  the  Lyman  receiver  sight  cen- 
tered on  her  ladyship's  forehead,  be- 
fore I  realized  that  we  are  not  permitted 
to  shoot  cow  moose.  It  was,  however, 
a  narrow  escape  for  her.  I  lowered 
my  rifle  with  disgust,  while  Arthur, 
standing  a  few  feet  to  my  right,,  whis- 
pered to  me  that  the  bull  was  standing 
behind  the  cow.  He  wanted  me  to  have 
the  honor  of  bringing  him  down,  as  I 
had  never  before  seen  a  moose  in  his 
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native  haunts.  So  eager  was  I  to  get 
that  bull,  that  I  moved  a  couple  of  steps 
to  one  side  thinking  I  might  see  him. 
Unfortunate  move !     The  crust  on  the 


moose  going  out  through  the  thickets 
on  opposite  sides.    All  we  could  do  was 
to  look  at  the  tracks  of  the  fleeing  trio! 
Being    then    about    five    miles  from 


THE  AUTHOR  AND  DEERHEAD. 


snow  broke  under  my  foot  with  a  crash, 
the  next  instant  the  cow  disappeared, 
and  the  woods  seemed  to  be  struck  by 
a  cyclone  from  the  crashing  of  the  three 


home,  we  started  in  that  direction, 
shooting  a  few  partridges  on  the  way, 
there  being  an  abundance  of  these  birds. 
By  the  time  we  struck  the  railway,  I 
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was  about  "all  in"  by  trying  to  keep  in 
sight  of  Arthur,  who  got  through  the 
woods  in  his  long  stride  with  the  ease 
and  grace  of  an  Indian.  I  suppose  his 
mind  was  dwelling  on  the  bull  moose 
we  "nearly  got."  Luck,  up  to  this 
point,  had  certainly  'been  against  us,  but 
my  hopes  were  still  high  as  the  signs 
of  game  were  all  around,  and  I  consid- 
ered the  cause  of  our  non-success  thus 
far,  to  be  the  frozen  condition  of  the 
snow,  making  it  difficult  to  approach 
within  shooting  distance  of  game. 

Next  morning  we  were  out  again 
bright  and  early,  and  taking  a  different 
direction,  we  decided  to  visit  the  region 
in  the  vicinity  of  Sowback  mountain — 
mentioned  by  Arthur  Slipp  in  his  story 
of  a  hunt  in  the  October  number  of 
"Rod  and  Gun."  On  our  way  we  bag- 
ged half  a  dozen  partridges  which  I  shot 
with  my  Stevens  pistol. 

We  had  forgotten  to  take  along  our 
tin  can  to  boil  our  tea,  and  I  supposed 
we  would  have  to  be  satisfied  with  a 
cold  lunch.  Imagine  my  surprise  when 
Arthur  informed  me  that  we  would  have 
our  hot  tea  just  the  same.  I  wondered 
what  he  would  boil  tea  in,  but  I  was 
not  long  left  in  ignorance.  Taking  his 
hunting  knife  he  approached  a  white 
birch  tree,  stripped  off  a  large  square  of 
bark,  like  what  he  uses  to  make  a 
"moose  call,"  and  folding  in  the  ends 
which  were  held  together  with  a  split 
stick,  he  produced  a  dish  about  five 
inches  deep,  the  same  in  width  and  about 
ten  inches  long.  Filling  this  about 
two  thirds  full  of  water  he  placed  it 
across  two  poles  on  top  of  a  roaring 
fire,  and  the  edge  of  the  bark  immediate- 
ly caught  fire.  I  expected  to  see  the 
bottom  drop  out  and  the  fire  put  out, 
but  not  so ;  the  bark  merely  burned 
down  to  the  water,  and  in  less  than  ten 
minutes  the  water  in  the  birch  bark  dish 
was  boiling,  and  the  tea  made.  On 
examining  the  dish  afterwards,  I  found 
the  bottom  was  not  even  scorched. 
This  was  a  new  one  on  me. 

After  dinner,  we  proceeded  across  the 
"dead  waters"  and  made  for  the  Sow- 
back.  The  crust  on  the  show  was  still 
very  noisy,  and  it  seemed  impossible  for 
us  to  approach  a  ridge  (where  the  deer 


were  feeding)  without  frightening  them 
off  before  we  could  see  them.  Several 
instances  of  this  had  happened  during 
the  day.  I  was  beginning  to  feel  a  little 
discouraged,  as  this  was  my  last  day, 
and  Arthur  therefore  suggested  a  new 
plan  of  procedure,  namely,  that  I  should 
walk  back  down  a  certain  old  logging 
road  to  a  point  near  the  swamp,  and 
stand  there,  while  he  circled  over  a  dark 
hemlock  and  hardwood  ridge  seen  in  the 
distance.  This  plan  worked  like  a 
charm  and  all  our  bad  luck  disappeared 
as  if  by  magic.  I  call  it  bad  luck,  but 
the  fact  was  that  we  were  not  hunting 
right. 

I  had  not  been  standing  ten  minutes 
at  my  post  when  I  heard,  in  the  crunch- 
ing snow,  the  short,  quick  jumps  of  some 
animal,  and  as  I  peered  through, 
amongst  the  trees  and  underbrush,  I 
saw  a  large  buck  coming,  not  directly 
towards  me,  but  going  to  pass  about 
one  hundred  yards  to  my  left.  I  raised 
my  old  reliable  "3-5"  and  waited  for  an 
opening,  and  the  moment  that  opening 
was  filled  by  a  dark  object,  I  let  her  go. 
The  moment  the  report  echoed  through 
the  woods,  I  noticed  that  Mr.  Buck  in- 
creased his  speed,  his  tail  still  in  the  air. 
I  threw  in  another  shell,  but  all  I  could 
see  was  his  tail  sailing  towards  the 
swamp.  I  could  not  understand  how 
I  could  have  missed  him,  but  as  I  had  on 
all  previous  occasions  seen  a  deer  drop 
his  "flag"  when  hit,  I  could  come  to  no 
other  conclusion  but  that  I  had  over- 
shot him  entirely.  Have  any  of  you 
hunters  ever  seen  a  deer  mortally 
wounded  still  keep  his  flag  up? 

On  going  over  to  where  he  was  when 
I  fired  I  was  surprised,  and  more  than 
gratified,  to  find  one  continuous  streak 
of  blood  covering  the  snow  fully  two 
yards  wide,  and  could  easily  observe 
that  at  every  jump,  the  blood  had  spurt- 
ed out  to  each  side.  I  knew  then  that 
he  was  my  buck,  and  calling  Arthur, 
who  upon  seeing  the  tremendous  spread 
of  blood,  remarked  that  we  would  find 
him  inside  of  one  hundred  vards.  In 
this  statement  he'  proved  correct.  '  The 
buck  lay  stone  dead,  the  bullet  having 
entered  behind  the  front  leg  about  four 
inches  from  the  lower  part  of  the  body 
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and  passed  out  at  the  opposite  side.  He 
was  the  largest  and  finest  buck  I  had 
ever  shot,  weighing  two  hundred  and 
fifty  pounds  dressed  with  a  magnificent 
head  and  pair  of  antlers. 

I  preserved  the  head  and  had  it 
mounted  by  Mr.  Avery  Morehouse,  the 
expert  taxidermist  of  Zealand,  N.  B. 
The  accompanying  photo  shows  the  fine 


proportions  of  the  head,  and  the  good 
work  of  Mr.  Morehouse. 

It  was  impossible  to  take  the  whole 
carcass  out  in  my  limited  time,  so  we 
carried  him  out  in  sections,  I  taking 
the  head  and  Arthur  the  hind  quarters. 
I  left  well  pleased  with  my  short  outing, 
and  intend  next  fall  to  go  after  the 
moose. 


The  Nipissing  Hunt  Club's  Annual 

A  Fine  Hunting  Record 

BY    R.  McDONAGH. 


THE  Nipissing  Hunt  Club,  in  mak- 
ing its  bow  to  the  readers  of  Rod 
and  Gun,  has  something  to  say 
which  may  be  of  interest  to  those 
who  hold  opinions  on  the  question  of 
"Our  Vanishing  Deer,"  and  also  to  those 
sportsmen  who  delight  in  having  their 
fall  outing  in  the  woods.  This  ques- 
tion of  "Our  Vanishing  Deer"  has  be- 
come one  of  somewhat  large  proportions  ; 
and,  even  among  the  members  of  our  own 
Club,  we  do  not  agree  as  to  the  best 
method  of  administering-  the  Game  Laws. 

The  members  of  the  party,  who  mostly 
all  live  in  the  district,  are  named  as  fol- 
lows :  Jack  Floyd,  as  Captain ;  Jas.  Floyd 
and  two  young  sons,  Chris  Gerber,  Sid 
Dowdall  and  Archie  Eckford  of  Nipiss- 
ing, Captain  L.  G.  Philips,  and  Rod 
McDonagh  and  little  son  Francis  of  Pow- 
assan,  and  Jos.  Simms,  of  Cobalt.  This 
year  we  regretted  very  much  the  absence 
of  Jack  Mills,  of  Cache  Bay,  whose  little 
boy  took  sick  with  the  fever,  and  Jas. 
Joyce,  of  Petrolia,  the  Pioneer  of  the 
Club,  whose  increasing  age  prevents  him 
from  regular  attendance.  The  call  of 
the  wild  stills  brings  color  to  the  latter's 
cheek,  and  a  firmer  tread  to  his  step  ;  and 
we  hope  to  see  him  with  us  a  good  many 
times  yet.  Some  of  our  members  have 
hunted  on  the  ground  we  use  for  eleven 
years;  but  the  Club  members,  as  it  is 
constituted  to-day,  have  been  hunting 
four  years  together.  The  ground  we 
hunt  over  is  the  most  northern  part  of 
the  Parry  Sound  District.    If  you  will 


examine  the  map  of  the  Huron  and 
Ottawa  District,  you  will  find  a  large 
Township  marked  Patterson.  It  borders 
on  the  southern  shore  of  Lake  Nipiss- 
ing; and  on  the  east  side  of  that  Town- 
ship you  will  see  a  crooked-shaped  lake 
marked  as  Sand  Lake.  This  is  our  ob- 
jective point;  and  around  this  lake,  and 
among  the  smaller  lakes  surrounding  it, 
is  our  stamping  ground.  Sand  Lake  is 
an  S  shaped  body  of  water  about  five 
miles  long,  and  is  rather  narrow,  being 
in  some  places  less  than  half-a-mile  wide. 
Our  camp  is  situated  about  two  miles 
down  from  the  eastern  end,  at  the  point 
opposite  Wild  Cat  point  on  the  south 
shore  and  better  known  as  the  Elbow. 
We  are  distant,  therefore,  from  Powas- 
san  on  the  Grand  Trunk  Railway,  about 
twenty  miles,  reached  by  the  stage  ten 
miles  to  Nipissing,  and  ten  miles  by 
canoe  and  wagon  to  Sand  Lake. 

For  three  years  we  have  camped  in  a 
large  14x18  tent ;  but  last  season  we  de- 
cided we  would  build  a  club  house  or 
bungalow.  So  in  the  last  week  of  Oc- 
tober four  of  our  party,  Jack  Floyd,  Sid 
Dowdall,  Les.  Phillips  and  Archie  Eck- 
ford, went  in  and  had  it  constructed. 
We  used  lumber  and  tar  paper,  and  built 
it  16x24,  with  a  six  foot  wall,  two  win- 
dows and  one  door,  and  put  a  square 
pitched  roof  on  it.  The  rest  of  our  party 
moved  in  on  the  Saturday  before  the  first 
of  November,  taking  with  them  six  ca- 
noes, fourteen  dogs  and  a  complete  camp 
equipage.     We  made  use  of  the  canoes 
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to  transport  our  baggage  from  Nippis- 
sing  village,  five  miles  down  the  river, 
to  the  lake,  where  we  had  four  teams  take 
it  over  the  trail  to  Sand  Lake  Mills, 
where  we  reloaded  it  again  into  the  ca- 
noes and  paddled  up  to  our  camp.  The 
trip  was  made  without  incident  or  mis- 
hap, we  arriving  shortly  after  dinner 
time  at  our  ground.  The  time  occupied 
(a  shade  over  a  half  day)  compares  favor- 
ably with  the  length  of  time  made  by 
some  of  our  neighbouring  clubs,  some  of 
them  taking  from  two  to  three  days  in 
making  camp.  We  make  this  compari- 
son as  merely  showing  the  advantage  the 
location  of  our  ground  has  over  some 
others. 

The  balance  of  Saturday  and  Sunday 
was  used  in  straightening  up  our  camp 
and  building  shelter  for  our  dogs.  The 
evening  was  spent  in  telling  each  other 
stories  of  past  hunting  expeditions,  and 
in  discussing  the  manner  in  which  our 
hunt  would  be  laid  out  for  the  ensuing 
Monday  morning.  The  work  of  the  camp 
was  also  divided  among  the  members. 
Jack  Floyd  as  Captain  put  out  the  dogs 
and  placed  the  men,  also  being  the  chief 
cook.  Jim  Floyd  and  L.  G.  Phillips  had 
charge  of  the  house-keeping.  Sid  Dow- 
dall  and  Archie  Eckford  had  to  get  the 
camp  wood,  and  Rod  McDonagh  and 
Chris.  Gerber  looked  after  the  dogs.  The 
kids,  Mang  Floyd  and  Francis  McDon- 
agh, were  to  carry  in  wood,  and  Francis 
was  not  to  dull  the  axe., 

On  Monday  morning,  then,  we  were 
all  up  early  and  had  breakfast  at  day- 
light, all  on  edge  and  ready  for  the  fray. 
The  positions  were  allotted  as  follows : 
Chris.  Gerber  went  to  Green  Point,  Rod 
McDonagh  with  his  little  boy  went  to 
Bradley's  Stump,  Sid.  Dowdall  to  Wild 
Cat  Point,  Archie  Eckford,  Mang  Floyd 
and  Les.  Phillips  to  Perch  Lake  trail, 
and  Jim.  Floyd  to  Perch  Lake.  Jack 
Floyd  was  to  start  the  dogs.  We  all 
struck  out,  then,  for  our  watches,  the 
Captain  giving-  us  half  an  hour  before  he 
started  the  dogs.  It  was  a  beautiful  calm 
morning,  the  sun  showing  up,  giving, 
promise  of  a  warm  day.  It  was  not  very 
long  before  the  music  of  the  dogs  com- 
menced, and  seemed  to  be  heading  for 
the  runway  on  which  the  writer  was  sta- 


tioned. In  a  few  minutes  a  fine  buck 
jumped  into  the  water  and  swam  across 
a  narrow  little  bay  to  a  point.  The  writer 
killed  it  when  it  got  ashore,  with  two 
shots,  shooting  it  through  the  jaw  first 
and  breaking  its  back  the  second  shot. 
The  dogs  could  be  heard  running  well 
and  giving  a  lot  of  tongue,  and  it  was 
only  ten  minutes  later  when  another 
smaller  buck  came  along  and  was  shot  in 
the  same  manner.  In  the  meantime  a 
shot  was  heard  on  the  Perch  Lake  trail, 
and  another  south  of  us  where  Jack  was 
starting  the  dogs,  and  several  were  also 
heard  at  the  Perch.  All  this  shooting 
was  done  before  half  past  eight.  In  a 
short  time  the  writer  was  surprised  to 
hear  two  deliberate  shots,  which 
which  had  been  arranged  for  as  'i  call-off 
signal.  Our  surprise  was  occasioned  by 
the  fact  that  Jack  had  said  he  would 
start  two  gangs  of  dogs,  the  last  gang  to 
be  started  about  eleven  o'clock,  .ind  it 
was  not  vet  nine  o'clock.  However,  we  all 
repaired  to  the  camp,  and  to  the  first  of  us 
who  arrived  Capt.  Jack  explained  that  he 
had  himself  shot  a  nice  buck  back  in 
the  woods  where  he  had  started  the  dogs, 
and  that  hearing  so  many  of  us  shooting 
he  concluded  there  was  enough  deer  shot 
for  one  day.  In  this  he  proved  himself 
correct,  as,  he  having  shot  one,  the  writer 
killing  two,  and  the  Perch  Lake  gang 
coming  in  reporting  three,  there  was, 
therefore,  a  total  of  six.  Two  deer  had 
run  out  to  Les.  Phillips,  and  he  downed 
the  doe  at  the  first  crack ;  but  when  he 
attempted  to  reload  his  "32  special,"  the 
extractor  refused  to  work,  and  the  other 
deer  stood  and  watched  him  working  his 
gun,  endeavouring  to  get  the  empty  shell 
out,  for  quite  a  while,  finally  jumping 
away.  Les.  was  very  angry,  and  the  air 
was  quite  sulphurous  while  he  was  de- 
scribing what  had  occurred.  At  Perch 
Lake  Jim.  Floyd  had  killed  a  small  buck 
and  a  doe,  so  our  record  so  far  was  six 
deer  shot  at  and  six  deer  killed 
before  nine  o'clock  first  morning. 
This  was  enough  all  right,  and  we 
spent  the  rest  of  the  day  hanging  up  our 
trophies  and  leisurely  cleaning  the  camp. 
The  day  proved  very  warm,  and  the 
question  was  broached  as  to  whether  we 
would  send  out  deer  right  away  or  wait 


THE  NIPISSING  HUNT  CLUB'S  ANNUAL 


863 


awhile.  We  decided  to  wait  a  few  days 
and  hope  for  colder  weather.  On  Tues- 
day morning  when  we  wakened  up  we 
could  hear  the  rain  pattering:  down  on 
the  roof,  so  we  stayed  in  camp ;  but  after 
dinner  it  cleared  up  and  we  went  across 
to  the  Peninsula.  Here  a  large  buck  ran 
up  to  Sid.  and  he  shot  it  and  hung  it  up 
there  on  the  spot.  That  was  all  we  got 
that  day;  but  we  returned  to  camp  well 
satisfied. 

Wednesday  morning  looked  like  a  bad 
day,  it  being  dark    and    cloudy  with 


7 


every  appearance  of  rain.  It,  however, 
kept  clear  and  began  to  get  colder. 
About  ten  o'clock  that  morning  Eck- 
ford's  two  big  hounds,  Sport  and  Ring, 
brought  a  doe  to  Rod  McDonagh,  and  it 
was  killed  down  near  Sand  Lake  Dam. 
That  was  all  we  got  that  day,  the  runs 
going  wild.  By  this  time  we  began  to 
appreciate  the  comfort  of  our  camp,  and 
congratulated  ourselves  on  having  such 
a   dry,   cosy   place   in   nasty  weather. 


Thursday  was  a  dark  day  also,  and  the 
watchers  were  changed  around  some. 
Sid  went  to  Perch  Lake,  Chris.  Gerber  to 
Bradley's  stump,  Jim.  Floyd  to  Whisky 
Island,  and  Rod.  McDonagh  to  Wild  Cat 
Point,  Archie  Eckford  and  Les.  Phillips 
to  the  dam  and  Mang  Floyd  to  Perch 
trail.  Sid.  killed  a  large  buck  and  a 
small  doe  at  Perch,  and  the  writer  killed 
a  nice  doe  at  the  north  end  of  Sand  Lake. 
The  same  morning  we  had  quite  a  bit  of 
sport  with  a  fawn  that  jumped  in  the 
lake  close  to  Chris.   Gerber.     We  had 


mutually  agreed  among  ourselves,  and 
strict  orders  had  'been  given  not  to 
shoot  any  small  deer;  and,  of  course, 
Chris,  would  not  shoot  this  one.  How- 
ever, after  it  swam  out  into  the  lake,  he 
got  in  his  canoe  and  headed  it  up  to 
'camp  where  the  writer  was  watching. 
Between  the  two  of  us  we  put  a  noose 
over  its  neck,  making  use  of  the  painter 
of  the  canoe,  and  letting  it  make  us  way 
to  shore,  snubbed  it  to  a  limb  of  a  lying 
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tree,  which  was  in  the  water  close  to 
shore.  The  deer  made  no  effort  to  go 
out  in  the  lake  again,  but,  if  it  had,  it 
could  have  easily  pulled  the  rope  off  the 
limb  ;  but  it  confined  its  efforts  to  mak- 
ing big  buck  jumps  in  the  air  every 
little  while.  We  in  the  meantime  had 
left  it  to  its  own  devices  until  our  hunt 
was  over,  and  after  about  an  hour's  time 
W€  all  came  back  to  camp.  When  the 
deer  saw  us  coming  it  lay  down  in  the 
reeds  and  had  its  head  elevated  enough 
50  that  it  could  just  see  us  and  no  more. 
Some  of  the  boys  climbed  out  and  went 
up  to  it,  and  it  was  apparently  quite 
tamed,  and  alter  sonic1  petting  and  strok- 
ing, it  permitted  itself  to  'be  carried  into 
a  large  canoe  where  it  lay  down  quietly 
in  the  bottom  of  the  boat.  The  boys 
took  it  up  to  our  camp  door  where  it 
lay  dow  n  ;  but  in  a  few  minutes  it  began 
to  show  some  curiosity,  and  ended  by 
getting  to  its  feet,  and,  walking  deliber- 
ately into  the  camp,  lay  down  beside 
the  stove.  We  were  very  much  amused 
at  this,  and  wrould  have  given  quite  a 
bit  for  a  camera  at  that  minute.  It  lay 
there  for  an  hour  or  so,  and  after  getting 
thoroughly  warmed  and  dried  it  got  to 
its  feet  and  commenced  walking  around. 
W  e  had  some  notion  of  keeping  the  deer 
a  captive,  but  finally  decided  to  let  it  go. 
Before  chasing  it  away,  however,  we  tied 
a  large  Bandanna  around  its  neck,  and 
making  a  tin  label  out  of  the  top  of  a 
can,  we  wired  it  to  a  hole  in  its  ear, 
afterwards  chasing  it  up  the  hill.  That 
was  not  the  last  we  saw  of  it,  however, 
as  that  afternoon,  when  two  of  our  fel- 
lows were  going  down  to  the  lower 
watch,  there  it  was  in  the  lake  again, 
swimming  across  to  where  it  first  intend- 
ed to  go.  The  boys  chased  it  out,  and 
that  was  the  last  we  saw  of  it.  It  may 
be  our  luck  to  get  it  another  season. 

Friday  morning  broke  clear  and  bright. 
Jim  and  Mang  Floyd  went  to  Perch,  Sid. 
Dowdall  to  P>radley's  stump,  Chris.  Ger- 
ber  to  Wild  Cat  Point,  Rod  McDonagn 
and  son  to  Perch  trail,  Archie  Eckford 
and  L.  G.  Phillips  down  to  the  dam/ 
The  result  was  four  bucks,  one  being-  the 
largest  that  had  been  shot.  Two  deer 
were  let  go,  one  by  Eckford  and  one  by 
Chris.,  each  being  considered  too  small. 


That  afternoon  we  were  pretty  busy, 
cleaning  and  hanging  up  our  big  deer, 
and  we  were  in  pretty  fair  humor  with 
ourselves,  although  the  warm  day  had 
worried  us  a  little.  Up  to  this  time  we 
had  not  lost  a  dog,  and  they  wisre  all 
getting  mud  fat. 

Saturday  morning  turned  out  bright 
and  sunny.  We  started  two  gangs  of 
dogs,  the  writer  taking  out  a  gang  in 
addition  to  Capt.  Jack.  The  result 
shows  what  an  element  of  lnck  there  is 
in  the  hunting  game.  We  nad  eight  or 
ten  splendid  dogs  running  that  morning, 
and  we  got  only  one  small  deer,  Mang 
Floyd  killing  it  at  Perch  Lake,  but  both 
Jim.  Floyd  and  Chris,  let  a  deer  go  by 
them,  considering  them  too  small.  After 
dinner  three  of  our  crew  went  out  to 
Nipissing,  Capt.  Jack,  Mang  Floyd  and 
Francis,  the  two  latter  having  to 
go  home  for  their  school  and  home  duties. 
Sunday  we  had  a  large  addition  to  our 
crew,  Jos.  Simrris,  Ned  Floyd  and  Wel- 
lesley  Dowdall  coming  in,  and  we  were 
quite  a  merry  party  that  evening.  We 
were  visited  by  Dr.  and  Alex.  McKenzie, 
of  Sand  Lake  Mills,  and  occupied  the 
evening  in  telling  stories  and  relating  in- 
cidents that  occurred  in  former  ex- 
peditions. 

On  Monday  Chris.  Gerber  killed  his 
first  deer  at  Island  Point,  it  being  a 
nice  doe,  and  Archie  Eckford  killed  a 
large  buck  at  Green  Point.  This  was  the 
bulk  of  our  hunt  that  day. 

Tuesday  Ned  Floyd  shot  a  nice  large 
buck  at  Bradley's  stump,  Archie  Eckford 
also  killing  a  large  doe  at  Green  Point 
and  Dec.  Dowdall  killing  a  small  buck 
near  the  dam.  We  were  getting  pretty 
well  up  towards  our  limit  by  this  time, 
and  strict  orders  were  given  to  shoot 
nothing  but  large  bucks.  However,  it  is 
rather  hard  to  prevail  upon  younger 
members  of  a  club  to  hold  their  fire  ;  and 
on  Wednesday  morning  the  last  of  our 
deer  were  killed,  being  two  small  deer, 
a  buck  and  a  doe.  What  was  probably 
one  of  our  best  deer  was  got  on  Tuesday 
afternoon  by  Jos.  Simms.  Archie's  two 
dogs,  Sport  and  Ring,  had  been  started 
early  in  the  morning,  and  had  taken  a 
deer  out  of  hearing,  and  five  of  us  were 
going  down  in  three  canoes  to  hunt  the 
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lower  end  of  Sand  Lake,  when  right  op- 
posite the  middle  canoe,  which  contained 
Jim  Floyd  and  Jos.  Simms,  a  large  buck 
jumped  into  the  water  and  commenced 
swimming  down  into  a  bay.  Jim  and 
Jos.  gave  chase  and  Jos.  shot  him  when 
he  was  landing  on  the  shore.  He  proved 
a  beauty  and  afterwards  tipped  the  scales 
at  two  hundred  and  eight  pounds.  Joe 
was  quite  proud  of  it,  as  it  was  the  first 
deer  he  had  shot  in  a  number  of  years. 
The  two  deer  killed  Wednesday  morning 
made  us  twenty-four  deer;  and,  as  we 


teams  came  in  we  moved  everything  out 
to  Lake  Nipissing  in  the  wagons  and 
from  there  in  canoes  up  to  Nipissing 
Village. 

The  photos  exhibited  show  our  deer 
embarked  in  five  canoes.  The  large 
canoe  has  ten  deer  in  it,  and  is  pretty 
well  loaded  down.  Reading  from  left 
to  right  the  men  in  the  canoes  are  Rod 
McDonagh,  Capt.  Jack  Floyd,  Jos. 
Simms,  Sid  Dowdall  and  Ned  Floyd. 
The  other  picture  shows  our  deer  as  they 
were  hanging  up  with  the  members  in 


The  Members  and  Their  Game. 


registered  just  twelve  members  hunting, 
the  hunt  was  over,  and  we  prepared  to 
move  out  of  camp,  sorry  in  one  sense, 
but  much  elated  at  having  such  a  bunch 
of  large-sized  deer.  That  afternoon 
some  of  the  members  went  after  the 
horses,  and  others  carried  dee*-  out  of 
the  woods,  and  Thursday  we  repaired 
the  cadge-road  to  Lake  Nipissing,  and 
carried  out  the  rest  of  our  dee.-  to  the 
trail,  and  on  Friday  morning  when  the 


the  foreground.  Upon  arriving  at  Nip- 
issing we  divided  our  deer  by  lot,  each 
member  of  the  party  getting  his  two 
deer.  Our  largest  deer  weighed  232  lbs. 
•dressed,  six  of  them  weighed  1265  lbs.  or 
an  average  of  211  lbs.,  and  ten  deer 
weighed  1960  lbs.  There  were  sixteen 
bucks  and  eight  does;  and  it  was-  our  in- 
tention at  first  to  have  as  few  does  as 
possible ;  but  one  now  and  again  totalled 
eight.     The  result  of  our  hunt  apparent- 
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ly  went  to  show  that  the  deer  are  in- 
creasing in  our  locality,  as  we  had  no 
trouble  in  getting  a  start,  and  deer  were 
seen  everywhere  we  went.  Right  here 
we  lay  claim  to  a  record  in  that  our 
party  shot  at  only  twenty  four  deer.  We 
killed  twenty  four  deer.  We  wounded 
no  deer  that  we  failed  to  get,  and  twenty 
four  deer  were  all  that  our  party  pulled 
a  trigger  on. 

In  summing  up  our  impressions  the 
writer  has  the  opinion  that  the  season 
should  be  two  weeks  later  than  it  is.  A 
great  many  deer  were  spoiled  this  fall, 
the  warm  weather  in  the  beginning  of 
each  week  of  the  season  being  answer- 
able. Considerable  discussion  has  been 
indulged  in  in  this  neighbourhood  in  re- 
ference to  the  clause  in  the  Game  Laws, 
permitting  a  settler  in  "unorganized  por- 
tions of  the  Province"  to  kill  two  deer 
during  the  open  season  for  his  own  use, 
without  a  license.  The  discussion  is 
mostly  confined  as  to  what  is  the  mean- 
ing or  interpretation  of  this  particular 
clause.  Some  say  district,  others  territ- 
ory and  others  again  township.  In  a 
great  many  cases  around  here  the  set- 
tlers bought  no  license.  Some  who 
lived  in  an  organized  township  claimed 
that  the  use  of  the  word  unorganized 
portions  of  the  Province  permitted  of 
their  hunting  without  a  license.  Others 
again  who  live  in  unorganized  town- 
ships hunted  without  a  license  and  claim- 
ed they  were  right,  and  the  other  fellow 
was  wrong,  and  should  be  be  prosecuted. 
It  is  the  opinion  of  the  writer  that  the 
meaning  and  wording  in  this  clause 
should  be  made  very  clear. 

It  is  quite  apparent  that  partridges 
have  increased  rapidly  as  numbers  were 
seen  and  heard  all  through  our  hunt. 
The  pot-hunter  will  keep  their  numbers 
lessened,    unless    he    is    more  closely 


Mr.  P.  E.  Bucke  writes  from  Ottawa: 
I  have  to  thank  the  very  extensive  circu- 
lation of  Rod  and  Gun  for  the  many  in- 
quiries I  have  received  as  the  result  of 
my  little  contribution  to  its  pages  on  the 
subject  of  Kaliki,  the  new  rod  wood. 
These  inquiries  came  from  Nova  Scotia 
and  New  Brunswick  in  the  east  to  British 
Columbia  in  the  west  and  all  the  Provin- 


watched.  The  sign  of  wolves  was  no- 
where to  be  seen,  where  three  years  ago 
their  howls  would  keep  one  awake  night 
and  morning.  If  they  have  increased 
in  numbers,  they  have  chosen  a  new 
stamping  ground,  as  nothing  was  seen 
of  them  these  last  two  years  by  our 
party. 

We  will  here  relate  an  occurence  that 
took  place  some  four  or  five  years  ago. 
Jim  Floyd,  one  of  the  members  of  our 
party,  was  packing  a  canoe  down  the 
Perch  Lake  Trail  from  Perch  to  Sand 
Lake  on  the  afternoon  of  the  first  day 
of  the  season's  hunt.  It  was  late  in  the 
day  and  Jim,  was  hurrying  along  to 
make  the  camp.  He  had  reached  a  cer- 
tain turn  in  the  trail  known  as  "The 
Ash  Tree"  and  the  canoe  being  over 
his  head,  he  had  not  proper  use  of  his 
vision.  However  his  eye  had  caught 
the  sight  of  something  moving  among 
the  very  high  grass  that  grew  on  the 
partly  dammed  trail.  Hastily  swinging 
the  canoe  from  over  his  head,  he  had 
just  time  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  three 
moving  figures  flitting  into  the  thick 
wood  from  almost  at  his  very  feet. 
They  were  wolves  and  just  a  few  steps 
from  him  lay  their  prey.  It  was  a  large 
deer  which  had  been  pulled  down  only 
a  few  moments  before.  The  blood  was 
still  running  from  its  throat  and  they 
had  torn  a  few  mouthfuls  of  flesh  out 
of  its  hip.  This  deer,  had  been  caught 
and  pulled  down  without  a  sound  having 
been  made  by  the  wolves. 

Just  a  few  words  about  the  dog  ques- 
tion :while  our  party  as  a  rule  use  dogs 
and  most  of  us  keep  fine  hounds  and 
thoroughly  enjoy  the  work  they  do, 
yet  the  most  of  our  party  would  be  per- 
fectly satisfied,  if  the  season  was  two 
weeks  later,  to  tie  up  the  hounds  and 
still  hunt  on  the  snow. 


ces  between.  South  of  the  border  line 
from  Pennsylvania  in  the  east  to  Califor- 
nia on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Most  of  these 
correspondents  have  been  answered,  but 
I  regret  the  wood  applied  for  has  not 
come  to  hand.  May  I  ask  permission  to 
assure  your  readers  who  have  applied  to 
me  that  if  they  will  exercise  the  quality 
of  patience  all  will  eventually  be  served. 


A  Day  in  a  Snipe  Marsh  in  British  Columbia 


BY  P.  E.  BUCKB. 


PROBABLY  the  best  known  and 
most  widely  distributed  game  bird 
is  the  true  Wilson  Snipe.  The 
rice  fields  of  India,  Burmah,  China 
and  Japan  are  perhaps  its  most  celebra- 
ted haunts,  while  there  is  no  portion  of 
Canada  in  which  it  cannot  be  found  at 
some  season  of  the  year.  From  Alaska 
and  Hudson  Bay  in  the  north,  where  the 
breeding-  grounds  are  to  be  found,  to  the 
southern  boundaries  of  the  Dominion, 
all  sportsmen  know  and  enjoy  a  day 
with  the  Wilson  Snipe. 

When  the  colors  of  Autumn  appear 
and  the  birds  are  well  feathered,  a  grad- 
ual southward  flight  is  made  until  north 
and  central  South  America  is  reached, 
while  more  than  a  few  find  their  way 
to  the  West  Indian  Islands.  Outdoor 
observers  know  of  their  return  in  the 
spring  by  noting  the  clusters  of  holes 
in  the  mud  into  which  they  thrust  their 
soft  and  pliable  bills,  speedily  detecting 
any  earth  worm  or  moving  life  such  as 
the  larvae  of  insects  or  the  insects  them- 
selves. 

On  one  occasion  I  noted  a  solitary 
specimen,  which  spent  an  entire  winter 
at  a  natural  spring  on  the  banks  of  the 
Rideau  River  in  a  part  which  is  now 
within  the  city  of  Ottawa.  The  spring 
water  must  have  come  from  a  consider- 
able depth  as  it  was  warm  enough  to 
escape  freezing.  As  the  snow  fell  or 
drifted,  the  heat  of  the  spring  formed 
a  cover,  some  five  or  six  feet  in  diame- 
ter, leaving  a  small  orifice  in  the  top 
sufficiently  large  to  enable  Mr.  Snipe  to 
fly  in  and  out  of  his  winter  residence 
as  he  pleased. 

I  flushed  the  bird  on  three  or  four 
occasions,  at  intervals  of  several  weeks 
apart,  thus  making  sure  that  he  actually 
did  spend  the  long  winter  there,  al- 
though the  thermometer  often  ranged 
below  zero,  Farenheit,  for  several  days 
at  a  time. 

This  incident  would  appear  to  show 
that  it  is  not  the  cold  which  causes 
these  birds  to  migrate  south  so  much 
as  the  lack  of  their  natural  food,  which 


it  is  impossible  to  obtain  during  frost 
and  snow. 

We  all  know  that  there  are  good  snipe 
grounds  in  Manitoba  and  throughout 
the  Western  Provinces.  Old  inhabit- 
ant of  the  city  of  Winnipeg  well  remem- 
ber the  time  when  snipe  could  be  killed 
within  almost  any  portion  of  the  present 
town  site.  To  get  snipe  in  profusion 
however,  within  the  borders  of  the  Do- 
minion, it  is  necessary  to  go  to  the  Pa- 
cific Coast. 

I  well  remember  one  morning  in  No- 
vember being  rattled  up  by  my  friend, 
Jack  Sutton,  with  the  query: 

"Would  you  like  to  experience  a  little 
fun  on  the  wing?" 

"My  dear  Jack,"  I  responded,  "I  am 
ready  for  anything  so  long  as  it  is  out 
of  doors  and  out  of  town." 

"Have  you  anything  in  the  shape  of 
a  barking  iron?"  was  his  next  question. 

"I  have  a  first  class  English  No.  12 
that  will  kill  a  crow  at  seventy-five 
paces.  The  man  who  built  it,  however, 
must  have  been  short  of  wood  as  it  is 
straight  in  the  stock  and  not  much  good 
for  flight  shooting," 

After  some  further  chaffing  we  agreed 
to  take  the  electric  car  from  Drake  St., 
Vancouver,  early  next  morning.  Both 
were  promptly  on  the  scene  passing 
through  Kitsilano,  and  over  the  bridge 
of  the  north  arm  of  the  Fraser  River  we 
reached  Lulu  Island.  The  ride  proved 
delightful.  Some  portions  of  it  travers- 
ed the  woods  which  are  rapidly  disap- 
pearing before  the  advance  of  civiliza- 
tion and  the  zeal  of  land  agents  for  the 
sale  of  lots. 

Nearing  the  Fraser  River  the  car  pas- 
ses a  place  which  has  been  used  by  *he 
Indians  for  many  generations  as  their 
burial  grounds.  Numerous  curiosities 
have  been  found  here  and  others  are 
still  occasionally  discovered. 

Lulu  Island  is  thirteen  miles  long  by 
about  seven  wide  and  has  evidently  been 
formed  by  the  silt  and  wash  from  the 
great  mountains  that  lie  along  the  Fra- 
ser for  hundreds  of  miles.    How  many 
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ages  were  taken  to  accomplish  this  Her- 
culean task  time  alone  can  tell.  How- 
ever many  millions  of  years  were  thus 
occupied,  the  task  is  not  yet  complete. 
The  present  appearance  of  the  island 
reminds  one  of  Alladin's  palace,  in 
which  the  jeweled  windows  were  all  fin- 
ished with  one  exception.  This  was 
left  for  the  Sultan  to  accomplish,  and 
the  task  proved  exceedingly  costly,  as 
it  took  all  the  jewels  in  his  treasury. 
With  regard  to  Lulu  Island  it  will  still 
take  a  good  many  thousands  of  years  to 
raise  it  above  the  river'  if  left  to  natural 
causes,  that  is,  from  the  disintegration  of 
the  mountains.  To  hurry  up  the  task 
the  land  will  require  to  be  diked  and 
drained  by  means  of  steam  pumps.  In 
this  way  the  whole  area  will  eventually 
be  brought  into  cultivation  much  more 
speedily. 

The  reclamation  of  these  lands  will  well 
repay  the  cost  as  the  enormous  crops  of 
roots,  oats  and  hay  now  raised  on  the  drier 
lands  almost  stagger  imagination.  One 
man  told  me  his  threshing  of  a  field  of 
oats  showed  an  average  of  one  hundred 
and  sixty  bushels  to  the  acre.  The  land 
is  a  level  prairie  with  very  few  trees  and 
no  stones  are  to  be  found. 

In  the  meantime  the  marshes  form  a 
perfect  paradise  for  snipe  and  waterfowl 
in  the  late  autumn  season.  When  the  car 
had  proceeded  about  two  thirds  of  the 
way  across  the  island  we  left  it  and  enter- 
ed some  fields  to  the  right  of  the  track. 
Proceeding  a  short  distance  we  came  to 
a  small  creek  some  eight  feet  wide,  with 
extensions  here  and  there.  As  I  was 
musing  on  the  day's  prospects,  "Bang, 
bang,"  came  from  Jack's  gun.  My  friend 
was  a  little  in  advance  and  lifting  my 
eyes  at  the  noise  I  saw  him  dart  forward, 
and  with  a  shout,  pick  up  a  couple  of  teal. 
A  little  later  I  was  successful  in  flushing 
a  grey  duck. 

After  some  consideration  we  decided,  as 
it  was  still  early  in  the  day,  to  go  to  the 
marsh.  The  sight  of  some  snipe  on  the 
wing  caused  us  to  turn  into  a  field  in 
which,  to  our  surprise,  we  found  a  plenti- 
ful growth  of  mangels.  As  we  struggled 
through  the  fence  a  wild  shriek  saluted 
our  ears,  and  three  birds  burst  from  their 
cover  with  that  erratic  zigzag  flight  so 


discomposing  to  the  best  wing  shots.  Re- 
covering our  breath  and  our  feet,  as  indi- 
cations pointed  to  business,  we  looked  a- 
round,  The  mangels  astonished  me.  I 
do  not  know  how  deep  they  were  in  the 
ground  but  they  stood  from  a  foot  and  a 
half  to  two  feet  out  of  it,  their  tops  spread- 
ing out  like  overgrown  palm  trees.  The 
field  apeared  to  be  full  of  snipe  and  we 
blazed  away  right  and  left.  When,  how- 
ever, it  came  to  picking  up  the  dead  birds 
we  found  them  so  hard  to  find  in  the  rank 
growth  that  we  were  compelled  to  aban- 
don the  field ;  otherwise  we  should  have 
expended  our  ammunition  with  very  poor 
results  so  far  as  retrieving  the  birds. 

With  reluctance  we  left  this  favored 
spot  but  another  half  mile  brought  us  to 
a  good  tufted  marsh  where  the  grass  was 
short,  cattle  having  probably  been  pas- 
tured on  it  during  the  summer  months. 
Here  we  had  a  high  old  time.  Jack,  a 
first  class  wing  shot,  killed  nineteen  birds 
without  a  miss,  failing  with  the  twen- 
tieth. My  best  was  four  out  of  five.  Of 
course  I  blamed  my  gun  stock,  Jack 
laughing  heartily  at  my  excuse. 

The  day  was  sunny  but  not  too  hot  and 
from  eleven  till  three  the  snipe  appeared) 
to  be  taking  a  siesta,  as  between  those 
hours  we  had  almost  to  tread  on  their  tails 
to  get  them  out  of  the  grass.  By  four 
o'clock  we  had  expended  all  our  ammuni- 
tion. This  is  the  usual  result  of  a  day 
with  the  snipe  on  the  island,  no  man  car- 
ing to  drag  around  enough  cartridges  to 
keep  his  gun  going. 

On  counting  up  our  bag  we  found  that 
Jack  had  twenty  seven  and  a  half  brace 
while  I  had  twenty  three.  Forty  brace 
a  day  is  by  no  means  an  unusual  bag, 
either  on  Lulu  Island,  the  Pitt  meadows 
or  at  Sumas,  on  the  border  line  between 
Canada  and  the  States,  where  the  Canadi- 
an Pacific  Railroad  branches  off  at  Mis- 
sion Junction  to  Bellingham,  Seattle, 
Portland,  etc. 

A  considerable  number  of  snipe  alight 
and  stay  for  some  time  in  these  places  in 
the  spring  on  their  way  to  the  breeding 
grounds  in  the  far  north.  Either  the  food 
they  procure  in  the  south  is  poor,. or  their 
long  flights  from  their  winter  quarters 
have  made  them  thin  and  muscular,  for  in 
the  spring  they  provide  quite  a  different 
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kind  of  diet  to  the  plump  round  bodies 
they  supply  in  the  autumn. 

The  habits  of  the  snipe  are  peculiar  and 
erratic.  They  may  be  found  in  large  num- 
bers at  a  certain  point  one  day  whilst  on 
the  next  not  a  single  bird  can  be  flushed 
at  that  place.  Being  almost  nocturnal  in 
their  habits  they  lie  in  close  cover  for  the 
greater  part  of  the  day. 

When  we  returned  to  the  station  of  the 
Electric  Railway  we  still  felt  game  for  a 
little  more  excitement.  Hastily  partak- 
ing of  a  cold  luncheon  which  we  had 
brought  from  Vancouver,  and  filling  our 
cartridge  belts  with  some  No.  5  ammuni- 
tion, we  hied  to  the  edge  of  a  lagoon  on 


the  other  side  of  the  track,  meaning  to 
take  in  the  evening  flight  of  the  ducks. 
We  found  them  beginning  to  come  from 
the  Cascade  range,  where  frost  had  set 
in,  to  the  warmer  air  of  the  sea  coast. 
Scarcely  had  we  taken  our  stand  in  a 
sheltered  position  before  the  whirr  and 
whistle  of  wings  apprised  us  that  birds 
were  in  the  air. 

In  a  little  over  half  an  hour,  before 
darkness  set  in,  we  bagged  nine  brace. 

While  well  pleased  with  the  successes 
of  the  day  we  left  anything  but  a  blessing 
on  that  mangel  field  for  concealing  so 
many  fine  dead  specimens  of  the  noble 
Wilson  snipe. 


A  Successful  Fishing  Trip  on  Lake  Simcoe 

BY  J.  N.  H. 


ABOUT  the  middle  of  July  a  couple 
/  \  of  summers  ago  I  was  busy  in  my 
J.  m.  store  when  a  traveller  friend  of 
mine  dropped  in  for  a  chat.  My 
friend,  whose  name  is  Fred,  had  previ- 
ously exchanged  fish  yarns  with  me,  and 
we  had  agreed  that  at  the  first  suitable 
opportunity  during  bass  season  we  would 
spend  a  day  together  on  Lake  Simcoe  in 
pursuit  of  the  gamey  bass. 

On  the  particular  morning  to  which  I 
refer  my  friend  thought  the  time  had  ar- 
rived for  this  promise  to  be  carried  out, 
and  remembering  how  I  had  agreed  to 
the  proposition  and  that  the  opportunity 
might  not  soon  again  recur,  I  decided  to 
leave  business  and  spend  the  remainder 
of  the  day  in  his  company. 

We  had  a  light  lunch  and  made  hasty 
perparations  for  our  journey,  having  an 
eleven  mile  drive  before  us  and  the  best 
part  of  the  morning  gone.  With  all  these 
drawbacks  we  were  in  high  spirits  and 
Fred  proved  a  jolly  companion,  although 
we  knew  our  day's  sport  must  be  short. 
At  Pufferlaw  we  left  our  horse  and  rig 
and  embarked  in  a  light  but  seaworthy 
skiff  belonging  to  Mr.  John  Barr,  who  is 
always  pleased  to  give  his  visitors  a 
good  time  and  see  them  secure  a  big  haul 
of  fish. 

A  stiff  pull  of  two  miles  had  to  be 
taken  before  we  were  on  the  beautiful 
waters  of  Lake  Simcoe.  When  we  emerg- 


ed on  the  lake  I  took  my  bearings  and 
despite  Fred's  questioning  "Are  you  sure 
you  have  hit  it  right?"  we  reached  the 
favorite  spot.  Fred  wet  the  first  line 
and  confidently  offered  the  bet  of  a  cigar 
that  he  would  catch  the  first  fish. 

Scarcely  had  Fred's  line  been  put  out 
when  a  vigorous  pull  told  him  that  a 
lusty  bass  had  made  connections  and  the 
screeching  reel  indicated  to  both  of  us 
that  the  fish  was  a  fighter.  I  became  ex- 
cited as  the  contest  proceeded  and  threat- 
ened Fred  that  if  he  allowed  the  fish  to 
go  I  would  myself  go  after  it.  Fred,  how- 
ever, had  had  bass  on  the  line  before 
and  knew  well  how  to  handle  him.  He 
played  the  bass  finely,  allowing  him  to 
m'ake  his  vicious  runs  and  high  jumps 
and  thus  tire  himself  out,  when  he 
brought  him  to  the  net  and  soon  had  him 
in  safety.  He  proved  a  beauty  and 
when  weighed  tipped  the  scales  at  five 
and  a  half  pounds. 

My  turn  had  come,  but  it  was  my  for- 
tune to  sit  in  moody  silence  watching 
Fred  land  one  after  another  till  six  fish 
were  piled  before  him.  Then  a  rushing 
pull  at  my  line  awoke  me  out  of  my 
dreams  and  before  I  could  exactly  dis- 
cover what  had  happened  Mr.  Fish  had 
taken  out  nearly  all  my  line,  the  reel  run- 
ning like  a  buzz  saw.  As  soon  as  I  re- 
covered myself  I  gave  him  a  check  and 
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thought  he  had  got  away.  On  reeling  in 
a  yank  told  me  he  was  still  holding  the 
line,  and  after  a  good  fight,  which  lasted 
for  ten  minutes,  I  had  him  under  control 
and  safely  landed.  Another  big  fellow, 
a  six  pounder,  followed,  and  Fred  grasp- 
ed my  hand  with  hearty  good  will.  A 
third  was  captured  after  a  good  fight, 
and  both  fishermen  were  in  the  height  of 
good  humor. 

Our  good  fortune  continued  until  we 
secured  our  legal  limit,  and  although  it 
was  hard  to  leave  off,  we  restrained  our- 
selves, contented  to  enjoy  the  remainder 


of  our  stay  in  viewing  the  scenes  around 
us.  The  hope  of  similar  experiences  on 
future  days  sustained  us  as  we  set  our 
faces  towards  the  town  with  a  return  to 
the  old  routine  of  business.  Our  arduous 
row  back  and  our  long  drive  home  did 
not  interfere  with  our  enjoyment,  and  al- 
though it  rained  a  little,  temporary  dis- 
comfort was  cheerfully  borne  when  we 
looked  at  our  fine  string  of  fish.  The 
pleasant  memories  of  that  trip  will  re- 
main with  us  till  we  are  able  to  enjoy  an- 
other one,  in  each  other's  company,  in 
the  coming  season. 


Fly  Fishing  For  Black  Bass 

BY  J.   P.  BUCKE. 


I SEE  there  is  now  some  discussion  in 
your  magazine  on  this  subject.  It 
does  not  do  to  be  too  dogmatic.  A 
scheme  that  works  well  up  the  Ot- 
tawa will  not  be  the  best  for  the  clear 
water  of  the  Great  Lakes.  I  have  tried 
them  both  and  advocate  in  tan  colored 
waters  a  bright  fly,  and  in  clear  water 
more  sober  colors ;  it  is  well  to  begin 
with  two  flies,  but  after  you  discover 
what  the  fish  want,  fish  with  one. 


I  like  a  six  ounce  rod,  ten  feet  six  inch- 
es long — Kaliki  wood,  if  you  can  get  it — 
for  flies,  in  dark  water  Massassaga, 
Chubb,  and  Polka ;  in  bright,  clean  water 
Professor,  Henshall  and  Canada.  The 
following  flies  are  good  in  all  waters: 
Lord  Baltimore,  Parmacheene  Belle  and 
Zulu,  also  any  half  used  up  Salmon  flies. 
I  like  these  flies  best  dressed  on  a  No.  6 
hook.  It  has  been  well  said  that  we  all 
fish  with  too  large  a  hook. 


The  Highlands  of  Ontario 


BY   EDWARD  ANGUS. 

November:  A  horse  and  a  horn  and  a  hound 
With  his  tail  on  the  wind  and  his  nose  to  the  ground. 
The  Red  buck  is  whistling  clear  in  the  dawn, 
The  cock-partridge  calls  to  his  mate  and  is  gone. 

The  great  antlered  elk,  with  his  fronded  front  tossed 

To  the  morning,  comes  crashing  the  ferns,  frail  with  frost; 

My  throne  for  a  horse  and  a  horn,  and  a  hound 

With  his  tail  on  the  wind  and  his  nose  to  the  ground. 


THE  building  of  the  Provincial 
Government's  railway  north  from 
North  Bay  has  opened  a  new  field 
for  the  hunter  and  fisher  and  the 
lover  of  the  wild.  Lake  Temagami  in 
Northern  Ontario,  comprising  nearly  a 
million  and  a  half  acres  of  land  and  water, 
is  reckoned  to  have  one  lake  with  three 
thousand  miles  of  shore  line.  The  Tema- 
gami Reserve  is  reckoned  to  hold  hun- 
dreds of  lakes  with  thousands  of  islands. 
It  is  kept  and  cared  for  by  the  Govern- 
ment, and  although  the  Indians  when  in 
need  of  food  may  kill  the  wild  cattle  of 
this  wilderness,  the  deer,  moose  and 
caribou,  no  white  man  is  permitted  to 
carry  fire  arms  measuring  more  than 
four  inches  in  length.  The  result  is  that 
in  the  summer  the  moose  come  down  to 
the  water  edge  and  stand  and  gaze  at 
the  canoes  that  are  threading  the  islands, 
while  the  occupants  cast  flies  over  the 
surface  of  the  translucent  lakes  and  tempt 
the  black  bass  from  the  deep.  Recently 
on  a  four  days'  fishing  trip  in  Island  Lake 
and  Wasacsamagami  I  saw  eight  moose, 
many  of  them  right  near. 

When  we  realize  how  many  moose  and 
deer  die  annually  at  the  hands  of  sports- 
men, we  marvel  at  the  multitude  that 
remains.  One  answer  is  that  the  Can- 
adian Governments,  National  and  Pro- 
vincial, take  care  of  the  big  game.  Al- 
gonquin Park,  an  Ontario  Government 
Preserve  consists  of  two  thousand  square 
miles  of  wilderness,  the  water  shed  of 
half  a  dozen  important  rivers,  is  kept 
as  a  breeding  ground  for  wild  things. 

Like  the  Temagami  District  it  is  filled 
with  lakes  setting  one  high  above  another 
in  the  torn,  tangled  and  twisted  highland 
of  Ontario.   These  lakes  as  well  as  the 


rivers  are  literally  alive  with  fish  of 
almost  every  northern  specie.  These 
crystal  lakes  feed  one  another,  the  last 
lake  in  a  chain  finding  its  way  to  one  of 
the  rivers  which  emptying  into  some 
other  river  finds  its  way  to  the  sea.  And 
all  through  this  watered  wilderness,  es- 
pecially on  the  narrow  stream  connecting 
the  lakes,  the  busy  beaver  builds  his  dam, 
and  on  the  shore  just  at  the  water's  edge 
the  home  wherein  he  houses  his  family 
in  winter. 

The  beaver  is  an  interesting  animal 
and  if  you  take  the  trouble  to  rest  a  while 
in  the  hushed  and  snow  hung  forest  in 
winter  time,  you  may  see  the  working 
members  of  the  family  coming  out  to  the 
ice  to  cut  green  shrubs  which  they  carry 
below  to  break  the  monotony  of  a  diet 
of  water  soaked,  sour  birch.  And  once 
in  a  while  you  will  see  the  bewhiskered 
"Medicine  Man"  of  the  Colony  coming 
forth  to  cut  a  spruce.  When  he  has 
succeeded  in  amputating  two  or  three 
feet  of  the  tree  trunk  he  will  drag  it  into 
the  house,  leaving  the  remainder  of  the 
tree  to  lie  and  rot,  for  this  spruce  bark 
is  taken  temperately  and  as  medicine 
only.  The  beaver  is  also  a  migratory 
animal.  Wasacsamagami  is  so  called 
by  the  Indians  because,  before  the  beaver 
came,  the  forest  that  fringed  the  shore 
was  bright  with  birch.  It  was  the  "Lake 
of  the  Shining  Wood,"  and  although  the 
beaver  has  destroyed  many  of  the  white 
trees,  there  are  enough  still  standing  to 
justify  the  name.  The  Indian  invariably 
has  fair  excuse  when  he  gives  a  name  to 
a  lake,  a  river  or  an  island.  Temagami, 
for  instance,  means  deep  water.  It  is 
interesting  and  very  exciting  for  the  am- 
ateur angler  to  have  his  Indian  guide 
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speaking  softly  and  pointing  over-side 
"there  bass-two-three."  And  almost 
invariably,  althoug-h  the  white  man's  eye 
may  not  find  the  fish,  if  you  cast  your  flies 
over  the  pool  indicated  by  the  Indians 
the  bass  will  come  out  of  the  "Temag- 
ami," and  sometimes  two  or  three. 
Once  in  Kauffmann  Canon,  which  con- 
nects the  Lake  of  the  Shining  Wood  with 
a  lesser  lake,  I  saw  Dr.  John  E.  Jones, 
'the  United  States  Consul  at  Winnipeg, 
'take  three  black  bass  at  one  cast,  weigh- 
ing altogether  six  pounds,  and  land  them 
all  with  a  five  ounce  fly  rod.  The  black 
"bass  of  the  northern  lake  puts  up  a  beau- 
tiful fight,  and  when  you  get  two  or  three 
of  a  kind  they  will  give  you  an  interest- 
ing half  hour. 

The  Temagami  Reserve  is  patrolled  by 
a  large  and  responsible  force  of  fire  rang- 
ers who  see  that  fires,  started  by  the 
carelessness  of  campers,  do  not  destroy 
'the  forest,  and  that  the  campers  them- 
selves, do  not  destroy  the  game.  At  the 
close  of  the  season  the  scattered  and  scar- 
ed families  gather  again  and  although 
their  ranks  are  sadly  thinned,  they  are 
constanty  replenished  from  the  great 
breeding  grounds  where  men  may  not 
"kill  either  in  season  or  out  of  season. 

One  of  the  charming  features  of  a 
shooting  trip  to  Temagami,  is,  that  whe- 
ther successful  or  unsuccessful,  the  beau- 
tiful scenery  alone  is  worth  the  price  of 
admission.  Nowhere  in  America  are 
more  beautiful  lakes  and  islands,  waters 


and  water  falls.  Temagami  Inn,  an 
'hour's  sail  from  the  station,  is  beautifully 
situated  on  the  point  of  an  island  with 
'a  sea  of  islands  immediately  in  front. 
'One  of  these,  Bear  Island,  is  an  old 
'Hudson's  Bay  Post.  This  island  and  the 
'Indians  who  dwell  there  are  interesting, 
'and  the  lover  of  Indian  lore  may  pick 
up  here  many  interesting  items.  Still 
'further  up  the  lake  at  the  foot  of  Lady 
Evelyn  Lake,  there  is  another  comfort- 
able hotel  named  after  this  beautiful  lake 
'and  standing  not  far  from  Lady  Evelyn 
Falls.  It  would  be  quite  possible  to  take 
'a  canoe  or  gasoline  launch  at  Temagami 
station  and  ramble  throughout  a  whole 
summer  season  without  doubling  a  trail, 
almost  without  using  the  same  portage 
twice.  It  is  really,  a  new  wonderland, 
and  the  interesting  feature  is  that  it  is- 
so  near  to  so  many  cities. .  By  the  Grand 
Trunk  Railway  System,  which  takes  the 
tourist  and  hands  him  over  to  the  Gov- 
ernment line  at  North  Bay,  it  is  but 
'thirty  hours  from  Chicago,  Washington,. 
New  York  or  Philadelphia,  say  twenty- 
hours  from  Detroit,  Pittsburg  and  Mon- 
treal, and  less  than  that  from  Buffalo, 
and  Toronto.  The  discovery  of  Cobalt 
'Camp,  some  thirty  miles  north  of  Tema- 
gami, has  necessitated  a  splendid  daily- 
'train  service  from  the  south,  which  in- 
cidentally is  a  good  thing  for  the  sports- 
man who  is  always  eager  to  get  into  the 
'field,  and  when  he  has  finished,  as  anx- 
ious to  get  home  with  his  moose  head- 


A  Successful  Big  Game  Hunt 

BY  P.  H.  ROOS. 


THE  Waterloo  Hunting  and  Fish- 
ing Club,  which  has  for  several 
seasons    back    hunted    deer  and 
fished  speckled  trout  in  the  coun- 
try lying  north-east  of  South  River  in 
the   Parry   Sound   District,   found  new 
grounds  further  west  last  season. 

Deer  were  quite  plentiful  in  the  new 
locality  and  it  is  probable  that  the  Clut> 
will  make  it  their  permanent  camping 
place. 


The  party  consisting  of  nine  men  left 
Waterloo  on  the  evening  of  October- 
29th  in  a  C.  P.  R.  private  car  containing 
a  complete  outfit  and  well  stocked  with 
such  provisions  as  are  needed  and  relish- 
ed by  hungry  hunters,  including  (whis- 
per it  gently)  a  little  '83  and  Kuntz's 
Export,  the  former  of  course,  to  be  used 
externally  on  sprained  or  swollen  joints,, 
the  latter, — well,  the  members  of  visit- 
ing camps  always  do  arrive  dry. 
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It  was  sometime  next  morning  when 
the  boys  reached  their  destination  and 
began  to  prepare  for  their  journey  into 
the  woods. 

The  way  was  rough  and  a  good  many 
difficulties  had  to  be  overcome  before  the 
tent  was  finally  pitched  at  about  8  p.m., 
after  which  came  the  evening  meal,  and 
though  Cook  Hergott  was  never  head 
chef  at  Delmonico's,  no  one  complained 
of  the  fare,  for  we  had  experienced  an 
all-day  fast. 

On  the  opening  day  of  hunting  an 
early  start  was  made  for  the  runways, 


day,  hunting  through  the  day,  smoking, 
telling  stories,  attending  to  our  sprained 
joints,  listening  to  the  phonograph,  etc, 
until  finally  the  Club  had  secured  a  liber- 
al number  of  deer  and  the  remainder  of 
the  time  was  spent  in  becoming  familiar 
with  the  new  hunting  grounds. 

The  return  trip  home  was  made  with- 
out special  incident,  everyone  agreeing 
that  it  was  the  best  outing  the  Waterloo 
Club  has  ever  had  and  that  there  is  no 
other  sport  equal  to  that  which  brings 
men  in  touch  with  nature  in  her  primeval 
beauty  as  seen  in  the  woods  of  Northern 
Ontario. 


The  Waterloo  (Ont.)  Fishing  and  Hunting  Club. 


but  though  several  deer  were  seen,  they 
were  wary  and  did  not  come  within 
range. 

With  the  advent  of  the  second  day  the 
party  was  more  fortunate  and  secured  a 
fine  buck,  which  was  brought  into  camp 
and  duly  inspected  while  the  story  of  the 
lucky  sportsman  as  to  the  beautiful  shot 
he  made  to  secure  it,  was  carefully  lis- 
tened to  and  taken  as  usual  "cum  grano 
salis." 

And  thus  the  sport  proceeded  day  by 


Before  closing,  the  writer  wishes  to 
express  the  opinion  which  he  holds  that, 
owing  to  the  large  and  ever  increasing 
number  of  deer  killed  by  wolves  every 
year,  it  is  highly  important  that  the 
bounty  on  wolves  be  raised  to  such  a 
point  as  to  make  it  an  incentive  to  set- 
tlers, trappers,  hunters  and  others  to 
unite  in  their  extermination. 

This  might  be  done  by  raising  the 
hunter's  license  fee,  to  which  no  true 
sportsman  would  object. 


On  Lake  Winnipeg  in  the  Seventies 


Adventures  of  Two  Tenderfeet 

BY  A.  C.  VAUGHAN. 


WHEN  I  was  a  boy  my  home  was 
in  a  portion  of  the  Province  of 
Quebec  where  I  was  restricted 
to  catching  a  few   small  trout 
and  shooting  a  limited  number  of  part- 
ridges and  pigeons. 

In  1872,  under  instructions  from  the 
Dominion  Government,  my  father  went 
to  Manitoba  in  order  to  survey  Domin- 
ion lands.  In  those  days  it  took  a  month 
for  a  letter  to  travel  from  Manitoba  to 
Quebec,  and  communications  were  few 
and  slow.  Those  letters,  however,  when 
we  did  receive  them,  had  much  to  say 
about  fishing  and  wild  fowl,  and  though 
I  had  been  left  in  charge  of  my  mother 
and  sisters,  I  was  impatient  to  follow 
my  father.  At  the  end  of  two  years  my 
boyish  impatience  could  no  longer  be 
restrained,  and  I  obtained  permission  to 
join  my  father.  A  fortnight  was  con- 
sumed in  those  days  of  slow  trains,  bro- 
ken down  stages,  and  flooded  prairies,  in 
travelling  between  my  home  in  Quebec 
and  Winnipeg.  Ample  payment  was  in 
store  for  me  for  all  my  troubles  and  ad- 
ventures, however,  after  my  arrival.  I 
had  a  glorious  time  with  the  ducks, 
geese  and  chickens.  As  for  fish,  we  did 
not  have  to  invent  fish  stories,  the  only 
trouble  was  that  a  man  caring  for  his 
reputation  for  veracity  dare  not  tell  one 
half  the  truth.  Like  all  good  things  in 
this  world,  one  can  have  a  surfeit  even 
of  fine  sport,  and  soon  something  out  of 
the  common  began  to  be  needed  in  order 
to  keep  up  the  excitement.  This  proved 
particularly  the  case  with  regard  to 
fishing. 

After  a  time  I  began  to  hear  stories 
of  the  run  of  white  fish  up  the  Little 
Saskatchewan,  which  connects  Lake 
Manitoba  and  Lake  Winnipeg.  We  were 
told  that  the  fish  ran  up  the  river  in 
countless  thousands,  and  that  the  sight 
was  one  never  to  be  forgotten.  As  I 
had  never  been  any  distance  down  Lake 
Winnipeg,  I  made  up  my  mind  to  go  and 


bring  in  some  of  those  fish.  I  was  for- 
tunate in  securing  as  a  companion  a 
cousin  of  about  my  own  age.  The  start 
was  made  from  Lower  Fort  Garry,  and 
the  goal  of  our  hopes  was  about  two 
hundred  miles  down  the  Lake. 

A  Hudson  Bay  York  boat  was  secur- 
ed and  three  Indians  engaged  as  help- 
ers. We  loaded  the  boat  with  empty 
barrels,  a  few  barrels  of  salt  and  some 
goods  for  trading  purposes. 

It  was  September  20th,  1874,  that  we 
set  out,  and  inexperienced  as  we  were 
in  big  lake  sailing,  it  never  entered  our 
heads  that  we  were  starting  at  the  time 
of  the  equinoctial  gales  and  that  we 
were  likely  to  have  a  rough  trip.  Our 
boat  was  similar  to  those  used  by  the 
Hudson  Bay  Company  for  transporting 
their  goods  and  furs  all  over  the  North- 
West  for  the  preceding  couple  of  cen- 
turies. These  boats  are  thirty  feet  long 
on  the  keel,  with  a  slope  towards  the 
stern,  making  them  over  forty  feet  in 
all  with  about  twelve  feet  beam.  The 
mast  was  amidships  and  carried  a  square 
sail.  The  boats  were  also  fitted  with 
eight  eighteen-foot  oars  and  a  twenty- 
four-foot  sweep  at  the  stern  in  order  to 
steer  in  rapid  water.  Such  boats  would 
stand  almost  any  weather  on  the  large 
lakes,  and  millions  of  dollars  worth  of 
goods  and  furs  were  carried  in  them  all 
over  the  great  North-West,  with  scarce 
a  mishap  in  two  hundred  years.  Four 
tons  was  their  regular  load  on  the  larger 
lakes  and  six  tons  or  more  on  the  small- 
er ones. 

Our  start  was  quiet  enough.  There 
was  scarcely  a  breath  of  wind  stirring, 
and  our  three  men  made  little  headway 
rowing  down  the  river  in  so  heavy  a 
boat. 

My  cousin  and  I  took  turns  at  the 
tiller,  trying  to  look  as  dignified  as  old 
Hudson  Bay  steersmen.  When  this 
work  became  so  monotonous  that  we 
could  stand  it  no  longer  we  would  jump 
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up  and  get  out  one  of  the  extra  oars, 
filled  with  determination  to  make  that 
boat  spin.  After,  however,  about  fif- 
teen minutes'  swinging  of  an  eighteen- 
foot  oar  over  the  side  of  a  slow  moving 
boat  we  would  suddenly  remember 
something  to  be  done  in  another  part  of 
the  boat  and  thus  find  change  of  occu- 
pation. 

.  In  this  manner,  relieved  by  an  occa- 
sional shot  at  the  ducks,  we  at  length 
reached  the  mouth  of  the  river,  twenty- 
five  miles  from  Fort  Garry.  As  there 
was  still  no  wind  we  pitched  our  tent 
and  had  a  good  duck  shoot  the  follow- 
ing day.  There  were  then  thousands  of 
ducks  around  us  in  the  marsh,  which  is 
on  both  sides  of  the  river  and  extends  for 
ten  miles  up  from  the  mouth. 

Just  at  dusk  that  evening,  when  we 
were  preparing  for  the  night,  there  came 
a  light  breeze  from  the  south.  With  a 
rush  we  had  our  tent  down  and  every- 
thing in  the  boat  prepared  for  a  start. 
By  the  time  we  were  all  ready  the  wind 
had  freshened  to  a  good  sailing  breeze. 

Starting  out  on  a  large  lake  at  night 
is  rather  awe-inspiring  to  one  not  accus- 
tomed to  it,  and  both  bold  steersmen 
immediately  resigned.  One  of  the  In- 
dians, known  by  the  name  of  John  Cle- 
mens, was  selected  for  the  command, 
and  on  the  principle  that  there  is  a  spe- 
cial providence  watching  over  green- 
horns, we  had,  unknown  to  ourselves, 
secured  one  of  the  best  boatmen  in  the 
North-West  for  our  leader.  To  note  the 
change  in  the  man  was  astonishing. 
From  an  insignificant  looking  fellow  he 
seemed  to  swell  out  to  twice  his  ordin- 
ary size  and  assumed  the  airs  and  dig- 
nity of  a  commander.  He  changed  his 
hat  to  a  fur  cap  with  a  tassel  a  la  Hud- 
son Bay  Company  and  made  quick  and 
efficient  preparations.  We  all  felt  the 
change  and  knew  at  once  that  we  had  a 
commander. 

By  the  way,  John  was  named  after 
Mark  Twain,  he  having  been  adopted 
when  a  child  by  one,  John  Clemens,  who 
claimed  that  he  was  one  of  Mark's  rela- 
tions. Just  what  the  relationship  was 
it  was  hard  to  tell,  as  the  degree  depend- 
ed upon  his  condition  of  drunkenness. 
Sometimes  he  posed  as  Mark's  cousin 


and  at  other  times  as  his  uncle.  I  never 
had  much  doubt  as  to  his  being  some 
relation,  and  one  summer,  seeing  Mark 
for  the  first  time,  any  doubts  I  may  have 
cherished  vanished.  They  were  enough 
alike  in  both  looks  and  manners  to  be 
brothers. 

To  get  back  to  the  boat,  however. 
We  scudded  along  with  a  fair  breeze,, 
which  increased  in  strength  every  min- 
ute. By  the  time  we  made  Willow 
Point,  fourteen  miles  out,  it  was  blow- 
ing so  hard  that  we  ran  in  for  shelter, 
resolved  to  wait  for  daylight,  as  there 
was  a  bad  place  ahead  which  it  was. 
dangerous  for  us  to  navigate  in 
the  night.  Pulling  the  bow  of  the  boat 
on  to  the  sand  and  putting  out  lines  on 
both  sides  from  the  stern  in  order  to 
keep  her  from  swinging  around  we  roll- 
ed up  in  our  blankets.  Some  preferred 
to  sleep  ashore  and  others  in  the  boat. 
When  I  awoke  at  daylight  and  had  a 
look  around  I  wondered  what  made  the 
place  look  so  familiar,  seeing  that  I  had 
never,  so  far  as  I  knew,  been  there  be- 
fore. After  a  time  it  struck  me  that  the 
scene  was  similar  to  pictures  I  had  seen 
of  tropical  islands  when  a  storm  was 
raging.  The  trees  on  the  Point  were 
fairly  bending  double  with  the  gale  that 
was  blowing.  As  we  were  in  a  shelter- 
ed spot  we  did  not  realize  that  a  storm 
was  raging.  After  breakfast,  therefore, 
we  hoisted  the  sail  and  started  out. 

Once  outside  we  were  convinced  that 
it  would  have  been  better  for  us  to  have 
remained  in  shelter.  There  was  no 
beating  back  with  our  square  sail,  and' 
we  had  to  stand  all  the  fury  of  the 
storm  for  the  next  thirty  miles.  Pulling 
the  corner  of  the  sail  well  down  into  the 
boat  we  took  in  reef  after  reef  until  we- 
had  only  a  small  rag  to  the  wind. 

How  we  did  scud  down  the  lake,  al- 
though we  had  only  a  small  portion  of 
the  sail  exposed !  With  the  huge  swells 
that  were  following  us,  it  required  all 
John's  skill  to  keep  us  from  filling.  As 
all  sailors  know,  every  seventh  swell  is 
larger  than  the  others,  and  upon  the 
larger  ones  John  kept  his  weather  eye. 
He  held  the  bow  of  the  boat  up  to  meet 
them,  and  just  as  one  towered  above  us 
and  seemed  about  to  overwhelm  us,  he  - 
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quietly  eased  her  away  and  under  the 
swell  would  go  without  drenching  .us. 
The  whole  experiences  and  scenes  were 
too  grand  for  us  not  to  enjoy  them, 
though  I  for  one  felt  very  weak  at  the 
knees.  For  two  long  hours  we  held  on 
in  this  way  until  we  came  to  "Drunken 
Point,"  one  of  the  worst  places  on  the 
lake.  Whether  the  Point  was  drunk  or 
not  I  could  not  tell,  but  we  were  all  cer- 
tain the  lake  was.  For  half  an  hour  it 
was  touch  and  go  whether  we  weather- 
ed the  Point  or  no.  The  seas  appeared 
to  come  from  every  direction  at  once, 
and  they  were  nearly  too  much  for 
John's  skilful  seamanship.  At  length 
we  got  safely  through  and  in  another 
hour  ran  into  quieter  water. 

At  noon  we  put  into  a  sandy  bay  for 
dinner,  having  made  nine  miles  an  hour 
for  five  hours  with  a  sail  no  larger  than 
a  "down  East  barn  door." 

Lake  Winnipeg  lies  nearly  north  and 
south,  and  being  a  very  shoal  lake  the 
water  rises  and  falls  with  the  north  and 
south  winds.  At  the  southern  end  it  is 
not  an  uncommon  occurrence,  when  a 
gale  from  the  north  is  blowing,  for  the 
water  to  rise  three  or  four  feet  perpen- 
dicular measure.  While  engaged  at 
dinner  we  noticed  that  the  water  was 
slowly  rising,  and  as  we  were  approach- 
ing another  large  part  of  the  lake  we 
were  not  sorry  to  see  it,  as  it  indicated 
that  the  gale  was  moderating.  Before 
we  had  finished  dinner  we  saw  a  Hud- 
son Bay  Company's  boat  come  out 
from  behind  an  island  to  the  east  of  us. 
We  were  filled  with  pride,  because  we 
knew  they  had  not  cared  to  venture  out 
in  the  storm  through  which  we  had 
safely  ridden.  We  made  a  good  scur- 
ry to  follow  them  and  were  soon  in  their 
wake.  The  wind  dropped  and  before 
we  had  gone  ten  miles  it  was  a  dead 
calm.  The  Hudson  Bay  boat,  having  a 
larger  crew  than  ours,  got  out 
eight  oars  and  made  good  time  for  Loon 
Straits.  Our  commander,  not  to  be  out- 
done, attached  a  long  pole  to  his  tiller, 
making  it  reach  the  after  thwart.  By 
this  means  he  rowed  and  steered  as  well. 
With  all  hands  at  the  oars  we  made  a 
good  second.  Most  of  the  shores  of 
Lake  Winnipeg  are  very  low,  and  a  few 


miles  appears  .a  great  distance.  After 
rowing  a  couple  of  hours  my  constant 
glances  over  my  shoulder  were  reward- 
ed by  seeing  a  fire  on  shore.  I  com- 
municated this  information  to  our  crew 
and  it  heartened  them  up  wonderfully. 
They  knew  that  those  ahead  of  us  had 
made  this  fire,  and  bending  to  their  oars 
with  redoubled  vigour  soon  had  us  a- 
shore,  our  tent  up  and  a  good  fire  going. 

All  next  day  the  wind  was  from  the 
north,  and  we  had  a  dull  time,  as  we 
were  on  a  small  island  on  which  there 
was  no  game.  We  put  out  our  net  and 
tried  to  get  some  fresh  fish,  but  without 
success. 

Two  hours  before  daylight  next  morn- 
ing a  slight  noise  in  our  neighbours' 
camp  awakened  me.  I  turned  out  at 
once  and  found  a  slight  breeze  blowing 
from  the  south.  Evidently  the  rival  boat- 
men were  trying  to  steal  a  march  on 
us.  As  quietly  as  possible  they  were 
collecting  their  things  and  preparing  for 
embarkation.  I  aroused  the  boys  and 
we  made  a  race  of  it,  trying  to  get  ready 
as  soon  as  the  others.  As,  however,  we 
had  to  put  up  our  mast  and  lift  our  net 
they  again  got  the  start  of  us.  We  sail- 
ed until  daylight  and  gradually  got  a- 
breast  of  them. 

Now  one  boat  and  then  the  other 
would  shoot  ahead  a  little.  If  straining 
muscles  would  have  given  us  the  ad- 
vantage we  should  have  gained  and  re- 
tained it.  No  matter,  however,  how 
muscles  are  bulged  they  have  no  great 
effect  on  the  speed  of  a  big  boat  unless 
there  is  a  pile  of  coal  on  which  to  oper- 
ate at  the  same  time.  Fortune  favour- 
ed us,  the  wind  hauled  more  abeam, 
and  we  began  to  leave  them.  When  they 
reached  "Dog  Head,"  some  twenty-five 
miles  from  the  starting  point,  we  were 
enjoying  a  good  hot  breakfast.  At  this 
place  we  parted  company,  the  Hudson 
Bay  men  taking  the  east  side  of  the 
Lake  for  Norway  House,  while  we  con- 
tinued on  the  west  side  for  Little  Sas- 
katchewan. 

Here  we  shipped  a  mascot  in  the  shape 
of  a  small  Indian  boy,  ten  years,  af  age, 
whose  friends  wished  to  have  him  taken 
to  his  parents  at  Saskatchewan.  The 
Lake  widens  out  at  Dog  Head  and  we 
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had  to  haul  away  to  the  south  west  for 
two  hours  to  gain  the  west  shore.  Our 
route  lay  between  some  islands  and  the 
main  shore  and  we  were  so  close  hauled 
that  we  could  barely  make  headway. 
By  this  time  it  was  blowing  a  gale  and 
that  helped  us.  A  boat  rigged  fore  and 
aft  would  have  made  it  like  a  bird  but 
our  square  rigged  tub  made  a  poor  and 
laboured  attempt  at  it.  In  spite  of  all 
we  could  do  we  nearly  knocked  the  end 
off  the  last  island.  As  it  was  we  just 
managed  to  squeeze  through  and  then 
squared  away  for  the  north  west. 

A  gale  of  wind  quartering  aft  but 
without  much  sea  enabled  us  to  make 
mile  after  mile  without  touching  a  rope. 
The  shore  gradually  fell  away  to  the 
west  and  at  four  o'clock  we  had  to  make 
harbour  in  a  beautiful  sandy  bay — the 
record  standing  at  eighty  miles  for  our 
day's  run. 

We  put  out  our  net  quite  close  to  the 
shore  and  by  the  time  we  had  it  all  down 
we  felt  there  was  something  in  it.  On 
taking  it  out  again  we  drew  out  a  large 
whitefish  which  was  immediately  cook- 
ed for  supper,  and  while  eating  it  we  had 
rosy  visions  of  a  good  haul  in  the  morn- 
ing. Alas,  for  human  expectations, 
when  we  lifted  the  net  in  the  morning  it, 
was  empty. 

After  about  an  hour's  sail  in  the  morn- 
ing we  had  to  again  make  land  as  the 
wind  was  too  much  ahead  to  lay  our 
course.  Till  four  o'clock  in  the  after- 
noon we  remained  on  an  island  and  the 
wind  then  shifting  to  the  east  we  made 
off  on  our  last  stretch  to  the  river, 
twenty-five  miles  away.  None  of  our 
crew  had  ever  been  there  but  we  knew 
the  course  in  a  general  way. 

We  picked  up  the  west  shore  just  be- 
fore dark,  after  crossing  a  deep  bay,  but 
did  not  know  how  to  find  the  river. 
Here  our  little  mascot  proved  of  great 
assistance  and  pointed  out  where  the 
river  came  into  the  bay. 

It  had  now  grown  dark  and  as  we  had 
no  compass,  John  could  scarcely  be  ex- 
pected to  run  a  straight  course  without 
even  a  star  to  guide  him.  After  a  time 
the  outlook  became  decidedly  unpleas- 
ant and  John  asked  us  to  fire  our  guns. 
We  obeyed  his  request  and  before  the 


echoes  of  the  sounds  had  died  away  a 
large  fire  started  to  blaze  upon  the  shore. 
The  light  proved  sufficient  to  show  us 
that  we  were  sailing  wide  enough  of  our 
mark  to  put  us  on  some  bad  shoals  near 
the  mouth  of  the  river.  We  also  found 
that  the  river  entered  the  lake  almost 
parallel  with  the  shore  and  that  it  was 
a  very  hard  place  to  find,  even  in  day- 
light. 

When  we  landed  we  found  that  the 
fire  on  the  shore  had  been  made  by  a 
white  man  who  was  expecting  a  small 
schooner  for  a  load  of  fish.  His  camp 
was  two  miles  up  the  river  but  every 
evening  he  rowed  down  to  the  mouth 
and  looked  for  the  schooner.  A  pile  of 
dry  wood  was  in  readiness  in  case  he 
needed  it  for  a  beacon.  When  he  saw 
the  flash  of  our  guns  he  had  just  em- 
barked for  his  camp.  To  spring  ashore 
and  light  his  wood-pile  was  the  work  of 
a  moment.  His  prompt  action  proved 
our  salvation,  for  in  two  more  minutes 
the  bank  of  the  river  would  have  shut 
us  off  from  the  view  of  his  fire.  Upon 
closer  acquaintances  he  proved  to  be  an 
old  friend,  and  on  which  side  there  was 
the  greatest  pleasure  at  the  meeting,  it 
would  be  hard  to  say.  Most  certainly 
he  saved  us  from  a  very  disagreeable 
experience,  and  we  were  grateful  accord- 
ingly. 

We  rowed  to  the  foot  of  the  rapids 
where  he  was  living  and  pitched  our 
camp.  On  the  following  day  the  In- 
dians came  around  and  we  suggested 
"White  Fish !"  They  were,  however, 
much  more  interested  in  tea  and  tobacco. 
Having,  in  the  slang  phrase,  "been  there 
before,"  we  knew  we  must  possess  our 
souls  in  patience  if  we  wished  for  any 
success  with  the  Indians.  Therefore  we 
opened  our  tea  chests  and  tobacco  cad- 
dies and  gave  them  a  liberal  supply.  At 
once  they  started  in  for  a  great  pow- 
wow, smoking  and  drinking  tea.  They 
had  been  without  tea  for  some  time  and 
drank  considerable  quantities  of  the  mix- 
ture, which  they  made  very  strong. 
Next  morning,  they  told  us  that  the  tea 
had  had  such  effect  upon  them  as  to 
keep  the  camp  awake  the  whole  night. 

When  we  urged  them  to  bring  in 
white  fish  it  was  only  "Nipewa  Atega- 
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meg  Wabang"  (plenty  white  fish  tomor- 
row). With  this  constant  repetition  in 
response  to  our  requests  we  began  to 
be  afraid  that  we  were  "sold." 

Next  morning,  however,  the  fish  began 
to  arrive  and  when  they  did  come  in, 
came  in  such  quantities  that  we  became 
frightened.  We  wished  to  take  some 
from  each  Indian  and  did  not  like  to 
refuse  any  of  them.  Our  crew  started 
counting  the  fish  as  each  canoe  arrived 
and  gave  the  occupants  a  due  bill  which 
we  honored  with  goods.  By  noon  we 
had  five  thousand  white  fish  piled  on  the 
bank,  each  fish  weighing  from  three  to 
seven  pounds — two  boat  loads  instead  of 
the  one  for  which  we  had  come.  All  of 
them  had  been  taken  in  the  rapids  that 
morning  by  about  fifteen  Indians  and 
squaws  fishing  with  dip  nets.  The  price 
(settled  by  the  chief)  was  one  and  a  half 
cents  each.  The  question  was  how  we 
were  to  take  care  of  them,  and  the  prob- 
lem was  solved  by  getting  every  knife 
in  camp  and  setting  the  whole  band  to 
work.  By  night  we  had  all  the  fish 
cleaned  and  salted. 

We  made  up  a  crew  of  Indians  with 
John  in  command,  and  sent  a  load  of 
fish  to  Dog  Head.  In  the  meantime  we 
bought  fish  and  cranberries — a  hun- 
dred gallons  of  white  fish  oil  and  three 
barrels  of  cranberries.  In  those  days  in 
Manitoba,  all  machine  oil  was  fish  oil. 

One  day  while  we  were  waiting  we 
thought  we  would  try  the  fishing  with 
dip  nets.  We  secured  a  net,  which  is 
attached  to  a  long  pole  and  went  up  to 
the  head  of  the  rapids.  We  began  scoop- 
ing but  without  much  success,  only  now 
and  then  getting  a  fish.  As  we  were  a- 
bout  to  give  up  a  small  boy  came  along 
and  we  handed  the  net  over  to  him.  He 
waded  out  above  his  knees,  made  a  scoop 
down  stream,  and  then  pulled  straight 
in.  When  he  reached  the  bank  he  was 
unable  to  raise  the  net.  We  hauled  the 
net  in  for  him  and  there  were  seven  large 
white  fish.  Another  haul  and  seven 
more  beauties  were  landed,  next  time 
five  and  so  on  until  we  had  forty.  Our 
curiosity  was  satisfied,  we  got  into  the 
canoe  and  ran  down  the  rapids  back  to 
camp.    I  may  state  here  that  the  season 


was  practically  over  when  we  arrived  at 
the  river. 

Our  boat  having  returned  from  Dog 
Head,  we  started  for  home  with  the  bal- 
ance of  our  cargo.  The  little  schooner 
had  arrived,  loaded,  and  departed.  For 
two  days  we  had  a  good  run  and  on  the 
evening  of  the  second  day  we  were  at 
Sandy  Bay,  forty  miles  from  the  mouth 
of  the  Red  River.  There  was  a  young 
moon  and  as  the  wind  was  a  little  off 
shore  we  thought  we  would  go  on.  After 
supper,  Ed  and  I  spread  our  blankets 
and  settled  down  for  a  snooze  expecting 
to  find  ourselves  in  the  Red  River  when 
we  awoke. 

In  about  a  couple  of  hours  we  were 
aroused  by  the  boat  dancing  around  in 
an  unseemly  manner.  We  were  soon  on 
the  alert  and  found  that  the  wind  had 
shifted  and  was  coming  off  the  broad 
lake.  The  moon  had  set,  and  the  night 
turned  out  a  wild  one.  Again  I  wished 
myself  at  home,  but  it  was  no  use  wish- 
ing. Looking  ahead  I  saw  a  round  black 
spot  in  the  darkness. 

"Willow  Point,  John !" 

"Ah,  ah,"  (the  Indian  grunt  for  yes). 

John  was  making  for  the  only  point 
of  safety  on  that  dark  and  tempestuous 
night. 

There  was  no  entering  the  mouth  of 
the  Red  River  on  such  a  night.  It  was 
at  this  crisis  our  Commander  showed  up 
in  all  his  glory.  A  stone's  throw  too  much 
to  starboard,  and  we  would  have  been 
on  the  rocky  Point ;  a  little  too  much  to 
port,  and  we  would  have  missed  the  shel- 
ter of  the  Point  and  not  been  able  to 
enter  the  harbour.  We  had  some  mo- 
ments of  keen  anxiety.  John,  however, 
proved  equal  to  the  emergency,  and  a 
few  minutes  afterwards  the  surf  on  the 
point  was  roaring  behind  us  and  we  were 
gliding  along  in  calm  waters. 

The  next  moment  the  small  schooner 
loomed  out  of  the  darkness.  She  was 
lying  at  anchor,  and  we  had  almost  run 
into  her,  as  she  had  no  lights  showing. 
As  we  passed  we  gave  a  war  whoop 
and  saw  the  crew  scrambling  up  on 
deck,  one  over  the  other.  As  we  were 
out  of  sight  in  a  twnkling  they  must 
have  been  a  pretty  scared  lot.  The  in- 
cident probably  taught  them  the  danger 
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Coward's  Boat  and  Frame  Works,  Kingston,  Ont 


Our  erected  boat  frames  are  a  marvel  of  simplicity.  With  our  system  the  frames  are  sent  in  two  or  three 
sections,  costs  no  more  for  freight,  no  duty  to  pay,  no  patterns  wanted,  deck  beams  fixed.  The  planking  is  so 
easy  by  our  system  that  ladies  can  now  finish  their  own  boats. 

Hulls  planked  only,  and  finished  boats  in  any  stage  of  construction.  Reliable  new  and  second  hand  gasoline 
engines .  and  boats  in  stock. 

SELLING  REPRESENTATIVES:    JOHN  HEPWORTH,  339  St.  Joseph  St.  Lachine,  where  our  boats  can  be  seen. 

W.   E,   SIMS,   Sault  Ste.  Marie,  selling  agent  for  the  Soo  and  district. 


We  build  all  sizes  from  r 8  to  45  feet,  and 
carry  n  stock  18  to  25  ft.  launches. 


M.   L.  BUTLER 

Motor  Bo"*s  and  Yachts 
BRIGHTON  -      -  ONT. 


LAUNCHES 

This  photo  shows  our  grace- 
ful 18  ft.  x  4  ft.  9  in.  Camper's 
Launch.  It  is  well  built,  pro- 
perly finished,  fitted  with  zVt- 
h.p.  engine,  and  makes  eignt 
miles  an  hour.  Cockpit  roomy 
with  wide  lockers  full  length. 
Carries  ten  persons  comfort- 
ably. Do  not  buy  until  you 
investigate  this  bargain. 

Complete,  with  engine  install- 
ed, brass  deck  fittings  and 
deck  rails,  corduroy  cushions 
and  linoleum  on  floor  : 


$300.00 

Write  for  Catalogue  A 


ESTABLISHED  I85Q 


Jas.  Knapp  &  Sons,  Proprietors 


THE  LEADING 

Launch*  Boat  Establishment 

IN  THE  DOMINION 

We  make  a  specialty  of  Gasoline  Launches  .of  all 
sizes  and  descriptions.    Our  speed  Launch,  25  ft.  x  4  ft. 
6  in.,  with  12  H.P.,  speed  16  to  18  miles  per  hour — 
very  safe.    We  build  Row  Boats,  Skiffs,  Dinghys,  Sail- 
ing Yachts  of  all  descriptions,  any  size  or  design  built 
to  order.    We  guarantee  all  material  and  work  first-class 
and  highly  finished.    Parties  wanting  to  purchase  can- 
not do  better  than  place  their  order  with  us.    We  fur- 
nish prospective  buyers  with  models  of  our  boats. 
ALL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  FILLED. 
Note  the  Address— 
BARRIE  FIELD,    ONTARIO,  CANADA 


,-.t\ ' 


THE  LATEST  TRU SCOTT  PRODUCTION 


NEW  2ZYz  FOOTER  WITH  SPEEbXOM  FORT  AND 
ONE  MAN  CONTROL, 12  MILES  THE  HGUR,!M MEDIATE  DE 
\NYTH5NG  IN  THE  BOAT  LINE  UNDER  100  FT.  MOTORS 

TRUSCOTT  BOATMVG.CO.  S" 
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of  lying  at  anchor  without  lights,  even 
on  lonely  Lake  Winnipeg. 

We  passed  a  miserable  night  on  the 
sand  beach,  without  wood,  and  only  the 
reeds  to  shelter  us  from  the  wind. 

Next  morning  there  was  a  tremendous 
sea  running,  and  though  we  were  anx- 
ious to  take  advantage  of  the  fair  winds 
to  reach  home,  we  hesitated  to  start.  We 
tried  without  success  to  induce  each  oth- 
er to  take  the  responsibility  of  giving 
the  order  to  start — the  sea  looked  so 
awful ! 

However,  about  nine  o'clock  the 
schooner  hauled  up  anchor  and  headed 


for  the  river.  That  action  put  us  on 
our  mettle.  We  were  not  going  to  be 
left  behind  by  the  schooner,  even  though 
she  was  four  times  our  size  and  decked 
over.  Away  we  went  after  her  and  our 
boat  showed  her  good  qualities.  If  she 
could  not  sail  in  the  wind's  eye,  she 
could  ride  a  big  swell  and  we  made  the 
river  safely. 

Late  in  the  afternoon  we  reached 
home  perfectly  happy,  with  the  excep- 
tion that  we  had  to  return  to  Dog  Head 
for  the  balance  of  our  fish. 

This  second  voyage  was  a  cold,  rough 
trip  and  we  only  reached  home  one  day 
before  the  river  froze  up  for  the  winter. 


English  Pheasants  in  Canada 

BY   JACK  MINER. 


IN  reply  to  the  query  of  Mr.  G.  Spring 
Rice,  of  Pense,  Sask.,  in  the  December 
number  of  Rod  and  Gun,  as  to  the  ac- 
climating of  the  pheasant  in  Canada, 
I  may  tell  him  that  I  have  had  consider- 
able success  in  my  efforts  in  south  west- 
ern Ontario  in  raising  these  birds  in  con- 
finement. 

I  have  twenty  five  acres  of  a  jungle 
which  I  keep  as  a  preserve,  not  shooting 
in  it  myself  nor  allowing  anyone  else  to 
do  so  as  far  as  I  can  prevent  it.  In  an 
enclosure  near  my  house  I  have  a  pheasan- 
try.  Ten  years  ago  I  liberated  twenty 
young  pheasants  and  every  year  since  I 
pursued  a  similar  policy,  hoping  by  this 
means  to  stock  Essex  County  with  phea- 
sants before  very  long. 

Last  spring  several  broods  were  reared 
near  the  jungle  and  I  liberated  twenty- 
seven  that  I  raised.  These  were  nearly 
full  grown  when  they  left  my  home  and 
garden  to  join  their  wild  mates.  In  the 
middle  of  October  I  made  several  trips 
around  and  through  the  jungle  and  the 
sights  I  saw  were  most  gratifying  and 
encouraging.  In  one  field  of  standing 
corn  I  raised  fifteen  or  twenty. and  as  they 
sailed  over  my  head  one  after  the  other 
for  cover  I  thought  I  never  saw  a  finer 
sight. 


On  my  return  from  Mooseland  on  Nov- 
ember seventeenth  I  found  a  very  differ- 
ent state  of  things.  Going  over  the  same 
ground  I  found  long  tail  feathers,  torn 
down  brush  heaps  and  empty  shells,  with 
no  birds.  Such  results  are  most  discour- 
aging. My  neighbors  know  the  guilty 
parties  but  not  wishing  to  be  mixed  up  in 
a  law  suit  decline  to  tell  what  they  know 
and  consequently  I  am  unable  to  take 
proceedings  as  I  feel  I  ought  to  do. 

I  have  done  all  that  is  humanly  speak- 
ing possible  to  propagate  the  pheasant  in 
this  county  and  with  this  failure  I  am 
quitting  the  effort. 

The  Chinese  or  English  pheasant  is  the 
hardiest  bird  I  know  and  will  stand  any 
kind  of  rough  weather.  I  need  only  men- 
tion one  of  my  own  experiences  in  proof 
of  this  statement.  Ten  years  ago  this 
January  my  little  boy  was  ill  with  black 
diptheria  and  in  my  anxiety  over  his  con- 
dition I  neglected  my  pheasants.  From 
Sunday  to  Wednesday  morning  four 
cockbirds  were  left  in  a  pen  covered  only 
by  wire  netting  without  food  or  water  and 
with  the  thermometer  varying  from  twen- 
ty to  twenty-four  below  zero.  WThen  I 
remembered  them.  I  at  once  went  to  see 
them  and  expected  to  find  them  dead. 
To  my  surprise  they  came  forward  to 
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Canadian  Beaver 


and- 


Motor  Boat  Service 

Work  or  play  on  the  water,  and 
you  need  a  Canadian  Beaver. 

SIMPLE,  POWERFUL, 
RELIABLE  and  DURABLE 

Starts  without  cranking.. 

All  parts  interchangeable. 

Connecting  rod  bronze,  with  re- 
movable bearings,  crankshaft  forged 
with  taper  for  flywheel,  ball-thrust 
bearings,  elevated  gear  driven  timer, 
bronze  gear  pump,  flange  coupling, 
new  improved  carburetor.  Made  in 
one  and  two-cylinders.  Sizes  4 
horsepower  and  up. 

Sold  at  a  reasonable  price. 

SHERMAN-COOPER  CO. 

1045  Eastern  Ave., Toronto 


They're  Fast 


And  as  staunch  and  handsom; 
as  they  are  speedy. 


I 


SCHOFIELD-HOLDEN 
Motor  Boats 

are  wonderfully  fine  boats, 
built  with  rare  thoroughness 
and  equipped  with  the  famous 
Schofield-Holden  engine,  a  won- 
der for  power,  smoothness  and 
and  reliability. 

We  build  from  any  specifica- 
tions and  build  our  reputation 
into  every  engine  and  hull.  If 
you  are  interested  in  owning  a 
boat  built  right,  send  for  our 
new  catalogue.  Plans,  sketches, 
ideas,  etc.,  supplied  without 
charge. 

SCHOFIELD-HOLDEN 

MACHINE  CO.,  Limited 

The  Foremost  Motor  Boat  and 
Marine  Engine  Works  in  Canada 
2  CARLAW  AVE.,  TORONTO 


The   WATERMAN   Special   Speed  CANOE 

 or  Racing  Yacht  Tender   


The  biggest  little  boat  you've  ever  seen.  Built  by  the  leading  canoe  builders  of  America. 
Graceful  in  design.  Most  approved  speed  lines.  Staunch  construction.  Mahogany  trimmed. 
$300.00  up.  Specially  designed  for  our  famous  MODEL  K  MOTOR.  Length  20  feet.  Beam 
sy2  feet;  equipped  with  our  1,  2,  3  or  4  Cylinder  Motor,  or  two  3-cy Under  Motors  and  Twin 
Screws.  A  "goer"  from  the  start;  a  delight  all  the  time.  Send  for  catalog  with  full  descrip- 
tion. Remember  it  is  an  exclusive  canoe  creation.  Catalog  describes  also  our  famous  Porto 
Motor  (Outboard)  and  our  standard  models  from  1  to  30  H.P. 

<  Waterman  Marine  Motor  Co., 1514  ^.Det'oit' 

BOWLER,  HOLMES  &  MECKER,  141  Liberty  St.,  New  York  City  (Distributors  Greater  N.Y.) 
ARTHUR  P.  HOMER,  88  Broad  St.,  Boston  (Distri'tor  for  all  New  England  east  of  Conn.  River 
JAMES  M.  WAIT,  1205  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago  (Distributor  Chicago  and  adjoining  counties 

in  Indiana,  Illinois  and  Wisconsin). 
ROBER  MACHINERY  CO.,  Portland  Oregon  (Distributors  for  Washington  and  Oregon). 
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meet  me  as  usual,  anxious  for  their  break- 
fast. There  can  be  no  doubt  that  phea- 
sants will  stand  the  climate. 

For  stocking  purposes  however,  they 
are  a  failure.  In  the  first  place  the  phea- 
sant is  too  easy  a  mark  on  the  wing. 
Secondly  when  he  alights  he  runs  just 
far  enough  for  Johnny  Sneakem  to  get  on 
his  trail  and  pot  him.  Thirdly  he  runs  a 
few  feet  before  he  rises  and  thus  gives  the 
shooter  too  good  a  chance  to  be  missed. 


With  a  large  preserve  that  can  be  close- 
ly and  efficiently  watched,  pheasants  will 
do  well.  They  are  certainly  nice  birds 
and  will  rejoice  the  hearts  of  any  true 
sportsmen. 

For  myself  I  am  going  to  try  the  Hun- 
garian partridge  and  would  be  obliged  to 
any  reader  who  would  give  through  the 
pages  of  Rod  and  Gun,  personal  exper- 
iences in  the  work  or  raising  partridge  in 
Canda. 


A  Fine  Bag:    Shot  with  an  Ithaca  Gun. 


A  Fine  Bag  of  Game 


ALL  Canadian  sportsmen  are  inter- 
ested in  the  work  of  their  fellow 
sportsmen  in  other  parts  of  the 
world  and  enjoy  an  occasional 
glimpse  of  the  manner  and  methods 
adopted  elsewhere.  The  above  illustra- 
tion shows  the  results  of  a  crocodile  hunt 
in  the  Panama  Canal  Zone.  The  sports- 
man on  the  right,  who  is  standing  up,  is 
Mr.  Hiscock,  described  as  the  champion 


crocodile  hunter  of  the  zone  and  the 
results  of  his  hunt  make  a  good  appear- 
ance in  the  picture.  Mr.  Hiscock  uses 
a  10  bore  ten  pound  Ithaca  gun,  and,  as 
will  be  seen,  makes  good  use  of  the 
same.  He  is  enthusiastic  in  favor  of 
his  gun  and  says  that  without.it  he 
could  not  do  such  good  work  in  reducing 
the  numbers  of  crocodiles  within  the 
zone. 
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After  all,  the  selection  of  a  motor  narrows  down  to  the  choice 
of  an  engine  that  has  the  best  record  for  service. 

As  for  speed,  there's  the  Idlewild,  owned  by  Paul  Hesser,  Cin 
cinnati,  Ohio,  powered  by  a  Scripps.  This  craft  has  a  record  speed 
of  32V2  miles  an  hour  and  is  undoubtedly  the  fastest  boat  on  fresh 
water.  !|  '  >4l»ty 

In  regard  to  reliability,  we  can  quote  you  the  enthusiastic  praise 
of  hundreds  of  Scripps  owners  who  have  gone  through  the  entire  season 
without  a  hitch  or  repair  of  any  kind.  — 

Scripps  Motors  are  built  for  service,  with  all  the  refinement  of 
detail  and  care  of  construction  found  in  the  highest  grade  of  auto, 
mobile  engines. 

All  Scripps  Motors  are  of  the  four-cycle  type,  and  range  from  6 
to  100  H.P.;  one  to  six  cylinders.  A  letter  from  you  will  bring  our 
catalog. 

SCRIPPS  MOTOR  CO. 
f  Lincoln  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


i 
i 


iiiliiiilliilM 


I 

Speed  and  Something  Entirely  New  in  a  Family 

Semi -Speed  Launch. 


IT  IS  A   WINNtR  ! 


I 

Send  for  our  large  catalogue  % 
and  net  price  lists  of  Launches  f 
Row  Boats  and  Canoes. 


Department  R. 


H.  E.  GIDLEY  &  CO., 

PENETANGUISHENE,  ONTARIO,  CANADA. 


Protective  Work  in  Saskatchewan 


THE  annual  meeting  of  the  Saskat- 
chewan Game  Protective  Associa- 
tion was  held  at  Regina  on  Jan- 
uary    twenty-ninth    and  proved 
highly  successful   in  bringing  together 
the  friends  of  protection  from  different 
parts  of  the  Province. 

The  report  of  the  Gun  Club  Commit- 
tee and  the  financial  statements  were 
both  received  and  regarded  as  satisfac- 
tory. 

Officers  were  elected  as  follows:  Hon. 
President,  Hon.  W.  R.  Motherwell; 
Hon.  Vice-President,  T.  N.  Willing; 
President  Dr.  Low ;  Vice-President  J.  A. 
Wetmore ;  Directors,  H.  F.  Mytton,  H. 
Acaster,  and  H.  C.  Lawson ;  Secretary- 
Treasurer,  W.  M.  Van  Walkenburg. 

A  number  of  important  changes  in  the 
game  Laws  of  the  Province  were  report- 
ed and  discussed.  The  prohibition  of 
Sunday  shooting  is  made  more  emphatic 
by  adding  the  words  :"and  the  carrying 
of  a  gun  ready  for  use  in  the  vicinity  of 
game  shall  be  prima  facie  evidence  of 
hunting." 

Owing  to  the  rapid  decrease  in  the 
numbers  of  prairie  chicken,  the  favorite 
game  bird  of  the  western  provinces,  the 
open  season  has  'been  reduced  to  the 
month  of  October. 

The  close  season  for  beaver  is  extend- 
ed to  1915,  but  power  is  reserved  to  the 
Minister  of  Agriculture  to  permit  the 
breaking  of  dams  or  removal  of  beaver 
when  they  are  found  to  be  damaging 
property. 

The  use  of  poison  for  the  destruction 
of  fur  bearing  animals  is  forbidden,  but 
this  term  does  not  include  wolves.  The 
export  of  unprime  skins  is  prohibited. 

A  fee  of  $1  must  be  paid  for  a  permit 
to  export  a  deer  head  and  a  like  figure 
for  each  shipment  of  one  dozen  or  less 
of  duck  or  geese  and  no  one  person  may 
export  in  one  season  more  than  five 
dozen  of  such  birds.  No  permits  are 
allowed  for  the  export  of  dead  prairie 
chicken  or  other  grouse. 

Taxidermists  doing  'business  in  the 
Province  must  pay  a  license  of  $5.00 
annually. 


A  new  schedule  of  licenses  has  been 
made  for  shooting  as  follows  : 
Bird  license  for  residents  of 

cities,  towns  and  villages   $  1.00 

Resident  license  for  big  game 

hunters    $  2.00 

Non-resident  big  game  license.  $50.00 

Non-resident  bird  license    $25.00 

Non-resident  bird  license  for  six 

days    $10.00 

The  provisions  for  the  issue  of  permits 
for  guests  has  been  repealed. 

Penalties  for  contravention  of  the  Game 
Laws  now  range  from  a  minimum  of 
$10  to  $300  and  costs  according  to  the 
nature  of  the  offence. 

Persons  away  from  home  and  carry- 
ing guns  as  though  for  use  in  the  close 
season  are  liable  to  be  searched  by 
game  guardians  and  provision  has  been 
made  for  the  issue  of  warrants  for 
search  of  buildings. 

The  most  important  addition  in  pro- 
tective work  is  the  setting  apart  of  the 
Dominion  Forest  Reserves  known  as  the 
Beaver  Hills,  the  Pines,  the  Moose 
Mountain,  and  the  Porcupine  Reserves 
as  game  refuges  where  the  carrying  of 
guns  and  hunting  and  trapping  are  for- 
bidden at  all  times.  The  Provincial 
authorities  are  co-operating  in  this  mat- 
ter with  the  Dominion  Forestry  service. 

General  approval  was  expressed  of 
these  changes  and  additions. 

Mr.  T.  N.  Willing,  the  chief  game  war- 
den reported  that  seventy  five  prosecu- 
tions and  convictions  under  the  game 
law  occurred  in  his  department  during 
the  year. 

Instructions  were  given  to  the  Secre- 
tary to  request  the  Department  of  Agri- 
culture to  advise  the  Association  in  fu- 
ture of  any  proposed  changes  in  the 
game  law. 

It  was  decided  to  hold  a  special  meet- 
ing one  month  before  the  open  season 
and  concert  measures  for  assisting  the 
Department  in  enforcing  the  game  laws. 

The  Secretary  was  instructed  to  again 
bring  before  the  proper  authorities  the 
matter  of  securing  buffaloes  for  the 
Saskatchewan  Game  Preserves. 
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!  MOTOR    BOAT    PERFECTION  ! 


IS  THE  BOAT  YOU  REQUIRE.    During  this  month  only  our  19  ft.  Boat  complete  with  4  H  P.  Engine,  capable  of  4 
making  8%  miles  per  hour  will  be  sold  at  $295.00  F.O.B.  cars  at  Factory.    Interior  paneled  and  finely  finished 
throughout,  will  give  more  satisfaction  than  any  boat  you  can  buy.    Other  sizes  at  proportionate  prices.  ♦♦« 


THE  SCHULTZ  BROS.  CO.,  Ltd.,  39  albion  street,  brantford,  Ontario 


THE  SUNNYSIDE  CRUISER-1910  Model 


THE     MOST     REMARKABLE     MODEL     EVER  MADE. 
Steady  —  Easy  to  Paddle  —  Seaworthy  —  and  Light. 


WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE  TO 

WALTER  DEAN,  Mfr.,  1751  Queen  St.  W.,  TORONTO 


If  You  Are  Thinking  of  Buying  a  Ganoe  This  Year 

IT  will  pay  you  to  place  your  order  now  for  9  Bush  Canoe,  as  they  are  well  made  in  every  particular, 
and  for  easy  running,  carrying  capacity  and  general  appearance  they  are  unsurpassed.  Investigate  and 
be  convinced   that   these  canoes  are  built   to    give  entire  satisfaction,  and  do  it. 


Send  for  Price  List. 


W.  T.  BUSH 


Coldwater,  Ont, 


No  necessity  oi  your  looking  for  a  better  Canoe  than 


manufactured  by  the  — 


(Canadian  Canoe  Qo.9 


Limited 


PETERBOROUGH,  ONT. 


They  cannot  be  found. 


Send  for  catalogue  A. 


The  Windegos  Tepee 


BY  P.  C.  ARMSTRONG. 


IT  WAS  about  the  middle  of  Septem- 
ber in  the  year  1905  that  I  began  to 
get  my  traps  together  for  my  win- 
ter's work,  and  by  the  time  October 
came  in  I  was  on  my  way  up  the  Steel 
River  with  my  birch  bark  canoe  and  my 
winter's  outfit.  My  camp  was  four  miles 
above  Steel  River  falls  and  when  I  had 
made  the  camp  fairly  comfortable  I  com- 
menced to  run  out  my  trapping  trail. 

Everything  went  well  and  I  secured 
mink,  marten,  sable  and  foxes  to  such 
an  extent  that  by  Christmas  I  had  furs 
worth  about  $200.  With  such  a  result 
I  thought  I  could  afford  to  go  to  Jack 
Fish  and  spend  a  few  days  over  the 
Christmas  holidays. 

Accordingly,  having  made  all  neces- 
sary arrangements,  I  left  camp  at  six 
o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the  twenty- 
third.  I  was  equipped  with  snow  shoes, 
and  was  making  good  time  as  the  walk- 
ing was  excellent,  when  at  eleven  o'clock 
I  struck  the  first  drift  wood  jam.  Think- 
ing it  a  good  time  for  luncheon  I  soon 
had  a  fire  on  and  was  waiting  impa- 
tiently for  the  waten  to  boil  when  I 
noticed  that  one  of  my  snow  shoes, 
through  being  placed  too  close  to  the  fire, 
had  the  centre  burnt.  For  one  hour  I 
was  delayed  mending  the  shoe  with  raw 
hide. 

The  log  jam  was  not  left  till  one 
o'clock  and  I  figured  on  making  the  camp 
of  Baptist  Michaud  that  night,  leaving 
the  second  twenty-five  miles  for  the 
next  day.  Baptist  was  a  French  Can- 
adian from  the  Saguenay  River  spending 
a  winter  trapping  on  the  Steel.  He  stop- 
ped at  my  camp  on  .  his  way  in  but  I 
had  not  seen  him  since.  It  was  half 
past  five  when  I  approached  his  camp 
and  the  absence  of  tracks  made  me  think 
he  was  away.  I  rapped  at  the  door 
and  meeting  with  no  response  pushed 
my  way  in,  finding  all  dark  and  appar- 
ently deserted.  Striking  a  light  I  saw 
a  blanket-covered  form  in  the  bunk  with 
a  hand  holding  a  crucifix  pushed  out 
from  the  clothes.    Lighting  a  lantern  I 


found  on  the  table,  I  examined  the  body 
and  ascertained  that  the  French  trapper 
was  dead.  Judging  from  appearances  I 
thought  death  had  called  him  a  month 
before.  Starting  a  fire  in  his  tin  stove 
I  made  myself  some  hot  tea,  and  eating 
a  small  portion  of  my  grub  (the  grue- 
some find  had  taken  away  my  appetite) 
I  lay  down  on  the  camp  floor  waiting 
for  daylight. 

I  did  not  sleep  much  and  as  soon  as 
it  was  light  enough  to  travel,  I  left  the 
camp  and  travelling  without  delays  was 
in  Jack  Fish  at  five  o'clock  the  same 
evening.  When  I  notified  the  Coroner 
he  made  me  take  an  affadavit  as  to  the 
circumstances  in  which  I  found  the  body 
and  gave  me  instructions  to  bury  the 
remains  as  soon  as  conditions  would  en- 
able me  to  do  so. 

After  staying  around  Jack  Fish  for 
two  or  three  days  I  got  my  dogs  toge- 
ther and  one  morning  pulled  out  so  early 
that  no  one  was  around.  Rain  had  come 
during  the  night  making  the  snow-shoe- 
ing so  bad  that  I  only  travelled  twenty 
miles  that  day.  When  night  came  on 
I  built  a  small  fire,  and  having  melted 
the  snow  down  to  the  ground  moved 
the  fire  to  another  place.  Covering  the 
ground  where  I  had  my  first  fire  with 
birch  bark,  and  piling  a  good  supply  of 
birch  wood  on  the  fire,  I  rolled  myself 
in  my  rabbit  skin  blanket  and  was  soon 
sound  asleep.  During  the  night  I  was 
awakened  by  the  barking  of  dogs,  and 
getting  up  I  heard  the  howlings  of  the 
timber  wolves.  Piling  on  a  further  sup- 
ply of  wood  I  again  sought  repose  and 
was  not  disturbed  till  daylight. 

After  feeding  the  dogs  and  procuring 
breakfast  I  hit  the  trail  early,  arriving 
at  Baptist's  camp  by  eight  o'clock.  Col- 
lecting his  furs  and  making  the  doors 
and  windows  secure  I  left  his  remains 
until  spring  when  I  would  return  and 
bury  him. 

By  hard  walking  I  reached  my  own 
camp  after  dark  that  night  quite  tired 
out.    I  did  no  more  than  get  a  hot  cup  of 
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coffee  before  I  rolled  in  my  bunk  and 
was  soon  in  dreamland.  The  next  morn- 
ing I  was  leg  sore  and  stiff  and  arranged 
to  remain  in  camp  and  do  some  cooking. 
When  I  looked  in  the  flour  bag  I  dis- 
covered the  contents  were  almost  gone 
although  the  sack  was  more  than  half 
full  when  I  went  away.  Hunting  around 
I  missed  two  sides  of  bacon  and  a  five 
pound  pail  of  lard.  I  felt  it  was  time 
for  me  to  get  busy  and  proceeded  to 
make  further  investigations. 

Walking  around  the  camp  I  failed  to 
discover  fresh  tracks  and  was  puzzled 
as  to  how  the  grub  could  have  been  stol- 
en and  no  tracks  around.  Taking  a 
wider  circle  and  watching  closely  for 
signs,  I  discovered  a  snow  shoe  print 
over  a  pile  of  brush  and  facing  towards 
the  camp,  looking  as  though  some  one 
had  come  in  but  made  no  tracks  in  going 
away.  At  first  it  was  a  puzzle  but  I 
made  up  my  mind  at  last  that  whoever 
stole  that  grub  had  come  in  all  right  but 
in  going  out  had  turned  his  snowshoes 
round.  A  green  horn  might  easily  have 
been  deceived  by  the  trick,  but  I  was  on 
to  the  game.  My  spirits  rose  and  my  fa- 
tigue left  me. 

Strapping  on  my  snow  shoes  and  se- 
curing my  gun  I  made  off  on  the  trail. 
At  a  distance  of  two  miles  I  found  the 
point  where  the  man,  whoever  he  was, 
had  changed  his  snowshoes  and  the  signs 
convinced  me  that  I  was  on  the  track  of 
the  right  party.  I  continued  to  follow 
the  tracks  across  the  Prairie  River  and 
due  north  towards  the  Little  Pic.  About 
four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  I  came  upon 
a  tepee  and  with  the  barking  of  the  dogs 
an  Indian  woman  came  out  to  investigate. 
I  greeted  her  with  the  words  "Bosoo  Nit- 
chie"  (Good-day)  and  she  replied,  "Bo- 
soo, bosoo,  nim  a  com  a  gut?"  (Good- 
day,  good-day,  what's  the  news?)  When 
I  asked  her  where  the  man  was  she  re- 
plied that  he  was  looking  at  his  traps. 
Had  he  been  over  to  my  camp  lately,  I 
queried,  and  she  replied  in  the  negative, 
telling  me,  however,  that  a  French  trader 
had  come  over  the  country  from  Pays 
Plat.  He  left  his  dogs,  and  toboggan 
with  them  and  went  over  to  my  camp  to 
see  if  I  had  any  furs  to  sell.  According 


to  her  story  he  returned  with  some  grub 
and  went  off  due  east. 

Stopping  with  the  Indians  over  night 
I  was  on  foot  early  in  the  morning,  shak- 
ing the  rabbit  hairs  off  my  clothes,  and 
arranging  to  leave  my  dogs  till  my  re- 
turn. Following  the  trail  all  day  I  real- 
ized that  I  was  not  gaining.  When  night 
fell  I  built  a  small  fire,  ate  a  cold  lunch 
of  bannock  and  moose  meat  and  lighting 
my  pipe  lay  down  for  a  snooze.  It  was 
not  much  sleep,  however,  I  obtained 
that  night,  as  it  turned  cold  and  kept  me 
busy  cutting  wood  trying  to  keep  the 
fire  going. 

As  soon  as  it  was  light  enough  to  tra- 
vel I  went  at  it  again  and  continued  in 
this  way  for  two  days.  Very  few  stops 
were  made  till  Long  Lake  Post  was 
reached.  As  I  neared  the  place  I  heard 
the  fiddles  going  in  full  blast,  and  knew 
that  the  Indians  were  having  their  an- 
nual pow-wow  or  'dance. 

The  Ojibways  believe  in  dancing  the 
Old  Year  out  and  the  New  Year  in. 
They  start  this  annual  pow-wow  by  kil- 
ling a  white  dog,  which  must  be  pure 
white.  When  they  have  singed  off  the 
hair  by  holding  it  over  the  fire  it  is  cut 
up  and  put  in  a  large  pot.  As  soon  as 
it  begins  to  boil,  flour  is  added  and  a 
stirring,  takes  place,  which  makes  alto- 
gether a  not  unpleasant  decoction. 

In  the  meantime  an  Indian  chief  sits 
on  the  floor  and  starts  beating  a  drum 
while  the  young  bucks  and  squaws  start 
dancing.  In  this  the  old  ones  also  join 
and  soon  the  whole  of  them  are  going, 
and  with  shouting  and  yelling  they  con- 
tinue till  exhausted.  By  this  time  the 
bow-wow  is  ready  and  everyone  takes  a 
plate  of  the  same.  The  plates  are  made 
of  birch  bark,  shaped  like  a  canoe,  about 
six  inches  in  length  and  the  ends  sewn 
together  with  balsam  roots.  If  on  an 
occasion  of  this  kind,  a  white  man  is  a 
guest  he  is  given  a  double  quantity — 
two  plates  full.  As  I  had  only  just  ar- 
rived and  was  good  and  hungry  after  my 
long  tramp  two  of  these  ffill  plates  were 
served  to  me,  and  I  took  them  without 
hesitation. 

While  getting  my  supper  I  kept  a  good 
look  out  and  noticed  a  stranger.  Ask- 
ing a  squaw  who  he  was  she  informed 
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me  that  he  had  only  arrived  that  morn- 
ing. He  was  a  trader  getting  grub  and 
intended  going  down  the  Kenogami  in 
the  morning.  I  watched  my  chances 
and  as  soon  as  I  could  approach  him 
I  did  so  and  asked  him  if  he  intended  to 
pay  me  for  the  grub  he  stole  from  my 
camp  on  the  Steel  River.  At  first  he 
denied  being  near  the  Steel,  but  after 
I  described  how  I  had  tracked  him  down 
he  owned  up  and  expressed  his  willing- 
ness to  pay  me.  He  was  short  of  cash 
but  offered  me  a  watch  as  he  had  several 
with  him  for  the  purpose  of  trading  with 
the  Indians  for  furs.  Dancing  was  not 
over  until  daylight  was  showing  itself 
in  the  east  and  then  I  asked  to  see  the 
watch. 

Digging  down  in  his  pack  the  man 
pulled  out  a  small  bag  and  handed  me 
a  cheap  looking  watch.  As  I  opened 
the  case  for  the  purpose  of  examining 
it  a  small  wheel  fell  out  and  rolled  on 
the  floor.  It  was  instantly  seized  and 
swallowed  by  a  small  pet  owl  which  had 
watched  our  proceedings  with  interest 
and  had  been  attracted  by  the  small 
bright  object.  The  trader  wanted  to 
kill  the  owl  for  the  purpose  of  recover- 
ing the  wheel  as  the  watch  was  useless 
without  it. 

The  owl,  however,  was  a  favorite,  and 
it  was  declared  that  nothing  less  than 
$10  would  secure  permission  for  the 
slaughter.  Finally  a  compromise  was 
made  on  another  watch  and  a  start  was 
made  for  the  owl  with  a  stick,  when  a 
little  pappoose,  who  had  evidently  taken 
in  the  proceedings  without  appearing  to 
do  so,  opened  a  window  and  shouted 


"Shag  a  noose,"  when  the  owl  escaped 
with  a  "hoo,  ~  hoo !"  By  this  time  the 
trader  had  altogether  lost  his  temper,  as 
the  bucks  and  squaws  were  giving  him 
the  laugh.  He  hastily  collected  his  dogs 
and  started  down  the  river  without  wait- 
ing for  breakfast. 

After  staying  around  the  Post  for  a  day 
or  two  I  returned  to  my  camp  and  de- 
cided to  go  down  the  Black  River  and 
see  if  the  Indians  were  trapping  beaver. 
I  knew  a  colony  was  located  on  Big 
Trout  Lake.  As  the  ice  on  Long  Lake 
was  covered  with  two  inches  of  snow 
I  knew  I  could  make  the  south  end  in 
one  day  and  Big  Trout  Lake  the  follow- 
ing day,  and  by  going  east  from  that 
point  could  reach  my  home  camp. 

An  Indian  named  Friday  and  his  fam- 
ily were  camped  on  Big  Trout  Lake 
and  they  had  trapped  out  the  beaver. 
Two  live  young  ones  they  were  trying  to 
tame,  and  as  I  took  a  fancy  to  them  I 
gave  Friday  the  trader's  watch  for  the 
pair.  Putting  the  beaver  in  a  double 
bag  I  started  for  my  camp. 

Now  perhaps  I  didn't  have  a  time  try- 
ing to  keep  them  in  that  bag.  As  fast 
as  they  would  eat  a  hole  through  I 
would  tie  it  up.  We  kept  each  other  so 
busy  at  this  occupation  that  by  the  time 
I  reached  camp  the  bags  were  all  knots. 

For  the  rest  of  the  winter  I  continued 
trapping,  going  to  Jack  Fish  occasionally 
for  grub.  On  one  occasion  about  the 
middle  of  March,  I  was  crossing  a  ridge 
when  I  came  upon  a  moose  yard.  There 
were  seven  moose  there  and  one  of  them 
had  a  large  ball  of  ice,  as  large  as  a 
water  pail,  hanging  to  its  bell.    This  was 
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caused  by  the  soft  snow  gathering  in 
the  day  time  and  freezing  at  night.  Car- 
rying these  weights  around  probably  ac- 
count for  some  moose  having  larger  bells 
than  others. 

When  the  snow  had  departed  and  the 
ice  left  the  river  I  set  out  to  bury  Baptist, 
leaving  the  dogs  and  beavers  at  the 
camp.  Sailing  down  the  river  I  arrived 
at  the  shanty  and  found  everything  as  I 
had  left  it.  By  means  of  an  axe  and 
cedar  split  I  dug  a  hole  in  the  ground 
and  gathering  up  the  remains  in  a  blan- 
ket, placed  them  in  the  ground  and  cov- 
ered them  up.  I  did  not  use  much  cere- 
mony, though  I  did  say  a  prayer  I  learnt 
when  I  was  Chaplain  to  the  Lumber- 
man's Union,  and  sang  the  first  verse 
of  the  hymn  commencing  "Hold  the 
Fort."  I  also  erected  a  cross  and  started 
to  think  up  some  epitaph.  Half  an 
hour's  serious  study  enabled  me  to  put 
on  the  following  in  blue  chalk: 

Here  lies  Baptist  Michaud 

From  Saguenay,  Quebec, 

His  age  was  forty-seven, 

And  I  hope  he's  gone  to  Heaven. 

Amen. 

I  concluded  I  had  done  damage  e- 
nough  for  one  day  and  returned  home, 
paddling  slowly  up  the  river  and  won- 
dering if  such  a  fate  would  overtake  me 
and  whether,  if  it  did,  anyone  would  be 
near  to  perform  the  last  rites  in  a  better 
manner  than  I  had  done.  With  these 
gloomy  thoughts  it  was  dark  before  I 
reached  the  camp  I  called  home,  thought 
how  I  would  try  and  throw  these 
thoughts  off  by  preparing  a  good  supper 
and  making  my  surroundings  bright  and 
cheerful. 

The  something  needed  to  divert  my 
thoughts  was  speedily  provided.  After 
unlocking  the  camp  door  I  could  not 
open  it  though  I  tried  hard  enough.  Tak- 
ing out  the  window  I  at  length  made  an 
entrance,  and  lighting  the  lamp,  looked 
around  to  see  what  was  wrong.  The  two 
beavers  had  evidently  had  a  busy  day. 
They  had  chewed  the  legs  off  the  table 
and  camp  seats,  then  eaten  a  hole 
through  my  wooden  water  tank  and  al- 
lowed the  water  to  escape.  By  means 
of  various  articles  they  had  built  a  dam 
against  the  door  and  were  industriously 


plastering  it  up  with  flour.  Speedily  I 
put  a  stop  to  their  operations,  though  it 
took  me  till  nine  o'clock  to  put  things 
in  shape. 

Before  I  fell  asleep  I  decided  that  I 
must  get  out  to  Jack  Fish  in  the  morn- 
ing as  I  had  no  more  flour  and  thought 
I  would  try  at  trapping  bear  on  Moun- 
tain Lake.  Accordingly  I  rose  early, 
packed  everything  up  loading  it  in  the 
canoe,  and  taking  the  two  beavers  and 
the  dogs  to  prevent  further  mischief.  I 
was  just  ready  to  push  off  when  I  saw 
two  canoes  coming,  and  waited  to  see 
their  occupants  and  business. 

When  the  canoes  reached  me  I  found 
they  contained  John  Demoulin,  his  fam- 
ily and  his  fur  catch.  They  had  come 
from  Eagle  Rock  Lake  and  were  bound 
for  Jack  Fish.  We,  therefore,  decided 
to  travel  together.  By  evening  we  made 
the  second  log  jam  and  started  catching 
trout  for  supper.  In  less  than  an  hour 
we  had  four  dozen,  the  smallest  eleven 
inches  long  and  the  largest  about  six 
pounds.  These  gave  us  enough  fish  to 
last  the  dogs  for  a  couple  of  days.  Old 
John  shot  a  bear,  and  skinning  and  cut- 
ting it  up,  left  its  skull  on  a  tree  to  show 
other  Indians  that  he  and  his  family  had 
feasted  well  at  that  point. 

The  wind  was  blowing  a  gale  when 
we  arrived  at 'Mountain  Lake  and  a  big 
sea  was  running.  Old  John  did  not 
want  to  cross,  stating'that  the  last  Indian 
who  crossed  evidently  did  not  make  any 
offering  to  the  Windego,  and  in  conse- 
quence the  Windego  was  mad.  This 
was  the  reason  he  gave  for  the  storm. 

Windego  is  the  Indian  name  for  evil 
spirit.  The  lake  is  called  Mountain  Lake 
because  of  two  large  mountains  rising 
abruptly  from  the  lake  shore  and  com- 
ing to  peaks  the  shape  of  tepees.  Indian 
tradition  has  it  that  the  members  of  a 
whole  tribe  were  drowned  opposite  these 
tepees  because  they  refused  to  throw  to- 
kens overboard  when  passing  the  Winde- 
go's  tepee.  Since  that  time  every  In- 
dian passing  these  points  contributes 
some  tobacco  to  keep  the  Windego  in 
good  humor.  -  Should  any  careless  In- 
dian omit  offering  this  tribute  the  Win- 
dego becomes  angry  and'  storms  arise. 

After  much  persuasion  Old  John  made 
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ONTARIO'S  LEADING  TAXIDERMIST 


Expert  Animal,  Game  Head  and  Bird  Mounting  promptly  done. 

Fine  Rug  Work  in  all  styles. 

Let  me  demonstrate  to  you  the  superiority  of  CAREFUL  SKILLED  WORK 

My  Taxidermy  efforts  are  best  known  through  their  natural  appearance 
and  durable  workmanship. 

FOR  SALE — Beautifully  mounted  Moose,  Elk,  Caribou  and  Deer  heads, 
Antlers  and  Fur  Rugs  at  reasonable  prices. 

Send  for  instructions  for  correctly  skinning  and  shipping  game  heads, 
animals,  birds,  etc.,  for  mounitng. 

References — Standard  Bank,  Unionville ;  W.  J.  Taylor,  publisher  of  Rod 
and  Gun ;  sportsmen  and  hunters  everywhere  in  Canada  and  U.S.A. 


EDWIN  DIXON 


TAXIDERMIST 


MAIN   STREET,    UNIONVILLE,  ONTARIO 


D.  W.  MORDEN,  Pilot 
Mound,  Man.,  one  of  our  suc- 
cessful students  at  work. 


Be  Your  Own  Taxidermist 

Mount  Your  Own  Fine  Specimens  of  Birds,  Animals  and  Game  Heads 

Sportsmen,  here  is  something  that  will  interest  you.  We  can  teach  you  by  mail 
in  your  own  home  to  mount  all  kinds  of  birds,  animals,  tan*  skins,  make  rugs,  robes,  etc. 

We  have  taught  15,000  of  the  leading  sportsmen  of  the  country  to  do  their  own 
Taxidermy  work,  and  we  can  teach  you  too  if  you  will  but  give  us  the  opportunity. 
Our  course  is  not  an  ordinary  cheap  booklet,  but  a  complete  scientific  treatise,  pre- 
pared by  expert  Taxidermists,  and  has  been  proven  by  seven  years  of  success;  yet  the 
lessons  are  so  exceedingly  simple  that  anyone  can  learn  quickly  and  easily.  Our 
school  is  recommended  by  this  magazine  and  all  leading  sportsmen  and  Taxidermists. 
You  can  save  your  own  Trophies,  decorate  your  home  and  den  and  make  big  profits 
with  Taxidermy.  Enroll  in  our  "School  for  Sportsmen  by  Sportsmen"  and  let  us  teach 
you  this  splendid  business. 

Let  us  send  you  free  our  fine  new  catalog,  hundreds  of  testimonial  letters,  and  a 
copy  of  the  Taxidermy  magazine— all  free  for  the  asking.  Get  these,  they  will 
interest  you.      Write  to-day. 

N.  W.  SCHOOL  OF  TAXIDERMY,  BOX  10-Y.,    OMAHA,  NEE. 


Tho  Celebrated  Hungarian  and  English 

Partridges  and  Pheasants 

Capercailiies,  Black  Game,  Wild  Turkeys,  Quails, 
Rabbits,  Deer,  etc.,  for  stocking  purposes.  Fancy 
Pheasants,  Peafowl.  Swans,  Cranes,  Storks,  Orna- 
mental Geese  and  Ducks,  Foxes,  Squirrels,  Ferrets, 
etc.  All  kinds  of  birds  and  animals  bought  and 
sold. 

WENZ  &  MACKENSEN 

DEPT.  K. 

PHEASANTRY  &  GAME  PARK,  YARDLEY,  PA. 


APPROPIATE  GIFTS  At  Hope's  Bird  Store 

Parrots,  Cage  Birds  and  Pet  Animals.  HOPE'S  Is 
recognized  throughout  Canada  as  greatest  Bird  Store. 
St.  Andreaburg  trained  canary  warblers,  daylight  and 
gaslight  singers.  Make  your  home  cheerful  with  one 
of  these  grand  singers.  German  Canaries,  Norwich 
Canaries,  Scotch  Fancy  Canaries;  Goldfish;  fancy  and 
cenmon  Parrots;  English  birds,  fancy  Finches;  Fish 
Globes.  Birds  shipped  in  coldest  weather  with  safety. 
109  QUEEN  ST.  W.,  TORONTO. 
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the  venture  and  both  of  us  were  careful 
on  passing  by  the  tepees  to  throw  out 
some  tobacco.  The  old  squaw  grabbed 
the  bag  with  my  beavers  in  and  before 
I  knew  what  she  was  doing  threw  them 
overboard  as  well,  stating  that  the  Win- 
dego would  be  sure  to  be  good  to  us  after 
such  an  offering  as  he  liked  young  bea- 
vers very  much  indeed.  I  was  so  annoy- 
ed, after  all  my  trouble,  at  her  action  that 
I  felt  I  could  have  drowned  her. 

However,  I  told  John  he  would  have 
to  compensate  me  with  kindawzan  (fur) 
and  he  agreed,  evidently  relieved  to 
think  the  Windego  had  been  conciliated. 
On  arrival  at  Jack  Fish,  where  the 
stores  were  unpacked,  Old  John  handed 
me  nine  mink  skins  for  the  two  beaver. 
John  sold  his  furs  in  the  store,  but  I 


shipped  mine,  which  I  valued  at  $500. 

I  was  amused  with  John's  purchases. 
First  he  bought  the  old  lady  a  lot  of 
red  dresses,  a  straw  hat  and  a  hot  wa- 
ter bottle  (as  she  was  troubled  with  the 
tooth  ache)  ;  a  couple  of  jewsharps  and 
a  mouth  organ  for  the  youngsters ;  curl- 
ing tongs  and  tanned  shoes  for  a  daugh- 
ter about  to  be  married;  fifty  pounds  of 
peanuts ;  six  boxes  of  mustard ;  a  tooth 
brush ;  a  fountain  pen ;  a  safety  razor 
and  some  fruit  salts.  Nothing  could  bet- 
ter show  the  shiftless  character  of  the 
Indians  and  the  wasteful  way  in  which 
they  spend  their  hard  earned  funds. 

As  my  train  was  due  I  shook  hands 
with  the  old  man  and  took  my  depar- 
ture, with  my  furs,  for  the  east. 


The  Sawbill 

BY  CAPTAIN  GORDON  BOLES. 


IN  ALL  my  experience  of  wild  fowl 
shooting  I  think  I  never  saw  so 
many  sawbills  as  I  did  last  year. 
Sawbills  are  the  despised  of  the 
duck  family  owing  to  the  peculiar  flavor 
imparted  to  their  flesh  by  a  fish  diet. 
Nevertheless  this  but  rarely  turns  aside 
the  propensity  for  slaying,  so  strongly 
implanted  in  human  nature,  when  they 
swing  within  range.  With  their  long, 
narrow,  serrated  bills  they  can  hold  the 
most  slippery  of  the  finny  trbie. 

The  unscrupulous  often  deceive  inno- 
cent purchasers  by  amputating  the  dis- 
tinctive features  of  the  saw  bill  and  sell- 
ing them  for  the  better  class  of  ducks. 
A  professional  friendship  with  nature 
does  not  always  develop  the  higher  qual- 
ities of  honesty  and  unselfishness.  If 
the  digression  may  be  permitted  I  re- 
member on  one  occasion  shooting  a  cor- 
morant and  giving  it  to  my  punter.  He 
disguised  it  and  sold  it  to  my  mother  for 
a  wild  goose.  Readers  can  imagine, 
particularly  if  they  have  had  similar  ex- 
perience, the  disgust  with  which  I  learn- 
ed the  outcome  of  my  gift.  The  fellow 
had  plucked  the  bird,  flattened  out  the 
beak,  and  otherwise  added  some  finishing 
touches. 


Our  largest  sawbill  is  the  American 
Merganser,  or  sheldrake.  He  is  really 
a  fine  fellow  with  a  metallic  ereen  black 
head  and  pale  salmon  neck  merging  unto 
a  pure  white  breast.  His  predatory  hab- 
its can  be  forgiven  as  one  watches  his 
picturesque  attitudes,  colors  and  outlines 
as  he  feeds  along  the  edpr.s  of  the  broken 
ice  in  early  spring,  or  sails  about  in 
search  of  assembling  flocks  in  the  au- 
tumn. In  colors  the  male  contrasts 
greatly  with  the  sombre  brown  and  grey 
of  his  mate. 

The  red  breasted  merganser  is  not 
quite  as  large  as  the  American  merganser 
and  his  green  black  head  has  an  alternat- 
ed crest.  A  white  collar  and  reddish 
breast  streaked  with  black  are  distinc- 
tive features.  His  mate  is  attired  in 
somlbre  brown  and  grey  as  is  the  mate  of 
the  American  merganser. 

The  third  species  is  the  hooded  mer- 
ganser. He  is  much  the  smallest , of  the 
three.  His  large  circular  crest,  white 
and  bordered  with  velvety  black  gives 
him  a  very  striking  appearance.  His 
mate  has  a  brown  crest,  is  smaller  with 
quiet  colors.  Unlike  his  cousins  the 
hooded  merganser  is  not  fond  of  open 
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water,  preferring-  small  inland  lakes  and 
rivers. 

Small  flocks  often  linger  throughout 
the  winter  in  Ontario,  feeding  on  such 
aquatic  life  as  can  be  procured  among 
the  stones  in  the  open  water  of  inland 
falls  and  rapids. 

A  nice  story  is  told  of  the  merganser 
carrying  her  young  from  the  nest,  which 
is  generally  in  a  tree,  in  her  beak,  Close 
observation  has  shown  this  to  be  an  er- 
ror.    The  young,    in    response    to  the 


mother's  call,  tumble  out  like  little  balls 
into  the  water  and  swim  away  after 
their  parents 

I  often  think  a  lone  saw  bill  is  to  be 
pitied.  In  such  a  case  he  stretches  his 
long  neck  as  he  flies  over  from  side  to 
side,  apparently  in  search  of  lost  compan- 
ions. When  a  flock  is  seen  their  slender 
graceful  outlines  have  an  aspect  of  con- 
tent as  they  pass  under  the  clouds,  fol- 
lowing- routes  familiar  to  them  and  where 
instinct  tells  them  food  is  plentiful. 


Fish  and  Game  Protection  in  Southern  Ontario 


A meeting  of  the  Essex  County  Fish 
and  Game  Protective  Association 
^was  held  on  January  twenty-first 
in  the  Town  Hall,  Kingsville.  In 
the  absence  of  the  president,  Mr.  Elihu 
Scratch,  and  Secy.  W.  A.  Smith,  Mr. 
Forest  Conover  was  asked  to  take  the 
chair  and  Dr.  Jenner  acted  as  secretary, 
pro.  tern. 

The  question  of  shortening  the  open 
season  for  shooting  quail  and  ducks  was 
first  taken  up  and  discussed  at  length. 
It  appeared  unreasonable  to  all  present 
that  the  open  season  for  ducks  should  be- 
gin on  the  same  day,  alike  in  the  extreme 
northern  parts  of  Canada  and  in  Essex 
County,  the  most  Southerly  part  of  the 
Dominion.  It  is  a  fact  attested  by  the 
deputy  Game  Warden,  Mr.  Ford,  and 
others  present  that  in  the  marshes  in 
Essex  County  many  ducklings  are 
scarcely  able  to  fly  when  the  season 
opens.  It  was  proposed  by  J.  T.  Miner 
and  seconded  by  Milton  Fox  that  the 
Provincial  Legislature  be  requested  to 
amend  the  Statute  relative  to  this  mat- 
ter by  making  the  open  season  for 
shooting  quail  between  the  fifteenth 
and  thirtieth  days  of  the  month  of  Nov- 
ember inclusive,  and  the  open  season 
for  shooting  ducks  to  be  between  the 
fifteenth  day  of  October  and  the  thirty- 
first  day  of  December  inclusive :  these 
amendments  to  the  existing  law  to 
apply  to  the  Counties  of  Essex,  Kent, 
Elgin    and  Lambton  only. 

The  question  of  prohibiting  shooting 
or  camping  on  What  is  known  as  the 


East  Beach  of  Point  Pelee  was  next 
discussed.  It  was  clearly  demonstrated 
that  shooting  and  camping  on  the  said 
East  Beach  is  very  detrimental  to  the 
Marsh  on  Pt.  Pelee  as  a  duck  preserve. 
It  was  moved  by  Dr.  Jenner,  seconded 
by  Thomas  Pastorius  and  C.  Cullen 
that  inasmuch  as  the  practice  of  shoot- 
ing and  camping  on  the  East  Beach  is 
ruinous  to  the  Marsh  as  a  duck  preserve 
be  it  therefore  resolved  that  this  Asso- 
ciation most  respectfully  ask  the  Local 
Legislature  to  prohibit  the  same.  The 
motion  carried  unanimously. 

Moved  by  Dr.  Jenner,  seconded  by  T. 
Pastorius,  that  the  open  season  for 
shooting  the  woodhare,  or  cotton  tail 
rabbit  begin  on  the  same  day  as  the 
open  season  for  quail.  This  would  pre- 
vent any  would-be  violators  of  the  law 
from  shooting  quail  under  the  pretext 
of  hunting  rabbits.  Moreover  rabbits 
from  the  first  of  October  until  the  mid- 
dle of  November  are  extremely  difficult 
to  find  and  none  too  good  for  food  in 
the  early  part  of  the  season,  while 
quail  at  that  time  are  readily  found  and 
an  easy  mark  for  the  pot-hunter.  The 
motion  carried. 

The  trapping  and  taking  of  Muskrats 
was  next  taken  up  by  Mr.  Dan  Goyeau, 
an  experienced  trapper.  It  was  moved 
by  Mr.  Goyeau,  seconded  by  Mr.  Wilk- 
inson and  agreed  that  the  open  season 
for  taking  muskrats  terminate  on  the 
first  day  of  April  in  each  year. 

The  management  of  the  various  duck 
preserves  or  haunts  was  then  discussed 
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TRADE  MARK  REG.  U.S.  PAT.  OFF 


teel  Fishing  Rods 

Our  beautiful  new  catalog  is  ready  for  mailing  to  anglers  and  those  who  may  desire 
to  become  anglers.    It  will  be  mailed  only  to  those  who  write  for  it.    Send  5c  for  postage, 
or,  if  you  will  send  us  the  name  and  address  of  a  dealer  ^n  fishing  tackle  in  your  town 
1  through  whom  you  would  probably  buy  a  "BRISTOL"  Steel  Rod  if  you  became  interested,  we 
will  send  the  catalog  free  and  with  it  our  handy  fish  hook  disgorger.    This  is  so  small 
that  it  can  be  carried  in  fly  book  or  your  vest  pocket  or  on  key  ring.    You  can  instantly 
remove  a  swallowed  hook  without  tearing  the  fish  or  hurting  your  fingers.     If  you 
want  a  disgorger  with  your  catalog,  fill  out  the  coupon  on  this  page. 

"BRISTOL"  Rods  are  carried  in  stock  by  the  best  fishing  tackle  dealers  every- 
where, but  if  the  dealer  on  whom  you  call  does  not  have  "BRISTOL"  Rods  in  stock 
and  will  not  get  them  for  you,  or  keep  them  in  stock  at  the  request  of  his  customers, 
we  will  supply  you  by  mail  without  any  extra  cost.    We  much  prefer  that  you 
buy  through  your  local  merchant.     That  is  one  reason  why  we  want  his  name 
so  that  we  can  correspond  with  him  about  having  his  stock  in  readiness  for  you 
when  you  call  to  look  it  over. 

For  our  1910  calendar  we  purchased  one  of  N.  C.  Wyeth's  beautiful  oil  paintings,  valued 
at  $500.00,  and  had  it  reproduced  by  a  multi-colored  process  so  that  you  can  hardly  tell 
it  from  the  original.     The  size  of  this  calendar  is  19x30  inches.    The  painting  is  en- 
titled "The  Enthusiast,"  and  shows  an  angler  so  intent  on  getting  his  fish  that  he 
tips  over  the  canoe  and  throws  himself  and  his  guide  into  a  raging  mountain 
torrent.    The  look  on  the  guide's  face  is  worth  the  price  of  admission.  On 
receipt  of  25c  to  cover  packing,  mailing,  etc.,  we  will  send  this  calendar. 
It  is  a  beautiful  work  of  art. 


THE  HORTON  MFG.  CO.    32  Horton  St.,  Bristol,  Conn 
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Steel  Fishing  Ro 


We  advise  you  to  keep  your  eyes  open  when  you  are  shopping 
for  "BRISTOL"  Rods.    You  should  look  on  the  reel  seat  for  the 
word  "BRISTOL"  exactly  as  shown  in  the  trade  mark  above.     If  it 
isn't  there  it  isn't  a  "BRISTOL."      "'BRISTOL"  Steel  Fishing  Rods 
have  made  such  an  international  reputation  that  a  lot  of  cheap  rods  are 
trailing  in  the  light  of  "BRISTOL"  fame.     "BRISTOL"  Rods  have  the 
right  reputation  because  they  are  superior  in  quality  and  in  every 
point  to  other  rods.    Every  "BRISTOL"  Rod  is  guaranteed  three 
years. 

A  real  fisherman  takes  the  same  pride  in  a  rod  that  a  real 
hunter  takes  in  a  gun.    When  you  carry  a  "BRISTOL"  Rod, 
everyone  knows  that  you  have  the  best— something  that  you 
are  proud  to  show  to  anybody.    If  you  want  to  know  the 
rods  that  are  doing  the  work,  just  get  together  a  crowd  of 
fishermen  and  hear  them  tell  about  the  fish  that  they  have 
landed  with  a  "BRISTOL"  Rod. 
Certaii  " 
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and  the  methods  adopted  by  private 
clubs  at  Long  Point,  Mitchell's  Bay, 
St.  Clair  Flats  and  others  to  improve 
the  conditions  relative  to  the  preserves 
was  set  forth  by  men  of  practical  know- 
ledge. The  association  was  unanim- 
ous in  its  opinion  that  a  game  warden 
should  be  appointed  to  guard  the  inter- 
ests of  the  marsh  at  Point  Pelee  and 
passed  a  resolution  to  that  effect  as 
follows: —  Moved  by  Dr.  Jenner 
seconded  by  J.  T.  Miner,  that  the  Pro- 
vincial Legislature  be  asked  to  appoint 
a  permanent  Game  Warden  for  Point 
Pelee  at  a  salary  sufficient  to  maintain 
him  so  that  he  may  give  his  entire  at- 
tention to  safe  guarding  the  interests  of 
said  Point  Pelee,  it  being  the  opinion 
of  the  association  that  this  section  of 
country  is  large  enough  and  sufficiently 


rich  in  game  to  warrant  such  a  proce- 
dure. The  association  recognizing  the 
faithful  work  done  by  Deputy  Game 
Warden  E.  Ford,  in  this  capacity  dur- 
ing the  last  few  years  most  respectfully 
recommend  that  he  be  the  appointee. 

This  motion  was  unanimouslv  carried. 

A  vote  of  confidence  in  Dr.  Anderson, 
the  local  representative,  was  also  car- 
ried. 

Forest  Conover  was  elected  president 
for  the  present  year:  Mr.  W.  A.  Smith 
was  re-elected  Secretary  and  Leaming- 
ton was  fixed  upon  as  the  place  for  the 
next  annual  meeting. 

Mr.  Conover  was  authorised  to  go  to 
Windsor  and  present  Dr.  Reaume  with 
a  copy  of  the  minutes  of  the  meeting. 

The  annual  fee  was  fixed  at  twenty- 
five  cents  and  the  meeting  adjourned. 


Protective  Work  in  Quebec 


MR.  H.  G.  Elliott,  of  the  G.  T.  R., 
was  re-elected  president  of  the 
Province  of  Quebec  Fish  and 
Game  Association  at  the  fifty- 
first  annual  meeting,  held  at  the  Wind- 
sor Hotel,  Montreal. 

The  past  year  has  been  an  active  and 
prosperous  one  for  the  club.  All  liabil- 
ities have  been  paid.  The  membership 
has  increased,  now  numbering  450,  and 
the  chairman  declared  that  indications 
pointed  to  further  increase  in  the  present 
year. 

The  chairman  proposed  a  change  in 
the  by-laws,  which  was  carried,  namely, 
that  a  subscription  of  $500  constitute 
life  membership. 

The  report  of  the  treasurer,  Mr.  D. 
Robertson,  stated  that  the  contributions 
had  amounted  to  $3,400,  which  had  put 
them  in  a  prosperous  condition.  Sub- 
scriptions, fines  and  Government  grants 
amounted  to  $2,086,  while  disbursements 
were  $2,426. 

The  chairman  referred,  as  showing 
the  activity  of  the  association,  to  the 
fact  that  there  had  been  107  convictions 
during  the  year,  and  thirty  cases  were 
pending.  The  107  cases  were  as  follows: 
Killing  deer,  1 ;  fish  and  trout,  15 ;  wild 


duck,  17 ;  fishing  with  nets,  12 ;  killing 
muskrat,  7 ;  insectivorous  birds,  34 ; 
snipe  and  plover,3 ;  live  fawns,  2 ;  hound- 
ing deer  with  dogs,  11;  hunting  without 
a  license,  1 ;  killing  beaver,  2 ;  partridge 
out  of  season,  2. 

Reference  was  made  to  the  recent 
prosecution  at  Metebechouan  and  to  the 
fact  that  to  secure  the  conviction  the 
game  warden  travelled  1,400  miles  while 
Secretary  Innes  travelled  760  miles.  In 
this  case  19  birds  had  been  seized  and 
the  fine  imposed  was  $169,  a  record  in- 
dividual fine.  It  was  stated  that  there 
had  been  a  seizure  of  mink  skins  to  the 
value  of  $1,400. 

The  treasurer  stated  that  in  the 
coming  year  the  Government  will  in- 
crease its  subsidy  from  $800  to  $1,300. 
The  salary  of  the  secretary  was  in- 
creased by  $100,  as  was  also  that  of 
Game  Warden  Griffiths. 

New  members  elected  were  Messrs. 
F.  D.  Yorston,  P.  Dubee,  H.  E.  Smith, 
F.  W.  Beaufield,  Herbert  Molson,  W. 
D.  Hart  and  H.  G.  Bisson. 

The  Canadian  Camp  Club  of  New 
York  extended  an  invitation  to  the 
members  of  the  Montreal  Association  to 
a  big  gathering  at  the  Hotel  Astor  in 
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New  York  to  meet  and  dine  with 
Commander  Peary. 

Following  were  the  newly  elected  of- 
ficers : — 

President— H.  G.  Elliott. 

Vice-president — W.  H.  Maltby. 

Treasurer- — D.  Robertson. 

Secretary — J.  R.  Innes. 

Executive  Committee — L.  O.  Arm- 
strong, Rene  Bauset,  A.  Bergevin,  Geo. 
Boulter,  L.  A.  Boyer,  E.  T.  D.  Chambers, 


W.  J.  Cleghorn,  T.  M.  Craig,  A.  J. 
Dawes,  A.  O.  Dostaller,  Guy  Tombs, 
T.  A.  Emmans,  Capt.  W.  H.  Evans,  Dr. 
J.  T.  Finnie,  Geo.  H.  Ham,  D.  Hatton, 
H.  R.  Ives,  J.  H.  Jacobs,  Chas.  Meredith, 
W.  H.  Parker,  A.  N.  Shewan,  J.  B.  Spar- 
row, Aid.  I.  H.  Stearns,  F.  L.  Wanklyn, 
W.  B.  Hope. 

Hon.  Counsel — Gordon  Macdougall, 
Louis  Boyer,  L.  T.  Marechal,  R.  A.  E. 
Greenshields., 


An  Incident  of  Duck  Courtship 

BY  SILVER  GREY. 


ABOUT  sundown  one  May  evening 
several  years  ago,  I  was  stand- 
ing by  the  north  end  of  a  pond 
in  that  portion  of  the  North- 
West  Territories  now  known  as  Alberta. 
The  spring  migration  of  ducks  to  the 
north  was  then  at  its  height. 

While  watching  the  flight  of  many 
flocks  and  single  birds  I  noticed  a  drake, 
closely  followed  by  a  duck  flying  to- 
wards me.  When  they  reached  a  point 
nearly  overhead,  about  eighty  or  one 
hundred  feet  high,  I  saw  another  drake, 
slightly  in  the  rear  but  much  higher  up, 
flying  in  the  same  direction  as  the  two 
below.  I  just  had  time  to  locate  their 
relative  positions  when  the  rear  and 
higher  drake  began  to  pitch  down  as 
though  he  intended  to  light  in  the  pond 
near  me.  He  passed  down  about  twenty 
feet  behind  the  duck,  and  with  the  vel- 
ocity acquired  by  dropping  from  the 
greater  height,  was  travelling  much  fas- 
ter than  she  was.  Curving  ahead  and 
turning  upwards  he  caught  the  duck's 
feet  in  his  bill,  lifted  them  up 
quickly  and  let  go.  The  duck  turned 
completely  over  and  fell  to  the  pond 
below.  The  drake's  progress  being 
considerably  checked  by  this  manoeuvre 
he  followed  into  the  pond  beside  her. 

During  this  time  Drake  No.  1  was  not 
idle.  His  headway  carried  him  beyond 
the  pond.  Curving  to  the  left  he  came 
back  and  pitched  into  the  water  beside 
the  other  two.  Immediately  the  attack 
began   and   a   vigorous   battle  ensued. 


The  turmoil  was  terrific  though,  the  most 
I  could  see  was  splashing  water.  There 
was  only  one  round  and  it  lasted  five 
minutes. 

While  the  fight  was  going  on  the  duck 
rested  on  the  water  some  fifty  feet  away 
awaiting  the  result  of  the  combat.  At 
the  close  of  the  contest  one  of  the  drakes 
swam  out  to  the  duck,  and  with  a  loud 
"quack,  quack,"  rose  from  the  water 
and  flew  away,  closely  followed  by  the 
duck. 

The  defeated  drake  remained  in  the 
pond  till  dark.  Which  one  he  was,  the 
first  mate  or  the  interloper,  I  could  not, 
of  course,  distinguish.  The  duck  alone 
could  tell. 


It's  Glitter  Gets  Etri 

Bass,  Pickerel  and  all  other  game  flsh 
ardrresistibly  attracted  by  the  beautiful 
glit  ter  of  the  iridescent  pearl  body 
natural    shape     and    life  like 
motion    In    the  water,  of  our 
new 

"  Magnet  " 

Pearl 
Minnow 


Illustration 
1-3  size. 


A  new  decided  Improve 
ment   in  artificial  minnows. 
Brilliancy    remains  per- 
manent.    Durability  unsqualled. 
Far  superior  in  every  way  to  all 
others.    Made  of  Pearl  and  German 
Silver.    For  sale  at  all  Sporting  Goods 
stores  or  by  mail  postpaid  upon  ^ltl^ 

receipt  of    price    * 

R.  G.  DOERING  &  COMPANY, 
56SI   Liberty  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  Jf.Ys 
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MARTI  N'S 


SILK  FISH  LINES 


Are  the  smoothest  running,  best  wearing, 
highest  quality  silk  lines  it  is  possible  to  produce. 

Read  the  accounts  of  all  the  principal  bait 
casting  and  fly  casting  tournaments.  Read  the 
letters  in  all  the  sporting  journals.  Talk  with 
the  most  expert  and  successful  fishermen  and 
everywhere  you  will  find  that  Martin's  KING- 
FISHER Silk  Lines  are  the  favorite.  They  rep- 
resent the  highest  art  in  fish  line  making  and 
stay  with  the  job  when  you  hook  a  big  fish. 

Whenever  you  buy  fish  lines,  ask  for  Mar- 
tin's KINGFISHER  brand  and  look  for  the 
KINGFISHER  Bird— it  is  on  all  the  genuine 
KINGFISHER  Lines.  It  means  a  perfect  line 
or  money  back.  Every  KINGFISHER  Line  is 
guaranteed  to  be  absolutely  perfect  in  workman- 
ship and  material.  Will 
test  the  number  of  pounds 
marked  on  same,  and  is  full 
length.  No  chance  for  you 
to  lose. 


SAMPLES 
MAILED 
FREE 


as  described  on  the 
next  page.  Send  and 
get  the  nicest  lot  of 
sample  lines  you  ever 
saw,  not  forgetting  t 
mention  name  of 
your  dealer.  . 


E.  J.  Martin  s  Sons 

26  KINGFISHER  ST. 

ROCKV1LLE    -  CONN. 
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MARTI  N'S 


FREE 

SAMPLES 


Often    a   fisherman    will  get 
little  or  undesirable  fish,  when,  if  he 
used  the  right  line  he  might  get  ga 
mier   and   bigger   fish.      In  the  square 
below  mark  x  before  the  kind  of  fishing 
for  which  you  want  to  know  the  right  lines, 
and  we  will  mail  you  samples  of  the  finest  fish 
lines  known  for  that  fishing.    In  order  to  get  these 
samples,  however,  you  must  give  us  the  name  and 
address  of  a  fishing  tackle  dealer  in  your  town.  We 
do  not  sell  our  lines  by  mail  except  where  there  is  no 
dealer  in  that  locality  from  whom  they  can  be  bought 
Nevertheless,  if  requested,  we  will  mail  a  price 
list  and  see  that   every   angler  can  get  them 
without  inconvenience  or  extra  expense  if  his 
local  dealer  does     not   and   will     not  handle 
Martin's  KINGFISHER  Silk  Fish  Lines. 


E.  J.  Martin's  Sons 

26  Kingfisher  St. 
>  ROCKViLLE     -     -  CONN. 


Fly  Casting 
Bait  Casting 


SILK  FISH  LINES 

During  the  27  years  that  we  have  been  making  Martin's 
KINGFISHER,  Silk  Fish  Lines  for  the  most  expert  anglers 
in  the  world,  we  have  learned  what  are  the  universally  fa- 
vorite lines  for  each  kind  of  fishing.    In  fishing,  as 
everybody  knows,  your  line  is  as  important  as  your 
bait.     Many  anglers  are  unsuccessful  because  they 
do  not  use  the  right  lines  for  the  kind  of 
that  they  are  trying  to  catch. 


Brook  Trout 

Lake  Trout 

Pickerel 

Pout 

Perch 

Grayling 

Salmon 

Muskalonge 

or  any  fresh 
water  fishing. 


An  Alleged  Moose  Hunt 


BY  W.   N.  WILKINSON. 


HAVING  been  informed  that  moose 
were  very  plentiful  in  the  vicinity 
of  Grand  Lake,  a  station  about 
fifty  miles  east  of  Halifax,  N.  S. 
on  the  main  line  of  the  Intercolonial  Rail- 
way, several  of  my  friends  and  myself  de- 
cided to  spend  a  few  days  in  a  cabin  on  an 
island  owned  by  one  of  the  party,  in  order 
to  prove  to  ourselves  and  our  friends 
that  we  were  expert  hunters. 

It  was  about  the  first  of  November, 
and  just  cold  enough  to  make  the  air 
bracing  and  exhilarating.  On  our  way 
to  the  station  we  visited  several  supply 
stores,  and  in  addition  to  ammunition 
enough  to  slaughter  an  army  we  purchas- 
ed sufficient  provisions  to  last  a  party  of 
ten  for  about  two  weeks.  We  were 
bound  that  we  shouldn't  be  hungry,  and 
were  of  the  opinion  that  in  the  four  or 
five  days  we  were  to  spend  at  the  Lake 
we  would  eat  everything  in  sight. 

When  we  were  safely  seated  in  one  of 
the  smoking  cars,  discussing  our  pros- 
pects, the  conductor  came  for  our  tickets 
and  informed  us,  very  much  to  our  dis- 
may, that  the  train  we  were  on  didn't  stop 
within  miles  of  Grand  Lake.  The  slow- 
est speed  at  which  it  ever  passed  the  sta- 
tion was  about  forty  miles  an  hour.  That 
looked  very  pleasant,  but  one  of  us  hit 
on  a  plan.  A  wire  to  the  general  manag- 
er, telling  him  that  a  party  of  expert  big 
game  hunters  were  on  their  way  to 
slaughter  moose  for  exhibition  at  the  In- 
tercolonial offices  in  Halifax  would  fix 
things.  The  wire  was  sent,  and  the  re- 
sult was  that  the  conductor  received  or- 
ders to  slow  down  at  Grand  Lake  station. 

When  we  were  about  five  miles  from 
our  getting-ofr  place  we  were  told  to  get 
all  our  things  together  and  be  ready  to 
jump,  as  the  train  wouldn't  come  to  a 
stop.  Each  one  grabbed  something,  and 
by  the  time  we  were  given  the  signal  to 
get  ready  we  were  standing  on  the  steps 
of  the  car,  and  when  the  train  slowed 
down  we  didn't  wait.      "Corporal  Bug- 


gins"  threw  his  bundle  into  the  ditch, 
"Captain  Perkins"  did  likewise,  and  we 
all  tumbled  off  the  train  as  best  we  knew 
how.  By  the  time  we  had  gathered  our- 
selves together  the  end  of  the  train  was 
just  vanishing  around  a  curve  in  the  line. 
When  we  picked  up  our  things  we  dis- 
covered that  two  dozen  eggs  had  been 
smashed  to  pulp  and  that  our  salt,  sugar 
and  flour  were  mixed  in  one  beautiful 
mess.  Being  amateurs  we  didn't  mind  a 
little  thing  like  that. 

No  one  knew  the  way  to  Grand  Lake. 
The  man  who  said  he  owned  the  island  to 
which  we  were  going  confessed  that  not 
he,  but  his  brother,  was  the  owner,  and 
that  he  didn't  know  how  to  get  there. 
Luck,  however,  was  with  us.  An  old 
Indian  guide  happened  along,  and  upon 
being  informed  of  our  plight  not  only 
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WILL  BE 
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IF  INTERESTED  SEND  FOR  CATALOG  K 


H.  H.  KIFFE  CO. 

625  Broadway      -      -       New  York 
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The  1910  Improved  Kelso  Automatic  Reel 


It  is  fully  guaranteed;  made  of  the  strongest  and 
lightest  materials  possible.  The  weight  is  correct  to 
properly  balance  a  5  oz.  Fly  Rod. 

Fishing  as  a  sport— gains  added  enjoyment  when  you 
use  a  KELSO  Automatic  .Heel. 

This  reel  is  not  intended  to  catch  fish  for  you  automa- 
tically, but  when  aided  by  your  hand  and  brain— to  in- 
crease your  efficiency  as  an  angler. 
Some  of  the  reasons  why  KELSO  Automatic  Reel  is 

preferred  to  any  other  :— 
1st— It  makes  the  handling  of  a  rod  much  easier  as  it 

is  properly  balanced. 
2nd— It  is  large  enough  for  bass  fishing  and  light 
enough  for  trout.    Can  be  wound  up  to  give  de- 
sired tension  on  line. 
H.  J.  FROST  &  CO.,  90  Chambers  Street, 


3rd— It  prevents  the  fish  from  getting  slack  line  and 

then  is  more  sport. 
4th— Saves  trouble  for  the  angler,  by  keeping  the  line 

proper  length. 
5th-  It  keeps  the  line  away  from  under  your  feet  and 
out  of  the  way  while  wading  a  stream. 

6th— You  would  not  use  an  old  style  muzzle-loading 
rifle  in  place  of  an  automatic,  not  because  you 
could  not  kill  the  game,  but  the  automatic  is  more 
convenient  and  up  to  date.  So  is  the  KELSO  Auto- 
matic Keel, 

Price  $5.00  at  all  dealers,  or  direct  from  us  if  unob- 
tainable locally, 

Write  for  thedescriptive  Booklet  of  specialties  that 
are  necessary  to  do  business  with  game  fish  successfully 
and  without  trouble,  and  which  has  a  sample  of  our 
KELSO  Enamel  Line  enclosed,  which  is  the  best 
enamel  silk  made. 

New  York,  MANUFACTURERS  OF  FISHING  TACKLE 


.  BESS?  THE  "ROAMER"  BAIT 


SMALL  SIZE  ROAMER 

1%  inches  long.  Ed 

LARGE  SIZE  ROAMER  ™ 

3  inches  long.  > 


Good  Everywhere 

It  Floats 
The  Greatest  Bass 
Bait  Ever  Invented 


Hade  in  All  the  Different  Colors. 

PRICE  75c  EACH 


JOSEPH  E.  PEPPER  w 
Rome,  N.Y. 


FISHING  TACKLE 


EVERY  DEALER  should   write   for   our  big  150  page  catalog  and  special  dealer's 
proposition  for  his  Town. 

EVERY  FISHERMAN  should  send   5c.  for  postage  for  one  150  page  catalog,  and 
let  us  tell  him  where  he  can  secure  Fishing  Tackle  at  best  prices. 

Hoiwocks-lbbotson  Co.,  Utica,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 

FISHING   TACKLE  MAKERS. 


offered  to  direct  us,  but  insisted  upon  ac- 
companying us, — at  two  dollars  per  day. 
One  of  the  party  at  once  commenced  to 
express  his  regrets  at  ever  having  vent- 
ured out  with  such  a  bunch,  and  was  at 
once  dubbed  "The  Champion  Sorehead/' 
We  walked  across  a  ten-acre  field,  each 
carrying  a  gun  and  a  bundle  of  provisions, 
and  after  tramping  about  three  miles 
came  to  the  edge  of  Grand  Lake.  And 
a  grand  sight  it  was!  The  trees  were  just 
divesting  themselves  of  their  many-  col- 


ored leaves,  and  the  picture  was  one  that 
will  be  remembered  by  us  all  as  long  as 
we  live. 

On  the  banks  of  the  lake  were  two  of 
the  most  ricketty  old  boats  I  had  ever 
seen.  Both  were  half  filled  with  water, 
and  looked  as  if  they  had  not  been  used 
for  many  months.  We  baled  them  out, 
however.  Joe-Can-Rubber,  the  Corporal 
and  the  Captain  embarked  in  one,  while 
the  Champion  Sorehead,  the  official  guide 
and  I  entered  the  other,  and  we  started 
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for  the  Island.  It  must  have  taken  an 
hour,  but  finally  we  arrived,  and  just  as 
the  Sorehead  was  stepping  from  his  boat 
he  missed  his  footing.  Down  he  went  in- 
to about  three  feet  of  water,  with  a  large 
bundle  of  oatmeal  and  other  cereals. 
Luckily  he  could  swim,  and  he  reached 
the  shore  in  safety.  We  crossed  the  is- 
land and  arrived  at  one  of  the  most 
quaint  bungalows  we  had  ever  seen, 
built  entirely  of  birch,  the  bark  unstrip- 
ped. 

During  our  entire  trip  the  guide  spoke 
not  a  word.  Probably  he  was  sizing 
us  up  as  a  bunch  of  cheap  sports.  After 
we  had  partaken  of  our  evening  meal 
and  stacked  enough  wood  in  the  huge 
grate  to  keep  us  warm  for  a  month,  he 
started  speech  and  spun  yarns  until  In 
was  tired,  when  he  left  us,  to  go  to  sleep 
on  the  floor  of  the  wocdshea. 

Not  being  experts  at  the  business,  we 
did  not  go  to  bed  until  earl}'  morning, 
but  instead  sat  in  front  of  the  grate  fire, 
telling  yarns  and  exchanging  experiences. 
Finally  we  fell  asleep,  but  were  up  bright 
and  early.  The  Captain  and  the  Cor- 
poral decided  to  have  a  swim,  but  when 
we  saw  with  what  haste  they  jumped  out 
of  the  water  and  ran  for  the  grate  the  rest 
of  us  decided  that  it  was  a  little  too  cold 
for  swimming  and  contented  ourselves 
with  a  wash  in  the  clear,  cold  water. 

Our  guide  offered  to  take  us  to  a  spot 
where  he  thought  we  would  bag  a  moose, 
but  we  were  having  too  good  a  time  to 
leave  the  bungalow,  so  contented  our- 
selves with  listening  to  the  guide  give 
the  call  for  the  moose.  As  it  happened, 
there  were  none  in  the  immediate  vicinity, 
or  we  surely  would  have  had  some  good 
shooting,  judging  from  the  calls. 

We  discovered  a  trunk  full  of  phono- 
graph records  in  the  cottage,  also  a  phono- 
graph, and  for  the  remainder  of  that  day 
hunting  was  not  even  considered.  The 
guide  must  have  been  entirely  disgusted, 
for  he  suddenly  announced,  in  monosyll- 
ables, that  his  wife  was  very  sick,  and 
that  he  would  be  compelled  to  leave  us. 
To  tell  the  truth,  we  weren't  very  sorry. 
We  could  enjoy  ourselves  much  better. 
We  didn't  care  then  whether  we  ever 
saw  a  moose. 

Next  day  the  Corporal  and  myself  went 


for  a  row  in  one  of  the  punts,  and  never 
had  such  an  exciting  experience.  In 
about  twenty  minutes  we  travelled  six 
or  seven  miles  up  the  lake,  but  it  took  us 
two  hours  to  get  back.  Buggins  couldn't 
row.  Neither  could  I.  A  storm  sprang 
up  and  we  were  blown  in  every  direction 
but  the  right  c»ie,  and  if  our  companions 
had  not  come  out  and  towed  us  in  we 
probably  would  have  been  there  yet. 

Next  day  we  explored  the  Island  and 
amused  ourselves  by  throwing  stones  in- 
to the  water  to  see  them  splash.  Fine 
hunters  we  were.  Joe  returned  with  a 
duck  he  had  managed  to  kill,  one  of  a 
flock  of  about  thirty.  There  wasn't  much 
left  of  it  but  the  feathers,  but  he  thought 
lit  had  done  something  wonderful. 
So  did  we.  We  discovered  that  our  pro- 
vision box  was  almost  empty,  owing  to 
the  many  accidents  and  huge  appetites, 
so  it  was  decided  that  we  would  return 
home  next  day.  But  we  did  not  want 
to  go  without  moose. 

While  sitting  before  the  grate  fire,  re- 
lating past  experiences  we  had  had  on 
hunting  trips,  one  of  the  party  suddenly 
jumped  to  his  feet!  He  had  heard  a 
moose  in  the  water.  Then  we  all  jump- 
ed. Each  grabbed  the  nearest  gun,  and 
we  tip-toed  out  of  the  door.  It  was  a 
wonderfully  clear,  moonlight  night,  and 
we  could  see  for  miles.  About  a  hun- 
dred yards  up  the  lake,  standing  on  the 
shore,  we  could  see  what  we  thought  to- 
be  a  huge  moose,  grazing.  Again  we 
tip-toed,  and  reached  the  point  of  the 
Island.  Raising  our  guns  to  our  should- 
ers," we  waited  for  the  Champion  to  give 
the  word,  and  when  he  gave  it  seven 
shots  rang  out.  The  moose  did  not 
move.  Surely,  we  thought,  we  couldn't 
all  have  missed.  Then  Joe  started  to- 
laugh.  The  moose  was  a  stump  of  a 
tree,  with  two  branches,  resembling- 
horns.  Stung!  we  muttered,  as  we  re- 
turned to  our  cottage.     That  settled  it. 

We  got  up  before  sunrise  next  morn- 
ing, rowed  to  the  edge  of  the  lake,  walk- 
ed the  distance  to  the  station  in  silence, 
signalled  the  first  train  and  stole  home, 
disgusted  with  ourselves  and  .everyone 
else.  Needess  to  say  we  made  no  an- 
nouncement of  our  arrival,  for  fear  of  be- 
ing asked  embarrassing  questions. 
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B7  RD7AL  APPOINTMENT 


England's  Great  Fishing 

Rod,  Reel,  and  Tackle  Manufacturers 
will  mail    you   their  large   Illustrated  3 

Catalogue  Free! 

It  will  pay  you  to  import,  as  you  get 
the  highest  class  fishing  rods  and  tackle 
the  world  has  ever  seen. 

Hardy's  "Palakona" 

Split  Bamboo  Rods  are  the  lightest  and 
strongest  made. 

Hardy's  Alnwick  Greenheart  Rods 

Are  superior  to  all  others. 

Hardy's  "Perfect"  Reel 

with  ball  bearings  and  regulating  check, 
fitted  with  a  double  tapered  "Corona" 
line  make  a  perfect  Outfit  complete. 


"Perfect"  Reel  with  pat.  agate  line 

guard,  3  1-8  ins    37-6 

The  '  Fairchild"  Rod. 
Palakona  Split  Bamboo. 

9  ft .weighs  3Kozs  £s_5_0 
9%  ft.,  weighs  4  %  ozs 


HARDY  BROS.  Ltd.,  :  Alnwick  :  England 


London.  Depot:  61  Pall  Mall— S.W. 


1 


New  **  Mildebrandt "  Spinners 

In  addition  to  our  Standard 
Spinners  we  manufacture  a  full 
line  of  new  baits  called  Slim 
Eli  and  Idaho.  Slim  Eli  for 
black  bass  and  other  game  fish; 
Idaho  for  trout  and  salmon.  Our  new  specialties  in  addi- 
tion to  the  above  will  interest  any  fisherman.  Send  for 
new  illustrated  catalog  and  see  the  latest. 
THE  J.  J.  HILDEBRANDT  CO-  ORAWE'  8,  LOCANSP"RT,  IND.,  U  S.a. 


Bite 


like  hungry  wolves  and  keep  you  busy  pulling 
them  out,  whenever,  or  wherever  you  use  our 

Wonderful  Fish-Luring  Bait. 

It  brings  the  finny  beauties  from  their  haunts 
and  hiding  places  when  no  other  bait  will  en- 
tice them.  You  catch  a  big  string  offish  while 
the  other  fellow  is  waiting  for  a  bite.  Sent  by 

mail  prepaid  for  25cts.  Booklets  Free. 
Walton  Supply  Co.,  Dept.  F,  St.  Louis.  Mo 


A  L  L  COCK'S   REGISTERED    STAC  BAITS 

Lower  Part  of  Spoon,  Real  Gold  Plated  ;  Upper  Part  Silver  Plated 
(The  Stag  has  been  our  Registered  Trade  Mark  for  Forty  Years) 


The  Bait  that  certainly 
does  kill  fish 


THE    ALLCOCK,    LAIGHT    &     WESTWOOD  CO. 

 REDD1TCH     England^    AND  TORONTO. 


LIMITED. 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


Club  Notes 


The  Alpine  Club  is  busy  making  prep- 
arations for  the  coming-  summer.  With 
members  scattered  on  every  continent 
except  that  of  South  America  time  has 
to  be  taken  bv  the  forelock  that  all  may 
know  in  good  time  what  is  the  pro- 
gramme for  the  ensuing  season.  The 
Club  House  will  be  ready  for  members 
in  June,  and  will  be  kept  open  until 
September.  Members  who  visited 
Banff  last  year  are  eager  to  repeat  their 
visit,  and  many  more  will  come  for  the 
first  time.  The  Club  House  is,  of 
course,  only  open  to  members,  'but  the 
many  non-members  who  staved  at  the 
hotels  were  curiously  eager  to  visit  it 
and  to  be  guests  of  members  at  the 
simple  meals  the  Club  affords.  It  is  an 
ideal  place  to  rest  and  to  get  into  train- 
ing for  the  more  strenuous  work  of  the 
mountains  further  west. 


The  Club  has  been  fortunate  in  re- 
ceiving various  gifts.  Mr.  A.  L.  Mumm, 
has  presented  "Five  Months  in  the  Him- 
alayas," delightfully  written  and  illustrat- 
ed by  himself.  Mr.  G.  A.  Solly  has  pre- 
sented "Above  the  Snowline,"  and  "Al- 
pine Ascents  and  Adventures ;"  and  Mr. 
A.  M.  Bartleet,  "Scrambles  Among  the 
Alps."  Dr.  Bonar,  the  Master  of  the 
Mint  at  Ottawa  has  presented  "Tartarin 


sur  les  Alpes,"  and  "Port  Tarascon,"" 
books  of  a  lighter  vein. 

Beautiful  series  of  photographs  have 
been  presented  by  Professor  Norman 
Collie;  Mr.  Hermann  Woolley,  the  Pres- 
ident  of  the  English  Alpine  Club;  Mr. 
Byron  Harmon,  of  Banff;  and  Mr.  J. 
Howard  Chapman,  of  Victoria.  Mr. 
F.  W.  Freeborn,  of  New  York,  has  given 
a  charming  album  of  views  of  the  camp 
held  at  Lake  O'Hara  last  summer.  He- 
has  most  ingeniously  managed  to  get 
the  Stars  and  Stripes,  which  was  floated 
in  honour  of  American  guests  in  one- 
corner  of  the  camp,  into  almost  every 
picture. 


Mr.  L.  S.  Amery,  one  of  the  Club's 
British  guests  of  last  season,  was  so  de- 
lighted with  the  mountains  of  Canada, 
and  appreciative  of  the  good  work  the 
Alpine  Club  is  doing,  that  he,  in  common 
with  many  others  of  the  British  party, 
joined  as  a  Life  Member.  He  is  the 
author  of  "The  Times  History  of  the- 
War  in  South  Africa,"  and  is  also  upon 
the  staff  of  that  celebrated  journal.  He 
has  written  a  song  for  the  Club  to  the 
tune  of  the  Harrow  School  Song-,  "Forty 
years  on !"  which  should  eo  with  a  swing- 
round  the  camp  fire.  'We  give  the: 
words  on  a  succeeding  page: 
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Experiment 
with  no 
experiments. 


Load  your  Kodak 
with 


Kodak  Film 

The  film  with  25  years  of  manufacturing  experience 
back  of  it — the  film  that  is  invariably  selected  for  important 
exploration  and  scientific  work  where  severe  conditions  make 
reliability  supremely  important. 

Look  for  the  red  paper,  with  Kodak  on  the  spool  end  and  N  C  on  the  box. 


Ask  your  dealer  or  write  us 
for  our  latest  booklet : 
u  Kodak  at  the  North  Pole." 


CANADIAN  KODAK  CO.,  LTD., 

Toronto,  Canada. 
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ALPINE  CLUB  CAMP  SONG. 

BY  L.  S.  AMERY. 

Forty  years  on  when  afar  and  asunder, 

Parted  are  those  who  are  singing  to-day, 
When  you  look  back,  and,  forgetfully  wonder 

What  you  were  like  in  your  work  and  your  play; 
Then,  it  may  be,  there  will  often  come  o'er  you 

Glimpses  of  days  when  your  pulses  beat  strong, 
Dreams  of  the  mountains  shall  float  them  before  you, 

Echoes  of  notes  from  our  camp-fire  song. 

Chorus : 

Follow  up  !   Follow  up  !   Follow  up  !   Follow  up  ! 

Hear  it  ringing  again  and  again ; 

'Tis  the  call  of  the  heights  to  the  plain, 
Follow  up!    Follow  up! 

Oh  the  great  days  in  the  distance  enchanted, 

Days  of  fresh  air  in  the  snow  and  the  sun ; 
How  we  rejoiced  as  we  toiled  and  we  panted — 

Hardly  believable  forty  years  on. 
Then,  you  will  say,  not  a  feverish  minute 

Strained  the  weak  heart  or  the*  wavering  knee; 
Was  the  day  hard?   We  were  bound  to  be  in  it, 

And  neither  the  last  nor  the  faintest  were  we. 
Follow  up  ! 

Forty  years  on,  growing  older  and  older, 

Shorter  in  wind  as  in  memory  long, 
Feeble  of  foot  and  rheumatic  of  shoulder, 

What  will  it  help  you  that  once  you  were  strong? 
God  give  us  summits  to  stir  our  endeavour, 

Peaks  to  be  conquered  in  earnest  or  fun, 
Grant  we  mount  eagerly,  fearlessly  ever, 

Twenty  and  thirty  and  forty  years  on. 
Follow  up  ! 

Now  the  great  peaks  watching  silently  o'er  us, 

Sentinel  guards  of  our  camp  and  our  land, 
Bid  you  remember  the  morrow  before  us, 

Bid  us  take  thought  for  the  task  we've  in  hand; 
So  from  the  camp-fire  we  must  be  going; 

Wish  every  comrade  a  pleasant  good-night; 
Soon  on  the  summits  the  dawn  will  be  glowing! 

We  must  be  there  to  salute  her  aright. 
Follow  up ! 
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A  KORONA 

Is  the  Camera  to  buy  for  pleasure  or  business 

Korona  Cameras 


TAKE  PICTURES  ON  PLATES  OR  FILMS 

You  can  use  plates  for  economy  when  taking  a  few  pictures 
around  home  or  daylight  film  packs  in  the  KORONA  ADAP- 
TER when  you  travel  and  desire  film  convenience.  The 
ordinary  film  camera  has  very  few  of  the  adjustments  and 
conveniences  of  a  plate  camera  and  for  many  purposes  is 
useless. 

A  KORONA  CAMERA  is  good  for  every  photographic 
subject,  equally  complete  as  a  film  camera  or  as  a  plate 
camera.  The  mechanical  construction  of  the  Korona  Cam- 
era is  perfect,  and  the  workmanship  is  superb.  The  Bign 
of  quality  in  a  Korona  is  apparent  at  first  glance  to  any- 
one whether  they  know  the  points  of  a  camera  or  not. 

We  DON'T  WANT  TO  SELL  YOU  A  KORONA  CAM- 
ERA. ..We  only  wish  to  send  you  our  interesting 
catalogue  of  Korona  Cameras  and  give  you  the  address 
of  the    dealer  in   your  vicinity   who  will  be   pleased  to 


show  you  the  different  kinds  of  Korona  Cameras  we  make. 
£2TThis  Catalogue  tells  all  about  our  wonderful  new 


PANCRATIC  TELEPHOTO  LENS 

Gundlach-Manhattan  Optical  Company 


798  Clinton  Avenue  So., 

T.  EATON  CO.,  LTD. 
Toronto  and  Winnipeg. 


N.Y. 


Rochester, 
Our  good's  are  sold  by 

UNITED  PHOTOGRAPHIC  STORES,  Ltd. 
Toronto.     Montreal.     Ottawa.  Quebec. 


pT5  ALL! 
I  IN  THE 

JLENSi 


For  the  successful  rendering  of  your  sporting  subjects,  use  materials  of  the  finest  quality. 


FLRT 
MLM 


•XTRA  SPEEDY:  350  H.  &  D.    The  fastest  and  cleanest 

working  photographic  plate  in  the  world. 
SPEEDY:  250  H.  &  D.    For  general  instantaneous  photography. 
ISO  SPEEDY :  225  H.  &  D.    For  the  better  rendering  of  tone 

and  color  values. 
LANTERN:  5  H.  &  D.    For  lantern  slides  of  finest  quality. 

BROMIDE  :  In  various  grades  for  contact  and  enlarging. 
S.  C.  P. :  The  "  Queen"  of  Gaslight  Papers. 
P.  O.  P. :  For  printing-out  in  daylight  or  arc-light. 
SELF-TONING:    Yields  rich  tones  by  fixing  in  Hypo  only. 


Anti- Curling  Celluloid- 
Film  Cameras. 


-Isochromatic  for  ALL  Daylight  Loading,  Roll 


Write  for  Free  Booklets  describing  the  delightful  processes  of  this  fascinating  hobby  to 

(Wellington  &  Ward)  WARD  &  CO 

13  St.  John  Street,  Montreal,  P.Q. 
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Orders  for  ice  axes  are  coming  in. 
As  the  final  order  is  sent  to  Switzerland 
at  the  beginning  of  March,  members 
who  desire  to  possess  one  would  be 
wise  to  write  to  the  Secretary-Treasurer 
at  once,  enclosing  the  necessary  five 
dollars. 


Otherwise  one  runs  the  risk  of  serious 
damage,  or  at  best  of  exhaustion,  and 
one  becomes  a  drag  and  possibly  a  men- 
ace to  all  the  others  of  the  party.  This 
is  true  of  all  sports;  in  business,  too,  it 
is  necessary  ''to  keep  one's  end  up." 


On  December  26th,  last,  three  of  our 
Vancouver  members,  together  with  a 
member  of  the  Vancouver  Mountaineer- 
ing Club,  made  the  ascent  of  The  Lions, 
starting  from  the  Capilano  hotel  at 
6.15  a.m.  This  is  a  different  expedi- 
tion in  the  winter  snows  to  the  summer 
scramble.  The  cutting  of  steps  on  the 
main  slope  was  imperative  and  the  ice 
axes  were  never  idle,  first  one  man  tak- 
ing the  lead  and  then  another.  The 
crest  was  attained  at  two  o'clock.  The 
city  of  Vancouver  was  hidden  bv  a  heavy 
blanket  of  fog,  but  above  the  clouds 
rose  Mt.  Baker  in  the  sunny  air,  and 
two  hundred  miles  away  loomed  Mt. 
Rainier.  The  descent  required  careful 
work,  but  all  was  accomplished  in  safe- 
ty and  Vancouver  was  reached  before 
midnight. 


The  account  which  appeared  in  the 
Vancouver  "Province"  concludes  with 
pregnant  words :  "To  lovers  of  the  hills, 
with  some  knowledge  of  mountaineer- 
ing and  the  necessary  fitness  of  body, 
this  expedition  will  afford  a  day  of  keen- 
est pleasure,  and  a  fund  of  happy  mem- 
ories." Note  "the  necessary  fitness  of 
body."  Before  a  long  day  of  ^exercise 
be  attempted  it  is  absolutely  necess- 
ary that  the  muscles  and  the  physical 
health,    generally,    be    in    good  trim. 


^  Strong  efforts  are  being"  made  in  the 
State  of  New  York  in  the  wav  of  forest 
conservation.  For  twenty  years  Com- 
missioner Whipple  has  been  gathering 
statistics  on  the  subject  and  he  has  ar- 
rived at  the  conclusion  that  the  con- 
sumption of  timber  within  the  state  is 
five  times  greater  than  the  production. 
In  his  estimation,  unless  a  change  is 
made,  twenty  years  will  see  the  culmin- 


The  new  list  of  members  will  be  dis- 
tributed as  soon  as  received  from  the 
printer.  Members  will  notice  that  all 
the  proposed  Amendments  to  the  Con- 
stitution were  carried.  They  were  the 
result  of  much  consideration  on  the  part 
of  the  Executive  and  evidently  express- 
ed the  wishes  of  the  Club. 


Owing  to  the  steady  demand  and  the 
limited  supply,  the  price  of  the  Cana- 
dian Alpine  Journal  for  1907  has  been 
raised  to  $1.50 ;  for  1908,  to  $1.25.  The 
price  for  the  1909  issue  remains  at  $1.00 
for  the  present. 


The  membership  of  the  Club  has 
grown  so  greatly  in  various  cities  that 
is  has  been  found  advisable  to  constit- 
ute local  committees.  In  Vancouver 
Dr.  A.  L.  Kendall  is  Chairman,  Mr.  J.  J. 
Trorey  Vice-chairman,  and  Mr.  C.  H. 
Gillis,  Box  490,  Secretary.  In  Winnipeg 
Mr.  J.  B.  McLaren  is  Chairman,  Dr.  F. 
C.  Bell,  Vice-Chairman,  and  Mr.  W.  A. 
Alldritt,  246  Beverly  Street,  Secretary. 
In  Toronto  Professor  A.  P.  Coleman  is 
Chairman,  Mr.  Frank  Yeigh  Vice-Chair- 
man, Messrs.  John  Kay  and  John  Watt, 
members  of  the  committee,  and  Mr.  C. 
B.  Sissons,  Victoria  College,  Secretary. 


ation  of  an  economic  crisis  in  the  State 
in  consequence  of  the  fact  that  by  that 
time  every  commercial  tree  will  have 
disappeared.  The  •  Commissioner  has 
written  to  every  sawmill  operator,  pulp 
wood  manufacturer  and  consumer  of 
wood  material  in .  the  State  impressing 
upon  them  the  necessity  for  forest  con- 
servation and  placing  the  forests  under  a 
more  productive  management. 
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"The  Autocrat 
of  the 

Breakfast  Table 


99 


In  Winter  or  Summer, 
for  old  or  young,  for  in- 
valids or  athletes,  for 
the  outdoor  man  or 
the  indoor  man,  for  the 
young  housekeeper  or 
the  experienced  cook, 
the  autocrat  of  the 
breakfast  table  is 


Shredded  Wheat  Biscuit 

It  is  clean,  pure  and  wholesome — made  of  the  whole  wheat  and 
nothing  but  the  wheat — full  of  nutriment,  easily  digested.  Being 
made  in  "  little  loaf  "  form,  it  makes  delicious  combinations  with 
stewed  or  fresh  fruits.    Try  it  with  sliced  bananas  and  cream. 

For  breakfast  heat  the  Bis- 
cuit in  the  oven  to  restore 
crispness  and  pour  over  it  hot 
milk,  adding  a  little  cream 
and  a  dash  of  salt. 

Made  by  the 

amm  shredded  whe\t 

COMPANY,  LTD., 

NIAGARA  FALLS.  ONT. 
Toronto  Office:  49  Wellington  St.  E- 


OUR  MEDICINE  BAG 


After  many  unsuccessful  efforts  the 
officials  of  the  Canadian  National  Park 
have  succeeded  in  corralling  a  number 
of  mountain  goats  which  will  make  a 
fine  addition  to  their  collection,  and  add 
much  to  the  interests  of  tourists  and  vis- 
itors. A  corral  was  built  in  Mount 
Edith  pass,  where  a  herd  had  been  fre- 
quenting the  mountains,  and  several  of 
the  shy  animals  were  thus  entrapped. 


Gifford  Pinchot,  the  deposed  Chief 
Forester,  has  been  elected  President  of 
the  National  Conservation  Commission 
of  the  States  and  should  find  plenty  of 
scope  for  his  energies  in  that  office. 


Mr.  Bonnycastle  Dale  writes  from 
Milne's  Landing,  B.C.,  under  date  of 
January  twenty-first  as  follows :  "This 
coast  is  glorious.  I  am  writing  at  my 
desk  window  beside  the  Inlet.  Within 
shot  of  my  typewriter  swims  many  a 
wild  duck.  Out  on  the  Straits,  behind 
two  tugs,  drags  on  the  many  times 
wrecked  and  salvaged  and  abandoned, 
now  saved  ship — William  H.  Smith,  and 
over  all  beams  a  sun  as  temperate  as  that 
of  October  in  good  old  Ontario.  The 
steel-heads  are  swarming  up  the  river  to 
spawn.  The  widgeon  are  stealing  the 
eel  grass  from  the  diving  coot.  The 
buffleheads  are  fighting  and  leaping  and 
splashing  after  their  mates  for  already 
the  mating  season  is  with  us.  Sweet 
calling  Californian  quail  pick  the  explod- 
ed and  widely  scattered  seeds  of  the 
broom.  Lordly  pheasants  call  raucously 
from  the  alder  bottoms  across  the  har- 
bor. Outside  the  spit  the  Indians  of  the 
coast  tribe — never  call  them  Siawashes, 
that  means  "Indian,"  in  the  coast  jargon 
called  Chinook — are  trolling  for  and 
catching  great  silver  salmon  (Spring 
salmon)  that  weigh  from  ten  to  seventy 
pounds.     My  rose  hushes  are  breaking 


forth  into  leafage,  the  temperature  to- 
day is  56.  The  rainfall  for  this  month 
is  but  2.84 — and  I  am  afraid  to  ask  how 
many  feet  of  snow  on  the  level  there  is  in 
mid-continent  even  right  down  to  New 
York.  Truly  British  Columbia  weather 
as  found  on  the  south  end  of  Vancouver 
Island  is  blessed." 


About  the  fifth  of  August  last  a  wild 
duck  came  to  Jack  Miner's,  near  Kings- 
ville,  Ont.,  and  settled  on  the  artificial 
pond  Jack  has  built  for  the  accommoda- 
tion of  just  such  visitors.  Mr.  Duck 
soon  yielded  to  Jack's  hypnotic  eye  and 
before  many  days  allowed  himself  to  be 
fed  from  a  spoon.  He  was  caught  and 
an  aluminum  band  put  on  his  leg  with 
Jack's  post  office  box  number  thereon. 
On  Dec.  5th.  the  visitor  answered  the 
call  of  his  kind  and  departed  for  the 
south.  On  Jan.  20th  Jack  received  a  let- 
ter which  told  its  own  story  of  the  tragic 
end  of  Mr.  Duck  as  follows : 

Anderson  S.  C.  Jan.  17th  1910.. 
Box  48,  Kingsville,  Ont. 

On  Friday  evening  Jan.  four- 
teenth I  was  hunting  on  Rocky  River 
near  this  city.  I  killed  a  wild  duck  with 
a  band  on  his  leg  marked  Box  48,  Kings- 
ville, Ont.  I  supposed  whoever  sent  him 
out  wanted  to  hear  from  him  so  I  am 
writing  to  let  you  know  where  he  came 
to  his  end.  He  was  a  very  fine  speci- 
men. I  must  commend  him  for  his 
judgement  for  he  came  to  the  best 
county  in  the  best  State  in  America.  If 
you  will  let  me  hear  from  you  I  will  re- 
turn the  band  I  took  from  his  leg.  So 
hoping  you  will  send  me  his  pedigree. 
Very  respectfully    W.  E.  Bray." 


A  fish  poacher  from  Buffalo  was  fatal- 
ly shot  at  Black  Creek  in  the  Niagara 
River  on  January  twenty-sixth.  While 
the  man's  companion  blamed  the  Cana- 
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"You  Have  Plenty  of  Time 
to  Shave,  John" 


"Here  is  your  "GILLETTE"  all  ready— the  water 
is  hot — and  you  can  shave  in  two  minutes. 

"Thank  goodness,  I  gave  you   this  "GILLETTE" 
Safety  Razor  ; — you  have' n't  the  shadow  of  an  excuse 
now  for  being  late  or  for  not  always  having  a  clean 
shave.    When  you  are  late  getting  home  from  the 


r. 

f  office,  you  can 
shave  easily,  and 
quickly  without 
any  of  those  horrid 
cuts  on  your  face". 

"Quite  right  my 
dear.  The 
"Gillette"  cer- 
tainly meets 
a  long 
felt  want 
in  women, 
and  makes  a 


man  more 
popular  in  his  own 
family". 

A  "Gillette"  in 
the  family  adds 
much  to  the  joy  of 
living  and  meets 
every  emergency. 

Your  dealer  has 
them — standard  sets 
and  pocket  editions 

— tS  to  *7-5°- 
Gillette  Signs  show 
Gillette  dealers. 


GILLETTE  SAFETY  RAZOR  €<>•  OF  CANADA  LIMITED. 

OFFICE  AND  FACTORY,  ...  MONTREAL.  12g 
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dian  wardens  for  the  fatality  the  latter 
alleged  that  the  man  was  accidentally 
shot  by  his  companion  in  the  course  of 
an  exchange  of  shots  which  undoubtedly 
took  place  between  the  poachers  in  the 
boat  and  the  guardians  on  shore. 


Mr.  C.  M.  Allen  writes  from  Otter- 
tail,  B.  C.  under  date  of  February  sec- 
ond: "Everything  lovely  just  now. 
Coyotes  sing  me  to  sleep  every  night. 
They  supply  very  weird  music  and  mix- 
ed with  it  is  probably  a  bobcat  or  some- 
thing. Had  two  coyotes  in  a  No.  1  trap 
here  and  had  some  fun  despatching  them. 
Will  let  you  hear  further.  Big  flock  of 
moose  went  South  of  here  the  other  day. 
I  saw  my  old  friend  Mrs.  Moose  with 
two  calves,  one  two  years  and  one  one 
year  old.  Got  a  good  look  at  her,  very 
tame  too." 


A  prominent  resident  of  Belleville, 
Ont.,  stated  to  one  of  the  newspapers  of 
that  city  that  certain  parties  had  been 
making  a  practice  nearly  all  winter  of 
spearing  muskrats  in  the  various 
swamps  along  the  bay  and  have  never 
been  molested. 


A  fox  chase,  witnessed  from  the  back 
windows  of  the  stores  on  the  south  side 
of  Main  Street,  Picton,  Ont,  furnished 
entertainment  for  many  of  the  inhabit- 
ants on  one  afternoon  at  the  end  of  Jan- 
uary. The  fox,  pursued  by  several  dogs, 
circled  through  Macaulay's  park  and 
several  neighbouring  fields  keeping  in 
plain  view  for  several  minutes.  The 
fox  ran  along  the  tops  of  fences  and 
did  other  things  to  baffle  the  dogs.  Fin- 
ally when  he  thought  the  dogs  were 
close  enough,  he  took  over  the  hills,  and 
though  a  gun  barked,  its  only  effect  was 
to  quicken  his  pace,  Mr.  Fox  making 
good  his  escape. 


Two  little  booklets,  just  issued  by  the. 
Schofield-Holden  Machine  Company  of 
Toronto,  contains  much  of  interest  to 
motor  boat  owner  and  prospective  own- 
ers of  the  same.  One  deals  with  motor 
boats  and  shows  some  fine  illustrations 


of  boats  for  which  the  firm  are  respons- 
ible. Experience  has  taught  them  the 
best  methods  of  designing  and  execution 
but  they  are  always  ready  to  meet  cus- 
tomers' requirements  and  make  just 
such  alterations  and  modifications  as 
may  be  wished.  While  also  they  make 
their  own  engines  they  are  willing  to 
install  any  special  make  of  engine  for 
which  a  customer  has  a  preference.  The 
other  booklet  deals  with  their  engine 
and  lays  strong  stress  upon  its  many  ad- 
vantages. While  simplicity  is  the  key 
note,  nothing  has  been  sacrificed  either 
in  the  way  of  strength  or  workmanship, 
with  the  result  that  the  whole  engine 
"will  stand  up  under  the  most  exacting 
strain."  The  illustrations  of  engines 
and  accessories,  the  latter  carrying  the 
same  guarantee  as  the  engines,  enables 
the  prospective  customer  to  judge  of  the 
claims  thus  put  forward,  while  the  testi- 
monies of  satisfied  owners  show  that 
these  claims  have  strong  foundations  in 
fact.  Copies  of  these  'booklets  may  be 
obtained  by  addressing  the  firm  direct 
and  mentioning  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


The  members  of  the  Mitchell  (Ont) 
Hunt  Club  report  a  pleasant  outing  in 
Muskoka  last  November,  the  only  draw- 
back to  their  thorough  enjoyment  being 
the  warm  weather.  There  were  ten 
men  in  camp  and  they  succeeded  in  cap- 
turing sixteen  deer.  Since  their  return 
home  their  ranks  have  been  thinned  by 
the  death  of  Mr  Samuel  Soeare.  fifty-two 
years  of  age,  a  carpenter  by  trade,  death 
occurring  as  the  result  of  an  accident. 
Both  the  deceased  and  his  son  were  pre- 
sent at  the  last  camp.  The  members  of 
the  Club  sent  a  pillow  of  flowers  with 
the  initials  M.  H.  C.  and  attended  the 
funeral  in  a  foody. 


A  manufacturer  may  be  pardoned  if 
he  considers  his  product  the  best  on  the 
market,  provided  his  constant  effort  is 
to  make  his  contribution  the  most  de- 
pendable as  well.  It  is  with  this  view 
in  mind  that  the  manufacturers  of  the 
line  of  Liberty  engines  for  marine  pur- 
poses make  high  claims  for  their  pro- 
duct.   With  careful  thought  their  motors 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


915 


OTTAWA— \\f  Q  Q  jy  §— WINNIPEG 
SAIL    SILK  TENTS 

Are    Known   and  Used 

FROM  THE  ATLANTIC  TO  THE  PACIFIC 

Made  From 

Plain  and  Paraffined  Materials. 


"  Pyramid    Style  Tent" 
The  above  is  a  cut  of  our  Pyramid  Styie  Tent 

Size,  7  ft.  x  7  ft.,  with  2^  ft.  wall.       Weight,  6^  lbs. 


Ask  Your  Hardware  Merchant  or  Outfitter 
 for  Woods  Tents.   

SAMPLES    ON  APPLICATION 

WOODS,  LIMITED,   -   -  Ottawa 
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are  designed,  careful  purchase  of  the 
material  entering  into  the  component 
parts,  careful  workmanship  by  skilled 
mechanics  and  by  careful  testing  and  ad- 
justing, that  produces  a  result  in  the  fin- 
ished engine  unsurpassed.  The  Detroit 
Auto  Specialty  Co.  are  fully  equipped 
for  this  line  of  work  and  are  established 
in  their  own  factory  with  small  overhead 
expense,  and  by  turning  out  the  "Liber- 
ty" motors  in  large  quantities  are  able 
to  quote  very  reasonable  prices  when 
workmanship  is  taken  into  consideration. 
Write  them  for  1910  catalog. 


An  international  hunting  exhibition  is 
to  be  held  at  Vienna  and  it  has  been  de- 
cided that  Canada  shall  be  represented 
there.  Specimens  of  all  animals  hunted 
in  Canada  and  a  complete  collection  of 
the  weapons  used  in  the  chase  will  be  on 
view. 


Lake  Ontario  fishermen  are  protesting 
against  the  methods  adoped  by  the  Dom- 
inion fishery  department  in  the  "plant- 
ing'' of  whitefish  and  trout  fry  in  the 
lake.  They  allege  that  the  officers  place 
the  little  fish  too  near  the  piers  where 
the  coarse  fish  soon  catch  them.  They 
guarantee,  if  the  fry  is  handed  to  them, 
to  "plant"  it  in  the  right  place,  so  that 
in  two  years  time  the  present  high  price 
of  whitefish  would  be  nothing  more  than 
an  unpleasant  memory.  In  their  opin- 
ion it  is  simply  a  waste  of  money  to  fol- 
low the  present  system.  Mr.  W.  O. 
Sealey,  M.  P.  for  Wentworth,  has  been 
requested  to  draw  the  attention  of  the 
Government  to  the  matter. 

The  Schultz  Brothers  Company  Ltd. 
of  Brantford  are  not  exhibiting  at  the 
Motor  Show  as  they  are  busy  getting 
out  their  1910  stock.  They  cordially  in- 
vite all  prospective  customers  to  visit 
their  factory  and  see  the  boats  in  course 
of  construction. 


An  important  decision,  affecting  Fish 
and  Game  Clubs  in  the  Province  of 
Quebec,  has  been  rendered  by  the  Court 


of  Appeal  of  the  Province.  The  Ste. 
Anne  Fish  and  Game  Club  brought  an 
action  aaginst  the  River  Ouelle  Lumber 
Company  asking  for  damages  and  an 
injunction  against  the  Company  in  con- 
sequence of  their  erection  of  a  dam  at 
the  discharge  of  Little  Lake  Ste.  Anne,, 
alleging  that  the  dam  inundated  the 
lands  covered  by  the  shooting  and  fish- 
ing lease  granted  to  the  Club  and  also 
altered  the  level  of  the  lakes  and  des- 
troyed the  fishing.  The  Court  granted 
$400  compensation  and  issued  an  in- 
junction. Upon  appeal  this  judgement 
has  been  set  aside,  the  Court  holding 
that  the  Lumber  Company  had  a  right 
superior  to  the  Club  and  when  the 
Club's  lease  was  renewed  the  dam  was 
already  in  existence.  Judge  Carroll, 
while  in  favor  of  setting  aside  the  judge- 
ment, was  of  opinion  that  the  damages 
awarded  the  Club  by  the  Superior  Court 
should  be  paid. 


A  catalogue,  which  is  as  good  as  a 
book  of  reference  for  the  subjects  with 
which  it  deals  has  been  issued  by  the 
Horrocks  Ibbotson  Co.,  successors  to 
the  Clark-  Horrocks  Companv.  Utica,  N. 
Y.  All  fishermen  should  have  this  cata- 
logue in  their  possession  as  they  will 
find  it  a  complete  list  of  a  fisherman's  re- 
quisites as  well  as  many  things  he  could 
manage  to  do  without,  but  the  inclusion 
of  which  in  his  equipment  means  greater 
efficiency  and  more  likelihood  of  a  good 
catch.  Indeed  there  appears  to  be  noth- 
ing in  the  fisherman's  line  not  listed  in 
this  catalogue  and  the  varieties  in  which 
the  goods  are  given  will  afford  fisher- 
men many  delightful  half  hours  in  per- 
usal, in  weighing  their  merits  and  de- 
ciding the  order  in  which  they  will  give 
them  practical  trial.  The  catalogue  is 
indexed  and  the  value  of  this  feature  is 
apparent  when  the  great  mass  of  tackle 
and  the  wide  varieties  offered  in  rods, 
baits,  flies,  and  the  numerous  accessories 
are  considered.  The  Comoany  may 
well  feel  proud  of  the  complete  lines 
they  carry  and  a  glance  at  the  catalogue 
will  convince  every  fisherman  of  the 
value  of  the  long  lists  which  invite  his 
examination  and  consideration.  The 
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BOVRIL 

is  concentrated  nourishment 

For  years  beef-tea  or  solid  extract  of  meat 
were  in  every  sick-room.  These  preparations 
were  thought  to  be  nourishing,  but  doctors  have 
shown  that  they  have  no  food  value. 

BOVRIL  has  replaced  them. 
BOVRIL  nourishes. 


BOVRIL  enriches 
the  blood. 


Beef-tea  and  solid  extract 
of  meat  only  stimulate, 

Beef-tea  and  solid  extract 
of  meat  possess  the  flavour 
of  beef  without  the  goodness. 


Flavour,  stimulus,  nourishment — all  that  is  good  in  beef,  and 
that  only  is  in  Bovril. 


have  been  on  the  market  for  over 
fifty  years  and  are  known  from  At- 
lantic to  Pacific  for  their  uniform 
excellent  quality. 

If   your   grocer   does   not  keep 
these  in  his  stock,  write  us  direct. 
Made  under  Government  Inspection. 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co.,  Ltd. 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


PRESIDENT 

5U5PEN0ER5 

LIE  flat  and  smooth  across  the 
shoulders.  Special  light  weights 
for  dress— medium  and  heavy  for  general 
wear,  and  always  with  the  'sliding 
cords."  A 11  dealers  50c. 


Get  the  genuine — "President 1 
buckle. 


on  every 


DOMINION  SUSPENDER  CO. 
Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


918 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


catalogue  is  full  of  interest  to  fishermen 
and  will  be  mailed  for  6  cents  postage. 


Mr.  Avery  Morehouse,  taxidermist, 
Zealand  Station,  N.  B.  states  that  the 
deer  in  that  Province  were  favoured 
last  season  with  unusual  large  growth  of 
horns,  and  he  had  sent  him  for  mounting 
purposes,  some  of  the  largest  heads  he 
has  seen  in  the  course  of  a  long  ex- 
perience. 


The  Sterling  Engine  Company  of  Buf- 
falo, N.  Y.  are  distributing  their  very 
complete  1910  Advance  Catalog  illustrat- 
ing and  describing  the  Engine  of  Qual- 
ity. It  is  an  attractive  32  pap-e  catalog 
and  anyone  wishing  to  know  more  about 
Sterling  construction  will  find  valuable 
information  in  its  pages.  A  copy  will 
be  mailed  to  any  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun 
upon  receipt  of  request. 


The  Ithaca  Gun  Company's  new  cata- 
logue is  fine  and  from  the  front  cover, 
showing  a  fox  that  has  discovered  a 
partridge  on  her  nest,  to  the  back,  dis- 
playing the  "lightning  fast  lock"  opera- 
ting in  cne-six  hundred  and  twenty  fifth 
part  of  a  second,  is  full  of  interest  to  the 
gunner.  The  illustrations  and  letter 
press  are  of  the  highest  order  and 
though  it  is  of  the  guns  themselves  rea- 
ders desire  to  know,  it  is  well  this  in- 
formation should  be  imparted  in  the 
most  pleasant  manner  possible.  The 
cover  design,  as  well  as  the  several  init- 
ial letters  on  the  inside  of  the  catalogue, 
were  made  in  watercolors  bv  Lynn 
Bogue  Hunt,  the  noted  animal  painter, 
and  the  pictures  in  the  catalogue  are 
exact  reproductions  of  his  paintings. 
One  page  is  given  up  to  portraits  of  the 
five  men  whose  personalities  are  impres- 
sed upon  the  company's  productions — 
"Uncle  Bob"  Edwards,  the  veteran  bar- 
rel borer,  President  George  Livermore, 
Vice-President  L.  P.  Smith,  Secretary 
C.  H.  Smith,  and  Treasurer  P.  S.  Liver- 
more.  All  are  sportsmen  and  claim  to 
be  better  gun  builders  from  the  personal 
interest  they  take  in  sportinp-  matters.  , 
The  story  of  the  firm  and  its  policy 


occupies  the  opposite  page,  the  others 
being  devoted  to  illustrated  descriptions 
of  the  guns,  frorn  the  high  priced  mag- 
nificent productions  to  the  ordinary 
every  day  ones,  which  receive  as  much 
careful  attention ;  the  guarantee  of  the 
company,  prices  of  parts,  loads,  etc. 
The  whole  is  a  capital  production  and 
well  worth  careful  attention  from  every 
gunner. 


The  annual  meeting  of  the  Windsor 
branch  of  the  Ontario  Forest,  Fish  and 
Game  Protective  Association  was  held 
at  the  Crawford  House  on  Thursday 
evening  January  20th,  when  the  follow- 
ing officers  were  elected:  President, 
Thomas  W.  Brooke;  1st.  Vice-president, 
Edward  R.  Kerr;  2nd.  Vice-president, 
Joseph  L'Hereux ;  Secretary-Treasurer 
Arthur  B.  Drake.  There  was  a  large 
attendance  at  the  meeting  and  some  new 
members  enrolled.  Matters  of  consid- 
erable interest  were  discussed  and  sever- 
al recommendations  made  among  which 
was  the  increasing*  of  the  mesh  of  the 
seine  fishermen  on  Lake  St.  Clair  from 
1%"  as  at  present  to  114"  for  the  spring 
and  2"  for  the  fall.  Some  of  the  local 
Game  Wardens  came  in  for  some  critic- 
ism for  laxity  in  enforcing-  the  ?ame  and 
fishery  laws  with  trie  hope  of  a  tighter 
enforcement  in  the  future.  Salaries 
for  Wardens  was  discussed  at  some 
length  and  the  branch  thought  increases 
were  due,  and  that  instead  of  the  Legis- 
lature devoting  the  surpluses  from  the 
game  and  fishery  department  to  the 
building  and  maintenance  of  railways 
the  whole  of  the  funds  from  licenses 
etc.,  should  'be  applied  to  the  game  and 
fishery  interests.  The  advisability  of 
installing  another  hatchery  at  the  north- 
ern section  of  Lake  Erie  was  also  dis- 
cussed and  recommendation  made  in  its 
favor.  It  is  the  intention  of  the  branch 
to  hold  a  public  meeting  in  the  near 
future  which  will  be  addressed  by  Mr. 
Kelly  Evans. 


An  excellent  catalogue,  the  careful 
study  of  which  may  be  recommended  to 
every  motor  boat  owner  or  intending 
owner,  is  issued  by  the  Wonder  Manu- 
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.  Challenge"  Collar^  Are  The  Favorites 

es&  men  who  appreciate  the  significance  of  a  good  appearance  invariably  insist 
on  "  Challenge Collars.    They  reflect  good  taste  and  refined  r  judgment  in  dress. 

C  THE  LATEST  V,TP       H,  ai»d! 

7  ;  COLLAR^  & 

You  can't  tell  them  from  linen.  They  have  the  perfect  fit,  the  texture  and  dull  finish  of  the  finest 
Irish  linen  collar.  Our  "Slip-Easy"  finish  permits  easy,  correct  adjustment  of  the  tie.  "Challenge"  Collars 
are  waterproof — can  be  cleaned  by  a  rub  from  a  wet  cloth  —  always  look  fresh  and  new. 

Ituist  on  "Challenge"  Brand.  If  your  dealer  hasn't  them,  *end  us  25c,  stating  size  and  style  of  collar  you  desire,  or  50c  per  pair 
for  cuffs,  and  we  will  supply  you  at  once.    Send  to-day  for  our  new  style  booklet,  "  Hints  for  Careful  Dressers." 

THE  ARLINGTON  CO.  OF  CANADA,  LIMITED,  54-64  Fraser  Avenue,  TORONTO,  ONTARIO 


SAVE 
LAUNDRY 
BILLS 


The  Ideal  Beverage 


ASK  FOR 


(LONDON) 


A  Pale  Ale,  palatable,  full 
of  the  virtues  of  malt  and 
hops,  and  in  sparkling  con- 
dition, is  the  ideal  beverage. 


Now  when  chemists  announce 
its  purity,  and  judges  its  merit, 
one  need  look  no  further. 


Its  Pure— That's  Sure 


Manufactured  and 
Guaranteed  by 

British  Subjects 


Aylmer  Condensed  Milk  Co. 

LIMITED 
Aylmer,  Ontario,  Canada 
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facturing  Company,  of  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 
This  firm  after  years  of  experimenting 
and  experience,  have  succeeded  in  mak- 
ing motors,  which,  while  moderate  in 
prices,  are  thoroughly  efficient.  One  of 
their  leaders  is  a  five  h.p.  single  cylind- 


er engine — an  engine  designed  for  large 
fishing  boats  where  only  moderate  speed 
is  desired  but  capable  of  operating  at 
800  revolutions  with  ease.  These  en- 
gines are  fully  equipped  at  prices  rang- 
ing from  $70  to  $90,  and  at  the  latter 
price  the  equipment  includes  all  possible 
requirements.  Much  attention  has  been 
given  to  this  matter  by  the  company 
with  the   result  that  both  engine  and 


equipment  give  purchasers  full  satisfac- 
tion. While  the  Company  does  not 
build  boats,  they  purchase  them  in  quan- 
tities which  enables  them  to  sell  boats 
at  reasonable  prices,  such  boats  being 
provided    with    their   own  equipments. 


The  Wonder  stationary  gasoline  engine 
can  be  put  to  all  kinds  of  uses,  while  the 
Wonder  lighting  outfit  is  something  to 
be  examined  by  those  having  country 
residences.  By  its  means  the  country 
house  or  cottage  can  have  the  same  ap- 
pearance as  a  luxurious  city  residence. 
The  Company  will  gladly  reply  to  all 
inquiries  addressed  to  them  at  Syracuse, 
N.  Y.  and  if  mention  is  made  of  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada  the  most  prompt  atten- 
tion will  be  given. 


"Subscriber"  writes  from  Ottawa: 
Can  you  tell  me  how  it  is  that  both  men 
and  women  are  allowed  to  wear  new 
beaver  skin  coats  with  impunity  on  our 
streets,  and  coats  of  the  same  kind  are 
hung  outside  our  shop  doors  for  sale ; 
while  at  the  same  time  it  is  illegal  to 
take  beaver  and  raw  skins  are  confis- 
cated? These  things  appear  to  me,  and 
must  appear  also  to  others,  as  a  little 
incongruous. 


Mr.  S.  Low,  who  is  in  the  guiding 
business  at  Golden,  B.  C.  made  a  pleas- 
ant call  at  the  office  of  Rod  and  Gun 
on  the  last  day  of  January,  on  his  way 
to  his  native  place  in  Western  Ontario, 
after  an  absence  of  thirty  years  in  the 
West.  Mr.  Low  reported  business 
good  in  his  district  and  game  plentiful. 
Upon  one  point,  about  which  many  com- 
plaints have  been  made  in  the  past,  Mr. 
Low  was  very  emphatic  viz :  that  he 
makes  it  a  rule  to  answer  every  letter  of 
inquiry  addressed  to  him.  He  also  suc- 
ceeds in  giving  such  satisfaction  to  those 
he  guides  as  to  often  continue  them  as 
correspondents  for  several  successive 
years.  Mr.  Low  is  in  the  midst  of  a 
grand  country,  and  having  complete  out- 
fits with  some  fine  pack  horses,  quotes  in- 
clusive terms  and  finds  that  clients  are 
much  better  suited  when  they  know  just 
what  they  have  to  pay  and  no  extras 
are  sprung  upon  them. 


For  a  trip  of  any  length  in  the  woods 
a  tent  is  essential.  The  comforts  and 
conveniences  of  the  tent  are  heartily  ap- 
preciated by  all  who  once  enjoy  them  and 
subsequent  trips  are  no  sooner  thought 
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CLARK'S  OX  TONGUE 

ONCE  A  WEEK. 

To  give  variety  to  your  meals  and  enjoy  a  special  treat  order  CLARK'S 
OX  TONGUE  at  least  once  a  week. 

It  is  the  daintiest  of  all  preserved  meats — a  real  table  delicacy. 
CLARK'S  OX  TONGUES  are  dependable— carefully  selected,  scientifically 
cured,  boiled  right  and  matured  properly  in  air-tight  tins  or  glass  containers. 

Try  CLARK'S  OX  TONGUE  yourselves— offer  it  to  your  guests. 
"PARAGON"  IN  TINS.  "INGLASS"  IN  GLASS  CONTAINERS. 

Manufacturer  of  High-Grade 
Food  Specialties 


Wm.  CLARK,  Montreal 


The  CLUB 

are  the  original  bottled  Cocktails. 
Years  of  experience  have  made 
them  THE  PERFECT  COCKTAILS 
that  they  are.  Do  not  be  lured 
into  buying  some  imitation.  The 
ORIGINAL  of  anything  is  good 
enough.  When  others  are  offered 
it  is  for  the  purpose  of  larger  prof- 
Its.  Insist  upon  having  the  CLUB 
COCKTAILS,  and  take  no  other. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors 
29  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Hartford,  Conn.  London 


"SEAL  BRAND" 

COFFEE 

Is  Used  in  the  Best  Homes 
 —  in  America  — 


You  can  have  it  in  your 
camp,  with  all  its  rich  flavour 
and  aroma,  sealed  in  the 
canister. 

No  camping  outfit  is  com- 
plete without  it. 

CHASE   &  SANBORN 

"Seal  Brand" 

1  and  2  lb.  Never  in 

cans.  bulk. 
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of  than  the  importance  of  the  tent  ques- 
tion looms  up.  In  the  past  the  duck 
tents  have  had  the  great  run  but  the 
time  is  fast  approaching,  if  not  already 
here,  when  they  will  e*ive  nlace  to  silk. 
It  was  thought  the  latter  was  too  deli- 
cate for  the  rough  usage  often  accorded 
to  tents  in  the  backwoods  but  manufac- 
turing experience  has  produced  a  tent 
equal  in  wear  to  the  duck  and  with 
many  superior  advantages  in  other  di- 
rections. The  lightness  in  weight  of 
silk  tents  is  remarkable  and  their  other 
qualities  include  proof  against  weather 
and  flies  —  advantages  every  camper 
will  be  quick  to  appreciate.  A  special 
feature  is  made  of  these  tents  bv  Messrs 
Woods  Limited  in  their  new  catalogue 
just  issued  and  while  those  who  still 
prefer  duck  and  especially  such  duck  as 
Messrs.  Woods  supplies,  will  find  their 
every  requirement  well  met,  thev  will  do 
well  to  consider  the  superior  advantages 
of  silk.  Every  visitor  to  the  backwoods 
should  obtain  a  copy  of  this  catalogue 
as  from  its  pages  he  can  learn  much. 
An  index  supplies  a  guide  and  enables 
one  to  ascertain  the  page  required  with 
the  minimum  of  trouble.  The  outfits, 
in  addition  to  the  tents  of  all  varieties 
supplied  by  Messrs.  Woods,  are  so  num- 
erous that  the  index  is  most  welcome 
and  with  the  fine  illustrations  supply  a 
book  of  reference  such  as  should  be  fre- 
quently consulted  when  planning  a  trip. 
Outfitted  with  tent,  clothing,  footwear, 
blankets  and  stove  such  as  Messrs. 
W oods  supply,  the  visitor  could  make 
his  trip  with  the  certainty  of  obtaining 
the  maximum  of  pleasure  and  comfort, 
which  must  mean  health  also,  from  his 
vacation.  A  postal  direct  to  Messrs. 
Woods,  Limited  at  either  Ottawa  or 
Winnipeg  will  bring  a  copy  of  the  cata- 
logue and  prompt  attention  will  be  given 
to  all  applications  mentioning  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada. 


During  the  past  year  the  Ontario 
Government  paid  out  in  bounties  to 
wolf  hunters  $18,135.  This  represents 
over  1,200  wolves  that  were  destroyed, 
a  much  larger  number  than  in  1908.  The 
bounty  paid  is  $15  each. 


Owing  to  the  growth  and  increasing 
;mportance  of  their  business  on  the  Pac- 
:fic  Coast,  Messrs.  Parker  Bros.  Manu- 
facturers of  the  Parker  Gun,  of  Meriden, 
Conn,  have  appointed  Mr.  Arthur  Du- 
Bray  as  special  resident  representative. 
Mr.  DuBray  will  take  up  his  residence 
in  a  short  time  on  the  coast  and  will 
establish  his  headquarters  in  or  about 
San  Francisco. 


Mr.  J.  K.  L.  Ross,  of  Montreal,  owner 
of  the  yacht  Adine,  in  which  extensive 
cruises  were  taken  last  season,  is  build- 
in  a  new  boat  for  1910.  In  his  new 
boat  he  will  install  two  30-45  h.p.  Model 
B.  Sterling  engines. 


A  Correspondent  writes :  We  had  a 
good  time  in  our  hunt  in  Nippissing 
District  last  fall  when  six  of  us  got  ten 
deer.  I  found  a  nice  buck  head  with  the 
horns  in  the  velvet,  stuck  up  in  a  tree. 
The  bones  of  the  animal  were  lying  on 
the  ground  near  by.  The  hunter  had 
shot  the  deer,  skinned  it,  cut  off  the 
meat  and  hung  up  the  head  in  plain  sight 
as  much  as  to  say;  "I  shot  this  deer 
and  I  don't  care  who  knows  it !"  Later 
on  we  met  a  hunter  who  told  us  he  shot 
a  nicer  deer  last  August.  The  strange 
part  of  it  is  that  they  delight  in  boast- 
ing of  their  illegal  exploits  as  though  to 
show  their  contempt  of  the  law.  Roam- 
ing over  the  hills  we  saw  any  amount  of 
dusting  b'eds  used  by  partridge  and  lots 
of  droppings.  Where  were  the  birds? 
We  were  told  they  were  shot.  But  were 
not  partridges  protected  during  the  last 
two  seasons?  Well,  who  cared  for  the 
law  out  there?  The  proof  of  the  truth 
of  this  story  consisted  in  the  large  num- 
ber of  empty  shot  shells  lying  along  the 
old  roads.  In  my  opinion  there  is  no 
law  on  the  statute  books  held  in  such 
contempt  by  the  natives  of  the  game 
districts  as  the  game  laws  of  Ontario. 


Scripps  marine  motors  occupy  a  dis- 
tinct department  of  their  own  in  the 
motorboat  field.  The  Scripps  Motor 
Company  has  from  the  very  beginning 
of  its  operations  ignored  cheapness,  but 
has  instead  built  onlv  for  the  discrimin- 
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J.HERMQ1 

A    WIDEIg  WORLD  NECESSITY 


The  sportsmen  of  to-day  have  become  greatly 
enthused  over  THERMOS  as  being  one  of  their 
greatest  conveniences  and  comforts*. 

In  THERMOS  a  long  felt  want  is  supplied. 


Remember  This — 
THERMOS  Keeps 
Contents  Hot  24 
Hours  without  Fire 


TheVacuum  does 
it.  No  chemicals 
used. 

Filled,  emptied 
and  cleaned  like 
an  ordinary  bott'e 


The  Same  Bottle — 
Keeps  Contents 
Ice  Cold  3  Days 
without  Ice 


For  Sale  by  Drug' 
Hardware,  Jewelry 
ind  Sporting 
ioods  stores. 

Ask  for  THER- 
MOS, Price,  $2.75 
and  up. 


Every  bottle  guaranteed  satisfactory  or  money 
refunded 


CANADIAN  THERMOS 
12-14  Sheppard  St. 


BOTTLE    CO.  LTD. 

Toronto 


DO   YOUR   CORNS  ACHE? 


THE   SAFETY  CORN  SHAVER 


Shaves  them  away  wafer  by 
wafer  until  it  gets  the  core. 
NO  DANGER.    NO  PAIN. 

Callous  flesh  of  all  kinds  eas- 
ily  and  quickly  removed. 

PERFECT  SELF-TREAT- 
MENT 

Avoid  using  dangerous  knives 
and  razors.  Next  time  may 
be  fatal. 

Buy  ANTICOR  to-day.  Price 
$1.25,  including  3  double- 
edged  blades. 

Satisfaction  guaranteed  or 
money  refunded. 

For  Sale  by  Drug,  Shoe, 
Hardware  and  Jewelry  stores, 
or  write. 


CANADIAN  MERCHANDISE  LIMITED 
Hunter-Rose  Bldg.  ...  Toronto 


We  Outfit  Camping  Parties 


There  are  several  excellent  canoe  trips  in  Ontario,  of  which  we 
can  furnish  serviceable  charts,  as  well  as  providing  the 

Provisions,  Tents,  Utensils,  Blankets 
and  General  Camp  Outfit. 

For  upwards  of  a  quarter  of  a  century,  it  has  been  a  special  feature 
of  our  business  to  outfit  Camping  Parties,  and  we  know  the  requirements 
thoroughly  and  invite  enquiries. 


MICHIE  &  CO.,  Ltd.  k 

Established  1835.  7  King  Street  West,  TORONTO,  Canada  M 

When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Bod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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ating-  boat  owner  who  realizes  the  super- 
iority of  a  marine  motor  built  with  all 
the  care  that  is  put  on  the  engine  used 
in  the  highest  type  of  automobiles.  All 
Scripps  motors  are  the  four-cycle  type 
and  can  'be  compared  in  finish,  refine- 
ment of  design  and  quality  of  materials 
to  the  motors  seen  in  such  automobiles 
as  the  Packard,  Peerless  and  other  motor 
cars  of  the  very  highest  grade.  Arrange- 
ments have  been  made  for  an  extensive 
addition  to  the  Scripps  factory,  and  a 
number  of  new  machines  have  been  or- 
dered to  help  supply  the  increasing  de- 
mand. On  account  of  the  smoothness 
of  running  and  uniform  high  power 
generated  by  Scripps  motors  it  has  been 
very  successful  in  boats  of  the  racing 
type.  The  makers  of  Scripps  motors 
claim  more  than  speed  for  their  product. 
With  the  unusual  care  given  the  motor 
in  every  step  of  its  construction,  the 
exacting  tests  through  which  every 
piece  of  material  is  put  'before  being 
used,  the  records  of  Scripps  motors  in 
actual  service  show  an  unusual  freedom 
from  repairs  and  loss  of  time  through 
breakage  or  accident.  The  extra  care 
and  refinement  of  construction  used  in 
building  Scripps  motors  make  it  impos- 
sible for  the  Scripps  ever  to  compete  in 
price  with  some  others,  but  there 
is  an  ever  increasing  army  of  experienc- 
ed motorboat  men  who  realize  that  the 
highest  efficiency  can  never  be  boughi 
below  a  fair  price,  and  it  is  this  class 
that  Scripps  motors  aooeal  to  and  who 
make  it  possible  for  the  Scripps  Motor 
Co.  to  increase  its  output  so  rapidly. 


The  third  annual  Camp  Fire  of  the 
members  of  the  Bourbonnais-Kiamika 
Hunting  and  Fishing  Club  was  held  at 
the  Fort  Orange  Club,  Albany,  N.  Y. 
on  January  twenty-first.  This  Club, 
which  holds  a  Quebec  lease,  consists  of 
sportsmen  on  both  sides  the  line  and 
testifies  to  the  fact  that  good  sportsman- 
ship knows  no  artificial  boundaries. 
Although  the  dinner  was  much  enjoyed 
the  good  fellowship  proved  more  enjoy 
able  still  and  not  a  jarring  note  disturb- 
ed the  pleasantness  of  the  proceedings. 
The  officers  for  the  ensuing  year  were 


elected  as  follows:  President,  Major 
Robert  Lenox  Banks,  Albany,  N.  Y. ; 
Vice-President,  W.  J.  Kline,  Amsterdam, 
N.  Y.;  Second  Vice-President,  H.  W. 
Richardson,  Kingston,  Ont. ;  Secretary- 
Treasurer,  W.  S.  Hughes,  Kingston, 
Ont. ;  Directors,  Howard  S.  Folger, 
Kingston,  Ont. ;  James  A.  Pitts,  Mon- 
treal, Que.;  S.  H.  Pool,  Philadelphia, 
Penn. ;  Randall  J.  Le  Bouef,  Judge  of 
Supreme  Court,  Albany,  N.  Y. ;  George 
Y.  Chown,  Kingston,  Ont. ;  and  J.  Harold 
Wardle,  Hudson,  N.  Y. 


At  a  banquet  given  by  the  Marble 
Safety  Axe  Company,  Gladstone,  Mich., 
to  the  whole  force  of  their  employees, 
Mr.  W.  L.  Marble,  the  father  of  the 
business  and  the  guide  of  the  institution 
from  infancy  to  manhood,  announced 
a  scheme  of  profit  sharing  which  it  is 
hoped  will  result  in  even  greater  pros- 
perity to  the  Company  than  they  have 
enjoyed  in  the  past.  In  the  course  of 
the  evening  Mr.  Marble  gave  a  short 
account  of  the  early  troubles  of  the  Com- 
pany, pointing  out  how  pluck  and  skill 
had  won  out  against  hard  times  and  how 
the  establishment  of  a  complete  cost  sys- 
tem had  enabled  them  to  stop  the  leaks. 
An  advertising  campaign  had  carried  the 
fame  of  the  Company  and  likewise  its 
productions  to  every  corner  of  the  world. 
A  detailed  account  of  the  cost  of  produc- 
ing an  axe  showed  that  the  profit  over 
and  above  the  amount  required  to  re- 
place and  keep  up  the  plant  is  compar- 
atively small  upon  the  great  business 
done.  A  heavy  amount  was  staked  on 
the  success  of  the  Game  Getter  Gun  and 
that  success  appeared  to  be  ensured. 
The  strongest  good  will  appeared  to  pre- 
vail, Mr.  Marble  exchanging  greetings 
with  every  one  present  and  assuring 
them  of  his  confidence  that  everyone  will 
do  his  utmost  for  the  business  during 
the  present  year. 


Friends  of  game  protection  will  be 
glad  to  learrt  that  the  new  Provincial 
police  of  Ontario  are  taking  a  hand  in 
the  enforcement  of  the  game  laws. 
Many  complaints  have  been  received  in 
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While  sitting  at  home^  long- 
ing for   the  days  of  Sport, 
once  again  you  will  find  a 

Van  Home 
Cigar 

A   source   of  great 
consolation. 


Harris,  Harkness  &  Co.,  Makers,  Montreal,  Que. 


The     BRILLIANT.    SEARCH  LIGHT 

A  good  night  companion.  No  hunter  should  be  without  one.  Carried  on  the  head 
Can  be  tilted  up  or  down.  Throws  a  bright  light  wherever  you  look.  Will  not 
smoke,  heat  or  blow,  and  is  equipped  wit^i  X,ocomotive  Reflector.  Automatic  Gen- 
erator. Burns  carbide.  Made  in  three  different  styles.  Single  lens,  spreads  the 
light,  $5.00.  Double  lens,  concentrates  the  light,  $6.00.  Interchangeable  lens, 
combines  both  single  and  double,  $6.50.    Send  for  Circular.   Your  dealer  or  direct. 

R.    C.    KRUSKE,  Duluth,  Minn. 


Best  French  Briar — 
Hard    Rubber,,  Re- 
movable Stem.  The 
most    scientific  and 
healthful    pipe  ever 
made.  Separate  wells 
for  saliva  and  nico- 
tine, and  a  bowl  de- 
vice   (see    cut)  which 
prevents    tobacco  from 
settling    in    bottom  of 
bowl      and  becoming 
soaked  or  clogged.  Can- 
not possibly  become  rank 
like  ordinary  pipes.  THE 
TOBACCO  IS  ALWAYS 
DRY,    thus   insuring  a 
cool,  clean,  dry  smoke.    No  bit- 
ing  the  tongue. 

PRICE  $1.00  postpaid.  Your 
money    back    if   not  perfectly 
satisfactory.      Easily  cleaned.     Slip  a  dollar  bill  into 
an  envelope  now. 

SANITARY  PIPE  CO  327  SIBLEY  BUILDING,  ROCHESTER,  N  Y 
Wanted— Good  Canadian  House  or  Agent  to  take 
charge  of  our  Canadian  business. 


Catch  'em  and  Hold  'em. 
THE  NEWHOUSE  TRAP 

is  absolutely  reliable.  Never 
fails  to  hold  the  game.  Positive 
in  action,  easy  to  set,  will  not 
get  out  of  order. 

{Vlade  in  all  size?  •  j  catch  any- 
thing from  a  rat  to  a  bear. 

Send  for  Catalogue 

ONEIDA  COMMUNITY,  Ltd. 

Niagara  Palls,  Ontario 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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the  past  and  warnings  given  and  pro- 
ceedings are  now  to  be  instituted  in  all 
cases  where  justification  can  be  shown. 
In  the  early  part  of  February,  officers 
Taylor  and  Sowerby  of  Blind  River, 
took  action  against  the  Georgian  Bay 
Lumber  Company,  camp  eight,  and  Wil- 
liam Brant,  foreman,  for  illegally  killing 
moose  and  having  moose  meat  in  camp. 
Officer  McCurdy,  of  Chapleau,  seized  123 
beaver  pelts  on  the  main  line  of  the  C. 
P.  R.  His  report  was  to  the  effect  that 
illegal  operations  were  being  carried  on 
more  or  less  extensively  throughout  his 
whole  district  and  upon  his  urgent  re- 
commendation a  corps  of  officers  were 
sent  to  assist  him  in  putting  a  stop  to 
flagrant  breaches  of  the  law. 


The  superb  new  Marlin  gun  catalogue 
is  now  ready  for  distribution — 136  pages 
of  live  information  relative  to  rifles,  shot- 
guns, ammunition,  etc.,  with  a  beauti- 
fully lithographed  cover  featuring  the 
famous  painting,  "Quail  Shooting  in 
England."  All  Marlin  rifles  and  shot- 
guns are  thoroughly  described  and  illus- 
strated,  many  attractive  half-tone  cuts 
being  used.  The  new  models  featured  in 
this  catalogue  are  as  follows:  New 
Model  25 — a  .22  caliber  repeater,  shoot- 
ing 15  .22  short  or  18  .22  C.  B.  caps  at 
one  loading.  It  is  a  take-down  rifle  with 
trombone  action,  thoroughly  accurate 
and  reliable  and  a  perfect  Marlin  repeat- 
ing rifle  in  every  respect,  yet  its  list  price 
is  only  $10.00.  New  Model  26— a  12 
gauge  non-take-down  repeating  shotgun, 
made  in  three  styles :  standard  gun  with 
30  or  32  inch  full  choke  barrel  for  all 
round  shooting;  brush  gun  with  26  inch 
cylinder  bored  barrel  for  bird  shooting, 
etc. ;  riot  gun  with  20  inch  cylinder  bored 
barrel  for  buckshot  loads,  a  most  effec- 
tive protective  weapon.  The  list  price  is 
$21.00.  The  new  Marlin  Tran  Gun—a  12 
gauge  repeater  with  Special  Smokeless 
Steel  barrel,  imported  Circassian  walnut 
stock  and  fore-end,  hand  made,  with  dull 
London  oil  finish  and  unusually  attrac- 
tive hand  checking.  It  is  made  with 
many  special  refinements  for  greater  effi- 
ciency in  trap  work,  and  its  desirabilitv 
is  attested  by  the  fact  that,  since  the  gun 


was  brought  out,  the  Marlin  has  estab- 
lished the  amateur  world's  record  for  a 
long  run — 342  straight ;  also  the  amateur 
world's  record  for  a  two-day  tournament 
—446  out  of  450.  List  price  $38.00.  The 
catalogue  also  illustrates  and  describes 
cartridges,  bullets,  loads,  ets.,  and  con- 
tains information  valuable  to  every 
shooter.  Every  sportsman  should  write 
for  a  copy,  to  keep  himself  posted  on  the 
up-to-date  features  of  the  Marlin  line. 
It  is  sent  for  three  stamps  postage  by 
the  Marlin  Firearms  Co.,  67  Willow 
Street,  New  Haven,  Conn. 


The  Mattagami  runs  through  the  heart 
of  the  new  gold  fields.  Prospectors  are 
going  in  from  Bisco  by  the  new  route 
that  was  established  last  year,  a  summer 
route  consisting  of  waggons  and  power 
boats  into  Lake  Sinclair,  and  Grassy 
River,  which  is  a  tributary  of  the  Matta- 
gami. The  schist  formation  with  gold  is 
found  there  similar  to  the  Porcupine 
country.  The  writer  saw  gold  in  the 
schist  there  last  summer,  knocked  off  a 
sample  and  lost  it,  and  it  does  not  sur- 
prise him  to  hear  today  that  prospectors 
are  going  in  by  the  Bisco  route  hunting 
for  gold.  What  makes  this  more  in- 
teresting to  your  Medicine  Bag  readers  is 
the  fact  that  this  is  a  great  moose  coun- 
try and  also  a  marvellous  fishing  coun- 
try for  dore,  wall-eyed  pike  and  brook 
trout.  The  brook  trout  are  found  in  the 
rapids,  below  the  Wawaitan  Portage  and 
in  the  Grassy  River  rapids,  and  the  wall- 
eyed pike  in  the  quiet  stretches. 
There  are  maskinonge  in  Sinclair  Lake. 
All  this  is  not  common  fishing,  but  phe- 
nomenal fishing  as  regards  quantity. 
There  are  perhaps  too  many  fish  for  good 
sport.  The  Indians  state  that  they  never 
go  up  and  down  Grassy  River  without 
seeing  moose  in  the  season.  This  country 
has  been  made  so  accessible  from  Bisco, 
Ont.,  that  the  information  will  be  of 
value  to  many  of  our  readers. 


The  enormous  success  of  the  Pearl 
Wobbler  last  season  has  led  Doering  & 
Co.,  the  inventors  and  manufacturers  of 
the  Monarch  Automatic.  Fish  Hook, 
Pearl  Wobbler,  etc.,  to  produce  another 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


93? 


Oil  Tan  Moccasins  &  Hunting  Boots 
That  Beat  Them  All. 


IMPORTANT. 

Our  Moccasins  are 
all  made  with  the 
patent  Stiffened 
Heel. 

What  would  your 
boot  be  like  with- 
out a  Stiffener  ? 

A  Moccasin  with- 
out our  Patent 
Heel  would  be 
the  same. 


We  control 
rights. 


all 


We  have  been  making  Moccasins 
for  years,   and    know  what 
required. 


is 


This  is 
one 
point  we  lead  in. 

It  stiffens.  Will 
not  rip.   Will  not  Our  Hunting  Boot  with  double 
breakdown.  sewed  sole. 


Our  list  comprises  6  inch,  10 
inch,  14  inch  and  16  inch  legs,  with 
or  without  soles  and  heels.  Double 
or  single  soles  sewed  or  nailed  on. 

Beal  Bros. 

52  Wellington  St.  East, 
Toronto,  Ontario    .  . 

Tanners  &  Manufacturers 
of  Moccasins,  Leggings, 
Etc. 


John  Leckie,  Limited 


(NEW  ADDRESS) 


77  Wellington  St.  W.,  Toronto  i 


Headquarters  for  Camping  Outfits 

Tents  Flags  Sails 

Oiled  Clothing     Cordage  Life  Preservers 

Cotton  Duck       Compasses        Ship's  Lights 
Yacht  and  Boat  Fittings 
Brass   Launch  Fittings 


t 
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killing  bait,  the  important  features  of 
which  will  quickly  appeal  to  all  devotees 
of  fishing1.  This  invention  is  the  "Mag- 
net" Pearl  Minnow.  The  body  being 
of  fine  quality  iridescent  pearl  will  re- 
tain its  attractive  glitter  indefinitely  and 
being  shaped  like  a  fish  with  gills  of 
German  Silver  will  certainly  prove  at- 
tractive to  Bass,  Pickerel,  etc.  It  is 
practically  indestructible.  The  hooks 
are  attached  by  steel  split  ring  fastened 
to  German  silver  wire  running  the 
whole  length  of  the  body  instead  of 
through  the  pearl,  thereby  avoiding  the 
possibility  of  a  fish  getting  away  with 
hook  through  the  'breaking  of  the 
pearl  and  allows  hooks  being  quickly 
changed  when  desired ;  these  are  two  im- 
portant features.  The  "Magnet"  Pearl 
Minnow  will  be  on  sale  in  all  sporting 
goods  stores  or  can  be  had  direct  from 
the  manufacturers.  In  addition  to  the 
above,  Doering  &  Co.,  will  carry  their 
usual  extensive  line  of  fishing  tackle  of 
all  kinds.  Their  advertisement  will  be 
found  in  this  issue. 


Major  Moodie,  of  the  Royal  North 
West  Mounted  Police,  after  six  and  a 
half  years'  service  on  Hudson  Bay  has 
returned  to  headquarters  at  Regina. 
The  Major  is  well  known  as  one  of  the 
trail  blazers  of  the  force.  In  1896  he 
was  sent  into  the  Yukon  by  the  over- 
land route.  In  1903  he  went  to  far  north 
Fullerton  to  establish  a  post  and  in  the 
following  year  he  was  in  charge  of  the 
Government  steamer  Arctic  during  the 
cruise  in  the  Arctic  regions,  Captain 
Bernier  being  the  sailing  master.  At 
present  the  Major  is  in  command  at 
Fort  Churchill  going  there  from  Fuller- 
ton  in  1906.  Having  lived  at  Churchill 
for  years  he  strongly  favours  that  place 
for  the  terminus  of  the  Hudson  Bay 
Railway.  He  states  that  that  port  is 
always  open  before  the  Nelson  River.  The 
ice  drifts  down  and  blocks  navigation 
at  Nelson  after  the  water  at  Churchill 
is  open.  In  his  opinion  it  would  take 
an  expenditure  of  two  millions  of  dollars 
to  make  the  harbour  at  Nelson  equal  to 
that  of  Churchill  at  the  present  time. 


Our  readers  who  are  interested  in  gas- 
oline engines  will  be  pleased  to  know 
that  the  New  Belle  Isle  Motor  Co.,  of 
Detroit  Mich.,  are  getting  out  a  new 
catalog  ,  which  will  be  ready  for  distrib- 
ution early  in  March.  Our  readers  will 
do  well  to  ask  for  this  catalog  at  once 
so  that  a  copy  will  be  sent  them  fresh 
from  the  press.  This  catalog  in  addi- 
tion to  describing  the  regular  models  of 
Belle  Isle  engines,  so  well  known 
throughout  the  country,  will  show  the 
new  6  h.p.,  long  stroke,  heavy  duty  en- 
gine and  will  also  call  attention  to  their 
line  of  Great  Douglas  Stationary  engines 
It  is  pleasing  to  note  that  the  Belle  Isle 


people  have  found  their  original  model 
(placed  on  the  market  some  six  years 
ago)  so  satisfactory  that  only  a  few 
changes  have  been  made  and  all  of  these 
changes  have  been  toward  perfecting  the 
small  details  and  improving  the  access- 
ories and  fittings  furnished  as  part  of  the 
equipment.  Mr.  W.  D.  Waugh,  Secret- 
ary of  the  New  Belle  Isle  Motor  Com- 
pany, is  himself  a  Canadian  and  thor- 
oughly familiar  with  the  different  sec- 
tions of  Canada  and  of  the  prevailing 
conditions.  He  has  personally  investi- 
gated the  conditions  from  Quebec  to 
British  Columbia  and  we  are  sure  that 
if  our  readers  will  address  their  corres- 
pondence to  the  attention  of  Mr. 
Waugh,  their  inquiries  will  receive  most 
careful  attention. 


KAMP   KOOK'S  KIT 

54  Pieces— Komplete—Kompact— 20  Pounds 

Cures  Commissary  Cares, Captures  Campers  Completely 
Query  Commands  Catalog. 

ASK  YOUR  UVB  DKAI^^R 

F.  CORTEZ  WILSON  &  CO.,  Mfrs. 

Established  1869  249  Lake  St.,  Chicago, 
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For  the  Home,  the 
Club,  the  Lecture 
Hall  and  Theatre 


Butchers  Optical  Lanterns 

JTTln  Butcher's  Lanterns  two  things  stand  out  pre-eminent — their  sound  work- 
^Jjmanship  and  design,  and  their  excellence  for  the  money.  Butcher's  lanterns 
are  designed  by  expert  lanternists  and  made  by  skilled  English  workmen. 

An  interesting  booklet  "Optical  Lanterns  and  How  to  Use  Them**  will  be  sent  free  to  any 
address  on  receipt  of  post  card.  This  booklet  should  be  in  the  hands  of  all  those  interested  in  pro- 
jection work.    It  is  brimful[of  interesting  information.    See  you  get  one. 

THE  "PENANG"  LANTERN. 

A  well  Japanned  tin  lantern,  per- 
fectly ventilated,  with  open  stage  and 
brass  front  sliding  tubes.  It  is  fitted 
with  a  4  in.  compound  condenser, 
best  double  achromatic  projecting 
lens  in  rack  and  pinion  mount.  A 
good  quality  3  wick  oil  lamp  is  also 
supplied,  and  the  outfit  is  in  a  neat 
Japanned  tin  carrying  case. 
Price  No.  4 — with  3  wick  oil 
lamp,  $10.50. 

THE  "COMET"  LANTERN... 

This  lantern  is  made  of  Russian 
Iron,  of  most  compact  design.  The 
front  stage  is  made  of  stout  brass, 
with  drawn  brass  extension  tubes. 
The  condensor  is  a  4  in.  piano  con- 
vex, the  lens,  a  best  quality  achro- 
matic with  2  in.  back  lens,  in  rack 
and  pinion  mount  with  flashing 
shutter.  The  whole  in  a  Russian 
Iron  carrying  case  with  handle. 

Price  No.  9 — with  .3  wick  oil 
lamp,  $15.00. 

The  "IRON  DUKE"  LANTERN  No.  14 

Substantially  built  of  Russian  Iron, 
with  solid  brass  front  draw  tubes  and 
pinion  tilter,  and  sliding  rod  with  curtain 
at  back.  Quick  thread  adjustment  is  fit- 
ted to  the  carrier.  A  4^4  in.  piano  con- 
denser, interchangeable  tube  for  lens,  and 
4  wick  stock's  pattern  lamp. 

Price  No.  14 — with  stocks  pattern 
oil  lamp,  $32.50. 

NATIONAL  DRUG  AND  CHEMICAL  CO.  OF  CANADA,  Limited 

MONTREAL  AND  BRANCHES 
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A  Successful  Moose  Hunt  in  North  Western  Ontario 


BY  HANK. 


WELL,  boys,  here  we  are!"  I  said 
as  the  train,  which  we  had 
boarded  at  Chapleau,  came  to  a " 
stop  at  Turnbull  and  four  of  us, 
with  our  bags  and  baggage,  jumped  off. 
It  was  one  o'clock  on  Sunday  morning, 
November  first,  1908,  and  pretty  dark. 
As  we  groped  our  way  from  the  plat- 
form to  the  trail,  which  was  the  only 
apology  they  have  for  a  road,  the  query 
struck  my  ear:  "Say,  Hank,  did  you 
bring  along  the  key  of  the  shanty?" 

Not  too  far  from  the  station  we  have 
a  shanty,  which  we  term  the  "Sports- 
man's Paradise,"  and  as  soon  as  our  eyes 
became  accustomed  to  the  darkness  and 
we  could  secure  loads  we  made  our  way 
thitherwards. 

Before  going  further  I  might  intro- 
duce the  company.  First  and  foremost 
is  "Squib  No.  1."  This  name  was  given 
him  on  account  of  a  peculiar  noise  he 
makes  when  he  sights  game,  the  noise 
being  acompanied  by  a  grin  which  ex- 
tends all  over  his  face.  When  this  noise 
is  heard  the  rest  of  the  party  always 
know  that  there  is  "something  doing." 
Then  there  is  "Bones,"  a  genial  chap, 
standing  six  feet,  two  inches  and  a  splen- 
did marksman.  Thirdly  "Squib  No.  2," 
who  follows  his  namesake  in  his  pecu- 
liarity over  game,  though  without  his 
broad  smile,  and  last,  but  not  least,  your 
humble  scribe. 

As  soon  as  we  reached  the  shanty 
Bones  started  a  fire,  while  the  rest  of  us 
engaged  in  the  work  of  getting  our  be- 
longings to  camp.  This  necessitated 
several  trips  as  we  were  unable  to  carry 
big  loads  in  the  dark.  Every  trip  Squib 
No.  2  had  to  go  sniffing  round  the  stove 
and  the  reason  was  soon  apparent  as 
the  pleasant  aroma  of  coffee  floated  in 
the  air.  At  last  all  the  equipment  was 
safely  housed;  and  no  sooner  had  we 
had  a  wash  than  Bones  called  out 
"Snack !"  We  looked  approvingly  on 
the  spread  he  had  prepared — coffee 
cheese,  marmalade,  bread,  butter  and 
cream.    I  am  particular  about  mention- 


ing the  cream  because  it  was  five  cents 
cheaper  than  the  canned  milk,  and  no 
one  I  have  seen  has  been  able  to  explain 
this  mystery.  The  meal  could  not  be 
complete  without  some  preventative  a- 
gainst  cold,  and  as  I  had  been  insistent 
upon  this  matter  they  all  looked  to  me 
to  provide  the  needful.  Fortunately  for 
my  reputation  I  was  not  found  wanting. 

Dishes  washed  and  pipes  started,  we 
arranged  plans,  and  talked  over  hunting 
matters  in  general.  It  was  four  in  the 
morning  before  we  snuggled  in  between 
the  blankets,  and  it  seemed  as  though 
I  had  scarcely  closed  my  eyes  when  the 
query:  "Hank,  where  are  the  guns?" 
was  fired  at  me.  "Oh,  they  are  alright 
up  in  the  gun  rack,  and  all  empty."  I 
might  mention  that  one  of  the  tasks  del- 
egated to  me  in  camp  is  to  see  that  all 
firearms  are  unloaded  before  being 
'brought  into  camp  and  hung  in  the  gun 
rack. 

Later  I  awoke  with  a  tickling  sensa- 
tion and  found  my  brave  Bones  with  a 
long  straw  tickling  my  nose.  I  decided 
then  that  I  would  get  up,  and  of  course 
the  others  had  to  do  so  immediately  af- 
terwards, as  I  took  care  to  secure  all 
their  blankets.  We  found  that  we  had 
remained  in  dreamland  till  ten  o'clock. 

Bones  soon  had  the  fire  going — he  is 
a  great  hand  at  firing  up — and  I  acted 
as  cook,  supplying  a  meal  consisting  of 
porridge,  pork  and  potatoes,  leaving 
them  to  call  it  breakfast  or  dinner  as 
they  pleased.  Before  the  meal  we  had 
another  dose  of  cold  preventative,  and 
as  the  teaspoons  had  disappeared,  we 
had  to  use  a  large  soup  spoon.  After 
the  dishes  were  washed  we  made  up  two 
bunks  and  saw  that  things  were  snug 
and  comfortable.  Everything  was  over- 
hauled, hunting  outfit,  cartridges,  knives, 
compasses,  etc.  I  may  mention  here 
that  we  were  well  outfitted  with  guns, 
all  being  Winchester  make — three  of 
them  .303  British,  and  the  other  a  30.30 
carbine.  We  are  particularly  proud  of 
our  .303  British  rifles,  as  they  are  prov- 
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Constant  refinement  of  design,  of  course. 
Improved  construction,  always. 

But  no  better  materials,  or  equipment,  until  science  discovers  them. 


Buffalo  Gasoline  Motor  Co. 


1218-30  Niagara  St.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


Gasoline  Marine  Engines 

GASOLINE  LAUNCHES 


OF  SUPERIOR  QUALITY 
AT    POPULAR  PRICES 


SIMPLE 
RELIABLE 
DURABLE 


EASILY 
CONTROLLED 
ECONOMICAL 


Rated  Horse  Power  Guaranteed 
1  to  4  Cylinder  \%.  to  25  H.  P. 

McKEOUGH   &   TROTTER,  Limited 
Chatham  .....  Ontario 


The  Bryant  Propeller 

FOR 

EFFICIENCY,  DURABILITY 


REASONS 

Why  our  propelleu  will  increase  the  speed  of 
your  launch  over  any  other  wheel  made. 

Our  wheel  is  true,  pitch  %  the  length  of  blade, 
being  differential  at  hub,  overcomes  all  agitation 
at  that  point.  This  design  of  wheel  gives  you  a 
shearing  cut  from  Hub  to  Periphery,  thereby  al- 
lowing the  wheel  to  work  full  length  of  blade,  and 
discharging  the  water  in  a  tapered  volume  aft, 
gives  you  all  the  efficiency  minus  a  small  per  cent, 
of  slip,  which  can  only  be  procured  by  a  wheel 
of  our  design.  The  peculiar  design  of  a  wheel  of 
this  kind  requires  a  metal  that  will  hold  its  shape 
and  we  have  a  metal  as  "strong  as  steel." 

Money  refunded  if  we  do  not  increase  the  speed 
of  your  launch. 

Writa   for   p.  catalogue. 

Frontier  Engineering  Company 

826  FORT  ST.  WEST,  DETROIT,  MICH. 
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en  hard  hitters.  They  were  rubbed  up 
and  oiled  that  evening  in  camp ;  and  we 
also  arranged  to  divide  our  forces  in  the 
hunt — Squib  No.  1  and  myself  going  to- 
gether, and  Bones  with  Squib  No.  2  do- 
ing the  same. 

For  supper  we  had  pancakes  with 
warmed  up  potatoes,  canned  beans  and 
pork.  After  cutting  up  wood  in  plenty 
and  making  everything  ready  for  an 
early  start  in  the  morning,  we  enjoyed 
a  smoke  and  turned  in. 

"Well,  you  fellows,  are  you  going  to 
sleep  all  day?"  shouted  I  early  in  the 
morning  as  I  gave  the  breakfast  another 
stir.  You  should  have  seen  those  fel- 
lows jump  up,  rubbing  their  eyes  and 
sniffing  all  the  time.  I  asked  them  what 
they  were  sniffing  at,  although  I  knew 
full  well  it  was  the  coffee  sending  them 
off  in  that  way.  With  everything  clear- 
ed up  and  lunch  in  our  pockets  we  wait- 
ed for  the  light. 

At  last  away  we  went,  travelling  south- 
east by  south  between  Cat  Lake  and  the 
waters  at  Turnbull.  The  country  is 
grand,  just  like  walking  in  a  park  with 
very  little  underbrush.  All  the  morning 
we  hunted  in  vain  and  were  sitting  on  a 
log  eating  lunch,  when  away  to  the  easi 
of  us  we  heard  the  familiar  sound  of  a 
.303  British.  My  companion  remarked 
that  it  sounded  good,  and  I  agreed  with 
him,  as  we  heard  another  and  another 
until  we  counted  five.  "Two  of  those 
guns  are  talking  together,"  I  remarked, 
and  added:  "I  guess  they  have  him !"  as 
we  heard  no  more  shooting. 

In  the  afternoon  we  reached  Cat  Lake, 
but  finding  no  game,  or  even  tracks,  we 
decided  on  an  early  return,  travelling 
about  north-west,  until  we  came  to  the 
waters  leading  to  Turnbull,  when  we  fol- 
lowed an  old  lumber  road  which  we 
knew  went  close  to  the  camp. 

As  we  came  within  sight  of  the  shan- 


ty we  saw  smoke  issuing  from  the  stove- 
pipe and  knew  our  companions  had  ar- 
rived first.  Squib  asked  me  what  I 
thought  of  our  experiences.  "Why,  just 
grand,"  I  replied.  "Of  course  we  didn't 
see  anything,  but  that  -does  not  say  we 
are  not  going  to  do  so." 

Squib  consoled  us  with  the  reflection 
that  if  we  did  see  anything  we  might  bet 
we  were  going  to  get  it. 

When  we  walked  into  the  camp  Bones 
had  the  fire  going  well.  We  both  looked 
sharply  around,  but  could  see  nothing 
fresh.  Squib  No.  2,  we  were  told,  had 
gone  for  fresh  water,  and  Bones  would 
tell  us  nothing.  When  Squib  returned 
his  first  words  were,  "What  luck?" 
"Short  and  sweet,  as  the  saying  goes — 
nothing,"  I  returned.  "But  how  about 
yours  ?" 

"Well,"  chips  in  Bones,  "nothing 
much.  We  got  tired  looking  for  big 
game,  and  seeing  some  meat  birds  de- 
cided to  try  our  luck  with  them." 

"Yes,  that's  it,"  added  Squib  No.  2. 

"Well,  that  part  may  be  all  right,  but 
how  about  the  heavy  shells  you  were 
firing?  You  know  you  would  not  fire 
heavy  shells  at  meat  birds  while  you 
both  had  supplementary  chambers  using 
small  cartridges." 

"And,"  chimes  in  Squib  No.  1,  "how 
about  those  shots  being  fired  together 
just  as  though  they  were  fired  by  one 
action?  Come,  tell  us  how  it  all  hap- 
pened and  how  they  got  away." 

"But  he  didn't  get  away!"  exclaimed 
Bones. 

"Oh,  he  didn't,  didn't  he?"  I  com- 
mented. 

"Now,  Bones,  what  are  you  talking 
a'bout?"  asked  Squib  No.  2. 

"I  meant  the  meat  birds,"  says  Bones. 

They  had  been  home  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  according  to  their  own  admission, 
and  on  a  tour  of  inspection  I  found  their 


?g5s=~-Jl  ft  Launch 


Complete  with  Engine  $Q/450 
Ready  to  Run        .74  = 


io,  IS,  2U,  23,  27  and  "35  footers  at  proportionate  prices, 

including  Faoily  Launches,  Speed  Boats,  Auto  Boats  and  Hunting  Cabin 
Cruisers  of  the  latest  design.    Sixty-four  different  models  in  all  sizes  ready 
to  ship,  equipped  with  the  simplest  motors  made;  start  without  cranking; 
teu-year-old  child  can  run  them.  Boats  and  engines  fully  guaranteed.  Let 
is  Bend  you  testimonials  from  some  of  our  12,500  satisfied  owners.    We  are 
he  world's  largest  power  boat  manufacturers.   Our  free  consultation  depart- 
ment can  give  you  valuable,  money-saving  information.    Write  today  for 
Free  Illustrated  Catalog  and  Demonstrating  Agents' Proposition.  (42) 
DETROIT  BOAT  CO.,  ^Cl  Jefferson  Ave.,  DETROIT,  Ml  CM. 
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Work   Like  Beavers. 

6  cylinder,  vertical,  4%x4%. 
4   cylinder   vertical   4%x4%    and  4%x5%. 
2  cylinder  horizontal  opposed,  4%x4  and 
4%x4  and  5y8x4y2. 
4   cylinder   horizontal   opposed   5%   x  4% 
The  4  cylinder  horizontal  oppose^  motor  is  designed 
specially  for  commercial  trucks.    Centre  Crank  Oiling 
Device  or  Constant  Lever  Splash  System.    All  motors 
4  cycle.     Write  for  Free  Booklet. 


Beaver  Mfg.  Co. 


785  Chase  Street 
Milwaukee,  Wis. 


WHY? 


Because  the  Never  Miss 
No.  8  is  Guaranteed  for 
1  year's  wear 

No  Trouble 

No  Sooting 

No  Short  Circuits 

No  Broken  Porcelains 

JUST 

Real  Spark  Plug  satisfaction  and 
at  the  piice  you  ought  to  pay. 

$1.00  each 
Mica  $1.50 

Don't  Wait 
Do  it  To-day 
Order  a  Set 

Your  Dealer  or  Jobber  or 
Direct,  Prepaid. 

NEVER  MISS  SPARK  PLUG  CO. 
LANSING,  MICH.,  U.  S.A. 


■fa  tU  i*- 

x  v  *v  'r  *r 


have  seen  this  cut  before 


WIZARD* 


have'nt  you? 

Nice  looking  magneto — 

isn't  it? 

Good  firm  selling  it — 

are'nt  they? 


Well,  why  don't  you  try  one? 

CANADIAN  AGENTS 

CANADIAN-FAIRBANKS  CO. 


MONTREAL 


VANCOUVER  WINNIPEG 


TORONTO     .  » 
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hunting  knives,  and  they  were  covered 
with  blood.  I  noticed  also  many  splash- 
es of  blood  on  their  hands  and  arms. 
They  still  persisted  in  declining  explana- 
tions, and  in  the  midst  of  our  wrangling 
supper  was  announced.  After  hard  tack, 
butter  and  cheese  for  dinner,  we  made 
a  glorious  meal  and  hustled  in  clearing 
away,  as  we  were  anxious 'to  hear  those 
fellows  tell  of  their  experiences,  and  they 
had  promised  to  do  so  after  supper. 

Bones  told  his  story  well.  It  appeared 
that  during  the  greater  part  of  the  morn- 
ing their  experiences  were  similar  to 
our  own.  They  found  nothing,  signs 
were  poor,  and  they  wondered  if  they 
were  to  return  home  without  a  shot. 
Y\  hile  they  were  sitting  on  a  log  eating 
their  lunch,  lo  and  behold,  if  a  big  burnt 
log  that  both  had  sized  up  didn't  start 
to  move  its  ears. 

"Why,  whatever  do  you  think  of  that?" 
Bones  asked  his  companion.  "Look, 
that  burnt  log  has  ears.  I  saw  him 
move  them.'"' 

"Y\  ell.  what  are  you  waiting  for?"  re- 
torted Squib. 

At  that  moment  the  .303  British  went 
off  and  Bones  saw  the  moose  lurch,  and 
away  he  went  straight  through  a  piece 
of  green  bush  which  was  not  very  wide, 
as  it  was  at  the  end  of  a  swamp.  While 
Bones  went  over  to  where  he  had  been 
at  first,  Squib  No.  2  starts  round  this 
piece  of  green  bush,  meeting  him  on  a 
knoll  on  the  other  side.  Both  saw  him 
together  and  fired  at  once.  He  went 
down,  but  got  up  again  and  was  off, 
running  full  towards  Squib,  who  let  him 
have  a  bullet,  when  he  went  down  again. 

Squib  told  how  Bones  came  up  while 
the  moose  was  down,  and  going  too  near, 
the  beast  made  an  effort  to  rise,  when 
a  fifth  bullet  settled  him  for  all  time. 
Both  described  him  as  a  beauty.  We 
shook  hands  all  round,  the  heart  and 
liver,  which  had  been  hidden,  were 
brought  in,  and  we  had  a  little  jollifica- 
tion that  evening  in  honour  of  the  suc- 
cess of  our  first  day's  hunt. 

An  early  retirement  was  followed  by 
an  early  rising,  Bones  acting  as  stew- 
ard and  preparing  a  good  breakfast 
while  we  straightened  up.  At  breakfast 
I  told  them  that  camp  life  was  the  kind 


to  make  them  -  eat.  If  at  home  they 
would  have  turned  up  their  noses  at 
the  fat  pork  they  were  eating  with  great 
relish.  Moreover,  they  would  have  ask- 
ed if  there  was  not  something  else  and 
have  declared  that  if  not  they  did  riot 
want  any  of  that.  They  agreed,  with 
their  mouths  full  of  fat  pork,  and  finish- 
ing breakfast,  made  the  final  prepara- 
tions for  the  hunt. 

Again  we  separated  as  on  the  pre- 
vious day,  Squib  No.  1  and  I  striking 
out  a  course  about  south,  going  along 
the  edge  of  the  Turnbull  Avaters  for 
about  one  and  a  quarter  miles  to  some 
camps  which  had  been  in  use,  but  were 
now  deserted.  The  water  was  frozen 
sufficiently  hard  to  allow  us  to  walk 
upon  the  ice,  which  helped  us  consider- 
ably in  getting  into  the  country  desired. 
Bones  and  Squib  No.  2  gave  us  their 
company  as  far  as  the  camps,  when  they 
struck  off  in  a  south-easterly  direction. 
We  had  only  separated  a  few  minutes 
when  Squib  and  I  discovered  the  tracks 
of  two  moose  in  the  snow.    As  the  snow 


$3.50  Recipe  Cures  Weak  Kidneys,  Free 

Relieves  Urinary  and  Kidney  Troubles,  Backache, 
Straining,  Swelling,  Etc. 

Stops   Pain  in   the  Bladder,  Kidneys 
and  Back. 

Wouldn 't  it  be  nice  within  a  week  or  so  to  be- 
gin to  say  good-bye  for  ever  to  the  scalding, 
dribbling,  straining,  or  too  frequent  passage  of 
urine;  the  forehead  and  the  back-of-the-head 
aches;  the  stitches  and  pains  in  the  back;  the 
growing  muscle  weakness;  spots  before  the  eyes; 
yellow  skin;  sluggish  bowels;  swollen  eyelids  or 
ankles;  leg  cramps;  unnatural  short  breath; 
sleeplessness  and  tne  despondency? 

I  have  a  recipe  for  these  troubles  that  you  can 
depend  on,  and  if  you  want  to  make  a  QUICK 
RECOVERY,  you  ought  to  write  and  get  a  copy 
of  it.  Many  a.  doctor  would  charge  you  $3.50  ~ 
just  for  writing  this  prescription,  but  I  have  it, 
and  will  be  glad  to  send  it  to  you  entirely  free. 
Just  drop  me  a  line  like  this:  Dr.  A.  E.  Robinson, 
K  1980  Luck  Building,  Detroit,  Mich.,  and  I  will 
send  it  by  return  mail  in  a  plain  envelope.  As 
you  will  see  when  you  get  it,  this  recipe  contains 
only  pure,  harmless  remedies,  but  it  has  £reat 
healing  and  pain-conquering  power. 

It  will  quickly  show  its  power  once  you  use  it, 
so  I  think  you  had  better  see  what  it  is  without 
delay.  I  will  send  you  a  copy  free — you  can  use 
it  and  cure  yourself  at  home. 
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Complete  Engines.  j 

Marine  and  Stationary  Gas  and 
Gasoline  Engines,  1,  2,  3  and  4 
Cylinders. 

Hamilton  Motor  Works,  Limited,  Hamilton,  Canada 


BELLE    ISLE    Marine  Engines 

The    simplest,    staunchest,  swiftest, 
most  powerful  and  efficient  2-cycle  en- 
gine of  its  size  built.    Perfect  and  re- 
fined   in    every    detail.  Makes 
speedy    launch    out    of  ordinary 
canoe,  row  boat,  skiff,  yacht  ten- 
der.    Great   for   hunting,  fishing 
and   flat-bottomed   boats,   and  14 
to  20  feet   speed  launches. 

2  ActualH.P.Bare  Engine  $0Q 

Complete   Engine   with  Ac- 

cessories  and  Fresh  Water  Boat  Fittings,  $42  00. 
Water  Boat  Fittings,  $4.00  extra. 

Anyone  can  install  and  run.  Compact,  strong,  dur- 
able, reliable,  reversible,  economical,  safe.  We  also 
m^ke  up  to  10  H.P..  one  and  two  cylinders.  Sold  direct 
from  factory  to  user.  Fully  guaranteed.  30  days 
approval.     Prompt    shipment.     Order  now. 

NEW  BELLE  ISLE  MOTOR  CO., 

3  Motor  Boat  Lane  -  -  Detroit.  Mich. 


Salt 
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ST  A  -  RITE  | 

Spark    Plugs  have 
"  Stayed    Right  the 
Longest  "  —  for  seven 
years. 

Get  a  set  from  your 
dealer  and  have  "  Plug 

Happiness." 
Repaired  free  of  charge. 
Price  now  $1.00. 

—  THE  — 

R,  E.  Hardy  Co. 

INCORPORATED  IOOO 

1735  Michigan  Avenue, 
Chicago 

(formerly  New  York  City) 

Send  for  list  of  size  plugs  used 
in  305  cars  and  engines. 


Try  Kerosene  Engine 


30  Days  Free 


Gasoline  Prices  Rising. 

You  can't  run  a  farm  engine  profitably  on  gasoline  much 
longer.  Price  of  gasoline  going  sky  high,  Oil  Companies  have 
sounded  the  warning.  Kerosene  is  the  future  fuel  and  is  now 
6c  to  10c  a  gallon  cheaper  than  gasoline.  The  Amazing  "Detroit" 
is  the  only  engine  that  uses  common  lamp  Kerosene  (coal oil) 
perfectly.  Runs  on  gasoline,  too, 
better  than  any  other.  Basic  pat- 
ent. Only  3  moving  parts.  Comes 
complete  ready  to  run.  We  will 
send  a  "Detroit"  on  free  trial  to 
prove  all  claims.  Runs  all  kinds  of 
farm  machinery,  pumps,  saw  rigs, 
separators,  churns,  feed  grinders, 
washing  machines.  Silo  fillers  and 
electric  lights.  Money  back  and 
freight  paid  both  ways  if  it  does 
not  meet  every  claim  that  we 
have  made  for  it.  Don't  buy  till 
you  get  our  free  catalog.  2  to  24 
h.  p.  in  stock.  Prices  $29.50  Bp. 
Special  demonstrator  agency 
price  on  first  outfit  sold  in  each 
community.  2000  satisfied  users. 
We  have  a  stack  of  testimonials. 


Write  quick. 
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The  Amazing  "DETROIT" 

Detroit  Engine  Works,  400  Belview  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


DETROIT 


REVERSE 
GEAR. 


Starts  — Reverses— Stops 
I N  ST  ANT  AN  EOUSLY 


All  working 
parts  sub- 
merged in  oil  M  a"u 
bath  at  every  »  oGered. 
revolution. 


The  Simplest,  Most  Reliable,  Most  Compact 

and  the  Smallest  Perfect  Marine  Reverse  Gear  ever 
No  outside  moving  parts  to  throw  the  oil  or 

-  *  ,ri        grease,  tear  the  skirts,  bruise  the  hands 

or  catch  waste.  No  noise.  Manufac- 
tured in  sizes  for  from  2  to  80  II.  P. 
We  carry  all  sizes  in  stock  for 
immediate  shipment.  Guaran- 
teed for  one  year.  Write  for  special 
prices  and  free  catalog.   Valuable  in- 
formation from  our  Consultation  De- 
partment FREE  to  motor  boat  men. 

Detroit  Engine  Works,  34  Beaufait  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


H.  W.  EDWARD 

TAXIDERMIST  AND  RUG  MOUNTER 

REVELSTOKE,  B.C. 
Centre  of  the  great  Bear  and  Caribou  District 
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had  fallen  since  four  o'clock  the  previous 
afternoon,  we  calculated  that  the  moose 
would  not  be  far  away,  and  proposed  to 
track  them  down.  We  followed  on 
through  marshes  and  over  hills,  having 
a  high  old  time  of  it  until  eleven  o'clock, 
when  we  decided  to  have  lunch.  AH  this 
time  there  was  nothing  to  show  either 
that  the  animals  were  startled  or  that 
they  had  rested.  Our  lunch  of  hard  tack, 
butter  and  cheese,  was  fit  for  a  king — I 
mean  a  hunter,  and  with  hunters'  appe- 
tites we  enjoyed  it.  A  chew  instead  of  a 
smoke,  and  a  discussion  of  possibilities 
and  probabilities  followed. 

Then  the  tramp  was  resumed — dodg- 
ing here,  ducking  there,  peeping  oyer 
this  knoll  and  then  over  that,  following 
up  a  main  roadway  and  thence  along  a 
roll-way,  where  logs  had  been  piled  for 
the  teamsters  to  load  up.  "Hold  on 
there,  you  lobster,"  said  I,  as  Squib  seiz- 
ed me  and  jerked  me  violently  back- 
wards, making  me  look  a  fine  sight  with 
my  heels  in  the  air  and  my  head  under  a 
log,  grasping  my  gun  in  both  hands. 
"Whatever  is  the  matter  with  you?"  I 
demanded,  as  soon  as  I  could  speak. 

"Sh-sh-sh,"  grins  Squib,  as  he  looked 
a  foolish  apology,  not  expecting  to  have 
pulled  me  down  in  quite  such  an  uncere- 
monious fashion.  "There  he  is— look, 
look!"  he  whispered. 

"Why,  what  do  you  mean?  I  don't  see 
anything  alive,"  I  replied. 

Squib  pointed  out  the  place,  behind  a 
large  birch  tree.  I  followed  his  direc- 
tions with  my  eyes  and  saw — a  large 
piece  of  birch  bark  swinging  to  and  fro 
on  a  birch  tree. 

"Well,"  said  I,  "and  did  you  pull  me 
back  for  that?" 

He  begged  pardon,  explaining  that  the 
waving  of  the  birch  was  mistaken  by 
him  for  the  flopping  of  ears.    We  tramp- 


ed on  again,  and  coming  at  length  to  a 
nice  location,  stayed  there  for  a  rest. 
Both  of  us  were  sitting  with  our  backs 
against  a  large  stump  and  enjoying  the 
view,  when  all  at  once  Squib  touched 
me  on  the  shoulder.  This  time  he  treat- 
ed me  with  a  little  more  politeness,  and 
I  appreciated  the  change.  Pointing  cau- 
tiously up  the  hill  he  showed  me  what 
I  thought  was  the  large  butt  of  a  tree, 
asking  anxiously  what  might  be  my  op- 
inion of  the  object. 

After  five  minutes'  careful  scrutiny  I 
decided  it  must  be  the  upturned  butt  of 
a  tree.  Borrowing  Squib's  plug  I  took 
my  eyes  off  the  object  for  a  moment, 
while  I  took  a  bite,  and  when  I  returned 
my  gaze  I  am  blessed  if  I  did  not  see 
that  upturned  tree  butt  walking  around. 
To  say  I  was  surprised  is  to  put  my  feel- 
ings calmly — I  was  more  than  surprised, 
and  so  was  Mr.  Moose  when  Squib  rais- 
ed his  30.30  Winchester  carbine  and  pull- 
ed upon  him,  Mr.  Moose  having  no  idea 
that  we  were  in  his  vicinity. 

The  distance  I  judged  was  about  380 
yards,  and  as  I  thought  the  bullet  fell 
short  told  Squib  to  run  up  his  sights  a 
couple  of  nicks.  He  followed  my 
advice  and  was  about  to  fire  again, 
when  Moose  No.  2.  came  from 
behind  a  pile  of  brush.  He  was  a  regu- 
lar monster,  and  we  thrilled  through  as 
we  beheld  him.  Very  quietly  I  told 
Squib  to  look  after  his  own  animal  and 
leave  the  newcomer  to  me.  Weren't  we 
in  luck — a  moose  apiece  to  shoot  at,  fine 
open  country  and  a  nice  range ! 

The  moose  did  not  know  where  the 
shooting  was  being  done,  and  both  start- 
ed to  come  towards  us.  I  fired  twice  at 
my  animal — the  first  time  he  hunched 
up  and  moved  along  a  piece  and  at  the 
second  he  dropped.  He  was  up  and 
away  as  quickly  as  he  went  down,  and 


r>  XT  T>  DETROIT 
&  Jul.  r.  ENGINE 


Other  sizes  at  proportionate  prices  in 
stock  ready  to  ship.  Single 
cylinder  engines,  2  to  8  h.  p. ; 
doable  cylinders,  8  to  20  h  p.  ;  four 
cylinder,  r,0h  p.  Engines  start  with- 
out cranking.    No  cams,  no  sprockets 
only  three  moving  parts.     All  engines 
counterbalanced.  No  vibration.  Special 
fuel  injector  burns  gasoline,  kerosene, 
alcohol,  naphtha  distillate.  Plastic 
bearings  fno  cheap  babbitt  used). 
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e/\  Engine  only,  with- 
ovy  out  Electrical  or 
Boat  Equipment 


forged  steel.  Bearing  surfaces  ground.  Adjust- 
able steel  connecting  rod.  Waterproof  ignition 
system    For  your  launch,  sailboat,  rowboat, 
stern  wheel  boat  or  railroad  track  car.  20,000 
satisfied  users.  Free  catalog  and  testimonials. 
Demonstrating -Agents  wanted  in 
every  boating  community.  Special 
wholesale  price  on  first  outfit  sold.  Sent 
on  30  days'  trial.  [471 
DETROIT  ENGINE  WORKS 
1W  JeflVrson  A  v.,  Detroit,  Mich.,  U.  S.  A. 
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THE   ROSS  SPECIAL  23   FT.  MOTOR  BOAT 


A   Big  Value 


a   Fine  Boat. 


This  is  one  of 
the  most  popu- 
lar models  we 
have  ever  de- 
signed. It  more 
perfectly  meets 
the  ideas  of  the 
average  person 
who  wants  a 
good,  roomy, 
comfort- 
able  boat  for 
general  utility 
use  than  any 
other  model  we 
have  ever  seen, 
and  equipped 
with  11  h.p.  Fer- 
ro     makes  12 

miles  per  hour.  The  motor  has  been  placed  in  a  compartment  by  itself,  well  forward,  with 
entire  manipulation  from  the  bulkhead  behind  it.  Motor  can  be  covered  by  hood,  or  left  open, 
if  desired.  Auto  steering  wheel,  rear  starter,  spark  and  throttle  control  placed  on  bulkhead. 
Side  lockers,  or  cockpit  left  for  chairs,  if  preferred. 


Manufactured 
by 


The  J.  H.  Ross  Boat  &  Canoe  Go. 


ORILLIA.  ONT. 

Send   for  Illustrated   Catalogue   containing  description  and  prices  of  our 
range  of  Canoes  and  Motor  Boats. 


V^vJ'lVir  Vyl\  1  Sportsman.  Your  feet  have 
to  stand  the  hardest  knocks.  Protect  them  with 
WITCH-ELK  BOOTS,  the  lightest  and  easiest  boot 
on  the  market.  Made  in  all  heights  for  Ladies  and 
Gentlemen.  Ask  your  dealer  to  order  a  pair  or  write 
for  Catalog  "  R.  and  G." 

(We  make  a  strong  line  of  Golf,  Tennis  and  Yachting  Shoes). 

WITCHELL-SHEILL  COMPANY 

Mfgrs.  Sporting  and  Athletic  Footwear.       DETROIT,  MICH 


This  is  a  sample  of  the  work 
turned  out  by  the 

Jutten  Boat  &  Launch 
Works  of  Hamilton 

They  will  build  you  any  size 
Launch  or  Row  Boat.  Agents 
for  the  famous  F.  &  B.  Motors, 
which  were  never  known  to 
fail. 
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while  he  was  going  I  fired  twice  again — 
only  one  bullet  taking  effect,  ere  he 
disappeared  over  the  hill.  As  I  felt  fair- 
ly sure  of  him  I  turned  my  attention  to 
Squib.  There  he  was,  a  little  to  my 
left,  and  grinning  from  ear  to  ear. 

"Well,"  queried  I,  "have  you  got 
him?" 

"Got  him,"  he  repeated,  "I  dropped 
him  three  different  times  as  he  was  com- 
ing towards  me.  He  then  realized  that 
he  was  going  in  the  wrong  direction  and 
turned  round.  As  he  did  this  I  gave 
him  two  more.  He  fell  and  I  have  not 
seen  him  since." 

I  told  him  of  my  own  work,  and  we 
agreed  to  go  and  look  for  the  moose. 
We  speedily  came  across  the  one  shot 
by  Squib — it  was  as  dead  as  a  door  nail 
and  as  pretty  a  bull  moose  as  any  hunter 
would  wish  to  see.  After  duly  admiring 
the  animal  Squib  reminded  me  that  we 
ought  not  to  remain  there  all  day  if  we 
wished  to  find  the  one  with  which  I  had 
dealt. 

"Don't  be  in  a  hurry,"  I  told  him. 
"He  will  be  all  the  better  for  not  being 
disturbed  yet  awhile.  I  just  want  to 
measure  the  spread  'of  these  horns." 

I  proceeded  leisurely  with  the  work, 
finding  the  spread  33  inches,  there  being 
six  points  on  each  side  and  the  whole 
proving  a  head  any  one  might  be  proud 
to  capture.  At  length  I  told  Squib  that 
as  we  were  sure  his  moose  wouldn't  run 
away  we  might  as  well  go  and  look  after 
the  other  one.  When  we  neared  the  top 
of  the  hill  we  found  the  ground  all  dyed 
with  blood  and  my  companion  remarked 
that  I  must  have  hit  him  hard. 

Silence  was  enjoined  by  me,  and  with 
great  caution  I  peeped  over  the  top  of 
the  hill.  Sure  enough,  not  thirty  yards 
away,  was  my  moose.  He  was  standing 
facing  us  with  his  hair  erect  along  his 
neck  and  a  wicked  gleam  in  his  eyes. 
To  both  of  us  he  appeared  as  though 
he  were  looking  for  a  fight.  With  our 
guns  at  the  ready  we  mounted  to  the  top 
of  the  hill  and  Mr.  Moose  came  straight 
towards  us.  After  a  careful  aim  I  fired 
and  the  bullet  went  right  through  from 
the  shoulder  to  the  hind  leg,  cutting 
away  a  portion  of  his  heart.    He  was 


game  to  the  last  and  put  up  a  good  fight 
as  long  as  life  was  left  to  him. 

Squib  shudderingly  wondered  what 
would  have  happened  if  my  gun  had 
missed.  I  told  him  I  had  used  a  Win- 
chester for  fourteen  years,  and  as  it  had 
not  once  failed  me  in  all  that  time  my 
confidence  in  its  powers  and  reliability 
was  pretty  strong.  With  two  bull  moose 
to  our  credit  we  shook  hands  heartily 
enough  and  congratulated  each  other  on 
our  good  fortune.  Measuring  the  head 
carefully  I  found  it  had  a  spread  of  42 
inches  by  11  inches  wide.  From  the 
butt  to  the  end  of  the  nose  measured  31 
inches.  We  agreed  that  it  was  about 
as  fine  a  head  as  one  wanted. 

We  were  so  busy  we  had  forgotten 
our  fellow  hunters  for  the  time,  but  a 
familiar  whistle  recalled  our  attention, 
and  in  response  to  one  from  us  Bones 
and  Squib  No.  2  appeared  upon  the 
scene. 

"Well,"  commented  Bones,  "this  is  a 
welcome  surprise !" 

"Who  did  this?"  asked  Squib  No.  2 
and  Squib  No.  1  retorted,  "Why,  Hank, 
of  course." 

Then  Squib  shook  my  hand  and  shook 
it  again  until  I  had  to  tell  him  that  while 
I  had  no  objection  to  a  shake  I  did  seri- 
ously object  to  my  arm  being  wrenched 
off.  He  gave  the  moose  as  an  excuse  for 
his  enthusiastic  demonstration,  remark- 
ing that  it  would  justify  even  more  than 
he  had  done. 

It  was  then  I  broke  in  with  a  state- 
ment that  the  congratulations  were  not 
all  due  to  me,  and  told  them  if  they 
would  but  follow  I  would  show  them  an 
equally  pleasing  sight.  They  would  not 
leave,  however,  until  we  had  skinned, 
dressed,  halved  and  hung  up  the  moose. 
With  all  hands  on  deck  this  was  soon 
done  and  the  party  were  ready  to  follow 
their  leader. 

When  they  saw  the  second  moose 
Squib  No.  I  had  to  go  through  the  same 
ordeal  of  congratulation  and  handshak- 
ing as  I  had  previously  undergone.  I 
sympathised,  when  I  heard  him  ask  with 
a  sigh,  "Have  you  done  with  my  arm?" 

"Yes,"  said  Squib  No.  2,  "Why?" 

"Oh,  nothing,"  retorted  he,  "only  I 
thought  perhaps  you  had  mistaken  my 
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Motor  Boats  in  stock,  12  ft.  to  35  ft.  Knock  Down  Frames  and 
Hulls  in  any  stage  of  completion. 

Hull  alone,  or  complete  outfit  ready  to  run. 

Our  method  of  building  from  patterns  and  knock  down  frames 
simplifies  the  work  for  the  amateur  ;  no  guessing  at  where  this 
or  that  part  should  be  placed.  Each  part  is  carefully  marked 
and  a  glance  at  the  drawing  and  instructions  shows  the  position 
of  each  part. 


ROBERTSON  BROS., 
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arm  for  a  pump  handle  by  the  way  you 
were  shaking  it." 

I  asked  what  they  thought  of  this 
moose  and  Bones  remarked:  "Well,  I 
think  Squib  had  more  forethought  about 
him  than  you." 

"How's  that?"  I  asked. 

"He  knew  enough  to  pick  out  a  nice 
little  one  while  you — why  you,  of  course, 
had  to  go  and  shoot  that  big  fellow  over 
yonder." 

"Well,  I  like  your  nerve,"  retorted  I. 
"This  moose,  that  you  call  a  little  one, 
will  go  seven  hundred  pounds  if  he  goes 
an  ounce." 

"Oh,  I  suppose,"  remarked  Bones,  "you 
call  four  hundred  pounds  nothing.  Just 
you  pack  it  out  and  try!" 

"Looking  at  it  in  that  way  I  can  see 
it,"  said  I,  "and  I  can  also  see  we  shall 
have  a  fine  job  to  get  all  this  meat  out." 

They  all  agreed  to  this  proposition, 
and  to  ease  matters  set  to  work  to  skin, 
•dress  and  hang  up  the  second  moose. 
With  two  heads,  hearts  and  livers  we  had 
a  fine  load  for  camp,  and  were  glad  in- 
deed that  the  whole  four  of  us  were  pres- 
ent and  able  to  render  assistance. 

As  we  were  all  famished  after  our 
heavy  work  and  exciting  experiences  we 
did  not  take  long  to  prepare  supper, 
though,  despite  haste,  we  made  a  good 
one.  W e  were  in  the  midst  of  our  thor- 
ough enjoyment  when  the  thought  oc- 
curred to  me  that  we  had  not  inquired 
into  the  fortunes  of  our  fellow  hunters. 
So  engrossed  had  we  been  with  our  good 
luck  and  the  events  which  followed  that 
all  else  had  been  forgotten.  I  then  put 
the  question,  apologising  for  not  doing 
so  before. 

The  story,  briefly  told,  was  that  they 
had  a  good  hunt,  but  did  not  see  any- 
thing. They  were  within  half  a  mile  of 
our  position  when  we  shot  our  moose,  and 
hearing  the  shooting  came  over  to  learn 
the  result.  Squib  No.  2  thought  they 
might  have  a  chance  of  a  shot,  but  Bones 
speedily  knocked  such  a  delusion  oh  the 
head,  assuring  him  that  anything  we 
pulled  on  would  never  get  away.  Squib 
No.  2  pleaded  that  he  meant  that  some- 
thing in  the  vicinity  might  be  started, 
and  Bones  accepted  the  assurance, 
though  he  doubted  the  probability  of 


anything  of  the  kind.  We  assured  them 
we  were  glad  of  their  assistance  and  only 
hoped  to,  have  an  opportunity  to  return 
the  compliment  on  the  following  day. 
With  the  end  of  the  story  we  retired 
and  were  soon  dreaming  of  the  denizens 
of  the  woods. 

"Hey,  boys,  are  you  going  to  sleep 
all  day?"  were  the  rousing  words 
of  Squib  No.  2  at  six  o'clock  the  follow- 
ing morning,  when  we  opened  our  eyes 
and  saw  that  he  was  busy  with  break- 
fast preparations.  The  smell  of  the 
fried  liver  and  onions  was  so  good  that 
we  unanimously  moved,  seconded  and 
carried  the  appointment  of  Squib  No.  2 
as  head  chef  of  the  C.  P.  R.  Dining  Car 
Department,  a  vote  we  saw  no  reason  for 
changing  as  we  partook  of  the  delicious 
breakfast.  We  agreed  that  Squib  No.  2 
would  'be  fully  equal  to  instructing  all 
the  chefs  in  the  art  of  preparing  moose 
meat  in  just  the  right  way. 

For  the  hunt  Bones  decided  in  favor  of 
a  cruise  round  Cat  Lake  and  Squib  No.  2 
joined  him  while  Squib  No.  1  and  myself 
decided  to  go  through  the  country  a  little 
west  of  the  part  where  we  experienced 
such  good  fortune  on  the  previous  day, 
working  around  the  old  spot  towards 
noon.  We  saw  nothing  in  the  shape  of 
animals  or  tracks,  except  some  old  ones 
of  the  latter  and  decided  we  could  do  no 
better  than  cut  up  our  meat  into  packs 
and  do  something  towards  carrying  it 
into  camp.  We  were  hard  at  work 
when  we  heard  some  shooting  near  Cat 
Lake  and  cordially  wished  our  friends 
good  luck.  We  completed  the  cutting 
up  and  with  heavy  loads  made  our  way 
into  camp. 

It  was  six  o'clock  and  quite  dark  by 
the  time  we  reached  our  destination. 
We  found  to  our  delight  that  our  com- 
panions had  arrived  first  and  a  good 
warm  supper  was  waiting  for  us.  Bones 
was  flying  around  whistling  like  a  lark. 
He  helped  us  unload  with  hearty  good 
will  and  talked  all  the  time  we  were 
washing  and  getting  supper.  It  was  a 
fine  spread  and  after  our  severe  exer- 
tions we  enjoyed  every  item. 

During  the  evening  Bones  was  per- 
suaded to  moderate  his  transports  a  lit- 
tle  and   tell   us    their   experiences.  It 
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A  Farm  in  Sunny  Alberta  Will  Pay  Hand 

some  Dividends. 


The  above  scene  is  a  very  popular  way  of  preparing  the  ground  for  crop  in  Southern 
Alberta.  In  the  foreground  is  a  Gasoline  Tractor  drawing  a  gang  of  six  plows,  and  in  the 
distance  is  a  large  Steam  Tractor  drawing  ten  plows  with  a  packer  or  pulverizer  attached 
to  the  plows.    Each  plow  in  a  gang  will  turn  over  two  acres  a  day. 

We  have  over  50,000  acres  of  choice  grain  land  from  which  to  choose  at  pricejs 
ranging  from  $9.00  to  $30.00  per  acre,  on  very  easy  terms  of  payment  spread  over  a  term 
of  years. 

Money  invested  in  good  Alberta  farm  lands  is  a  better  and  safer  investment  than  a 
first  mortgage,  as  it  has  been  clearly  proven  that  it  is  the  most  productive  grain  land  on  the 
continent,  and  the  quality  of  the  grain  is  second  to  none  Thirty  to  forty  dollars  per  acre 
is  a  very  ordinary  return  to  be  realized  from  a  grain  crop  each  year,  so  you  can  see  that 
this  land  is  bound  to  advance  very  rapidly  in  price. 

Over  80,000  American  farmers  came  into  the  North-West  last  season,  and  it  is  expected 
that  over  100,000  will  come  in  this  year. 

The  greater  part  of  these  farmers  located  in  Alberta,  which  speaks  volumes  for  the 
province. 

If  desired,  we  can  arrange  to  develop  this  land  and  put  it  under  cultivation  the  first 
season  at  the  actual  cost  of  the  work.  This  plan  will  enable  you  to  move  on  to  an  improved 
place. 

A  small  amount  of  money  invested  in  Alberta  farm  lands  will  show  you  handsome 
returns. 

We  have  a  large  block  of  choice  fruit  lands  in  Southern  British  Columbia,  which  we  are 
selling  in  ten-acre  plots  at  prices  ranging  from  $75.00  per  acre  up,  on  very  easy  terms  of 
payment. 

Write  to-day  for  full  particulars. 

J.  A.  BRAIN  &  CO., 

R.  B.  ROSS,  Room  R,  Grain  Exchange  Building, 

Manager  Sales  Department  CALGARY,  ALTA. 
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seems  that  he  and  Squib  No.  2  had  a 
little  joke  on  a  red  deer,  or  rather  a 
red  deer  had  a  joke  on  them.  Just  be- 
fore reaching-  Cat  Lake  they  came  across 
the  tracks  of  a  deer  and  decided  to  fol- 
low them.  They  were  doing  this  sucess- 
fully  when  the  tracks  were  crossed  by 
the  fresh  tracks  of  a  moose.  As  Bones 
was  the  only  one  of  the  party  lacking 
a  moose,  it  was  decided  that  he  should 
turn  off  on  these  tracks  while  Squib 
continued  to  follow  the  deer. 

Within  a  few  minutes  of  parting  from 
his  companion,  Bones  came  to  a  place 
where  the  moose  had  been  standing  and 
proceeded  with  extra  caution.  He  thank- 
ed his  stars  for  this  when,  200  yards 
further,  he  beheld  his  lordship  not  over 
300  yards  away.  Bones  wanted  this 
moose  very  badly,  as  he  did  not  like  the 
position  of  being  the  only  .one  of  the 
party  short  of  his  limit.  Accordingly  he 
decided  to  try  and  get  a  little  nearer 
and  with  all  precautions  possible,  de- 
creased the  distance  between  himself 
and  the  moose  to  within  200  yards.  At 
this  distance  Bones  drove  five  bullets  at 
him,  and  despite  this  fusilade  the  moose 
went  off.  As,  however,  he  was  bleeding 
profusely  and  going  slowly,  Bones  de- 
cided not  to  hurry,  but  followed  him  in 
a  cautious  fashion.  At  length  he  was 
rewarded  by  a  glimpse  but  refrained 
from  shooting,  as  he  remembered  my 
warning,  "Never  to  pull  until  sure  of 
what  he  was  pulling  on."  He  therefore 
tramped  on  and  was  finally  rewarded  for 
self-control  and  perseverance  by  finding 
the  moose  down  and  unable  to  rise. 

In  these  several  ways  we  all  obtained 
our  count,  and  readers  can  imagine  how 
congratulations  all  round  were  in  order. 

Bones  had  still  the  best  of  his  story 
to  tell,  and  he  told  it  dramatically.  We 
could  not  think  what  this  best  could  be, 
but  when  we  did  realize  it  we  fully  ap- 
preciated it, — Bones'  moose  was  within 
eighty  yards  of  the  camp. 

"That's  what  I  call  driving  them  in- 
to camp  and  shooting  them  after," 
said  I. 

That  night  we  were  all  filled  with  the 
good  feelings  such  trips  engender,  and 
although  we  had  much  work  getting  our 


meat  out,  we  were  all  satisfied  with 
what  we  did,  and  our  return  to  Chapleau 
was  something  like  a  triumph.  Moose 
meat  was  popular  for  some  time  after 
our  return. 

Squib  is  going  after  the  deer  next  sea- 
son.   He  has  had  enough  moose. 


THE  AIM  OF  EVERY  GUN  owner  is  to  keep  his 
gun  faultless — the  finer  the  gun  the  harder  he 
tries.  If  he  uses  1  3  in  One"  the  easier  he  tries. 

3  IN  ON X"  oils  every  action  part  properly, 
cleans  out  the  residue  of  burnt  or  smokeless  pow- 
der, prevents  rust  on  every  metal  part,  cleans  and 
polishes  the  stock,  contains  no  acid.  Write  for 
generous  sample-free.   3  IN  1  OIL  COMPANY 





Capital  Motor  Boats. 


Fast  Family  Roundabouts,  3  sizes— length.  Beam. 

25  feet  4^  feet 
22  feet   4%  feet 
20  feet   4  feet 
Very  fast,  safe  and  comfortable.  Speed,  12  to  15  miles 
per  hour.    HU  h  freeboard,  exhaust  under  water,  up-to- 
date  and  modern  in  every  detail. 

SPEED  BOATS— Stock  sizes  20x4,  25x4,  30x4. 
Motor  entirely  out  of  sight;  rear  starting  device; 
reversing  geai  ;  controls  on  bulkhead  ;  speed  16  to  25 
miles  per  hour.  Write  for  catalogue.  We  also  keep  in 
stock  and  build  to  order  paddling  canoes,  motor  canoes, 
rowing  skiffs  and  racing  canoes. 

—  THE  — 

Capital  Boat  &  Canoe  Works 

612  &  614  Bank  St.,  Ottawa,  Canada 

Agents  for  Wonder  &  Lockwood-Ash  Motors 
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RIBBONS 


FOR 


M altigraph  or  Writerpress  Machines 

$20  PER  DOZEN 

Typewriter  Ribbons 

3  FOR  $1.35,  or  $5.00  PER  DOZEN 

Carbon   Paper    -    $1.75  Per  Box 


ANY 
KIND 


Money  refunded  if  not  satisfied. 


Express  Prepaid 


Send  Check,  Draft,  Money  Order 


CM  AS.  A.  FOYER  &  CO. 


E.  O.  GRAVES 

Manager  Canadian  Depot. 


110  Dundas  Street 
LONDON,  ONTARIO 


THE  EMPIRE 

A  CANADIAN  MADE  TYPEWRITER 


ZZ—jste  Perfection 


in  its 
Simplicity 


PRICE  $60  ONLY 

Manifolding  Qualities  Unexcelled 
WRITING  ALWAYS  IN  SIGHT 

If  you  require  a  Typewriter  you  can  find  none  that 
will  suit  you  better  than  the  "Empire." 


Trophies  and  Prizes 

FOR  ALL  EVENTS 

We  are  specialists  in  the  line 
and  clubs  will  serve  their  best 
interests  by  writing  us.    ::  ::  :: 

J  AS.  T>.  BAILEY,  LTD. 

Jewelers,  Yonge  St.  Arcade 

TORONTO     -  ONTARIO 


THE  WILLIAMS  MFG.  GO 

MONTREAL 


THE  TRAP 

Rod  and  Gun  and  Motor  Sports  in  Canada  is  the  Official  Organ  of  the 
Dominion  of  Canada  Trap-Shooting  Association.  All  communications 
should  be  addressed  to  W.  A.  Smith,  Editor  "The  Trap"  Kingsville,  Ont. 


TOURNAMENT  DATES. 

Mar  17  &  18 — Brampton  Gun  Club  annual  tar- 
get tournament — J.  S.  Beck,  Bramp 
ton,  Ont.,  Secy. 
March  25 — Exeter  Gun  Club  Annual  Good  Fri- 
day tournament,  W.  Johns,  Secretary. 


GUN  GOSSIP. 

We  recently  had  the  privilege  of  examining  the 
Tobin  Gun,  now  being  manufactured  at  Wood- 
stock, Ont.,  by  the  Tobin  Arms  Manufacturing 
Co.  Although  extremely  curious  to  know  what 
this  Canadian  made  gun  was  like  this  was  our* 
first  opportunity  to  see  it.  The  guns  examined 
were  in  the  hands  of  the  Company's  genial 
representative,  Mr.  Harry  Marlatt,  the  well 
known  Simcoe  ,  Ont.,  trap  shooter  Who  is  now 
travelling  as  a  missionary  for  this  Company. 
So  far  as  we  were  concerned  it  was  a  case  of 
love  at  first  sight.  The  most  striking  feature 
of  this  arm  is  the  extreme  simplicity  and 
strength  of  the  lock  mechanism.  A  child  of 
five  could  take  the  gun  apart  and  put  it  together 
again  without  any  difficulty.  The  barrels  are 
very  strongly  fastened  to  the  breech  and  the 
whole  gun  indicates  great  strength  in  all  its 
parts.  It  handles  well,  looks  well,  shoots  well 
and  will  certainly  sell  well  on  the  Canadian 
market.  The  gun  is  made  in  all  grades  from 
$25  up. 

*     *  » 

The  latest  thing  in  gun  construction  is  an 
English  production,  a  double  barrelled  gun  with 
one  barrel  above  the  other.  The  maker  claims 
that  this  arrangement  prevents  the  common  error 
of  cross  firing  and  presents  all  the  advantages  in 
this  respect  of  a  single  barrel  with  the  added 
advantage  o'f  the  double  barrel.  The  gun  is 
said  to  be  well  put  together  and  to  handle  very 
nicely. 

»     *  • 

The  King's  party  of  eight  guns,  including  the 
King  and  Prince  of  Wales,  shooting  at  Grimston, 
a  few  miles  from  Sandringham,  on  December  30, 
bagged  2,200  head  of  game,  which  included  pheas- 
ants, hares,  rabbits,  partridges,  woodcock,  snipe 
and  duck. 

Mr.  William  Carruthers,  winner  of  the  West- 
mount  Shield,  representing  the  individual  trap 
shooting  championship  of  the  province  of  Quebec 
in  the  recent  shoot  on  the  grounds  of  the  Mon- 
treal Gun  Club  at  St.  Lamberts,  is  a  compar- 
atively new  shot,  having  been  at  the  traps  in 
this  country  for  only  t^vo  or  three  years.     It  is 


largely  due  to  his  shooting  experiences  in  the 
Southern  states  that  he  has  attained  the  top 
of  the  tree  in  Quebec  so  quickly.  The  match 
between  Mr.  Walter  H.  Ewing,  the  holder  of 
the  shield,  and  Mr.  Carruthers,  the  challenger, 
brought  cut  a  fine  contest,  Mr.  Carruthers  win- 
ning by  two  birds,  the  scores  standing:  Carr- 
uthers, 83;  Ewing  81.  Mr.  Ewing  holds  many 
notable  victories  at  the  "traps,"  one  of  the 
principal  ones  being  the  Olympic  championship 
in  London  in  1908.  He  had  held  the  champion- 
ship of  the  province  of  Quebec  for  eighteen 
months  up  to  the  time  of  his  defeat  by  Mr. 
Carruthers  in  the  recent  shoot  for  the  West- 
mount  shield. 

*  * 

Many  readers  will  be  interested  to  learn  that 
Mr.  C.  Edward  Wood,  late  Sales  and  Advertis- 
ing Manager  of  the  Dominion  Cartridge  Com- 
pany, of  Montreal,  who  last  year  was  appointed 
to  a  similar  position  with  the  Standard  Arms 
Company  of  Wilmington,  Del.,  was  on  January 


C.  EDWARD  WOOD, 

The  New  Director  of  the  Standard  Arms  Co. 
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Repeating  Shotguns 
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Shotgun  Shells 
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TRADE   MARK   REG.    U.    S.    PAT.  OFF. 


Used  by  Charles  G. 
Spencer,  of  St.  Louis,  Mo., 
in  winning  the  Interstate 
Association's  Official 
Season's  Trap  Shooting 
Average  for  1909  with  the 
highest  record  ever  made 

97.20% 

FOR    8,325  TARGETS 

Mr.  Spencer  shot  a  standard  grade 
Winchester  Repeater  and  Winches- 
ter "  Leader  "  and  "  Repeater  " 
shells — regular  stock  loads — the 
kind  you  can  buy  anywhere.  Nine 
out  of  the  ten  Season's  Average  con- 
tests have  been  won  with  Red  W 
Goods.  This  long  and  consistent 
record  of  superiority  and  Mr. 
Spencer's  wonderful  shooting  with 
them  in  1909,  shows  that  they  are 

BETTER  THAN  EVER 
BETTER  THAN  ALL  OTHERS 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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twenty -seventh  elected  a  director  of  the  Com- 
pany. The  other  officers  elected  were:  Mr.  P.  S. 
Du  Pont,  President;  Mr.  Ir^nee  Du  Pont,  Vice- 
President;  and  Mr.  William  Bush,  Secretary- 
Treasurer.  The  Standard  Arms  Company  are 
makers  of  automatic  and  hand  operated  repeat- 
ing rifles  which  have  already  found  a  ready  mar- 
ket owing  to  their  unique  features. 

*  *  * 

At  the  Gun  Club,  Notting  Hill,  Eng.,  in  Jan- 
uary, the  Hon.  F.  Thellusson  won  £50  in  the 
open  handicap  from  27  yards  with  14  ex  15  and 
followed  this  by  a  win  of  £90  in  an  open  hand- 
icap of  £130,  104  subs.,  with  12  straight  kills 
from  29  yards. 

*  *  * 

At  the  Stanley  Gun  Club  grounds  on  Jan. 
fifteenth  a  very  successful  Spoon  Shoot  was 
held,  in  which  Walter  Ely  in  "Class  A"  and  Thos. 
Sawden  in  "Class  B"  were  high  guns.  Mr. 
Ely  made  a  great  score,  breaking  92  out  of 
a  100  blue  rocks. 


A  GOOD  SHOOT  AT  NEWCASTLE,  N.B. 

There  was  lively  interest  and  keen  competition 
in  a  pigeon  shoot  held  at  Newcastle,  under  the 
management  of  Blake  Crawford,  proprietor  of 
the  hotel.  There  were  300  good  strong,  hard 
flying  birds  and  weather  conditions  were  fine. 

Some  of  the  best  shooters  from  central  Ont- 
ario attended,  among  them  such  well  known  old 
timers  as  Hank  Reynolds,  Sid  Brooks,  Sandy 
Caldwell,  Chas  Heal  and  others.  The  first  event 
of  15  birds  at  30  yards  was  won  by  Hank  Rey- 
nolds, who  after  missing  his  second  bird,  struck 
his  old  time  gait,  Killing  13  straight,  making 
fourteen  out  of  a  possible  fifteen.  Reynolds 
used  Dominion  Regal  Ballistite  shells. 

Sid  Brooks  and  Chas.  Heal  tied  for  second 
place.      Both  men  used  Imperial  Shells. 

Second  event  was  10  birds  won  by  S.  Cald- 
well, who  killed  nine;  with  Sid  Brooks  a  close 
second,  both  using  Dom.  Imp.  Shells. 

The  scouts  were  numerous  affording  a  great 
deal  of  amusement  and  a  bird  escaping  the 
shooter  stood  a  small  chance  of  getting  away. 

Frank  Bone,  of  Newcastle,  refereed  the  shoot 
to  the  satisfaction  of  all  concerned.  E.  H. 
Johonnot  the  popular  representative  of  the  Dom- 
inion Cartridge  Co.  was  present  and  pleased  to 
see  all  high  scores  nuade  with  Dominion  Ammun- 
ition. 

The  following  are  the  scores: 

ist,  Event,    15   Live  Birds. 

•S.A.  K. 


Hank  Reynolds    15  14 

Sid  Brooks    15  12 

Chas.   Heal    15  12 

Fred    -  sborne    15  11 

Wm.  Howard    15  10 

J.  Curtis    12  9 

Sandy  Caldwell   12  7 

Nick    Mar  racy    12  4 

2nd.  Event,  10  Live  Birds 

S.A.  K. 

Sandy    Caldwell    10  9 

Sid  Brooks   10  7 


J.   Curtis    10  6 

H.  Reynolds    10  6 

Wm.  Howard   10  6 


HARROW  BEATS  KINGS VILLE. 

Harrows  trapshooters  had  the  satisfaction  of 
beating  the  Kingsville  boys  on  Jan.  31st,  on  the 
Kingsville  grounds  with  a  total  score  of  186 
to  181.  The  weather  let  up  a  little  for  the 
day  and  the  shoot  proved  a  very  enjoyable  one. 
The  visitors  were  afterwards  entertained  at  the 
King's  Hotel. 

The  scores,  each  man  shooting  at  25  targets, 
follow: 

Harrow:  E.  Pastorius  24,  C.  I.  Pastorius  22, 
Ed.  Ford  13,  K..  Ferris  16,  0.  Pastorius  18,  F. 
Pastorius  20,  R.  Ferris  23,  E.  Grondin  17,  C. 
Pigeon  15,  H.  Pigeon  19.      Total  186. 

Kingsville:  J.  E.  Jenner  12,  Dory  Wigle  24,  W. 
F.  Stotts  21,  J.  Manders  18,  Joe  Keyes  13,  W. 
A.  Smith  23,  Wm.  Brundage  13,  O.  Ferguson  15, 
Thos..  Pastorius  22,  Geo.  Orton  19.     Total  181. 


STIRLING  (ONT.) 

The  Stirling  (Ont.)  Gun  Club  met  on  Jan.  25th. 
The  following  were  the  scores  at  Clay  Birds: 

S.A.  B. 


Fred   Anderson    25  20 

C.   J.   Baldrick    25  16 

Will   Whitty    25  16 

M.   McKivor    25  15 

Jno.    Martin    25  13 


The  club  will  shoot  the  1st  and  3rd.  Fridays 
in  each  montn. 


'lORONTO  DOINGS. 
Stanley  Club. 

The  Stanley  Gun  Club  had  a  large  turnout  on 
January  twenty-ninth  at  their  high  average 
shoot.  They  had  the  pleasure  of  having  Mos- 
ley,  of  Calgary,  and  J.  Dodds,  of  Seaforth,  both 
of  whom  are  well  known  trap  shooters. 

George  Dunk,  the  Dominion  Ammunition  Com- 
pany's representative,  was  also  on  hand,  making 
his  usual  good  score.  Members  of  city  and 
out-of-town  clubs  are  always  welcome,  and  also 
anyone  desirous  of  taking  up  trap  shooting  as  a 
pastime. 


The  following  are  the  scores  made: — 


    0    - 

S.A. 

B. 

Dunk   

  75 

65 

  55 

42 

J.  Dodds   

  50 

39 

F.  Scheibe   

  75 

49 

Walton   

  35 

28 

  50 

40 

  35 

20 

  60 

42 

Albert     . . .  

  75 

51 

Wakefield   

  50 

4j2 

  60 

47 

52 

  25 

21 

  55 

42 
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Crown  shells  are 
loaded  with  Hamilton 
Powder  Co's  "  Snap 
Shot"  Black  Powder. 


DOM  IN  lO  N 
We  are  manufacturers   of   Ammunition  for  all  the 
Standard  Calibres  of  Rifles,  Revolvers  and  Shotguns. 

Dominion  Cartridge  Co.,  Limited 

MONTREAL. 


DOMINION 


Imperial  shells  are 
loaded  with  "Empire 
and  Dupont  Bulk 
Ballistite "  or  "  In- 
fallible  "  Dense 
smokeless  powder. 


Sovereign  shells  are 
loaded  with  Nobel's 
"Empire"or  "Dupont" 
Bulk  Smokeless  Pow- 
der. 


DOMINIO  IM 


Regal  shells  are 
loaded  with  No- 
bel's "Ballistite" 
or  Dupont  In- 
fallible "  Dense 
Smokeless  Pow- 
der. 
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Write  for  Our  Absolute  Guarantee  and  Catalogue 


The  Parker  Gun 


A  WINNER 

During  1909  Mr.  Fred  Gilbert  shot  at  19,310  targets,  breaking  18,425,  or  95.41%.  This 
included  double  and  single  targets,  both  in  practice  and  handicap  events.  Of  course  Mr. 
Gilbert  shot,  as  he  always  does,  his  OLD  RELIABLE  PARKER  GUN. 

Mr.  Wooifolk  Henderson,  during  the  year  1909,  shot  at  9,495  targets  and  broke  9,008,  or 
94.87%.  By  making  this  splendid  record  Mr.  Henderson  won  high  average  among  amateurs 
shooting  at  more  than  3,000  targets.  Mr.  Henderson  also  shot  the  OLD  RELIABLE 
PARKER  GUN. 

What  better  proof  can  there  be  of  the  sterling  shooting  qualities  of  this  gun  that  so 
justly  has  earned  the  title  of  the  OLD  RELIABLE  PARKER  GUN? 

(Send  for  catalogue). 

N.Y.  Saleroom.,  32  Warren  St.  PARKER  BROS.,  Meriden,  ConiU 
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Douglas    60  40 

Joselin    65  42 

Ely    40  37 

Ten   Eyck    35  27 

Halford   60  43 

Massingham    65  49 

Fritz   ;   35  25 

Edkins    25  19 

Le  Roy    25  20 

Sparrow    25  21 

On  February  fifth  the  Stanleys  held  their 
semi-monthly  spoon  shoot.  The  scores  were  a 
little  lower  than  the  average  on  account  of  the 
strong  wind  blowing  across  the  traps,  which 
made  the  targets  very  tricky,  and  many  a  one 
dodged  the  shot.  However,  this  made  the  sport 
more  exciting. 

Ely  was  high  in  Class  A.  and  Edkins,  Stevens, 
Black  and  Buchanan  tied  in  Class  B,  but  in  the 
shoot  off  Buchanan  won  out.  Following  are  the 
scores: — 

S.A.  B. 

Stevens     .".   120  79 

Black    120  69 

Ely    110  84 

Hulme    85  60 

Hogarth    75  41 

Buchanan    75  52 

Edkins   ,   .      50  33 

Massingham   45  23 

Sawdon,   jr    35  23 

Ten   Eyck    35  26 

Fritz    25  14 

Thomas    25  13 

The  Stanley  Uun  Club  held  their  fourth  shoot 
for  High  Average  on  January  twelfth.  The  se- 
ries consists  of  five  shoots,  and  as  the  shooters 
are  very  evenly  matched,  great  interest  is  being 
shown.  Scores: 

S.A.  B. 

Wakefield    25  17 

Buchanan    25  22 

Massingham      25  14 

Sawden    25  18 

Hulme   25  21 

Thomas    25  20 

Joselin    25  22 

F.  Schiebe    25  19 

Edkins    25  16 

Fritz    25  20 

Halford    25  23 

Ten  Eyck    25  21 

Ely    25  20 

Pearsall    25  21 

Douglas    25  17 

Hogarth    25  19 

Gr.  Scheibe    25  18 


Parkdale  Gun  Club. 

Saturday  afternoon,  January  sixteenth  at  the 
Parkdale  Club  was  most  interesting,  sparrows 
and  blue  rocks  being  the  order  of  the  day. 

When  the  shooters  lined  up  it  would  indeed 
have  been  a  difficult  task  to  pick  a  winner,  as 
amongst  those  present  were  some  of  the  best 
exponents  of  the  sport.  In  the  sparrow  spoon 
event  T.  A.  Duff,  a  club  member,  led  with  25 


straight,  G.  T.  Wolfe,  P.  G.  C,  being  second  with 
24,  followed  closely  by  his  brother  Alex.,  G.  M. 
Dunk  and  Mr.  Houghton  of  Winnipeg  with  23 
each. 

When  the  sparrows  were  done  the  light  was 
rather  poor  for  blue  rock  shooting,  but  the  more 
enthusiastic  kept  it  going  until  dark,  Mr.  Hough- 
ton doing  a  23  out  of  25  under  adverse  conditions. 
Messrs.  Houghton  (Winnipeg),  G.  M.  Dunk  and 
J.  E.  Jennings,  city,  were  made  welcome. 

Mr.  burgess  acted  as  referee  to  the  satisfac- 
tion of  all.  Mr.  Duff  shot  that  lovely  green 
sovereign  shell. 

The  following  Were  the  shooters  and^  their 
scores:  — 

Sparrows.  Blue  Rocks. 
S.A.     K.     S.A.  B. 

Marsh    40  34 

Houghton    35       29       50  39 

Duff    25       25  50 

Devins    25       22  .. 

Dunk    25       23       75  61 

Parker    40       29       25  15 

Fenton    35       31       50  34 

A.  Wolfe    25       23       25  17 

Jennings    35       25       50  40 

Pickering    25       17       25  17 

Tretheway    15  9 

G.  Wolfe    35       33       25  17 

Williams    25       16       25  19 

The  weekly  shoot  held  on  January  twenty- 
ninth  was  one  of  the  most  enjoyable  of  the 
season.  The  weather  was  ideal,  and  the  trans 
in  splendid  condition,  resulting  in  a  good  time 
for  the  shooters  and  their  visiting  friends. 

In  the  spoon  event  F.  A.  Parker  was  high, 
with  a  score  of  20,  closely  followed  by  W.  G. 
Tretheway  and  E.  Mason,  with  19  each. 

Following  is  a  list  of  the  shooters  and  their 
scores  for  the  afternoon. 

S.A.  B. 

Parker    85  67 

Pickering    60  35 

Gillies   85  53 

A.  Wolf    60  41 

Mason    50  38 

Patterson    2f  16 

Stewa-rtson    25  8 

Kay    50  24 

Sibbald   25  7 

Tretheway    35  24 

Devins    35  17 

McAdam    25  13 

At  the  regular  weekly  shoot  on  February  fifth 
notwithstanding  the  very  cold  weather  and  daz- 
zling sunlight,  some  very  good  scores  were  made 
over  the  traps,  and  the  members  present  had 
a  good,  jolly  4ime. 

F.  A.  Parker  and  E.  J.  Marsh  were  each 
successful  in  winning  a  sweepstake. 

In  the  25 -bird  handicap  event  for  the  club 
spoon,  E.  J.  Marsh  was  high  gun  with  23,  fol- 
lowed closely  by  W.  R.  Fenton  with  22,  T.  G. 
Pickering  next  with  21. 


Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

The  members  of  the  Toronto  Rod  and  Gun  Club 
were  the  guests  of  Vice-President  Dr.  W.  R. 
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MORE  POWER 


SIX 
SHOTS 


"STANDARD" 


GAS-OPERATED 
HIGH-POWER 


RIFLE 


The  new  STANDARD"  GAS-OPERATED  RIFLE  does  not  rob  the 
bullet.  It  reloads  itself  quicker  than  other  automatics  without  using  up  bullet  energy— two 
great  improvements.  Is  more  accurate,  and  has  more  power  with  the  same  cartridge,  because 
it  has  a  rigid  barrel  and  a  bar-locked  breech  that  stays  locked  until  the  bullet  is  at  the  muzzle. 

The  "STANDARD"  O4S-0PERATED  RIFLE  has  less  recoil  than  other 
automatics,  because  (1)  there  is  no  backward  thrust  of  self-loading  simultaneous 
with  the  explosion  of  the  cartridge;  (2)  no  weight  of  a  rearward  shunted  barrel  to  add 
to  the  natural  recoil;  and  (3)  what  little  recoil  there  is  is  distributed. 

Convertible  into  a  rapid  fire  hand-operated  rifle  in  a  second.  Hammerless,  high  grade,  hand- 
some; has  quickest  take-down,  simplest  and  strongest  construction.  Perfect  balance;  absolutely- 
safe.    Better  material  and  workmanship  than  in  any  other  American  rifle. 

The  "STANDARD"  f//*/VD-OPERATED  RIFLE  is  the  only  high-power  rifle  having  the  natural 
(trombone)  action.  Quicker  than  any  old-fashioned,  aim-destroying  lever  repeater.  Hammerless.  Take- 
down. 

Write  for  new  book,  "Big-  Game  Shooting,''''  and  catalogue;  ready  April  ist.    Free  to  readers  of  this  magazine. 

STANDARD  ARMS  COMPANY,  11 8  F  Street,  Wilmington,  Del,  U.  S.  A. 


LESS 
RECOIL 


through  a  Telesco 
Sight  mounj 
on  a 


Wi 


^125- ZO  Repeating Biffe 

;  'f.  With  high  velocity  loads  shoots  perfectly  up  to  three  hun- 
dred yards.  The  fflarf&t  solid  top  and  side  ejector  make  for  safety 
and  convenience  and  allow  the  attachment  of  any  telescope — 
directly  over  the  barrel  and  action.  For  long  range  shots  at  wild 
geese,  foxes,  woodchucks,  hawks,  etc.,  and  especially  when  fitted 
with  a  telescope,  the  .25-20  Mar/in  is  the  perfect  gun. 


Every  shooter  should  know  the  up-to-date  fflarfta 
line  of  repeaters.    Full  description  in  our  136-page 
jtalop.   Sent  free  for  three  stamps  postage.  Write 


jffie  TZtar/zn  /irear/ns  Co.y 

67    Willow  St.    NEW  HAVEN.  CONN. 
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Patton  on  January  sixteenth  at  Centre  Island, 
when  a  most  enjoyable  shoot  was  held.  The 
weather  conditions  were  ideal  and  some  splen- 
did scores  were  made.  The  competition  was  at 
sparrows  the  rive  high  guns  for  the  afternoon 
being: — ■ 

S.A.  B. 

P.  G.  Blatchlev    25  24 

Dr.  W.  R.  Patton    25  23 

F.  L.  Summerhayes    30  27 

R.   E.  Tinning    20  17 

W.  Pv.  Skey   ,   30  23 


Balmy  Beachers. 

The  Balmy  Beach  Gun  Club  held  their  first 
series  in  the  Edmunds  &  Watson  Cup  shoot  on 
January  sixteenth.  The  day  was  fine  and  some 
good  scores  were  made.  The  following  scores 
were  made  with  T.  D.  McGaw  high  gun  for  the 
day :  — • 

S.A.  B. 

A.  E.  Craig   45  34 

P.  J.  Boothe    50  36 

J.  F.  Ross    45  32 

T.  F.  Hodgson    35  22 

F.  Lyonde    35  25 

T.  D."  McGaw    70  62 

C.  E.  Murphy    30  18 

G.  Mason   50  39 

J.  A.  Shaw     60  40 

W.  H.  Cutler   55  35 

J.   E.   Murphy    30  20 

C.   Davis    . .   45  34 

W.   Lyon   55  40 

J.  H,  Trimble    50  35 

O.   Smillie    70  49 

At  the  regular  weekly  shoot  on  January  29th 

the  day  was  fine,  and  some  good  scores  were 
made,  A.  E.  Craig  walking  away  wih  the  silver 
spoon,  being  the  high  man  for  the  day. 

S.A.  B. 

P.  J.  Boothe                                            50  37 

A.  E.  Craig                                               50  41 

McDuff                                                      80  63 

J.  F.  Ross                                              50  34 

J.  E.  Murphy   45  24 

T.  F.  Hodgson                                           50  37 

F.  W.  Lyonde                                            50  40 

J.   A.   Shaw                                               60  41 

C.   Davis   70  55 

W.  H.  Cutler                                           60  37 

T.  D.  MoGaw                                             60  45 

C.  S.  Syme                                              40  20 

G.  H.  Smith                                              50  36 

H.  M.  Hurberts                                        55  25 

Main                                                        4C  19 

Mason                                                     ;70«  54 

These  shoots  will  be  continued  every  Saturday 
and  visitors  are  always  welcome.  For  the  con- 
venience of  shooters  the  Club  has  made  arrange- 
ments for  shells  to  be  procured  on  the  ground. 


high  man  for  the  day.     The  scores:  — 

S.A.  B. 

A.  E.  Craig                                                45  24 

Boothe                                                     60  31 

Ross   <                        45  33 

Shaw                                                        HO  62 

Lylonde                                                    45  32 

Trimble  60  43 

Murphy   45  .  .  22 

Davis   25  20 

Hodgson                                                    55  37 

Mason                                                        55  41 

McGaw                                                     75  48 

Hambly                                                     100  65 

Dunk                                                       95  81 

The  first  regular  weekly  Spoon  shoot  of  the 
above  club  of  the  season  was  held  on  February 
twelfth  on  their  grounds  at  the  Woodbine.  The 
day  was  fine  and  some  good  scores  were  made. 
T.  Fforde  walked  away  with  the  Silver  Spoon 
for  being  high  man  for  the  day.  The  scores 
were: 

S.A.  B. 

Craig    60  47 

Boothe    60  46 

Ross    35  28 

Shaw    50  36 

Davis    35  28 

Fforde    45  32 

Draper    75  57 

McGaw    70  48 

Murphy    35  28 

Hambly    45  37 

Lyonde    60  38 

Mason   45  38 

Cutler    55  08 

Smith    50  39 


HARROW   (ONT.)    GUN  CLUB. 

At  the  annual  meting  of  the  Harrow  (Ont.) 
Gun  Club,  held  Jan.  15th,  the  following  officers 
were  elected: 

President — Edwin  Ford. 

Vice-President — Harry  Pigeon. 

Captain — O.  M.  Pastorius. 

Treasurer — C.  I.  Pastorius. 

Secretary — A.  C.  Cunningham. 

Rifle  Captain — John  Bertrand. 

General  Committee— S.  Davey,  E.  Pastorius,  R. 
W  right. 

Regular  shooting  days,  every  Saturday. 


SHOOT  AT  FINGAL. 


Some  good  shooting  was  done,  at  the  meeting 
on  February  fifth,  as  the  scores  will  show,  Mr. 
G.  I.  Hambly  walking  away  with  the  spoon  as 


The  Fingal  Gun  Club  held  their  regular  shoot 
on  Jan.  21st.  with  a  good  attendance.  W.  Mc- 
Cance  gave  a  silk  umbrella  for  the  best  score  for 
the  day,  which  was  won  by  H.  J.  Henderson, 
score  4  1-4  inches  for  five  shots;  Dr  Smith  sec- 
and,  with  a  score  of  4  3-4  inches.  E.  H.  Flach, 
St.  Thomas,  has  given  a  cup  to  the  club,  to  be 
won  three  times.  There  was  also  a  blue  roek 
shoot  held,  and  some  good  scores  made.  The 
scores  are  as  follows: 

Out   of    a    possible  fifty— W.    McCance,  St. 
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Announcement 

new IVER  JOHNSON 

Safety  Automatic  Revolver 


npHE  famous 

home  defender 
whose  safety  feature 
is  an  inbuilt^  integral 
part  of  its  mechanism,  has 
been  broueht  to  the  highest 
perfection  yet  achieved  in  a 
revolver. 


In  this  latest  model  of  the 
famous  "Hammer  the  Hammer" 
revolver,  improvements  have 
been  made  which  add  immeasur- 
ably to  smoothness  of  action, 
certainty  of  fire,  and  durability 
of  mechanism  in  a  small  arm. 

Every  spring-  in  the  New  Iver 
Johnson  Revolver  is  made  of  fin- 
est piano  wire,  drawn  tempered, 
replacing-  the  old  flat  springs. 
Coil  springs  are  insisted  upon  by 
the  United  States  Government  in 
its  rifles  wherever  possible.  Note 
these  coil  springs  in  the  "ghost 
picture"  above. 

The  flat,  or  "kick'*  spring  of 
old  type  revolvers  is  always  at 
greatest  tension  at  one  point,  and 
after  long  use  fatigue  attacks  the 
metal  at  that  point  and  the  spring 
weakens  or  breaks  down. 

In  the  coil  springs  of  the  Iver 


Johnson  revolver  tension  is  sus- 
tained equally  throughout  every 
point  of  the  coil.  There  is  no 
one  point  to  weaken  under  use 
and  finally  break  down — and  leave 
you  defenseless  in  a  moment 
when  possibly  life  depends  upon 
action.  It  is  positive,  trust- 
worthy and  practically  good  for 
the  life  of  the  revolver  itself. 

The  Iver  Johnson  is  the  first 
and  only  revolver  equipped  with 
this  type  of  spring  at  every  pos- 
sible point.  It  is  positively  the 
highest  type  of  small  arm  ever 
made.  And  while  fitted  to  work 
as  smooth  as  velvet,  the  action  of 
the  Iver  Johnson  is  simple,  strong 
and  dependable  for  a  lifetime. 

The  safety  action  of  the  Iver 
Johnson  Revolver  is  as  impossible 
to  improve  upon  as  it  is  impossi- 
ble to  imitate  and  has  therefore 


undergone  no 
change.  It  is 
the  same  safe 
and  sound 
"Hammer  the 
Hammer."  It 


safeguards  you 


from  accident  without  your  hav- 
ing to  remember  any  directions 
how  to  use,  to  push  a  slide  or 
press  a  button  when  you  want  to 
shoot — say  in  an  emergency.  It 
is  always  ready  to  shoot,  in- 
stantly, accurately  and  hard. 

The  accurate,  splendid  shoot- 
ing qualities  and  high  penetration 
of  the  Iver  Johnson  are  unsur- 
passed because  the  barrel  (drop 
forged  from  the  finest  steel  made 
for  the  purpose)  is  rifled  as  accu- 
rately as  in  revolvers  that  cost 
several  times  as  much.  The 
bullet  flies  fast  and  true.  The  Iver 
Johnson  is  in  a  class  all  its  own. 


Our  Booklet,  "  Shots,"  mailed  FREE  with  catalogue,  explains  the  superior 
features  of  our  revolvers,  including  the  new  models: 

Iver  Johnson  Safety  Hammer  Revolver 

3-inch  barrel,  nickle-plated  finish. 


Iver  Johnson  Safety  Hammerless  Revolver 

3-inch  barrel,  nickle-plated  finish. 


22  rim-fire  cartridge,  32  A<*  aa         32  or  38  center-fire  cart-  A"f 

or  38  center  fire  cartridge  v^iUI!         ridge   v  ■ 

Nearly  all  sporting  goods  or  hardware  dealers  carry,  and  will  gladly  demonstrate 
Iver  Johnson  Revolvers  and  their  safety  features. 

Where  our  Revolvers  are  unobtainable  locally,  we  ship  direct  on  receipt  of  price. 
The  Owl's  head  on  the  grip  and  our  name  on  the  barrel  mark  the  genuine. 

IVER  JOHNSON'S  ARMS  &  CYCLE  WORKS,  157  River  St.,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 

New  York— 99  Chambers  St.     Hamburg,  Germany— Pickhuben  4.     Pacific  Coast— 717  Market  St..  San  Francisco 

London.  England—  40  Queen  St..  Cfceapsitfe,  e.c. 
Makers  of  Iver  Johnson  Single  Barrel  Shot  Guns  and  Iver  Johnson  Truss  Bridge  Bicycles 


952 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Thomas,  47;  E.  H.  Flach,  St.  Thomas,  45;  R.  A. 
J.  Little,  St.  Thomas;  H.  Young,  Fingal,  34;  L. 
P.  Brady,  30;  W.  A.  Gillan,  28;  Smith,  Fingal, 
28;  A.  Harris,  26;  Melvin  Harris,  24;  E.  Wilson, 
18;  R.  Molasky,3.  The  Fingal  boys  say  that  the 
St.  Thomas  boys  are  all  right. 


3rd.  Vice-President,  Geo.  Nichols. 
Secretary-treasurer,  W.  J.  Kirbyson. 
Auditors,  George  Ianson  and  R.  B.  Harris. 


BLENHEIM  (ONT.)  GUN  CLUB. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Blenheim  Gun  Club 
has  been  held.  The  report  of  the  secretary - 
treasurer  showed  the  club  to  be  in  excellent  con- 
dition financially.  In  addition  to  the  club  house, 
traps,  etc.,  all  of  which  are  paid  for  the  club 
has  the  tidy  sum  of  $145.95  cash  on  hand.  This 
is  considerably  over  the  amount  of  the  balance 
last  year.  The  old  officers  were  re-elected,  as 
follows: 

Hon.  president — R.  L.  Gosnell. 

President— T.  E.  Taylor. 

Secretary-treasurer — W.  E.  Hall. 

Captain — M.  Samson. 

Official  scorer — W.  F.  Robertson. 

Executive  committee — T.  E.  Taylor,  W.  E. 
Hall,  M.  Samson,  W.  Hartford  and  T.  Pickering. 

The  captain,  M.  Samson,  has  donated  a  prize 
of  $5  in  gold  to  the  first  club  member  breaking 
25  straight  rocks  at  any  regular  practice  shoot. 

W.  D.  Samson,  has  also  donated  a  $5  prize  to 
be  competed  for  at  the  regular  shoots  and  the 
club  has  added  a  second  and  third  prize  of  100 
and  50  loaded  shells  respectively,  to  this  event. 


ANNUAL  MEETING  OF  WOODSTOCK 
CLUB. 

A  meeting  of  the  Woodstock  Gun  Club  was 
held  on  January  twentieth  when  arrangements 
were  made  for  1910.  The  club  has  had  a  very 
successful  year  and  are  in  a  good  financial  con- 
dition.    The  following  officials  were  elected:  — 

Hon.  President — W.  J.  Bonnett. 

President — J.  E.  Thompson. 

1st.  Vice-President — J.  Maynard. 

Secretary — F.  Hyde. 

Treasurer — H.  A.  Willis. 

Field  Captain— E.  Dutton. 

Management  committee — Dr.  Welford,  R.  M. 
Z.Iueller  and  G.  Walker. 


INGERSOLL  (ONT.)  GUN  CLUB. 

The  match  for  the  W.  J.  Elliott  trophy  em- 
blamatic  of  the  Championship  of  the  Club  for 
'1910  was  held  on  Jan.  first  when  the  following 
scores  were  made: 

S.A.  B. 

H.  W.  Partlo    100  91 

W.  J.  Kirbyson    100  90 

Geo.  Nichols    100  83 

F.   W.Staples    100  78 

R.  B.  Harris    100  76 

The  meeting  and  banquet  of  the  members 
was  held  at  the  Mansion  House  on  January 
eighteenth  when  the  trophy  was  presented  to 
Mr.  Partlo  and  the  following  officers  elected: 

Hon.  President,  W.  J.  Elliott. 

President  H.  W.  Partlo. 

lst.Vice-President,  Geo.  F.  Janes. 

2nd.  Vice-President  Geo.  Ianson. 


INTERSTATE  AVERAGE  WINNERS. 

The  official  Interstate  Association  averages  for 
the  past  year  based  on  a  minimum  of  2000  single 
targets  shot  at  from  16  yards  in  registered 
tournaments  shows  the  following  leaders  among 
the  amateurs  and  professionals:  — 

Amateurs— 

Name.  From.  Shot.  Broke.  P.O. 

Jas.  Young,  Chicago    4,730    4,498  .9509 

W.  H.  Clay,  St.  Louis    2,230    2,128  .9500 

Peter  Baggerman,  St.   Louis.  2,010    1,908  .9492 
Woolfolk   Henderson,  Lexing- 
ton, Ky   9,495    9,008  .9487 

Homer  Clark,  Upper  Alton,  111.  6,390  6,019  .9485 
J.  R.  Graham,  Ingleside,  111...  5,065  4,788  .9453 
Fred.  Elliott,  Keithsburg,  111.  4,935  4,651  .9424 
Wm.  Wettleaf,  Nichols,  la...  4,650  4,381  .9421 
F.     G.     Fuller,  Muckwona- 

go,  Wis   2,080    1,959  9418 

Harvey  Dixon,  Oronogo,  Mo...  5,955    5,608  .9417 

Professionals — ■ 
C.  G.  Spencer,  St.  Louis,  Mo.  8,325  8,092  .9770 
W.  H.  Heer,  Guthrie,  Okla..  6,015  5,845  .9717 
J.  M.  Hawkins,  Baltimore,  Md.  5,800  5,613  .9877 
L.  S.  German,  Aberdeen,  Md..  9,010  8,839  .9637 
W.  R.  Crosby,  O'Fallon,  111..  8,433  8,080  .9579 
F.  Gilbert,  Spirit  Lake,  la....  12,630  12,079  .9563 

E.  O'Brien,  Florence,  Kas          5,950    5,666  .9522 

J.  R.  Taylor,  Atlanta,  Ga          6,753    6,379  .9471 

H.  D.  Freeman,  Atlanta,  Ga...  9,215  8,691  .9431 
W.  Huff,  Macoon,  Ga   7,765    7,316  .9421 


At  a  three  days'  tournament  at  Rogers  Springs, 
N.  Y.  good  service  was  done  with  the  Lefever 
gun.  The  high  average  for  the  tournament  was 
won  by  Mr.  C.  O.  Le  Compte  with  the  fine  score 
of  294  out  of  300,  including  an  unfinished  run 
of  115.  The  high  average  at  live  birds  was 
won  by  Mr.  E.  B.  Coe,  who  scored  59  out  of 
a  possible  40.  Both  gentlemen  shot  with 
Lefever  gun.  The  new  catalogue  containing  illus- 
trated descriptive  accounts  of  Lefever  guns  in- 
cluding the  famous  taper  system  of  boring  which 
should  be  consulted  by  all  who  are  thinking  of 
purchasing  a  new  gun,  will  be  sent  free  to 
readers  who  will  address  a  postal  to  the  Lefever 
Arms  Company,  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  and  mention 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


The  Pinehurst  mid-winter  handicap  attracted 
the  usual  string  of  expert  shots  this  year.  Dr. 
Culver,  of  New  York  City,  carried  off  the  laurels 
from  a  field  of  keen  competition,  scoring  94 
out  of  100  from  the  18-yard  mark.  He  shot  a 
Smith  gun  with  the  Hunter  one-trigger  attach- 
ment. 


SPENCER  LEADING  SHOT  FOR  1909. 

The  Interstate  -  Association  for  the  promotion 
of  Trap  Shooting  has  just  announced  the  official 
averages  for  1909.  They  show  that  Charles  G. 
Spencer,  of  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  is  still-  the  leading  shot 
of  the  country.    He  shot  at  8,325  targets  and 
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STEEL  LINED  SHOT  SHELLS 
Steel  Lined  Shells 

.ook  Out  For  Your  Protection 

The  Steel  Lining  inUMC  Arrow  and  Nitro  Club  Shells  is 
your  protection.    It  is  put  there  free— for  you. 

The  Steel  Lining-  protects  you  in  the  sense  of  giving  the 
shell  more  strength.  It  protects  the  powder  from  dampness 
and  is  therefore  protection  against  weak  and  unsteady  loads. 

U  M  C  Shells  are  the  only  ones  in  all  America  lined  with 
steel.  The  round  ball  trade  mark  is  on  every  box.  Look 
out  for  it.    Make  sure.    Protect  yourself. 

The  Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Co. 

Bridgeport,  Conn. 


Remington. 

^  PUMP  GUN  T 

It  Has  a  Solid  Steel 
Hammerless  Breech 

The  Remington  Pump  has  the  advantage  of  a 
single  barrel.  Your  aim  is  right  behind  the  center  of 
your  load. 

It  is  wonderfully  bored,  too.  With  one,  a  Dela- 
ware sportsman  killed  a  quail  at  88  paces — a  double 
range  shot. 

Solid  Breech  Hammerless,  with  the  shells  ejected  from 
the  bottom  at  your  feet,  the  Remington  Pump  is  the  one 
perfected  gun  of  its  type  on  the  market  to-day.  List  price 
only  $27,  subject  to  liberal  discount. 

Send  to-day  for  Remington  catalogue. 
THE      REMINGTONS  ARMS  COMPANY, 
ILION,      N.  Y. 

Agency,  315    Broadway  New    York  City. 
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scored  8,092,  giving  him  an  average  of  97.20  per 
cent.,  the  highest  ever  made.  When  Spencer  won 
the  Season's  Average  for  1908,  with  a  record  of 
96.77  per  cent.,  it  was  not  thought  it  would  ever 
be  beaten;  but  his  phenomenal  shooting  last  year 
shows  that  he  did  not  then  reach  the  limit  of  his 
skill  or  of  his  equipment.  In  all  his  shooting, 
Mr.  Spencer  used  a  standard  grade  Winchester 
Repeating  Shotgun  and  Winchester  "Leader"  and 
'•'Repeater"  shells — regular  stock  loads1 — the  kind 
any  shooter  can  buy  anywhere. 


THE  DU  PuNT  LONG  RUN  TROPHY. 

Those  reauers  of  Rod  and  Gun  who  follow  the 
trapshooting  notes,  and  the  advertisements  which 
have  been  appearing  in  this  publication  from  time 
to  time,  have  no  doubt  noticed  that  more  than 
usual  prominence  has  been  made  of  the  "long 
runs"  of  100  straight  or  better  at  clay  targets 
during  the  year  past. 

Certainly  a  shooter  who  makes  100  consecutive 
breaks,  or  better  deserves  hearty  congratulations, 
and  if  trap  shooting  honors  are  due  to  any  one, 
they  are  due  the  "Century"  shooter. 

In  this  connection,  all  trap  shooters  will  be  in- 
terested in  a  special  "Long  Run  Trophy,"  which 
the  Du  Pont  Company  intends  to  use  during 
1910. 

The  general  rules  governing  these  trophies, 
which,  by  the  way,  are  open  to  amateurs  and 
professionals,  are  along  the  following  lines: 

An  amateur  to  obtain  the  trophy  must  break 
at  least  100  targets  straight;  a  professional  125 
straight.  No  scores  made  in  "extra"  or  practice 
events  to  be  counted.  Only  scores  in  the  pro- 
gram events  in  registered  tournaments  to  count, 
and  naturally  only  when  Du  Pont  powders  are 
used  by  the  contestants.  The  runs  to  count  must 
be  made  during  one  shoot.  In  a  two  or  three 
day  shooting  tournament  a  contestant  may  carry 
forward  from  the  preceding  day  any  unfinished 
run  he  may  have,  and  should  he  succeed  in  in- 
creasing his  run  to  100  or  better  in  case  of  ama- 
teur, or  125  in  case  "of  professional,  such  run  will 
be  counted. 

These  trophies  are  understood  to  represent 
recognition  for  long  runs  on  single  targets,  and 
scores  made  in  other  program  events,  such  as 
doubles,  will  not  be  counted  as  affecting  the 
run.  If,  however,  the  shooter  making  the  run 
breaks  all  of  his  double  targets  they  will  be 
added  to  his  previous  score  on  singles. 

In  order  to  have  scores  recognized,  it  will  be 
necessary  for  the  Secretary,  or  other  officer  of 
the  Club  holding  the  tournament,  or  one  of  the 
Du  Pont  representatives,  to  attest  same.) 

The  trophy  itself  is  to  be  a  medal  or  badge 
made  of  solid  gold,  having  as  its  design  the 
head  of  a  buffalo  in  bas-relief;  on  the  reverse 
will' be  engraved  the  name  of  the  winner.  At- 
tached to  this  will  be  a  gold  bar  indicating  that 
a  "long  run"  has  been  made,  and  engraved  on 
the  bar  will  be  the  score  and  place  where  made. 
For  each  additional  run  of  100  in  the  case  of 
amateurs,  and  125  for  professionals,  an  additional 
bar  will  be  engraved  and  sent  to  the  winner. 

The  Long  Run  Trophy  with  the  Century 
Bars  is  not  a  new  idea,  it  having  been  used 


years  ago  by  wheelmen,  and  similar  trophies 
are  now  being  used  by  riflemen,  but  the  appli- 
cation to  trap  shooting  is  decidedly  an  innova- 
tion. 

It  is  rather  interesting  to  know  that  the  ex- 
pert shooters  representing  the  Du  Pont  Company 
itself  will  be  eligible  to  win  these  Long  Run 
Trophies. 

The  slogan  for  1910  is  bound  to  be — "How  many 
Du  Pont  Long  Run  bars  have  you?" 


THE  RIFLE 

IDEAL  PATENT  GAS  CHECK  BULLETS. 

These  bullets  have  been  used  ex- 
ilk         tensively   in  the  United   States  and 
m\       parts  of  Canada,  and  they  certainly 
I', "  \      have  many  friends  among  the  military. 

and   target   shooters   and   hunters  of 
Illjfll      game,  both  large  and  small.    We  are 
Wlgl      pleased  to   herewith  illustrate  bullet 
gjjfjj      308334,  that  is  used  by  military  men 
STTB      extensively  in  the  United  States,  who 
Jp9||l      reload  their  empty  shells  as  a  matter 
I^Sil      °f  economy.    This  bullet  with  a  charge 
of  25  grs.  weight  DuPont's  Lightning 
Spfpl     powder  is  very  accurate  indeed,  in  the 
New  Springfield  Model  1906  military 
The  following   is  a  testimonial  sent 
to  the  Ideal  Mfg.  Co.  by  Albert  Wells,  Capt.  Co. 
F,  2nd  Regt.,  N.Y.N.C.: 

"It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  inform  you  that 
we  won  the  third  place  in  the  State  of  New 
York  and  first  prize,  third  Brigade  in  figure  of 
merit  during  the  present  year,  with  your  308334 
bullet  and  25  grs.  Lightning  powder.  The  entire 
load  was  made  up  by  our  Armory  employees  with 
Ideal  reloading  tools." 

It  may  also  be  stated  here  that  this  bullet 
with  23  grs.  Lightning  powder  will  be  all  right 
for  the  303  British  rifles.  There  are  other  bul- 
lets with  these  gas  check  cups  that  have  blunter 
points  for  hunting  purposes. 

Walter  J.  Russell,  Hubbardston,  Mass.,  writes: 
"My  rifle  32-40  with  gas  check  bullet  319295 
and  -23  grs.  Lightning  powder  is  more  satisfactory 
than  with  metal  patched  factory  bullet.  I  make 
better  scores,  kill  more  game  and  there  is  no 
fouling  and  the  ammunition  is  cheaper.  A  num- 
ber of  other  hunters  in  this  vicinity  are  using  this 
kind  of  bullet  for  their  different  rifles  and  are 
pleased  with  them." 

These  letters  are  similar  to  many  others.  To 
those  of  our  readers  who  may  be  interested  in 
making  their  own  ammunition,  we  would  res- 
pectfully ask  attention  to  the  advertisement  of 
the  Ideal  Mfg.  Co  on  another  page.  You  will  see 
what  the  manufacturers  of  the  different  riCes 
have  to  say  about  this  kind  of  bullet.  Sample 
bullet  together  with  circular  giving  full  infor- 
mation, will  be  sent  to  all  who  ask.  The  latest 
copy  of  the  The  Ideal  Hand  Book,  150  pages,  of 
Useful  Information  to  Shooters,  will  also  be  sent 
if  address  is  forwarded  to  Ideal  Mfg.  Co.,  39  "U" 
St.,  New  Haven,  Conn.  Send  three  two-cent  stamps 
to  cover  postage,  and  state,  what  particular  rifle 
you  desire  sample  of  bullets  for. 
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Successful  Rifle  Shots 

Endorse  with  great  unanimity,  the 
accuracy  of  both  Military  &  Sporting 


Rifles 


The 
"Ross" 
Sporting 
Models  are  the 
equals  in  accuracy 
to  the  Military  Arm 
and  are  as  neat  and 
handy  an  arm  as  it  is 
possible  to  make.    The  ra- 
pidity with  which  the  magazine 
can  be  reloaded,  together  with  the 
low  trajectory  and  great  hitting 
power  makes  the  "Ross"  Sporting 
Rifles  the  favorite  with  hunters  of  big  game. 


Write  for  Free  Illustrated  Catalogue 

ROSS  RIFLE  COMPANY,  Quebec 
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INNOVATIONS  AT  BISLEY. 

An  innovation  is  to  be  made  this  year  in  the 
shoot  for  the  King's  Prize  at  Bisley,  when  com- 
petitors i*t  one  rango  will  fire  at  a  target  con- 
sisting of  the  large  figure  of  a  man.  This  is  in 
line  with  the  expressed  desire  of  the  War  Office 
that  shooting  conditions  at  Bisley  shall  conform 
more  closely  with  actual  war  conditions.  It  is 
not  intended  to  make  any  very  radical  changes 
at  one  time,  but  by  a  series  of  minor  reforms  to 
gradually  bring  conditions  into  line  with  White- 
hall requirements.  This  will  meet  the  strenuous- 
ly voiced  objection  of  veteran  target  marksmen 
who  feared  that  their  years  of  practice  would 
go  for  nothing. 


30  shoio  will  be  fired  by  each  competitor. 
(Palm  rests  allowed.) 


CANADIAN  OFF  HAND  RIFLE  ASSOCIATION. 

The  next  Championship  Match  will  be  held  on 
the  ranges  of  the  Glen  Grove  Eifle  Club,  Toronto, 
on  March  25th  1910  (Good  Friday.)  The  match 
is  open  to  all  riflemen  in  Canada  by  becoming 
members  of  the  C.  O.  H.  K.  A.,  affiliation  fee 
for  individuals  $1.00,  Cxubs  $5.00.  Fees  can  be 
sent  to  any  of  the  Officers. 

Honorary-President,  Major  J.  B.  Miller,  Parry 
Sound. 

President,  xvxajor  EJiott,  6  Queen  St.  E.  Tor- 
onto. 

Vice-President  Major  Graham,  Alliston. 
Secretary-treasurer,    Mr.    D.    F.  MacDonald, 
Parry  Sound. 

The  dimensions  of  the  standard  American  tar- 
get are  as  follows: 

10  count  Circle,  3  36/100  inches. 

9     "       "       5  54/100  " 

8     "       "  8 

7     "       "  11 

6     "       "      14  80/100  " 

5     "       "     19  68/100  " 

4     «  •     «  26 

3     "       "     34  22/100  " 

2  "  "  46  " 
For  200  yd  rifle  shooting  there  are  two  sizes 
of  Black  which  can  be  used,  the  one  8  inch  dia- 
meter and  the  other  11  in,  diameter.  At  the 
next  match  the  11  in.  Black  will  be  used  com- 
prizing the  10,  9,  8,  8,  7.  Counts,  a  small  white 
center  allowed  ^s  a  sightinfi  spot. 

The  rules  of  the  C.  O.  H.  E.  A.  allows  the 
use  of  any  rifle  regardless  of  size  or  weight  and 
any  form  of  sights  including  Telescopes.  The 
range  will  be  open  at  9  a.m.  all  competitors  al- 
lowed to  sight  up  before  commencing  score. 


SMITH  GUNS 

HUNTER  ONE-TRIGGER 


-V   rV  /,      /^-i,    ^IJS  5 .    '  "*-J 


You  can  be  just  as 
sure  of  your  second 
barrel  as  your  first, 
if  you  use  a  Smith 
Gun  with  Hunter 
One-Trigger.  It 
does  away  with 
all    your  double- 
trigger  troubles — the 
better  shot  you  are  the 
more  you  will  appreci- 
ate it.  The  world's  shot- 
gun  record  is  held  by  a 
Hunter  One-Trigger— 419 
straight,  made   by  W.  R. 
Crosby. 

Can  be  attached  on  order  to  any  Hammer- 
less  Smith  Gun.    Talk  it  Oyer  with  your  dcaleror  send  to 
us  for  a  catalo  -ue.    Ask  hin  or  write  us  about  the  new  20- 
gaugeSmkh  Gun— weight  bVz  to  7  lbs.,  and  a  litUe  beauty. 
THE  HUNTER  ARMS  CO. 
89  Hubbard  Street  Fulton,  N.  Y. 


The  Next  Time  Your  Gun 
Requires  Doctoring 


THINK  OF 


ALEX.  JOHNSTON 

494  Eastern  Ave.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 

Who  has  every  facility  for  choke  boring, 
restocking,  browing  and  repairing  guns. 
Yon  can  make  no  mistake  in  bringing  or 
sending  your  qrun  to  him. 


The  Leader  Sight 


Makes  Wing  Shooting  Easy." 

Automatically  places  your  shot 
the  right  distance  in  front  of  the 
flying  bird  to  insure  wing  shot 
—  hits.   Can  be  used  with  any  gun; 

instantly  attached  or  detached ;  adjusted  in  the  fraction  of  a  second  to  the 
speed  of  fastest  or  slowest  flying  bird  or  target.  Made  of  bronze,  gun  metal 
plated.  Carried  in  a  neat  metal  box  which  fits  into  vest  pocket.  Price  $3  post- 
paid. Give  make  and  gauge  of  gun  when  ordering.  Ask  gun  dealer  or  write. 
THE  LEADER  COMPANY,  320  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Pat.  1908  and  1909  in  United  States,  Great  Britain  and  Canada. 
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His  1909  Record 

Made  on  all  Kinds  of 
Targets  and  under  all 
conditions  of  weather. 


AVERAGE 

SHOT  AT  BROKEN  PERCENT 

Single  Targets 

(16  Yards)  13,030  12,464  95.64 
Doubles  100      95  95.00 

Target  Shots  in 
Handicaps  and 
Practice  events 
(all    styles  of 

shooting)         6,180  5,866  95.00 


Total      19,310  18,425  95.41 

In  all  his  Shooting  Mr. 
Gilbert  has  always  used 

Dupont  Smokeless 

The  Most  Popular  Powder 

in  the  World. 
It    Makes    and  Breaks 
Records. 


Tthacafiun 


NO.  4 
SIOO  LIST 


The  Gun  That  Went  To  Africa 


A  BOVE  cut  shows  the  finest  gun  that  went  to  Africa  with  the  Roosevelt 

party,  selected  because  the  1909  Ithaca  lock  is  the  simplest  and  only 
unbreakable  lock  ;  it  operates  in  ^  of  a  second.  Twice  as  fast  as  other  locks. 
Warranted  to  out-shoot  any  other  make.     Remember  we  make  dainty 
little  20  guage  guns.     Catalog  FREE — 18  grades  $17.75  net  to  $3°°  bst- 

ITHACA  GUN  CO.,  Dept.  No.  13.  Ithaca,  N.  Y 
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/'You  may  rely  on  it,  'a  Tobin  Hammerless  Gun,'  any  grade,  is  the 
most  for  the  money  on  the  market."  This  remark,  made  by  a  prominent 
dealer  in  guns,  covers  the  subject  fully.    Every  improved  feature  of  modern 


It  is  not  necessary  to  make  extravagant  claims  about  this  mechanism 
being  entitled  to  the  name  "Simplex."  Do  you  know  that  you  can  lift  out 
that  main  spring  with  a  pair  of  pliers  (it  can  be  done  with  a  screw  driver) 
and  that  will  release  all  the  lock  parts?  There  are  no  screws  or  delicate 
pieces  to  get  out  of  order. 

Does  this  look  like  the  dependable  kind  that  you  want  to  take  to  the 
back  woods  district? 

We  are  here  to  make  a  gun  to  suit  you  and  we  are  where  you  can 
reach  us  easily.  Send  for  specification  blank  and  tell  us  what  you  want. 
We  can  make  it  in  a  12  or  16  gauge,  any  weight  or  length  within  a  reasonable 
limit.  Remember  every  Tobin  Gun  is  built  to  sell  another.  This  is  our 
best  advertising. 


Tobin  Arms  Manufacturing  Co.,  Limited 


gun  making  is  used  in  the  production  of  these  goods,  and  years  of  ex- 
perience are  shown  in  the  results.    Notice  the  lock  of  a  Tobin  gun: 


Woodstock,  Ontario,  Canada 
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Empire  (bulk) 

—  and  — 

Ballistite  (dense) 

Lcadert  in  the  Best  Class  of  Smokeless  Powders 

BALLISTITE—  sold  only  in  Dominion 
Cartridge  Co's  loaded  shells  (Imperial 
and  Regal.) 

EMPIRE— sold  in  bulk.  If  your  dealers 
do  not  keep  it,  write  us  direct. 

Both  the  above  well  Known  brands  man- 
ufactured by  the  Nobel's  Explosive 
Co.,  "Glasgow,"  Scotland,  have  been 
in  the  lead  at  numerous  tournaments 
held  throughout  Canada  ;  give  them 
a  trial  and  be  convinced. 

Agents  in  Canada  • 

Hamilton  Powder  Co., 

Montreal,  P.  Q.      Toronto,  Ont.     Winnipeg,  Man. 
Victoria,  B.C. 

"A 

GOOD 

W  SHOT" 

We  can   help  you   make  this 
reputation  if  you  will  specify 
"  M.  R.  M."  Brand  Shot. 

Known  to  be  Uniform,  Round 
and  true  to  size. 

 Made  By  

THE  MONTREAL  ROLLING  MILLS 

CO. 

Montreal,  Canada 

TELESCOPE       Let  us  Put  a  Telescope  Sight  on  Your  K^^^^jJ^  ^KHU^S' 

We  have  the  only  practical  Telescope  and  attachments  for  hunting 
rifles  that  does  not  interfere  with  regular  sights.    Send  for  Catalogue  to  ^^^Bk 

R.  F.  EMMONS,  5  Sherwood  St.,  AUBURN,  N.Y.  ^ 

THE     IDEAL    GAS  -  CHECK  BULLETS 


319295 


Enable  Hunters  to  Reload  their  HIGH  POWER  RIFLE  SHELLS,  thus  Economizing  308291 
and  Getting  Satisfactory  Results. 

We  have  hundreds  of  letters  like  the  following:  "We  have  tested  your  Gas- 
Check  Bullets,  and  they  appear  in  every  way  equal  to  factory  metal  jacketed 
bullets;  at  exactly  the  same  elevation  they  give  fully  as  good  targets.  They  heat  the 
barrel  less  and  we  believe  their  action  would  give  a  longer  life  to  the  barrel.  We 
have  no  hesitation  in  recommending  these  bullets  for  use  in  Marlin  rifles  if  the  re- 
loading is  properly  done.  THE  MARLIN  FIRE  ARMS  CO." 

THE  SAVAGE  ARMS  CO.  writes:  "We  used  our  regular  factory  ammunition,  to 
compare  with  yours,  using  the  same  adjustment  of  sights,  we  found  your  Gas- 
Check  Bullets  compared  favorably  in  accuracy.  We  found  no  evidence  of  fouling  or 
leading  in  the  barrel." 

Made  for  all  High  Power  Arms.       Send  for  Sample  Bullet  and  Descriptive  Circular. 
SEND  SIX  CENTS  FOR  NEW  HAND-BOOK,  JUST  OUT,  150  PAGES. 


IDEAL  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  No.  39  U  St.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


Demonstrator  Agents  Wanted  in  Every 


16-ft.  Steel  Lau nch  $ 


96 


18-20-23-27  foot  Launches  at  proportionate  prices.  All 

launches  tested  ami  fitted  with  Detroit  two  cycle  reversible  empties  with  speed  control- 
ling lever — simplest  enz ine  made — starts  without  cranking — has  only  3  moving  parts — 
anyone  can  run  it.  *  STEEL  ROWBOATS  $20.(10.  All  hoats  fitted  with  air-tight  com- 
partments—cannot  sink,  leak  orrust — need  no  boathouse.  We  are  the  largest  manufac- 
turers of  pleasure  boats  in  the  world  and  sole  owners  of  the  patents  for  the  manufacture 
of  rolled  steel,  lock  seamed,  concealed  riveted  steel  boats.  Orders  filled  the  day  they  are 
received.  Write  for  Free  IPustrated.O*-  '-i  and  testimonials  of  1 0,000  satisfied  users. 

Michigan  Steel  Boat  Co.,   1361   Jetterson  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 
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Lyman  Patent 
Windgauge 

Receiver  Sight 


Applied  to  (right  hand  side  of)  the  NEW  MODEL  1903 
and  1906  SPRINGFIELD  RIFLE 


NO.  34.  PRICE  $6.00 

No.  33  furnished  without  wind  gauge  for  $3.50 
Send  for  our  1909  Catalogue. 

THE  LYMAJT  QtHff  BIGHT  GOKPOHATIOH, 
Middlefleld,  Coma.,  U.S.A. 


Special  Sale 

OF  HIGH-GRADE 

HAMMERLESS  GUNS 

20,000  LOADED  SHELLS, 
40,000  EMPTY  SHELLS, 
WADS,  SHOT,  Etc.,  Etc. 

Write   Us   for  Special  List 

ALSO 

Tents,    Awnings,  Flags, 
Sails,    Boat  Hardware, 
Fishing    Tackle,  Camp 
Outfits,  Etc.,  Etc. 

EVERYTH INO    IN  CANVAS 

HD.PIKEG5?- 

123  Kin<J  St.  E., 

  TORONTO. 


YOU  know  mallards — wisest  and  wariest 
of  all  ducks — Solomons  of  the  air.  You 
can't  knock  down  mallards  with  a  paddle 
nor  can  you  get  them  with  a  gun  that  plasters 
its  shot  all  over  the  face  of  creation. 

A  mallard  shot  is  generally  a  long  shot,  and 
long  shots  require  a  hard-shooting  close-shoot- 
ing gun. 

That's  why  the  long-headed  man  who  goes 
to  a  mallard  country  takes  a  Lefever.  When 
he  swings  it  on  a  towering  pair  of  mallards  he 
does  not  question  the  result.     He  knows  it — 

TWO  CLEAN  KILLS 

The  reason  a  Lefever  kills  clean  and  sure 
and  far  is  Lefever  Taper  Boring. 

But  if  you  buy  a  Lefever  for  the  taper  bor- 
ing alone,  you  will  get  more  than  your  money's 
worth.  For  instance,  you  will  never  be  hand- 
icapped with  looseness  at  the  hinge  joint.  The 
exclusive  Lefever  screw  compensates  for  a 
year's  wear  by  a  trifling  turn  that  you  make 
yourself  with  a  screwdriver. 

LEFEVER 

SHOT  GUNS 

Sixteen  other  exclusive  Lefever  features  and 
Lefever  simplicity  and  strength  make  the  $28 
gun  the  peer  of  any  $50  gun  on  the  market. 
Upwards  to  $1,000.  Send  for  free  catalog 
and  get  Lefever  wise.  Lefever  Arms  Co., 
20  Maltbie  Street,  Syracuse,  New  York. 
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Not  Claims,  But  the  Evidence  of  Things  Done! 

Babcock  Electrics 

Winner  of  every  Electric  stock-car  contest  for  mileage,  speed  and 
hill-climbing. 

110  to  120  miles  on  one  charge  of  stock  battery,  repeatedly  demon- 
strated. 

2  miles  over  country  roads  at  Jamaica,  L.L,  contest  last  April  in  2:46. 

"  The  Babcock  performance  in  the  Algonquin  Hill-Climb,  was  just 
as  notable  as  that  of  the  Chadwick  among  the  gasoline  cars,  and  better 
than  14  of  the  gasoline  machines." — Chicago  Journal,  August  19,  1909. 


Efficiency  Simplicity  Hill-Climbing  Economy 

Economy  Speed  Comfort  Lightness 

Safety  Mileage  Convenience  Style 

Only  "  Electric"  equipped  with  an  irreversible  steer  like  a  gas-car, 
and  the  marvellous  foot  control,  which  make  accidents  almost  impossible. 

Practically  nothing  to  get  out  of  order  or  break — up-keep  the  lowest 
of  any  "  Electric  "  made — theft-preventing  locking  device — always  ready 
for  satisfactory  work,  no  matter  how  cold  or  hot  or  rough  the  road,  and  the 

Battery    Guaranteed    for    6,000  Miles. 

Eight  matchless  models — send  for  catalogue  and  prices. 

Babcock  Electric  Carriage  Go.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


When  writing  Advertisers  "kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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No.  10  $3.50  No.  14  $5.00  No.  12  $4.00 

Blze  of  seat    16  x  16  19  x  19  18  x  IT 

Height  of  back  from  seat  23  in.  28  in.  24  in. 

Height  of  arm  from  seat  9%  in.  10  in.  20  in. 

THE  distinctive  feature  ab<*ut  my  Willow  Furniture  is  not  the  price,  but  the  quality — lots  of  Art  Furniture 
is  sold  at  less,  but  you  would  not  want  it  at  any  price  when  placed  alongside  of  YOUNGBB'8  WIL- 
LOW FURNITURE.  I  grow  my  own  willow.  I  supervise  personally  the  workmanship.  I  guarantee 
strength  and  durability  in  every  article.  As  to  BEAUTY  of  this  furniture,  it  speaks  for  itself.  The 
handsome  set,  illustrated  above,  sells  for  $12.50.  It  comprises  three  comfortable  arm  chairs,  made  of 
Willow.  That  means  coolness  and  comfort.  There  is  no  reason  in  the  world  why  you  should  sit  In  an  nn- 
ventilated  and  unhealthy  upholstered  chair  when  you  can  buy  these  artistic  chairs  at  prices  from  $3.50  to  $10. 

We  also  manufacture  a  variety  of  other  Rush  and  Willow  Furniture,  including  Setees,  Ann  Chain, 
Fancy  Chairs,  Invalid's  Chairs,  Tables,  Picnic  Baskets,  Automobllists'  Baskets,  and  numerous  other  articles. 
Special  Baskets  of  any  style  made  to  order.  No  extra  packing  charges  for  shipping  to  outside  points.  Send 
for  catalog. 

W.  YOUNGER,  666  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 


For  Black  Tongue 

IN  DOGS 
GLOVER'S  IMPERIAL  REMEDY 

The  only  thing  that  has  met  and 
mastered  the  trouble 

PRICE  50  CENTS  PER  BOTTLE 

Druggists  and  Sporting  Goods  Dealers 


Free  Book  on  Dog:  Diseases 
H.  OLAY  GLOVER.  V.  S. 

ji8  West  31st  Street,  New  York  City 


Don't  Wait 

Write  today  for 

THE  AMERICAN  CHAUFFEUR  AND  MOTOR  CAR 

Send  us  ten  cents  and  receive  a  sample 
copy  of  one  of  the  most  interesting  maga- 
zines concerning  Chauffeurs  and  Automobile 
owners  ever  published. 

One  Year's  Subscription    $1.00 

(United  States  and  Canada) 

Foreign    $1.50 

Published  1931  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK 
CITY,  U.S.A. 


OUR    PORTABLE  BUILDINGS 


are  giving  others  genuine  satisfaction  and  -would 
satisfy  your  wants. 

They  are  shipped  in  crates,  correct  size  for 
portaging  over  steep  trails  and  difficult  roads, 
and  are  fully  painted  previous  to  being  shipped. 
They  can  be  erected  in  a  few  hours  by  two 
men  with  monkey  wrench,  screw  driver  and  step 
ladder.  Aosolutely  ho  necessity  for  any  carpenter 
working  around  premises  while  they  are  being 
erected. 


SCHULTZ  BROS.  CO.,  Ltd.,  39  albion  street,  brantford,  Ontario 
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We  carry  the  stock  of  QUALITY,  Quantity  and  Variety. 

If  interested  in  Launches,  Row  Boats  and  Canoes,  send  ior  our 
catalogue.    Department  R. 

H.  E.  GIDLEY  &  SO., 

PENETANQUISHENE,  ONT. 


On  Approval 

THE  SAFETY  Automatic  Stropper 

With  20-inch  Genuine  Horsehide  Strop 
For  Gillette  Safety  Razor  Blades 

The  handiest  arid  most  simple  stropper  on  the  market. 
Only  one  permitting  diagonal  stroke,  positively  assuring  a 
perfect  shaving  edge.  Blade  always  held  at  scientifically 
correct  angle.  Can't  cut  strop.  Price  $1.00  postpaid.  If  not 
perfectly  satisfactory  money  refunded.  We  want  a  good 
house  to  take  Canadian  Agency  for  our  goods. 

Safety  Stropper  Co.,  1 08  Cutler  Bldg.  Rochester.N  Y. 


THE  WONDERFUL  "COAXER"  TROUT  FLY! 


•ex 


ALMOST  ALIVE.    NEVER  LOSES  ITS  SHAPE.    FLOATS  ANYWHERE. 

"My  guide  said,  'these  trout  don't  take  flies.'    I  got  24  on  the  'Coaxer.' 
"Caught  a  15-inch  brook  trout  on  the  'Ooaxer' — that's  the  record  here." 
"I  get  17  speckled  beauties  before  breakfast  that  averaged  12  inches." 
"I  hare  caught  over  400  trout  on  one  little  'Ccaxer'  fly." 
"I  found  my  little  boy  catching  croppies  with  it  to  beat  the  band."" 
Trout  Size,  6  colors,  $1.35;  12,  $2.60.    Bass  Size,  6  colors,  $1.65;  12,  $3.25. 
Send  Stamp  for  Booklet  of  Bass  Baits,  etc.,  in  colors.         W.  J.  JAMISON.  2751  POLK  ST..  CHICAGO 


NEW  JAMISON  TROUT  SPOON 

Cut  shows  size  6. 

Set  of  Four  Colors,  $1.00. 
Made  on  2,  4  and  6  hooks. 


 For    Two    Subscriptions  To 

ROD    and  GUN 

-IN        CANADA  - 

We  will  send  FREE  an  "  Everreddy  "  Ink  Pencil. 

Address,     Premium     Department,     ROD     and  GUN 


Canada,     Woodstock,  Ontario. 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Eod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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COnriONWEALTH  HOTEL 

Opposite  State  House,  Boston,  Mass. 


Offers  rooms  with  hot  and  cold  water  for 
$1.00  per  day  and  up,  which  includes  free 
use  of  public  shower  baths. 

NOTHING  TO  EQUAL  THIS  IN  NEW 
ENGLAND. 

Rooms  with  private  bath  for  $1.50  per 
day  and  up;  suites  of  two  rooms  and  bath 
for  $4.00  per  day  and  up. 

Dining  Room  and  Cafe  First-Class.  Euro- 
pean Plan. 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 

Stone  floors,  nothing  wood  but  the  doors. 

J>quipped  with  its  own  Sanitary  Vacuum 
Cleaning  Plant. 

Long  Distance  Telephone  in  Every  Room. 
STRICTLY    A    TEMPERANCE  HOTEL. 
Send  for  Booklet. 

COMMONWEALTH  HOTEL,  INC., 
Storer  F.  Crofts,  General  Manager.      Boston,  Mass. 


Windsor  Hotel 

EDMONTON,  ALBERT 

The  commercial  hotel  of  the  Northwest 
Capital.  Cuisine  unexcelled.  Excellent  ac- 
commodation for  commercial  men,  tourists 
and  sportsmen.  First  class  sample  rooms. 
The  acme  of  comfort  and  quietness. 

RATES  $2.50  PER  DAY 

MATTHEW  BARBOR,  Proprietor 


The  Windsor 

The  Most  Central 
Hotel  in  Ottawa 

Best  Rooms  $2  up 

M.  F.  HART,  -  Proprietor 


QUEEN'S  HOTEL 

TORONTO. 

One  of  the  largest  and  most  comfortable  hotels  in 
the  Dominion  of  Canada,  and,  being  adjacent  to  the 
Lake,  commands  a  splendid  view  of  Toronto  Bay  and 
Lake  Ontar  o.  It  is  well  known  as  one  of  the  coolest 
houses  in  summer  in  Canada,  and  is  elegantly  furnished 
throughout.  Rooms  en-suite,  with  bath  rooms  at- 
tached. The  Queen's  is  furnished  with  all  the  latest 
modern  improvements. 

Long  distance  telephone  in  every  room. 

McGaw  &  Winnett 

Proprietor 


J  he  LENOX  HOTEL 

BUFFALO,  N.Y. 

HIGHEST  GRADE.  FIREPROOF. 

Patrons  may  take  Taxi  cabs  or  Carriages  from  Depots 
or  Steamboat  landings  direct  to  the  Hotel,  charging 
same  to  the  Lenox. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN 

$1.50  per  day  and  up. 


JTVf'.y,*,  wA>  Attractive  Restaurant  Prices. 

When  in  Buffalo  stop  at  The  Lenox. 
The  accommodations  and  service  are  sure  to  please. 
C.   A.   MINER,  Manager. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


%5 


Let  us  quote  you  special  prices 
on  canoes  ordered  now  for 
Spring  delivery. 


SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 


The  William  English  Canoe  Co. 

PETERBOROUGH.  ONT. 


GOOD  HEALTH! 
DRINK 

Bromo  Mineral 

The  well  known  morning  bracer. 
Sweetens  a  sour  stomach. 

Sold  at  all  Hotels  in  Canada 

ALSO  DEALERS 
IN  ALL  KINDS  OF 

HOTEL  GLASSWARE 

AND 

HOTEL  SUPPLIES. 

BROMO  MINERAL  CO., 

86  Church  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 


V  A  At  fct*  h*i  A  A  A  fcf  i  A  A  it* 


STILL 

DUNLOP 

AUTOMOBILE 

TIRES 


WHEN  IN   DETROIT  STOP  AT 

HOTEL  TULLER 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 
Cor.  Adams  Avenue  and  Park  Street. 


Has  large 
Convention  Hall. 

Grand  Roof 
Garden  Cafe. 

Our  Unique 
Crystal  Grill. 

Music  6.00  to 
12.00  P.M. 

Beautifully  and 
quietly  situated  on 
Grand  Circus 
Park. 


In    the    centre  of    the    Theatre,    Shopping  and 

Business  District.  Service  unexcelled.  Every  room 
with  Bath. 

European  Plan.  Rates  $1.50  per  day  and  up. 

L.  W.  TULLER,  Proprietor. 
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CANADIAN   PACIFIC  RAILWAY 
Trips  Across  Canada  by  Water 

BISCO,  ONT.,  To  DESBARATS,  ONT.  (South)  Mississaga  River. 

Canoe  or  Wagon. 


BISCO   or   COCHRANE  To  MOOSE   FACTORY,  James  Bay  (North) 

Launch,  Wagon  and  Canoe. 

BISCO  or  COCHRANE  To  HUDSON'S  BAY  and  Return. 

Launch,  Wagon  and  Power  Schooner,  with  one  month's  stay  at  H.  B. 


BISCO  or  COCHRANE  To 
ST.  JOHN'S,  Newfoundland, 
through  Hudson's  Straits. 

ST.  JOHN'S,  Newfoundland, 
and  LABRADOR  To  LAKE 
HURON. 

ST.  JOHN'S,  Newfoundland, 
To  BISCO  and  DESBAR- 
ATS, ONT.,  via  Hudson's 
Straits,  Moose  Factory,  Mat- 
tagami  River,  Gold  Fields, 
etc. 

This  entire  trip  can  be 
made  in  one  season  or  in  two. 


m 


"Not  far  from  Bisco  " 

Both  routes  take  you  through  the  new  Gold  and  Silver  fields  and  past  much 
timber  and  mineral  wealth  not  yet  taken  up.  There  is  virgin  fishing  and 
shooting  all  the  way  and  exquisite  scenery  on  many  long  stretches.  Time 
needed  for  the  whole  trip  90  days. 

For  further  particulars  of  all  or  any  part  of  the  journey,  write 

L.  O.  ARSMTRONG,  Tourist  Agent,  Canadian  Pacific  Ry.  Co.,  Montreal. 


wmMMMM®®®M®®®®m®®®®®®®®®®m®®®®®m®®®®®®®®®mmmm®®®m®®i 
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CANADIAN   PACIFIC  RAILWAY 
Prepare  For  Next  Season 


How  would  you  like  to  own  one  ? 

The  outdoor  people  of  Canada  and  those  who  come  to  the  Dominion 
usually  spend  their  vacation  in  one  of  three  ways — ■ 

L    At  a  Summer  Hotel,  Island  Cottage  or  Permanent  Camp. 

(You  can  lease  an  island  with  a  cottage  already  built.) 

II.  On  a  fishing  or  canoe  trip. 

III.  On  a  hunting  trip. 

Whichever  you  intend  to  do,  there  are  reasons  why  you  should  begin  to 
make  arrangements  now,  because  : — • 

I.  Your  choice  of  accomodation,  islands  and  camping  sites  is  now  unres- 
tricted, and  you  will  avoid  the  possibility  of  finding  you  are  just  too  late  to 
get  some  desired  location. 

II.  The  benefit  of  knowledge  acquired  by  us,  this  year,  is  yours  for  the 
asking.  The  best  places  are  limited,  and  the  best  guides  are  not  too  numerous. 

III.  We  have  our  reports  on  the  good  places  this  year.  This  news 
soon  gets  round,  and  those  who  decide  on  their  spots  early  for  the  1910  hunt- 
ing trip,  will  be  wise. 

Write  to  the  address  below  and  let  us  try  and  help  you. 

TOURIST  DEPT.,  ROOM  33,  CAN.  PAC.  RAILWAY  OFFICE,  WINDSOR  ST.,  MONTREAL. 
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THE  FINEST 

FISHING  RESORTS  IN 
AMERICA 

are  located  in  the  "Highlands  of  Ontario,"  Canada,  and  are  reached  by 


GRAND  TRUNK  RAILWAY  SYSTEM 

The  Double-Track  Tourist  Route. 


Casting  for  Speckled  Trout,  Whiskey  Falls,  Algonquin  National  Park. 


THE  KIND  YOU  CATCH  AND  WHERE  THEY  ARE  CAUGHT, 
LAKE  OF  BAYS— Speckled  Trout,  Salmon  Trout  and  Black  Bass. 
ALGONQUIN  PARK— Speckled  Trout,  Black  Bass,  and  Salmon  Trout. 
TEMAGAMI— Black  Bass,  Lake  Trout,  Speckled  Trout,  Wall-eyed  Pike. 
LAKE  NIPISSING— Black  Bass,  Maskinonge,  Pickerel,  Pike 
GEORGIAN  BAY— Black  Bass,  Salmon  Trout,  Lake  Trout,  Pickerel,  Pike 
OPEN  SEASONS— Black  Bass,  June  16th  to  April  14th  following  year. 
Speckled  Trout,  May  1st  to  Sept.  14th. 

Salmon  Trout  and  Lake  Trout,  Dec.  1st  to  Oct.  31st  following  year. 
Maskinonge,  June  16th  to  April  14th  following  year. 
Pickerel,  May  16th  to  April  14th,  following  year. 
Handsome  descriptive  literature  relative  to  any  of  these  districts,  mailed  free  on 
application  to 

J.  D.  McDONALD,  Union  Station,  Toronto,  Ontario. 
J.  QUINLAN,  Bonaventure  Station,  Montreal,  Quebec. 

W.  E.  DAVIS,  Passenger  Traffic  Manager,  Montreal. 
G.  T.  BELL,  Asst.   Passenger   Traffic  Manager,  Montreal. 
GEO.  W.  VAUX,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Montreal. 
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Two  Special  Offers 


TO    SUBSCRIBERS  OF 


ROD  and  GUN 

IN  CANADA 


Every  reader  of  ROD  AND  GUN 
IN  CANADA  who  is  interested  in 
Automobiles  or  Motor  Boats  should 
read 

The  Motor  Magazine  of  Canada 

which  is  the  BEST  MOTOR 
PUBLICATION  in  the  Dominion. 

PRACTICAL, 

INSTRUCTIVE, 

INTERESTING. 

To   subscribers   of   ROD  AND 
GUN  IN  CANADA  we  will  send  the 
MOTOR  MAGAZINE  foi 
one  year  for  the  nominal 
sum  of   


50c 


Every  City,  Town  and  Village  in 
Canada  has  its  CURLING  and 
BOWLING  CLUBS,  and  everyone 
interested  in  CURLING  and 
BOWLING  should  read 

The  Curler  and  Bowler  Magazine 

which  is  the  ONLY  PUBLICA- 
TION OF  ITS  KIND  in  Canada. 
SPLENDIDLY  ILLUSTRATED, 

Containing  Up-to-Date  News 
OF  CURLING  AND  BOWLING 
To   subscribers   of   ROD  AND 
GUN  IN  CANADA  we  will  send 
The    Curler    and  Bowler 
Magazine  for  one  year  for 
the  nominal  sum  of  %JVJk+ 


Fill  in  the  attached  coupon  or  coupons  and  mail  to  us,  along  with  express 
money  order  or  stamps  to  cover  your  subscription  order,  and  the  magazine 
(or  magazines)  will  be  sent  to  you  for  one  year. 


W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited,  Publisher, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 

Enclosed    find    $  ,  for 

which  kindly  forward  me  THE 
MOTOR  MAGAZINE  OF  CAN- 
ADA for  one  year. 

Name   

Street  address   

P.  O  

Piovince   


W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited,  Publisher, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 

Enclosed    find    $  ,  for 

which  kindly  forward  me  THE 
CURLER  &  BOWLER  MAGA- 
ZINE for  one  year. 

Name   •  •  

Street  address   

P.  O  •  

Province   
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Advertisements  will  be  m- 
•erted  in  this  Department  at 
2c.  a  word.   Send  Stamps  with 
order.    Copy  should  not  be  later 
than  the  15th  of  the  month. 

f—          CI         til        L  A 

For  Sale,  Want  and 
Exchange  Depts. 

.  AUTOMOBILES. 

FOR  8ALE — Olds  runabout,   been  used  only  a  month. 

Single  cylinder,  12  h.p.  A  bargain.  Box  T.,  Rod  and 
Gun,  Woodstock.  tf 

Waltham-Orient  Buckboard  Automobile  and  Kara  Piano 
Player  and  fifty  pieces  of  music.  For  sale  or  exchange  for 
launch  or  sporting  goods  of  any  kind.  Box  M.  T.,  Rod  and 
Gun,  Woodstock. 

BOATS 

FOR  SALE— A  sixteen  foot  cedar  row  boat,  with  two 
pairs  of  oars  and  rudder — a  new  boat — special  bargain 
offered  if  ordered  fore  spring.  Box  "Row  Boat"  Rod  and 
Gnn,  Toronto. 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 
FOR   SALE — 14   foot   sail   dinghy   complete   with  silk 
sails,    manufactured   by   leading   Canadian   dinghy  manu- 
facturer.   Cost  $110.00.    Will  sell  at  a  bargain.  Apply 
Box  55,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto.  tf 

CANOES.  O 
SIXTEEN  FOOT  CEDAR  CANOE— Metallic  joint,  var- 
nished; breadth,  32  inches;  depth  12%  inches.  Canoe  is 
absolutely  new.  If  taken  between  now  and  beginning  of 
New  Year  will  sell  at  a  bargain.  Box  40,  Rod  and  Gun, 
Toronto. 

Sixteen-foot,  painted,  passwood,  with  two  paddles:  also 
sixteen-foot,  varnished,  basswood.  Former  cost  $30.00,  lat- 
ter $38.00.  Both  new.  Apply  Box  "Canoes,"  Rod  and  Gun, 
Toronto.  tf 

CAMERAS 

CAMERAS  bought,  sold  or  exchanged.  Eastman  Ko- 
daks wanted.  Allowance  made  on  old  camera  when  pur- 
chasing new.  Canadian  Camera  Exchange,  352  Yonge 
St..   Toronto.  d-6t 

WANTED  TO  EXCHANGE — Dallmeyer  %  Plate  Camera 
with  Goetz  Sector  shutter,  f6  Stigmatic  convertible  lens,  8 
diameter  telephoto  attachment,  0  double  mahogany  plate 
holders,  tripod,  fine  English  leather  case  to  hold  outfit.  Real- 
ly first-class  outfit  in  first-class  condition.  Will  trade  for 
$100  shotgun.    Apply  F.  B.  Webster,  Atlin,  B.C. 


CAMERA — Korona  Marvel  Petit,  3%x5%.  New  rapid  rec- 
tilinear lens.  Cost  $12.00.  Sell  at  low  figure.  Box 
"Camera,"  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto.  tf 

PHOTO  ENLARGEMENTS— Your  choice  photos  beautifully 
enlarged.  Expert  work.  10  by  12  enlargement,  60  cents. 
Send  good  negative,  film  preferred.  Negative  returned  with 
enlargement,  oostpaid.    H.  C.  Warner,  New  Castle,  Pa.  It 

DOGS. 

BEAGLES — I  have  several  registered  stud  bitches,  open 
or  in  whelp,  for  sale.  One  of  the  best  stud  dogs  in 
Canada  at  stud.  Nothing  but  registered  stock  handled. 
Description,  pedigree  and  photos  upon  application.  Grand 
River  Beagle  Kennels,  Breslau,  Ont.  W.  M.  Mlddleton, 
Prop.  tf 

FOR  SALE — Two  three-quarter  English  bloodhound  one- 
quarter  foxhound  pups,  dogs.  Bred  from  the  imported  Eng- 
lish bloodhound,  "Sellon's  Rover."  Price  $20.00  each. 
Chas.  Reasbeck,  Vankleek  Hill,  Ontario.  It 

FOR  SALE— Or  wlil  take  Double  Barrel  Shot  Gun  as  Part 
Payment.  English  Bloodhound,  pedigreed,  bred  by  Hall 
Dartmore  Kennels,  4  years  old.  Apply  The  Geo.  Kelly  Co., 
Ltd.,  London,  Ont.  It 
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WOLF  HOUNDS  FOR  SALE— I  have  a  number  of  Wolf 
Hounds  for  sale,  also  pups  ready  for  delivery  April  15th. 
Those  wishing  young  hounds  should  write  for  full  par- 
ticulars to  R.  S.  Cruickshank,  Guernsey,  Sask.  it 

FOR  SALE  OR  EXCHANGE— My  Irish  Water  Spaniel 
Mike,  one  year  old.    Will  retrieve,  and  partly  trained,  and 

will  make  a  splendid  duck-shooting  dog,  or  for  show  pur- 
poses. Pedigree  shows  the  best  champion  blood  in  America. 
Will  exchange  for  a  setter  dog,  trained,  and  pay  difference. 
N.  C.  Christie,  Amherst,  N.S.  f-2t 

ENGINES. 

A  one-cylinder,  three  horsepower  marine  engine;  dia- 
meter tly  wheel,  16  in.;  diameter  engine  sbaft,  1%  in.;  dia- 
eniter  propeller  shaft,  %  in.;  length  of  bed,  14  in.;  width 
of  bed,  15  in.;  center  of  shaft  to  bottom  of  crank  chamber, 
5%  in;  center  of  shatt  to  top  of  cyliDder,  22  In.;  diameter 
exUaust  pipe,  1  y4  in.;  box,  4  in.,  sbute,  5  in.;  weight 
complete,  240  lbs.  Complete  equipment.  Box  52.  Motor 
Magazine,   Toronto.  tf 

FOR  SALE— New  3  H.P.  Detroit  Marine  Engine,  complete. 
Never  in  a  boat,  $55.00.  Cost  $87.00.  E.  W.  Douglass, 
Stanley,   N.B.  f-3t 

THREE  HORSEPOWER  ENGINE— Slightly  used,  cost 
$80.  Sell  for  $35.00.  Address  H.  Charles  worth,  414  Huron 
St.,  Toronto.  it 

PALMER  BROS.  ENGINE— Three  horsepower,  new,  with 
reversible  propeller  and  shafting.  Cost  $125.  Sell  at  bar- 
gain.   Box  "Palmer,"  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto.  tf 

FISHING  TACKLE 
FISHING  REEL—  xpert,  100  yard.    Improved  back  slid 
lng  check.    Nickel  plated.    Never  been  used.    Cost  $3.50. 
Will  sell  for  $2.25.     Apply  Box  36,   Rod  and  Gun,  To- 
ronto. 

GREENHART  TROUT  ROD— 10  feet  in  length;  weight, 
9  1-2  ounces;  extra  tip.  Hand  made  rod  and  warranted 
perfect  in  both  material  and  workmanship.  Sent  C.  O.  D., 
subject  to  approval.  Further  particulars  from  Box  37, 
Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

DAG  AM  A  BASS  ROD— 8  1-2  feet  in  length,  three  pieces, 
extra  tip.  This  rod  is  far  superior  to  lancewood,  both  In 
strength  and  durability.  Rod  mounted  In  German  silver 
and  put  up  In  covered  form  with  canvas  sack.  Will  send 
C.  O.  D.  subject  to  approval.  Get  further  information. 
If  sold  before  1st  of  December,  special  price  quoted.  Box 
38,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

A.  B.  PATENT  TROLL— True  and  evenly  balanced. 
Will  send  one  or  two  at  35c  each.  Regular  price,  50c. 
Apply  Box  39,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toromto. 

FOR  SALE — Kelso  automatic  fishing  reel;  a  beauty;  price 
reasonable.     Box  "Kelso,"  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

GEM  NICKEL  REELS — Five,  good  as  new— sell  one  or 
more  at  forty  cents  each.  Apply  H.  S.  Charlesworth,  414 
Huron  St.,  Toronto. 

COLLER  RUBBER  GRIP— For  steel  or  wood  bait-casting 
rods — fifty  cents  each.  A.  H.  Byrne,  5  King  St.  W., 
Toronto. 

SULLIVAN  HOOK  AND  REEL  GUARD— Twenty  cents 
each,  from  A.  H.  Byrne-,  5  King  St.  W.,  Toronto. 

A  FISH  LINE  PRESERVER  AND  DRYING  REEL— The 
Angler's  Friend — special  price  for  January.  February  and 
March,  $1.75  each,  postage  paid.    D.  Pike  Co.,  Toronto. 
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W.  B.  LIVE  FROG  HARNESS  HOOK— One  or  more  sold 
at  35c  each,  postpaid,  for  a  limited  time.  D.  Pike  Co., 
Toronto. 

A.  U.  B.  Spin  Fly  for  30c  each— only  a  few  left.  D. 
Pike  Co.,  Toronto. 

GUNS 

Lefever  Ilainmerless  Gun,  D.  S.  Grade,  Bura-Nltro  steel 
barrel,  twelve  gauge,  half  pistol  grip,  rubber  ball  plate, 
stork  14  inches.  Box  "Lefever."  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  St. 
W..  Toronto.  tf 

FOR  SALE — 1  Tip-up  32  Revolver,  1  Stevens  .22  re- 
peater, 1  thirteen  point  buck  head  complete  to  mount,  set 
taxidermy  tools,  glass  eyes  and  other  articles.  All  bar- 
gains.   Write  P.  R.  Barnard,  Spencerville,  Ont.  It 

FOR  SALE — Parker  Hammerless,  12  ga.,  7%  bb.  Cost 
$110.  Titanic  steel  barrel.  Beautiful  gun,  not  soiled — 
bargain.  Waterloo  period  flint  lock  musket,  good  condition. 
Box  16,  Swan  Lake,  Manitoba. 

FOR  SALE — .303  Savage  Rifle.  Perfect  order  and  con- 
dition, reloading  tools,  lot  ammunition.  High  Pressure  and 
Mid  range..  Particulars  of  H.  Messenger,  Box  267,  Dam- 
ville,    Que.  It 

WANTED — Target  pistol,  Stevens  or  other  make,  good 
condition.  Give  particulars  and  price.  Address  Box 
W.  F.  B.,   Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock.  It 

Target  Smith  &  Wesson  .38  military  revolver,  6%  in. 
barrel,  Lyman  Sight.  Ideal  tools  for  same,  cost  forty- 
eight  dollars— for  thirty  dollars.  Apply  Box  D.  S.,  Rod 
and  Gun,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — High  grade  gun — practically  new — selected 
figured  walnut,  hand  polished  and  checkered  stock.  Bar- 
rels made  of  Krupp  steel.  .12  ga.  A  beauty  at  a  low  price. 
Apply  Box  No.  30,  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  street  west, 
Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — A  Standard  Grade  Gun — case  hardened  frame 
and  blued  trimmings.  Stock  of  plain  fine  grain  imported 
walnut,  oil  finished  and  checkered,  half  pistol  grip,  length 
14^2  inches,  drop  2%  to  3  inches.  Barrels,  Trojan  Nitro 
steel.     For  price  apply  to  Box  31,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — Double  barrel  10  gauge  hammer  shot  gun 
as  good  as  new,  great  duck  shooter.  Locks  are  as  firm 
as  when  purchased.  Cost  $38.00  spot  cash.  First  $20.00 
takes  her. 

Also  single  barrel  12  gauge  Reb.  &  lock  shot  gun  nearly 
new  at  less  than  half  price.  $3.50.  Reason  for  selling — 
owner  has  too  many  guns.    Box  294,  Sunderland,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — Parker  Bros,  hammerless  12  bore,  new  $50.00 
grade,  30x7%xl4x3,  price  $35.00.  Also  one  Davis  &  Sons 
12  hammerless,  in  fair  condition,  with  English  leather  case, 
30x6%x14x2%.  $20.00.  One  Ithaca  10  hammerless,  $40.00 
grade,  new,  32x10^x14x3.  Price  $26.50.  Box  M,  Rod  and 
Gun. 

LAUNCHES. 

A  TRANSOM  STERN  LAUNCH— 18  ft.  by  4  ft.  3  in. 
Beautifully  polished  oak  decks,  interior  finished  in  figured 
cypress;  ten  gallon  gasolene  tank  and  all  necessary  fix- 
tures; steering  gear.  Launch  equipped  with  a  Caille  Per- 
fection two  horsepower  motor,  manufactured  by  Caille  Per- 
fection Motor  Co.,  Detroit.  Launch  all  ready  for  water. 
Price,  $150.00.    Apply  Box  32,  Rod  and  Gun.  Toronto. 

HERE  YOU  ARE — A  high  grade  launch  at  a  most  rea- 
sonable price.  Length,  25  ft.;  beam,  5  ft.  Highly  finished 
In  oak;  lockers;  an  up-to-date  family  launch.  Six  horse- 
power Gray  motor,  installed.  Could  not  duplicate  for 
$325.00.  Will  sell  for  $245.00.  If  reverse  gear  is  wanted, 
add  an  additional  $15.00.  Apply  at  once  to  Box  34,  Rod 
and  Gun,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — 27  ft.  Dolphin  model  speed  boat,  cedar 
hull,  oak  deck,  beam  4  ft.  Launch  absolutely  new.  equip- 
ped with  6  h.p.  double  cylinder  opposed  engine.  Apply 
Box    99,    Rod    and    Gun.  It 

MOTOR  BOAT  ACCESSORIES. 

FOR  SALE — Magneto — Type  B.,  Wizard;  suitable  for 
starting  engines  up  to  four  or  five  horsepower  without  rid 

llltcn  writing  Advertisers  kindly 


of  batteries.  Length,  10  inches;  height,  7  inches;  weUut, 
12  lbs.  Suitable  for  make  and  break  engine.  Apply  Box 
No.  28,  Rod  and  Gun  Magazine,  5  King  street  west. 
Toronto. 

FOR  SALE— From  one  to  a  dozen  spark  plugs— the  Ne>-er 
T\nss— -guaranteed  for  one  year.  Special  price  quoted.  Ap- 
ply Box  No.  2.9,  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  street  west,  Toroino. 


FOR  SALE— Auxiliary  Cabin  Cruiser,  24  ft.,  with  4  H.P. 
Gray  Motor,  built  top  order,  A.I.  condition.  Fine  for  cruis- 
ing, roomy  and  seaworthy.  $500  cash.  Apply  C.  B.  H., 
Box  43,  Listowel,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — 14  foot  sail  dinghy  complete  with  silk  sails, 
manufactured  by  leading  Canadian  dinghy  manufacturer. 
Cost  $110.00.  Will  sell  at  a  bargain.  Apply  Box  55, 
Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 
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NAVAL  ARCHITECTS  . 
T.  B.  F.  BENSON,  Asoc.  Inst.  N.  A.,  NAVAL  ARCHI- 
TECT and  YACHT  BROKER.  Sailing  and  power  yacbts 
tv,r  all  r^uiremeuiH  designed  and  building  supervised, 
ueslguer  of  Trio,  Nulll  Secundus,  Queen  of  Teinagami, 
etc.,  etc.  Molsons  Bank  Chambers.  Phone  Main  5379. 
i..  -.1   d-6t 


SPECIALS. 

FOR  SALE — Billiard  Tables,  English,  all  siae*.  B. 
Cochran.   Importer,  43  Scott  St.,  Toronto.  d  3t 

A  Kamp  Kook  Kit  (21  pieces)  absolutely  new— cost  nine 
dollars— sell  for  seven  dollars.  Offer  good  until  March  1st. 
H.  T.  Allsopp,  97  King  St.  E.,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — Three  months  and  yearling  brook  trout,  good 
stock.    Caledon  Mountain  Trout  Club,  Brantford,  Can,  m-2 

FOR  SALE— Finest  speckled  trout  eggs,  fry,  flngerlings, 
etc  always  for  sale  in  seaEon  at  the  ideal  private  hatch- 
ery'  of  Dr.  A.  R.  Robinson,  Silver  Creek,  Caledon  Moun- 
tains. Also  fishing  permitted  to  responsible  parties.  Ad- 
dress A.  J.  Walker,  Caldwell  P.  O.,  Ontario.         d  lit 


FOR  SALE— Summer  Cottage  at  Torrance,  Lake  Muskoka, 
near  P.  O.  and  steamboat  wharf.  George  Parker,  Box  Hb, 
Gravenhurst. 
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WANTED— Island  in  Georgian  Bay  suitable  for  summer 
home.    Address  J.  H.,  care  of  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 


TAXIDERMISTS. 
GLASS  EYES  AND  TAXIDERMISTS'  SUPPLIES— We 
carry  the  largest  and  best  stock  of  Taxidermists'  supplies 
in  America,  glass  eyes,  tools,  shields,  skulls,  etc.  lowest 
prices.  Write  for  free  "Supply  Catalog."  The  Nor'b 
western  School   of  Taxidermy,   Box   10,   Omaha,  Nebr 

a  ot 


FOR  SALE  AT  REASONABLE  PRICES— Two  large  moose 
heads  wide,  even  palms,  well  developed  tines.  Newly 
mounted  by  myself.  A  fitting  ornament  for  any  room.  1 
will  ship  on  approval  to  reliable  people,  prepaid.  \ou  see 
the  heads  before  you  buy.  Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist. 
Main  street,   Unionville,  Ont. 


HOLIDAY  PRESENTS  WORTH  WHILE-Large  white 
tail  deer  heads,  10  and  12  point  elk  heads,  caribou  heads 
setts  antlers,  buffalo  horns.  Animal  skins  tanned  and  lined 
for  rugs  and  robes  fith  mounted  heads.  All  carefully  han- 
dled and  chosen,  specimens  at  right  prices  I  can  supp  y 
any  wish  in  my  line.  Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist,  Main 
street,  Unionville,  Ontario. 


SPORTSMEN— I  have  special  connections  for  collecting 
and  mounting  setts  of  specimens  for  museums  and  bunga- 
lows. Write  for  my  prices.  I  guarantee  to  satisfy  you. 
Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist,  Main  street,  Lnlonville,  On- 
tario. 


TRAPPERS. 

TRAPPERS— Ship  me  your  furs  C.  O.  I),  at  your  own 
price.    Write  with  stamp  for  price  list,  also  9  Free  Trap- 
ping Methods.    I  want  buyers.    E.  W.  Douglass,  Stanley, 
N.B.  d6t 
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ROD  AND  GUN'S  ADVERTISERS. 

Readers  who  fail  to  consult  our  advertising  pages  miss  a  large  proportion 
of  the  most  interesting  matter  in  the  Magazine.  They  will  find  that  they  may 
learn  much  from  these  announcements. 

Every  advertisement  in  ROD  AND  GUN  comes  from  a  responsible  firm* 
and  our  readers  may  be  assured  of  courteous  answers  to  all  inquiries  and  good 
value  from  all  purchases  made  through  these  pages. 


Automobiles. 

Babcock  Electric  Carriage  Co   961 

Canada  Cycle  &  Motor  Co.,  Ltd   4 

Ford  Motor  Co   3 

Regal  Motor  Car  Co   2 

Reo  Motor  Car  Co.  of  Canada   1 

Animal  Traps. 

Oneida   Community    Co   925* 

.tiles  and  Beers. 

Labatt,   John   919 

Automobile  Accessories. 

Conboy  Carriage  Co   4 

Dunlop  Tire  &  Rubber  Goods  Co   965 

Frontier   Engineering  Co   931 

K-W  Ignition  Co   974 

Never  Miss  Spark  Plug  Co   933 

Sta-Rite— R.  E.  Hardy  Co   935 

Vulcan  iSparkers — Croft  an  Storage  Battery   Co.  4 
Ammunition. 

Dominion  Cartridge  Co   947 

Du  Pont  de  Nemours  Powder  Co   957 

Ideal  Mfg.  Co   959 

-Shot— Montreal  Rolling  Mills  Co   959 

Snap- Shot  and   Carbon  Powder  —  Hamilton 

Powder  ,Co   959 

U.  M.  C— Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Co   953 

Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Co   945 

Batteries. 

Vulcan  Sparker — Croft  an  Storage  Battery  Co.  4 
Birds. 

Hope's   Bird   Store   893 

Wenz    &    Maekensem   893 

Boots  for  Sportsmen. 

Beal    Bros  ,   927 

Witchell-SheM   Co   937 

Cameras  and  Kodaks. 

Canadian  Kodak  Co.,  Limited   907 

Gundlach-Manhattan   Optical    Co   909 

National  Drug  &  Chemical  Co   929 

Camp  Supplies. 

Aylmer  Condensed  Milk  Co   919 

Ales  and.  Porters — John  Labatt   919 

Bromo  Mineral  Co   965 

Bovril    917 

Chase  &  Sanborn   921 

Canadian  Thermos  Bottle  Co   923 

Clark,  William   921 

Club  Cocktails— G.  F.  Heublein  &  Bro          .  921 

Fearman,  F.  W.  Co  '   917 

Gillette  Safety  Razor  Co   913 

Kruske,  R.  C   925 

Leckie,   Jno   927 

Michie  &  Co.,  Ltd   923 

Safety  Stropper  Co   963 

Sanitary  Pipe  Co   925 


Shredded    Wheat    Biscuits   and    Triscuits — 


Canadian  Shredded  Wheat  Co.,  Ltd   911 

Wilson,  F.  Cortez  &  Co   928 

Woodjs,   Ltd   915 

Younger,    W   962 

Cigars. 

Harris -Harkness    Co   925 

Camp  Furniture. 

Michie    &   Co   923 

Younger,   W   962 

Canadian  Railways. 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway  966-967 

Grand  Trunk  Railway  System   968 

Canoes. 

Canadian  Canoe  Co   885 

Coward's  Boat  &  Frame  Works   879 

Bush,  W  T   885 

Dean,   Walter   885 

Gidley,  H.  E.  &  Co  883-963 

Gidley,  J  G  &  Son   889 

King  Folding  Canvas  Boat  Co   887 

Life  Saving  Folding  Canvas  Boat  Co   887 

Lakefield— Lakefield  Building  &  Mfg.  Co   887 

"Peterborough" — Peterborough  Canoe  Co.,  Ltd.  887 

Ross,  J.  H.  Canoe  Co   937 

William  English  Canoe  Co   965 

Clothing. 

Arlington  Co.  of  Canada   919 

Dominion  Suspender  Co   917 

Furs. 

Carter,  E.  T.  &  Co   890 

Gaudig,  G.,  &  Blum   891 

Silberman   Bros   891 

Folding  Boats. 

Acme  Folding  Boat  Co   889 

King  Folding  Canvas  Boat  Co   887 

Life  Saving  Folding  Canvas  Boat  Co   887 

Fishing  Tackle. 

Allcoek,  Laight  &  Westwood  Co   905 

Bristol  iSteel  Fishing  RooV^Horton  Mfg.  Co.896-897 

Doering,  R.  G.  &  Co   899 

Frost,  H.  J.  &  Co   903 

Hardy's  Rods,  Reels  and  Tackle — Hardy  Bros.  905 

Hilde'brandt,  J.  J   905 

Horrocks  Ibbotson  Co   903 

Jamison,  W.  J   963 

Kiffe,  H.  H.  Co   902 

Martin's,  E.  J.  &  Sons  900-901 

Pepper,  Jos.  E   903 

Walton   Supply    Co   905 

■Game  Pictures. 
Clapham,  R   889 

Guns  and  Rifles. 

Hunter  Arms  Co   956 

Ithaca  Guns — Ithaca  Gun  Co   957 

Lefever  Arms  Co   960  ■ 
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Marlin  Rifles — Marlin  Firearms  Co   949 

Parker  Guns — Parker  Bros   947 

Pike,  D.  Co   960 

Ross  Rifle  Co   955 

Remington  Arms  Co   953 

Stevens'  Rifles,  Pistols,  Shotguns,  Rifle  Tele- 
scopes, Guns,  etc  Outside  back  cover 

Standard  Arms   Co   949 

Tobin  Arms  Mfg.  Co   958 

Winchester — Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Co.  945 
Gunsmith. 

Johnston,  Alex   956 

liun  Sights. 

Lyman  Gun  Sight  Corporation   960 

Leader   Co   956 

Hotels. 

Commonwealth  Hotel   964 

Lenox  Hotel,  Buffalo,  N.Y   964 

Queen's,   Toronto   964 

Tuller,  Detroit   965 

Windsor  Hotel,  Edmnton,  Alta   964 

Windsor  Hotel,  Ottawa   964 

Hotel  Ware. 

E.  W.  Klotz  Inside  front  cover 

Liquors. 

Club  Cocktails-^G.  F.  Heublein  &  Bro   921 

Labatt,   John   919 

Michie  &  Co.,  Ltd   923 

Launches. 

Butler,  M.  L   879 

Detroit  Boat  Co   932 

Gidley,  J.  G.  &  Son   889 

Gidley,  H.  E.  &  Co  883-963 

Jutten's  Boat  and  Launch  Works   937 

Knapp,  Jas.  &  Sons   879 

Michigan  Steel  Boat  Co   959 

Peterborough  Canoe  Co   887 

Robertson    Bros   939 

Miscellaneous. 

Bannerman,    F   889 

Brain,  J.  A.  &  Co   941 

Beers  Bros   889 

Canadian  Merchandise  Co   923 

Glover,  H.  Clay   962 

Marine  Motors. 

Adams  Launch  &  Engine  Mfg.  Co   8 

Buffalo  Gasoline  Motor  Co   931 

Brennan  Motor  Mfg.  Co   12 

Beaver  Manufacturing  Co   933 

Beilfuss  Motor  Co   14 

Cooper  Sherman  Co   881 

Clifton  Motor  'Works    14 

Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co   13 

Canadian  Fairbanks  Co   7 

Detroit  Engine  Works   935-936 

Dunn,  W.  E   8 

Detroit  Auto  Specialty  Co   10 

Gray  Motor  Co   o 

Gidiey,  H.  E.   &  Co  883-963 

Guarantee  Motor  Co   8 

huureth  Mfg.  Co   13 

Lockwood-Ash  Motor  Co   15 

Miller   Bros   12 

McKeough  &  Trotter,  Ltd   931 

New  Belle  Isle  Motor  Co   935 

Rochester  Gas  Engine  Co   8 

Schofield-Holden  Machine  Co   881 

Syracuse  Gas  Engine  Co   16 

St.  Lawrence  Engine  Co   6 


Sintz-Wallin   Co   9 

Sterling  Engine   Co   974 

Strelinger  Marine  Engine  Co   10 

Scripps  Motor  Co   883 

Thrall  Motor  Co   11 

Trebert,  H.  L.  F.  Engine  Works   14 

Watertown  Motor  Co   12 

Wonder  Mfg.  Co   15 

Motor  Boats 

Butler,  M  L   879 

Capital  Boat  and  Canoe  Works   942 

Cooper,  Sherman  Co   881 

Coward,    Alf   879 

Jutten's  Boat  and  Launch  Works   937 

Gidley,  H.  E.  &  Co   883 

Knapp,  Jas.  &  Sons   879 

Robertson  Bros   939 

Ross,  J.  H.  Canoe  Co   937 

Schofield  Holden  Machine  Co   8 

Schultz  Bros*.   885 

Truscott  Boat  Mfg.  Co...   881 

Waterman  Marine  Motor  Co   881  v 

Motor  Boat  Accessories. 

Croftan  Storage  Battery  Co   4 

Frontier  Engineering  Co   931 

Hercules  Electric  Co   933 

K-W  Ignition  Co   974 

Never  Miss  Spark  Plug  Co   933 

Magazines. 

American  Chauffeur  &  Motor  Car   962 

Tourist  Magazine   889 

Oils,  Varnishes,  Paints,  Etc. 

Three-in-One  Oil  Co   942 

Office  Appliances. 

Foyer,  Chas.  A.  &  Co  _. .  .  943 

Williams  Manufacturing  Co   943 

Outfitters. 

Kiffe,  H.  H.  Co   902 

Michie  &  Co   923 

Photo  Supplies. 

Canadian  Kodak  Co.,  Ltl  907 

National  Drug  &  Chemical  Co   929 

Ward  &  Co   909 

Portable  Houses. 

Schultz  Bros.  Co.,  Ltd   962 

Prize  Trophies. 

Bailey,  James  D.,  Ltd   943 

Rifle  Sights  and  Gun  Implements. 

Emmons,  R.  F   959 

Revolvers. 

Iver  Johnson  Arms  &  Cycle  Works   951 

Row  Boats. 

Gidley,  J.  G.  &  Son   889 

Gidley,  H.  E.  &  Co  883-963 

Jutten  Boat  &  Launch  Works   937 

King  Folding  Canvas  Boat  Co   887 

Life-Saving  Folding  Canvas  Boat  Co   887 

Lakefield  Canoe  Building  &  Mfg.  Co   887 

Peterborough  'Canoe  Co   887 

Taxidermy. 

Dixon,    Edwin   893 

Edwards,   H.   W   935 

Northwestern  School  of  Taxidermy   893 

Trap-Shooters'  Supplies. 

Kiffe,  H.  H.  Co   902 

Want  Advertisements. 
Page   970-971 
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STOP— LOOK   AND  LISTEN 

How  would  it  strike  you  to  have  a  small  compact  electric  power  plant  on  your  car 
which  will  always  furnish  you  with  Electric  power  for  Ignition,  which  cannot  get  out  of 
order,  break  down  or  deteriorate,  and  which  in  addition  to  furnishing  Perfect  Ignition, 
will  give  you 

POWERFUL  ELECTRIC  SEARCH  LIGHTS. 

This  is  just  what  we  guarantee  for  THE  K-W  MAGNETO  and  It  is  the  only  Magneto 
made  which  will  give  power  for  strong,  brilliant  lights. 

Starts  engine  on  quarter  turn,   gives   hotter,  fatter  spark,   always  uniform  and 
gives  more  power  on  a  weaker  mixture. 

Figure  out  for  yourself  what  battery  current  cost  you  last  season — then  figure  out 
what  your  lighting  bill  was  if  you  used  Acetylene,  Gas  Tank  or  Storage  Battery — add 
to  It  the  annoyance  and  trouble  you  had  with  both  and  ask  yourself  frankly  if  you 
think  it  justice  to  yourself  to  go  on  in  the  old  rut  with  Trouble  for  a  chauffeur  and 
Constant  Expense  for  a  passenger. 

No  Dry  Cells  or  Storage  Battery  for  your  Ignition.  No  Acetylene  or  Gas  Tank 
for  your  lights.    The  K-W  Magneto  is 

A  COMPLETE  LIGHTING  AND  POWER  PLANT  IN  ONE 

Write  for  Catalogue  and  full  information. 

If  your  Spark  Coil  is  giving  you  trouble  put  on  a  K-W  Spark  Coil. 

Absolutely  guaranteed  to  be  puncture  proof — to  be  absolutely  dry,  not  to  short- 
circuit,  to  give  a  Hotter,  Fatter  Spark  and  to  have  points  of  "Platino-Iridium"  which 
will  not  "pit"  or  "burn  away." 

Made  also  in  a  Synchronized  Coil  which  controls  all  cylinders  by  one  adjustment. 
K-W  Coils  are  guaranteed  FOREVER. 

Write  for  Catalogue,  Prices  and  Guarantee. 
46  Power   Avenue—  THE  K-W  IGNITION  COMPANY     —Cleveland,  Ohio,  U.S.A.  MODEL  A 

For  sale  by  the  Canadian  General  Electric  Company,  Toronto,  Canada.  Model  A  Price  $35.00 


STERLING 


THE  ENGINE  OF  QUALITY 

COMPARE 


other  engines  with  the  Exclusive  Sterling 
and  you  will  find  out  why  we  have  the  best 
engine  for  all  marine  requirements — 8  to 
240  H.P.,  for  any  size  and  kind  of  boat. 
Write  for  a  1910  catalogue,  which  gives 
full  details  of  different  models  and  sizes.  JU„  „ 

8  H.P.,  12  H.  P.,  Heavy  Duty. 
VISIT  OUR  EXHIBITION  AT  THE  MOTOR  BOAT  SHOWS  AT  NEW  YORK,  BUFFALO,  CHICAGO 


STERLING  ENGINE  COMPANY 

1252  Niagara  Street,  BUFFALO,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 


Net?  Suitings 

for  Spring  1910 


TEADY  shipments  from  the  best  mills  of 
the  Old  Land  have  been  rolling  in  until 


now 


The  NevQ  Stock 
is  GompJete 

and,  in  accordance  with  the  continued  great 
increase  in  demand  for  Broderick  Suits,  the 
variety  to  select  from  is  larger  than  in  any 
former  year. 


BRODERIGK'S 

BUSINESS  SUITS  AT 

$22.50 


mean  absolutely  the  best  buying  Canadian 
men  can  do  today.  You  select  from  a  large 
variety  of  the  newest  patterns  in  the  finest  of 
materials  and  your  suit  is  designed  and 
tailored  the  very  best  way  by  the  best  work- 
men procurable.  Style  will  be  positively 
right  in  every  case  and  satisfaction  sure. 

JF  you  care  to  go  higher  in  price  you'll 
pay  for  better  materials.  Let  us  send 
you  samples  and  measurement  chart — just 
say  what  price  you  care  to  pay.  -~ 
The  prices  start  at  J>££.J)U 

Address  Department  "R" 


FRANK   BRODERICK   <S-  GO. 

113  West  King,  Toronto,  Canada 


STEVENS 


Visible  Loading  Repeating  Rifle  No,  70 

The  most  accurate  22  Caliber  Repeating  Rifle  in  the 
World.    Made  for  22  short  and  22  long  Rifle  R.  F.  Cart- 
ridges.   The  Rifle  taking  long  Rifle  Cartridge  will  also 
handle  22  short  and  22  long. 

Visible  Loading  a  Big  Advantage. 

You  see  the  Cartridge  go  in  the  Chamber. 

You  know  when  the  gun  is  loaded. 

For  50  years  Stevens  Rifles  have  led.  We  guarantee  oar  Visible  LoadingiRepeater 
to  be  the  most  accurate  .22  calibre  Repeating  Rifle  in  Dhe  world. *  The  Stevens  guarancee 
to  "make  good"  is  known  everywhere. 

More  Stevens  Rifles  are  sold  annually  than  any  other  kind,  because  they  combine 
straighter  shootiag  with  lone:  raage  and  low  cost.  Stevens  rifling  is  as  carefully  done 
in  this  model  as  in  any  rifle  that  sells  as  high  as  $50.  The  large  number  sold 
makes  the  price  possible. 

Points    for    the    Sharpshooter    and  Hunter. 

Tf    you   want    expert    information    on  |  mation,  besides  the  Big  Stevens  Gun  Book — 
Sharpshooting  ,  Hunting  or  Trap-Shooting,    209  illustrations  and  160  pages  about  Rifles, 
write  us  a  postal  telling  which  subjects  in-    Shotguns.    Pistols  and  Rifle  Telescopes, 
terest  you  the  most.    By  return  mail  comes    Write  today, 
our  letter  giving  you  this  valuable  infor- 

J.  Stevens  Arms  and  Tool  Company 

365  Main  Street 

CHICOPEE  FALLS      -      MASSACHUSETTS,  U.S.A. 

Makers  o?  Rifles,  Shotguns,  Pistols  and  Rifle  Telescopes  with  an  Accuracy  unparalleled 
^  in  the  world. 


GET  WISE! 


MADDOCK'S 
VITRIFIED  HOTEL  WARE 
WITH  WELDED  EDGE 


"Looks  the  Best" 
"Wears  the  Best" 
"And  is  the  Best" 


HAVE  THE  BEST 
IT  PAYS 

White  or 
Decorated 


Prints,  Lithos  and  other 
Color  Work  put  under 
the  Glaze,  where  it  can't 
come  off. 


MADDOCK'S 
VITRIFIED  HOTEL  WARE 
WITH  WELDED  EDGE 


"Is  Ustd  the  Most" 
"Breaks  the  Least" 
"Pleases  Everyone" 


MADDOCK'S 
STAMP 


JOHN  MADOOCK  &  SONS,  LTD. 

ENGLAND 


Guarantees 
the  Quality 


Badges,  Monograms, 
Crests,  Band  and  Line 
Combinations  under 
Glaze,  in  a  manner  that 
baffles  other  makers. 


SPECIALLY  MADE  FOR 

Hotels,  Clubs,  Steamships,  Dining  Cars,  etc.,  etc. 

Badges  done  in  i,  2,  3,  4  or  5  colors  by  a  new  process 
exclusively  owned  and  controlled  by  MADDOCKS. 

[j  vour  dealer  does  not  carry  this  line 
write  the  undersigned. 

E.  W.  KLOTZ  lilftfZ  TORONTO 

SOLE  AGENT  FOR  CANADA 
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Reo  Four-Cylinder  Touring  Car,  $1,500— Top  and  Mezger  Automatic  Wind-shield  extra. 
Made  also  as  Roadster,  with  detachable  tonne au,  same  price. 

This  four-cylinder  Reo  at  $1,500  is 
the  equal  of  any  high-price  car. 

That  sounds  mighty  queer  unless  you  realize  what  "equal"  means. 


We  don't  mean  equal  size;  for  that  means 
weight  and  expense,  which  you  don't  find  in  the 
Reo. 

We  don't  mean  equal  in  using  up  gasoline; 
for  the  Reo  uses  about  half  as  much  gasoline 
as  heavy  cars. 

We  don't  mean  equal  in  wearing  out  tires;  for 
tires  on  a  Reo  last  about  twice  as  long  as  heavy 
car  tires. 

We  don't  mean  equal  repairs. 

We  do  mean  that  in  the  essentials  of  motoring 
— in  what  people  really  want — the  Reo  is  at  least 
the  equal  of  any  other  car  at  any  price. 

Speed1 — forty -five  to  fifty  miles  an  hour  is  fast 
enough  for  anybody.  You  never  use  more  speed 
whether  you  have  it  or  not. 

Power  on  the  hills — the  Reo  has  plenty  of  it. 

Comfort — the  Reo  is  as  comfortable  as  any 
other  car  on  smooth  roads;  and,  on  rough  roads, 


it  is  infinitely  more  comfortable  than  the  heavy 
car,  which  always  has  to  go  slow  or  bump  its 
passengers  about. 

Smoothness — the  Reo  runs  with  perfect  smooth- 
ness. 

Get-there-and-back  ability.  Every  Reo  ever 
built  has  been  famous  for  its  sureness  of  doing  its 
day's  work  every  day  in  the  year. 

Beauty — look  at  the  picture.  The  car  is  hand- 
somer yet. 

We  also  mean  that  this  wonderful  car  at  this 
wonderful  price  is  not  a  wonder  after  all  to  those 
who  know  Mr.  R.  E.  Olds'  genius  at  designing  and 
building  simple  and  powerful  gasoline  motors; 
how,  moreover,  all  the  costs  of  making,  distribut- 
ing and  selling  high-grade  motor-cars  have  been 
brought  to  their  lowest  possibility  in  the  Reo. 

Not  a  wonder  after  all— just  genius,  business 
ability,  and  common- sense,  all  working  together. 


Send  for  the  Reo  Catalogue;  also  for  "Number  31,"  the  story  of 
the  New  York  to  Atlanta  Tour— they  tell  the  facts  clearly  and  fully. 

REO  MOTOR  CAR  CO. OF  CANADA,  Ltd. 

ST.  CATHARINES,  ONTARIO 

AGENTS  EVERYWHERE 

E^ffi&B  Toronto :    International  Motor  Car  Co.  M 

^9gy  St  Catharines:    The  Reo  Garage.  WiiV 

^B*?y                    Hamilton:  The  Hamilton  Garage  Co.  ^ff^^r 
Ottawa :    Ketchum  &  Co.  

When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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Power,  Speed,  Comfort,  Style 
Plus  Low  Cost  of  Operation 


REGAL  "30"  $1450 

We   Urge  Comparison 

rPHERE     isn't  any  secret  back  of  Regal 
popularity — it's  a  plain    case    of  big 
value — value    that    sticks  out  all  over  and 
turns  "lookers"  into  buyers. 

In  all  the  essentials  of  a  good  car — power, 
speed,  style  and  comfort  the  Regal  "30" 
challenges  comparison  with  any  car  selling 
for  the  same  money  or  several  hundred  dollars 
more. 

So  we  urge  comparison.  We  say,  "See 
every  car  at  our  price — examine  every  feature 
closely,  note  the  specifications  carefully;  study 
workmanship,  finish,  simplicity,  accessibility 
and  all  the  other  points  that  make  for  satis- 
factory service ;  then  see  the  Regal  '30.'  " 

You  will  find  that  on  every  point  you  get 
greatest  value  in  the  Regal  "30."  You  will 
convince  yourself  that  from  a  mechanical 
standpoint,  and  from  every  other  standpoint, 
the  Regal  is  the  car  of  supreme  value. 

TO  DEALERS.— The  Regal  "  30  "  is  the  most  remarkable  value  the  market 
affords.    Write  at  once  for  terms.    This  is  the  car  that  defies  competition. 

Regal  Motor  Car  Co.,  Limited 

—        Walkerviile,  Ontario.  *== 


Brief  Specifications. 

Motor — Four  cylinders,  cylinders  cast  in 

pairs;     4-in.     bore,     4-in.  stroke. 

Three  bearing  crankshaft. 
Transmission — Sliding      gear  selective 

type,     three    speeds     forward  and 

reverse. 

Clutch — Leather   face   cone   with  spring 

inserts. 

Lubrications — Splash  system. 

Ignition — Remy  high  tension  magnet*. 

Tires— 32  x  3  1-2  inch. 
Wheel  Base — 107  inches. 
Write  for  further  details. 
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A  Heavy  Weight  Car  Makes  a  Light  Weight  Pocket  Book 


2  cyl.,  20  h.p. 
100  in.  wheel 
base — turns  in 
28  foot  circle — 
Vanadium 
steel  —  weighs 
60  lbs.  per  h.p. 


Touring  Car 
$1150 

Tourabout 
$1150 

Roadster 
$1100 

Coupe  $1250 

Town  Car 
$1400 

f.o.b.  Factory 


THERE  IS  A  SMALL  TOWN  in  Ontario  that  boa6ts  about  three  hundred  inhabitants,  and  a  garage.  We 

approached  the  garage  owner,  hoping  to  interest  him    in  Ford  Cans.  "Nothing  doing,"  was  the  response.  "In 

this  town  I  cannot  make  a  living  on  Ford  cars.  There  are  two  Fords  here  now.  I  have  not  made  tes 
dollars  on  the  two  in  six  months." 

THIS  IS  NOT  A  BIG  PLACE.  Only  about  so  many  cars  can  be  sold.  I  can  sell  Ford  cars  alright, 
but  after  I  have  made  the  sales,  where  is  my  living  to  come  from?  Ford  owners  keep  their  cars  at 
home,  make  their  own  repairs  and  seldom  ever-  visit  the  garage.  I  can  make  more  money  handling  a  higher 
priced  heavy  car.     I  may  sell  a  few  less,  but  I  can  get  more  business  from  them  afterward." 

THE  ROYAL  CITY  Garage,  of  Guelph,  Ont.,  contracts  to  keep  Model  "T"  Ford  Cars  in  gasoline,  oil, 
carbide,  tires,  adjustments  and  all  repairs  for  $125.00  per  five  thousand  miles.  As  Ave  thousand  miles  Is 
the  average  year's  mileage  for  a  car,  this  figures  less  than  $10  50  a  month.  Five  thousand  miles'  travel  by 
train  at  three  cents  a  mile  is  $150.00  for  only  one  person.  It  is  far  cheaper  to  ride  in  your  own  Ford 
Car  than  to  travel  by  rail 

IT  COSTS  MORE  to  keep  a  heavy  automobile.  The  heavy  car  requires  a  larger  engine  to  run  it,  and 
the  larger  engine  requires  more  fuel.  The  20  H.P.  Ford  engine  will  drive  the  Model  T  car  twenty-five  to 
thirty  miles  on  a  gallon  of  gasoline.     Its  heavy  competitor  wants  a  gallon  for  every  ten  or  fifteen  miles. 

THE  LARGER  ENGINE,  calling  for  increased  expense,  does  not  mean  more  power.  Horsepower  means 
nothing  until  you  compare  it  with  the  work  to  be  done.  A  5  h.p.  motor  would  be  mammoth  on  a  sewing 
machine  and  pigmy  in  a  power  house.  A  broken  down  horse  would  have  a  cinch  dragging  a  toy  express 
wagon,  while  a  "twenty  mule  team"  would  be  powerless  to  haul  a  load  of  freight  cars.  It  is  the  pro- 
portion between  the  power  and  the  work  that  determines  strength. 

THE  RATED  30  H.P.  engine  in  a  two  thousand  pound  car  is  a  smaller  engine  than  the  20  h.p.  Model  T. 
because  the  Model  T  car  weighs  only  twelve  hundred  pounds.  The  Ford  has  a  horsepower  for  each  sixty 
pounds.  The  "30's"  have  a  horsepower  for  each  seventy  to  one  hundred  pounds.  They  need  more  than 
the  extra  horsepower  merely  to  tote  around  the  exoess  weight  The  excess  power  for  the  excess  weight  is 
what  causes  that  excess  expense. 

QUALITY,  NOT  QUANTITY,  makes  strength.  Build  your  car  of  lead,  and  we  will  grant  you  it  will 
be  heavier  Put  in  place  of  this  inferior  material  the  vanadium  steel  that  is  used  throughout  the  entire 
Ford  car,  and  not  only  is  the  weight  reduced,  but  the  strength  is  increased.  It  is  the  quality  of  the  Ford 
that  has  reduced  the  weight,  quality  of  material,  quality  of  design,  quality  of  workmanship,  and  this 
strength  reduction  means  expense  reduction  to  a  most  surprising  degree. 

AN  AMERICAN  TOURED  Europe  in  a  heavy  "40,"  just  himself  and  three  passengers.  He  kept  an  ex- 
pense account,  and  the  December  Cycle  and  Auto  Trade  Journal  reproduced  the  figures.  Gasoline  cost  him  three 
cents  per  mile,  oil  one  cent  a  mile,  tires  eight  cents  a  mile,  and  the  total  automobile  expense  was  twenty 
cents  per  mile  of  journey.  At  the  same  time  the  Honorable  T.  S.  Harrison,  ex-United  States  Ambassador  to 
Egypt,  and  party,  was  touring  the  same  countries,  but  in  a  Model  T  Ford,  and  his  expense  was  approxi- 
mately two  cents  per  mile.    The  difference  represents  the  enormous  toll  exacted  by  heavy  weight. 

IT  IS  NOT  NECESSARY  to  emphasize  the  fact  that  the  Ford  is  a  car  of  quality.  It  is  recognized  that 
this  car  embodies  "high-priced  quality  in  a  low-priced  car  "  The  imprint  "Ford"  on  an  automobile  Is  a 
guaranty  of  value  equivalent  to  the  mark  "Sterling"  on  silver.  Thi6  car  will  travel  more  miles,  more  days, 
more  years  with  more  satisfaction  to  its  owner  than  any  car  selling  at  within  several  hundred  dollars  of  the 
price.  Ford  price  may  have  sold  some  Ford  cars,  but  quality  has  doubled  the  factory  and  the  output  ea«* 
year  of  the  past  six. 

268  Jefferson  Ave.,  Detroit,  U.S.A. 


Toronto  Branch  : 
53-59  Adelaide  St 


Winnipeg  Branch  : 
309  Cumberland  Ave. 


of  Canada.  Limited 
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Four  | 
Big  Leaders 

Russell  "88"  with  Knight  Motor,  $5,000 
Russell  "28"  with  Knight  Motor,  $3,500 
Russell  "30"  with  powerful  valve  motor, 

$2,350,  fully  equipped. 
Russell  seven.passenger  with  valve  motor, 

$2,760,  equipped. 

Each  car  has  the  standard  feature?. 
Including  shaft  drive,  selective  transmis- 
sion, floating  type  of  rear  axle,  etc. 

Whatever  your  requirements  this  year, 
there  is  a  Russell  to  meet  them. 
Send  for  cur  catalogue. 

CANADA  CYCLE  &  MOTOR  CO. 

Limited 

WEST  TORONTO 

Makers  of  High  Grade  Automobiles. 

BRANCHES:  Toronto,  Hamilton.  Mon 
treal,  Winnipeg,  Calgary,  Vancou 
ver    Melbourne,  Australia. 


Six  Cardinal  Points : 

1.  Specially  designed  to  meet  our  road  conditions. 

2.  Made  in  Canada  in  one  of  the  best  equipped  factories  in 
Aimerica. 

3.  A  great,  organization  of  branches  and  agencies  all  over 
Canada  to  give  intelligent  care  to  the  car  wherever  it  goes. 

4.  Thirty-five  per  cent,  customs  saved  over  imported  cars. 

5.  No  long  waits  for  parts  in  case  of  accident — no  customs 
delay  or  expense. 

6.  A  guarantee  that  gives  real  protection. 

When  you  consider  the  tremendous  importance  to  an  auto- 
mobile owner  of  these  great  advantages,  and  add  to  them  the 
quality  for  which  the  Russell  is  famous,  you  will  appreciate  the 
value  which  is  offered  you. 


Cutten  &  Foster 

Toronto 

American  Auto  Top 
Manufacturers 


Auto  Tops.         Boat  Tops.  Tent  Cots. 

The  Handy  Tent  Cot. 

Price  $12.00,  from  your  dealer  or  from  us. 

Send  for  illustrated  catalogue. 

We  can  furnish  Auto  Tops  for 
any  Style  of  Automobile  in  Pan- 
tasote  or  Mohair. 


H  £5 


The  "Watertown"  Marine  2-Cycle 
Motor — built  in  from  1  to  6  cylinders,  3 
to  75  H.P.,  straight  3 port,  or  combination 
2  and  3  port,  medium  weight,  medium 
speed  and  light  weight  high  speed. 

We  have  a  motor  for  the  Cruiser  or 
working  Boat ;  the  Runabout  or  Racer. 
Get  our  catalogue. 

Watertown  Motor  Co., 

Watertown,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 
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The  World's  Standard  Boat  Motor 


Complete  Book 
On  Motors  Free 


The  1910  Ferro  catalog  con- 
tains valuable  information  to 
everyone  interested  in  motor 
boating.  It  fully  describes  and 
illustrates  the  1910  Ferro  Motor 
and  explains  the  mechanical 
features  which  have  placed  '* 
at  the  head  of  the  marine  en- 
gine industry. 

You  should  by  all  means  se- 
cure this  catalog  if  you  are  a 
motor  boat  owner  or  prospect- 
ive owner. 


Investigate  The  Engine  When 
Buying  a  Motor  Boat 

The  engine  should  be  the  deciding  factor  in  choosing  a  motor  boat. 
No  matter  how  handsomely  the  hull  is  designed  and  constructed  the 
service  it  will  give  you  depends  upon  the  power  which  drives  It. 


You  are  sure  in  choosing  a  Ferro  Motor  that  you  are  securing  the 
greatest  reliability,  efficiency  and  quality  possible.  In  the  three 
great  factors  for  engine  reliability — design,  materials  and  workman- 
ship— Ferro  motors  are  far  in  advance  of  all  others  built.  The  entire 
Ferro  organization  is  intent  on  the  one  achievement — to  produce  the 
best  motor  that  can  be  built  for  any  price. 

The  operator  of  a  1910  Ferro  Motor  knows  that  his  engine  will 
give  more  than  rated  horsepower,  that  it  will  give  longest  service, 
that  it  can  always  be  depended  on,  no  matter  what  the  conditions. 

You  want  to  know  more  about  these  famous  engines.  A  postal 
will  bring  full  information. 

We  can  help  you  get  just  the  outfit  for  your  requirements.  Write 
us  today  for  Helpful  Information  Blank.  Address  Motor  Boat 
Advice  Dept., 


The  Ferro  Machine  &  Foundry  Co. 

Largest  Marine  Engine  Builders  in  the  World. 
Main  Offices  and   Plant  :     Cleveland,  Ohio. 

CANADIAN  DISTRIBUTORS— Large  Stock  of  Engines  at  all  times: 


The  A.  R.  Williams  Machinery  Co.,  Ltd., 

Toronto   and  Winnipeg. 
Williams  &  Wilson,  Montreal,  Quebec. 


L.  M.  Trask  Co.,  St.  John,  N.B. 

Western  Engine  &  Supply  Co.,  Vancourer,  B.C. 

J.   H.  Morrow,  Brighton,  Ont. 
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How  about  the 
Guarantee? 


With  the  Leader  engines  the  guarantee  covers  power,  per- 
fect working,  perfect  parts,  economy  and  the  self-evident 
virtues  of  accessibility,  low  center  of  weight,  compactness  and 
absolute 

NON-VIBRATION 

Does  that  appeal  to  you? 


Let  us  send  you  an  excellently  illustrated  treatise  on  double- 
opposed  horizontal  engines.  Mention  this  magazine  and  in- 
timate the  power  requirements  you  are  interested  in. 

Sintz-  Wallin  Co.,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

M,  F.  Fleck  Co.,  101  Beekman  Street,  New  York  City,  New  York  Sales  Agent* 
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For  Boats 


The  Power  of  Gray  Motors 

The  fact  that  GRAY  motors  won  more 
races  all  over  the  United  States  last  year 
than  any  other  one  make  of  engine  is 
not  a  mere  happenstance.  It  is  because 
GRAY  motors  deliver  the  power  and 
when  you  buy  a  marine  motor  it  is 
POWER  you  buy  and  pay  for,  whether 
it  is  delivered  to  you  or  not. 

GRAY  MOTORS  deliver  more  power 
for  the  price  you  pay  than  any  other 
marine  engine  built  in  the  world,  and 
with  a  GRAY  motor  you  get  the  highest 
quality  of  workmanship  and  material  that 
it  is  possible  to  put  into  a  marine  engine. 

Delivery 

Don't  be  disappointed  in  your  marine  engine  for 
1910. 

Get  your  order  in  early  and  placed  with  some 
firm  who  can  make  reasonably  prompt  and  sure 
delirery. 

The  congested  condition  of  the  material  mar- 
bet,  the  tremendous  drain  on  the  drop  forging 
and  material  supply  concerns  of  the  world,  caused 
by  the  automobile  industry,  will  make  deliveries 
of  marine  motors  this  year  more  uncertain  than 
th«y  have  erer  been  before. 

The  automobile  manufacturer  with  large  margin 
of  profit  can  afford  to  pay  bigger  prices  and  in 
fact  will  pay  almost  any  price  to  get  materials. 

The  GRAY  Motor  Company  has  foreseen  this 
condition  and  has  been  getting  ready  for  it  for 
the  past  seven  months,  beginning  to  manufacture 
1910  engines  in  September  of  1909,  and  buying 
material  prior  to  that  date. 

We  increased  our  capital  $160,000  to  enable  us 
to  go  into  the  market  and  buy  materials  in  ad- 
vance and  machine  up  this  material  ahead  of  time. 


Gray  motors  are  built  in  the 
largest  and  most  up-to-date 
plant  in  the  vQorld  deVoted  ex- 
clusively to  2-  cycle  marine 
motors. 

You  are  safe  when  you  buy  a  GRAY 
Motor,  you  will  get  big  power,  you  will 
get  prompt  delivery,  you  will  get  a  modern 
motor,  you  will  have  the  plant  behind  it 
and  you  will  get  a  guarantee  that  is 
absolute. 

Write  us  and  let  us  show  you  what  our 
organization  consists  of ;  what  our  experience 
consists  of ;  why  we  can  give  you  prompt 
and  positive  delivery  and  why  we  can  give 
you  the  highest  quality  possible  for  me- 
chanical skill  to  produce. 


£2  H.  P. —  power,  ■workmar- 
v  ahip  and  material  absolute- 
ly guaranteed  by  a  responsible 
concern.  Ready  to  install  in 
your  toat  COMPLETE. 

$94  to  $118 

dep  ending  upon  outfit. 


I  O  H.P.—  Guaran- 
*  teed  to  develop 
14tol6H.P.  Com- 
plete outfit,  ready  to 
install  in  your  boat 

$1£8  1o  $23  7 

cct.endirp  upon 
outfit 


21  and  36 
H.  P. 
Model  T 


1,  2  and  3  Cylinders, 
3  to  36  H.P. 

Write  for  big  Catalog  today— most  complete  marine 
gas  engine  catalog  published. 


Gray  Motor  Co.  46  Leib  St.,  Detroit,  Mich. 
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l-iy2H.P.,  2y2H.P.,  3y2H.P.,   6%  H.P. 

Single  Cylinder. 
7-8  H.P.,  12-14  H.P.  Double  Cylinder. 


LIBERTY  ENGINES 

FOR  1910 

None  More  Handsomely  Finished 


6  1-2  H.  P. 


$100.00  Complete 


Price  includes:  engine,  sight  feed  lubricator, 
"Sohebler"  carburetor,  brass  pump,  grease  cups,  ele- 
vated brass  timer  with  reversing  lever  drain  and  re- 
lief cocks,  flanged  coupling,  ball  thrust  bearings,  15  in. 
tLree-blade  bronze  propeller,  six  feet  steel  shafting, 
bronze  stuffing  box,  guaranteed  spark  coil,  mica 
spark  plug,  jump  spark  wire,  battery  wire,  knife 
switch,  one  set  (6)  dry  cell  batteries,  battery  con- 
nections, lag  screws  and  muffler. 

Specifications: 
Bore  5  in.,  stroke  4y2  in,  weight  160  pounds,  crank 
shaft  1%  in.  drop  forged  steel,  fly  wheel  16  in.  in 
diameter,  water  jacketed  exhaust  with  silencer,  braes 
vertical  plunger  pump  with  enclosed  check  valves, 
"Liberty"  improved  system  of  oiling,  750  revolutions 
per  minute,  propeller  shaft  1  in. 
Write  for  prices  on  other  sizes. 


DETROIT  AUTO  SPECIALTY  CO 


909  Greenwood  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


AUTO    BOAT   AND   AUTO  MOTORS 


10-12  H.P. 
18-20  H.P. 


Four  Cycle 
Double  Cylinder 


Agents  Wanted. 

Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 

Send  for  Prices  and 
Circulars. 


THE  BEILFUSS  MOTOR  CO,,  LANSING  MICH.,  U.S.A. 


A  MARVEL  OF  SIMPLICITY. 

The  BARBER  MARINE  ENGINE 

The  kind  you  want  for  your  fishing  boat. 
Always  ready  to  take  you  and  to  bring  you 
back.  Built  in  sizes  from  3  to  120  H.P. ;  one 
to  six  cylinders.  Backed  by  our  liberal 
guarantee.    You  take  no  chance  with  a 

BARBER 

ASK   ANY  OWNER 

OUR  CATALOGUE  FOR  THE  ASKING. 

BARBER  BROS.  • 


Syracuse,  N.  Y. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


L-A  Motors 


1910 


Type  C,  5-6  H.P.,  with  extension  base, 
rear  starter  and  rear  control,  especially 
designed  for  forward  cockpit  or  forward 
hatch  deck  installation.  The  most  com- 
plete small  power  unit  on  the  market  so  equipped;  furnished  with  the 
best  of  everything  in  the  line  of  complete  boat  fittings,  and  at  a  reason- 
able price.  Write  for  bulletin  No.  5006,  giving  full  information  re- 
garding this  model.  We  make  others  from  2^  to  25  H.R  Information 
may  be  had  on  any  or  all'  of  them  by 
addressing  our  Canadian  agents. 

Capital  Boat  Works,  612  Bank  St.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
Coward's  Boat  Works,  Kingston,  Ont. 
P.  H.  Jchust  144  Morse  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
F.  I.  Mitchell,  17  Paris  St.,  Montreal,  Que. 


Lockwood-Ash  Motor  Co. 

Desk  C        JACKSON,  MICHIGAN 


We  Accepted  Their  Challenge,  But  They  Backed  Out 


The  General  Machinery  Company,  makers  of  the 
Smalley  Engine,  have  for  over  two  years  Issued  a 
challenge  to  this  effect:  They  "can  drive  any 
boat,  any  distance,  FASTER  with  the  Smalley  En- 
gine than  the  same  hull  can  be  driven  by  any 
other  engine  of  equal  size.  Also  that  no  engine  of 
the  same,  or  approximately  the  same,  size  can 
equal  the  brake  horse  power  test  that  can  be  made 
by  the  Smalley  Engine,  and  they  are  ready  at  any 
time  or  place  to  demonstrate  either  of  these  state- 
ments. 

No  manufacturer  who  believes  in  the  superiority 
of  his  engines  could  pass  up  such  a  challenge.  Yet 
NONE  HAVE  DARED  TO  ACCEPT— BUT  US. 
We  accepted  their  challenge  through  all  the  lead- 
ing motor  boat  journals,  and  in  a  letter  to  them  it 
was  plainly  stated  that  they  had  till  Februrary  25, 
1910,  in  which  to  notify  us  of  their  willingness  to 
back  up  their  challenge.  Not  a  word  have  we  heard 
from  them.    WE  LEAVE  THE  ANSWER  TO  YOTJ. 

SYRACUSE  MARINE  ENGINES 

know  no  superior.  SYRACUSE  owners  have  the 
fastest  boats  in  the  world.  But  do  not  think  for  a 
moment  that  speed  is  the  only  advanage  of  SYRA- 
CUSE Engines.  They  are  just  as  superior  in  sim- 
plicity, lightness,  strength,  durability  and  every 
other  point  that  makes  an  engine  go.  Let  us  send 
yon  all  the  facts  and  figures.  There  Is  a  SYRA- 
CUSE to  fit  every  hull,  whether  it  is  a  dingy,  runa- 
about,  work  boat,  pleasure  boat,  cruiser  or  speed 
boat.  Send  specifications  and  we  will  tell  you 
about  the  SYRACUSE  best  for  your  needs.  Mail 
postal  at  once  for  our  valuable,  Interesting  Free 
Book.  Don't  buy  ANY  engine — till  you  hear  from 
us.  Avoid  making  a  mistake  We'll  set  you  right 
on  the  engine  proposition.  Write  us  now  about 
the  SYRACUSE  or  "ASK  THE  MAN  WHO  RUNS 
ONE." 


Some  Syracuse  Points  of  Advantage. 

PATENTED     EXHAUST — Giving 
more  power — Prevents  Back  Firing 
and  Cylinder  Stress. 
LONG  BEARINGS— Meaning  Long 
Life  and  No  Leakage. 
Interchangeability  of  ALL  Parts 
— Journal  Bearings  included. 
Fly  Wheel  fits  on  taper  shaft — 
Ask  the  Mechanic  what  it  signifies. 
Automobile  Controls. 

And  Many  Other  Features  fully 
Explained  in  our  FREE  Catalogue 
17. 


1809  Park  St. 


SYRACUSE  GAS  ENGINE  COMPANY, 


Syracuse,  N.  Y. 


When  writing  Advertisers  Mindly  mention  Bod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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B  re  n  na  n 

Standard  Motors 

Unexcelled  for  high  speed  Boats,  Pleasure 
Boats,  Commercial  Service  Boats. 


Two  -  Cylinder  Horizontal 
Motor,  specially  adapted 
for  pleasure  boats  of  from 
20  to  30  feet  in  length. 
From  12  to  20  H.P. 


Vertical  Motors  built  for  high 
speed  Boats  and  also  heavy  duty 
and  commercial  service. 

Both  have  been  proved  by  ex- 
perience as  reliable,  powerful, 
economical  and  smooth  running 
under  all  conditions. 

Write  for  free  catalogue  giving 
sizes  of  motors,  etc. 

BRENNAN  MOTOR  MANUFACTURING  CO 

SYRACUSE,  N.Y. 


SIZES 

Two  Cylinder,  4  9-16  x  5,  5  x  5,  5^  x  5. 

Four  Cylinder,  4x4,  4  9-16x4,  4  9-16x5,  5x5,  5%  x 6,  6x6,  7x6. 
Six  Cylinder,  7x7  and  8x8. 


Notice]  to  Engine  Buyers  [and  Boat  Owners 


We  have  something  special  in  an  engine  bargain 
to  offer  you.  We  will  sell  you  for  the  next  60  'lays 
our  2  H.P.  marine  engine,  with  complete  fresh 
water  equipment  of  the  very  highest  grade  for 
$39.95.  Our  5  H.P.  single  cylinder  marine  engine, 
with  complete  fresh  water  equipment  of  the  very 
highest  grade,  for  $75.00. 

These  engines  are  guaranteed  to  exceed  the  rated 
horsepower,  and  are,  we  believe,  the  most  powerful 
and  best  built  engines  on  the  market  for  tJit" 

money. 

National  spark  coil,  Packard  cable,  float  feed 
carburetors  and  Rock  Island  batteries  furnished 
with  these  outfits. 

Do  not  delay  until  it  is  too  late. 


Hildreth  Manufacturing  Company, 

LANSING      -      -  MICH. 
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Miller  Motors 


Made  in  two  and  four  cylinder 
vertical  and  two  cylinder  op- 
posed from  6  to  50  horse  power. 

WRITE  FOR  PRICES 

MILLER  BROS. 

Talman  and  Berlin  Sts.,  Chicago,  111. 


QUALITY 


Quality  first,  last,  and  all  the  time. 
Watch  what  you  are  getting  when  you 
buy  a  motor  boat.  Send  for  the  catalog 
of  the  famous 


Schofield-Holden 

MOTOR  BOATS 


Rsad  it  thoroughly.  There  are  points 
about  the«te  boats  that  will  open  anvone's 
eves  who  has  never  investigated  them. 
They  are  the  verv  acme  of  reliability; 
they  are  quality  boats,  every  inch  of  them. 

We  build  from  any  specifications. 

We  gladly  furnish  drawings,  blue 
prints,  specifications,  estimates, 
etc.,  free  of  charge. 

Write  us  today — write  us  fully. 


SCHOFIELD-HOLDEN  MACHINE  CO.,  LTD. 

The  Foremost  Marine  Engine  and  Motor 
  Boat  Works  in  Canada.   

2    C*RLA^    AVE,  TORONTO 


Th e  Strelinger 


99 


The  old  reliable  4-Cycle  Marine 
Motor— THE  BEST  MARINE 
ENGINE  MADE.  Safe  and  sure. 
Easy  to  start  and  control.  Pow- 
erful, reliable  and  durable.  Manu- 
factured in  sizes  from  4  to  60  H.P. 

We  also  manufacture  the  '  '  LIT- 
TLE GIANT"  2-Cycle  Marine 
Motor  from  VA  to  16  H.P.  Every 
engine  fully  guaranteed.  Write 
today  for  free  catalogue.  Our 
prices  will  please  you.  Agents 
wanted. 


The  Strelinger    Marine    Engine  Co. 


Manufacturers  of 
Marine  and  Stationary  Engines, 


No.  60  Congress  St.  East 


Detroit,  Mich.,  U.S.A. 


Whin  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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Sizes  4^,6  and  8  single  cylinder. 
Sizes  9,  12  and  16  double  cylinder. 


Made  Continually  For 
The  Past  12  Years 


No  Roche«Aer  has  ever  worn  out. 

Some   notable   races   have   been   won  by 

Rochester    Motors    three    and  four 

years  old. 

We  spend  liberally  in  our  construction 
where  the  expenditure  adds  to  good 
results. 

AtT.  ater  Kent  Ignition  system. 
Mechanical  Oilers. 

Buy  a  Rochester  and  you  will  surely  win. 
Look  up  their  record. 

Prices  Right. 

Rochester  Gas  Engine  Co'y 

C9B  DRIVING  FARE  AVE.,      ROCHESTER,  N,Y. 
Catalog  Tree. 


 THE  

Gilson 
Marine  Engine 

"  does  Like  Sixty  " 

An  Engine  of  Quality  for  certain, 
satisfactory  service,  incorporating  the 
latest  improvements  in  marine  engine 
construction. 

Write  for  catalogue  and  prices. 

Agents  wanted. 

Gilson  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd. 

Gueiph,  Ont.,  Canada. 


BELLE   ISLE   Marine  Engines 

The    simplest,    staunchest,  swiftest, 
most  powerful  and  efficient  2-cycle  en- 
gine of  its  size  built.   Perfect  and  re- 
fined   in    every    detail.  Makes 
speedy    launch    out   of  ordinary 
canoe,  row  boat,  skiff,  yacht  ten- 
der.    Great  for  hunting,  fishing 
and   flat-bottomed  boats,   and  14 
to  20  feet  speed  launches. 


2  ActualH.P.Bare  Engine  $23 

Complete  Engine   with  Ac- 
cessories  and  Fresh  Water  Boat  Fittings,  $42  00.  Salt 
Water  Boat  Fittings,  $4.00  extra. 

Anyone  can  install  and  run.  Compact,  strong,  dur- 
able, reliable,  reversible,  economical,  safe.  We  alM 
make  up  to  10  H.P.,  one  and  two  cylinders.  Sold  direct 
from  factory  to  user.  Fully  guaranteed.  30  days 
approval.     Prompt   shipment.     Order  now. 

NEW  BELLE  ISLE  MOTOR  CO., 

3  Motor  Boat  Lane  -  -  Detroit.  Mich. 


DETROIT  Rf  eare 

Starts  — Reverses— Stops 
I N  ST ANT AN  EOUS LY 


The  Simplest,  Most  Reliable,  Most  Compact 

and  the  Smallest  Perfect  Marine  Reverse  Gear  ever 
offered.    No  outside  moving  parts  to  throw  the  oil  or 
grease,  tear  the  skirts,  bruise  the  hanr"  i 
or  catch  waste.   No  noise.  Manufac- 
n  sizes  for  from  2  to  80  !  (.  P. 
We  carry  all  sizes  in  stock  for 
immediate  shipment.  Guaran- 
teed for  one  year.  Vrite  for  special 
ces  and  free  catalog.   Valuable  in- 
formation from  our  Consultation  De» 
partment  FREE  to  motor  boat  men. 

Detroit  Engine  Works,  34  Beaufait  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


13 


"THE  ENGINE  OF  CONSTANT  SERVICE" 

Constant  refinement  of  design,  of  course. 
Improved  construction,  always. 

But  no  better  materials,  or  equipment,  until  science  discovers  them. 


Buffalo  Gasoline  Motor  o. 


1218-30  Niagara  St.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


Gasoline  Marine  Engines 

GASOLINE  LAUNCHES 


OF  SUPERIOR  QUALITY 
AT    POPULAR  PRICES 


SIMPLE 
RELIABLE 
DURABLE 


EASILY 
CONTROLLED 
ECONOMICAL 


Rated  Horse  Power  Guaranteed 
1  to  4  Cylinder  V/2  to  25  H.  P. 

McKEOUGH   &  TROTTER,  Limited 
Chatham         -  ...  Ontario 


Work   Like  Beavers. 

6  cylinder,  vertical,  4%x4%. 
4   cylinder   vertical   4%x4%    and  4%x5%. 
2  cylinder  horizontal  opposed,  4%x4  and 
4%x4  and  5y8x4y2. 
4   cylinder   horizontal   opposed   5%    x  4Y2 
The  4  cylinder  horizontal  opposeu  motor  is  designed 
specially  for  commercial  trucks.    Centre  Crank  Oiling 
Device  or  Constant  Lever  Splash  System.    All  motors 
4  cycle.     Write  for  Free  Booklet. 


Beaver  Mfg.  Co. 


Milwaukee,  Wis. 


When  writing  Advertisers  Tcindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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Refined 
Motors 


are  off  in  the  lead  and 
they  stay  there  .... 

Because 

they  are  the  most 
powerful  motor  made. 

They  give  you  |3  full  h.  p.  in  60  lbs.  of  metal,  and  they  give  you 
6  full  h.  p.  in  no  lbs.  of  metal.  (Weight  does  not  mean  power.) 
Power  is  produced  by  accuracy  of  mechanical  construction.  On 
the  Refined  Motor  there  are  only  four  (4)  movable  parts.  That 
means  a  SAVING  OF  75  PER  CENT.  ON  REPAIR  BILLS. 


One  ofour  customers  writes  : 

"I  have  driven  my  Re- 
fined Motor  3822  miles, 
and  my  repair  bills  amount- 
ted  to|$2.io,  and  this  from 
my  own  carelessness." 

What  does  that  mean  to  me?  Everything ! 
will  write  for  a  free  catalog 


Thrall  Motor  Co. 

Detroit     ::  Michigan 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Bod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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FAIRBANKS 
MORSE 


MARINE  ENGINES 


A  FEW  REASONS  WHY  YOU  SHOULD  BUY  THEM. 

Schetler  Carburetors  and  Heinze  Coils  used. 
Exhaust  Water  Jacketed. 
Crank  Shaft  Counter  balanced. 
Easy  to  get  at. 


Absolutely  Valveless. 
Automatic  Sight  Feed  Pressure. 
Extra  long  and  Renewable  Bearings. 
No  Cranking  Necessary. 
Entire  Absence  of  Vibration. 


Send  for  our  catalogues  today  on  Marine  Engines  and  Motor  Boat  Accessories. 

The  Canadian  Fairbanks  Co.,  Ltd, 


Montreal. 

St.  John,  N.B, 


Toronto 
Winnipeg 


Calgary 
Vancouver 


CLIFTON  ENGINES 


Send  for  our  new 
catalog. 


All  sizes  up  to 

80  H.P. 

Built  in  op  e  n 
crank  case  type 
and  enclosed 
base  type. 


4 


THE  CLIFTON  MOTOR  WORKS  c,™,?™^. 
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For  Your  Boat 

Embody  the  latest  improvements  in  Marine  gasoline  engine  construction.  If  you 
are  an  expert  you  will  find  in  the  "Perfection"  just  the  features  you  want;  well 
balanced  design— high  grade  materials— perfect  workmanship,  finest  equipment. 
Every  thing  that  makes  for  ease  of  operation,  speed,  strength  and  durability— and 
the  finest  finish  ever  put  on  a  Marine  engine.  "  Perfection"  erginesare  painted  with 
three  coats  of  handsome  Blue  Enamel,  striped  in  Gold  and  Yellow  ;  the  whole  finish 
baked!  on.| 

2 14  P    <IM  ft  ITComPIete~ 
II.  I  •    ^P'xOe  •  Ready  to  Install. 

All  sizes,  2  to  25  H.P.  ;  1  to  4  cylinders.  We  replace  any  Per- 
fection engine  that  isn't  entirely  i  atisfactoiy.  Fine  new 
Catalogue  illustrates  every  part.  Tells  what  you  w?nl  to  knew 
about  a  gasoline  engine.    Send  for  it. 

The  Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 


ADAMS  ENGINES 


The  Best  Marine  Gasoline  Engines 


Made  in  Canada  by  Canadians 


Five  Sizes, 


Write  for  Catalog  and  Prices 


THE  ADAMS  LAUNCH  &  ENGINE  MFG.  CO 


Factory,  Penetanguishene,  Ont. 


Western  Warehouse,  VancouTer,  B.  C 
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With  the  Rangers  in  Algonquin  National  Park 


BY  A.  H.  S. 


IN  order  that  I  might  be  able  to  tell 
the  readers  of  Rod  and  Gun  some- 
thing of  the  delights  of  a  holiday  in 
Algonquin  National  Park,  Superin- 
tendent Bartlett  arranged  to  deliver  me 
over  to  the  care  of  the  rangers,  andi 
allow  me  to  see  for  myself  as  much  as 
possible  in  a  short  two  weeks  of  the  area 
of  the  park  and  of  the  manner  in  which 
it  is  conducted. 

By  way  of  preliminary,  I  may  say  that 
I  had  heard  and  read  a  good  deal  of 
criticism  of  the  park  management,  and 
many  insinuations  in  that  regard  had 
come  my  way.  Consequently,  it  was  in 
a  somewhat  critical  spirit  that  I  made  my 
visit.  I  talked  with  everyone  who  knew 
anything  of  the  park,  and  kept  my  eyes 
well  open  to  make  my  own  observations. 
Nothing  was  hidden.  Every  inquiry  was 
facilitated.  'I  was  allowed  to  see  the 
rangers  first  and  alone,  to  travel,  eat, 
and  sleep  with  them,  and  get  to  know 
them  as  men  only  get  to  know  each 
other  by  close  association.  They  were 
plain  with  me,  and  told  me  what  they 
knew.  I  was  astonished,  after  noting 
for  myself  the  little  encouragement  given 
to  the  staff,  from  the  superintendent 
downwards,  to  see  the  intense  interest 
of  these  men  in  their  work.  They  are 
lovers  of  the  woods,  the  animals,  the 
birds,  the  trees,  the  flowers,  and  the 
beautiful  lakes,  and  can  tell  most  won- 
derful things  about  them  all.  Indeed, 
it  is  certain,  from  the  terms  of  their 
appointments,  that  only  the  love  of  the 
work  enables  them  to  carry  out  their 


duties.  No  doubt  public  opinion  in  favor 
of  park  reserves  has  developed  in  a  man- 
ner beyond  the  ideas  of  those  first  res- 
ponsible for  the  policy  of  setting  this  park 
aside,  and  as  a  consequence,  the  arrange- 
ments of  an  earlier  day,  which  have  been 
continued  down  to  the  present,  are  now 
out  of  date,  and  should  be  entirely  revised 
and  rearranged,  with  a  view  of  placing 
the  park  upon  a  footing  its  growing  im- 
portance fully  warants. 

My  visit  to  the  park  was  paid  in  the 
early  part  of  September  last  year — a  little 
late  I  was  afraid,  but  a  season  which 
proved  just  about  right,  the  flies  having 
gone  and  the  coolness  rendering  the  jour- 
neys through  the  park  delightful.  West 
ern  Ontario  was  left  via  the  Grand  Trunk 
on  the  evening  of  Labor  Day,  and  early 
morning  saw  me  turned  out  at  Scotia 
Junction  to  await  the  train  from  Parry 
Sound  to  Madawaska.  Although  there 
is  not  much  to  see  at  Scotia,  it  is  an  im- 
portant railway  centre,  and  the  bustle 
of  arranging  for  arriving  and  departing 
trains  kept  me  interested  till  at  length 
the  one  that  runs  through  a  portion  of 
the  park  arrived.  The  scenery  all  along 
this  part  of  the  line  is  most  interesting, 
the  woods  and  the  waters  giving  an  ever 
changing  series  of  pictures,  scarcely  bro- 
ken by  the  small  settlements  one  passes, 
the  only  considerable  one  being  Kearney. 

On  arrival  at  Canoe  Lake,  I  was  met 
by  Ranger  Robinson,  and  at  once  con- 
ducted to  Canoe  Lake  shelter  house  and 
introduced  to  Ranger  George,  who  was 
in  deep  trouble  over  the  vagaries  of  a 
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new  stove,  leading  to  the  spoiling  of  a 
batch  of  bread  which  he  was  anxious  to 
have  particularly  good  in  view  of  my 
arrival  and  the  journeys  before  us  during 
the  next  few  days.  I  was  not  the  only 
passenger  to  alight  at  Canoe  Lake.  Two 
young  ladies  were  met  by  Mr.  Salmon, 
the  oldest  guide  in  the  park,  and  their 
"turkey"  appeared  as  though  they  had 
been  on  a  canoe  trip  before  the  one  on 
which  I  saw  them  embark.  In  the  after- 
noon, Ranger  Robinson  and  myself  re- 
turned to  Canoe  Lake  station  by  way  of 
the  "Corkscrew  Creek,"  and  from  there 


either  into  other  lakes  or  down  the  North 
River— a  beautiful  stream  with  a  few 
portages  down  to  the  Georgian  Bay. 
Joe  Lake  is  notable  for  its  own  chain 
of  lakes.  There  is  not  only  Joe,  but 
also  Mrs.  Joe,  Little  Joe,  Baby  Joe,  and 
Joe-Joe.  Evidently  Joe  was  a  pioneer 
and  explorer,  who  has  left  a  deep  impress 
upon  that  portion  of  lakeland.  Tradition 
has  it  that  he  was  a  trapper,  and  in  the 
old  days  he  knew  these  lakes  better  than 
any  of  his  contemporaries.  Including 
Joe  Lake,  the  canoeist  can  go  through  a 
series  of  five  lakes  with  good  connections 


Headquarters  of  the  Park  Administration. 


went  to  Joe  Lake,  obtaining  some  sup- 
plies at  the  'store,  and  visiting  the  Al- 
gonquin Hotel,  meeting  Mr.  Merrill,  who 
showed  us  through  the  hotel  and  allowed 
us  the  privilege  of  admiring  the  splendid 
views  to  be  obtained  from  the  roof  of 
the  building.  We  were  told  that  the 
season  had  been  good,  and  every  visitor 
appeared  to  have  been  delighted  with  his 
or  her  vacation  in  the  park.  From  Joe 
Lake  it  is  an  easy  portage  to  Canoe  Lake, 
and  once  in  that  lake,  trips  can  be  made 


between  them,  and  enjoy  a  day's  paddle 
and  fishing  without  the  bother  of  a  carry 
over.  Mr.  Merrill  told  me  this  trip  was  a 
favorite  one  with  his  guests,  and  next 
day,  when  I  expressed  a  desire  to  see 
this  chain  in  all  its  glory,  Ranger  Robin- 
son was  good  enough  to  paddle  me  over 
the  whole  route.  Bear  Lake  was  our 
objective,  and  we  were  in  the  canoe  and 
away  early.  Our  only  portage  was  from 
Canoe  into  Joe,  and  then  it  was  an  in- 
teresting paddle  all  the  way  through  Joe 
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Mrs.  Joe,  Buck,  Fawn,  and  Doe  lakes 
into  Bear  Lake.  We  had  lunch  at  a 
shelter  house,  and  were  careful  to  leave 
everything  in  good  order.  Returning  by 
the  same  route,  we  arrived  home  early, 
and  found  that  Mr.  George's  second 
baking  had  turned  out  well.  He  had 
procured  some  hops,  made  a  yeast  of  his 
own,  and  with  a  cleaned-out  stove,  sup- 
plied such  good  biscuits  and  bread  that 
after  a  whole  day  in  the  glorious  open  of 
the  lake  and  woodland  we  felt  we  could 
never  have  enough. 

Next  day,  Mr.  George,  having  got  the 


renewal  of  supplies.  Before  we  left; 
Island  Lake,  where  I  lost  a  troll  which 
led  us  to  return  earlier  than  we  should 
have  done,  the  Indian  passed  us  on  his 
way  back,  and,  to  judge  by  his  smiling 
recognition,  he  had  done  some  satisfac- 
tory business.  Friday  was  passed  in 
fishing  and  exploring  some  of  the  bays 
of  Canoe  Lake.  This  experience  im- 
pressed me  with  the  beauties  of  this 
lake. 

On  Saturday  we  had  a  grand  treat. 
With  a  motor  launch  belonging  to  one 
of  the  summer  residents  in  the  park, 


Cache  Lake  from  Skymount. 


important  matter  of  baking  off  his  mind, 
accompanied  us  on  a  trip  to  Great  Island 
Lake,  via  Joe,  Little  Joe,  and  Baby  Joe. 
As  we  were  in  a  weedy  river  connecting 
two  lakes,  and  I  was  thinking  how  far  we 
were  from  civilization  and  how  complete- 
ly alone,  an  Indian  was  noticed  paddling 
towards  us.  He  had  come  from  Parry 
Sound  reserve,  and  was  guiding  a  party 
who  were  then  camped  on  one  of  the  is- 
lands in  Island  Lake.  He  was  on  his 
way  to  the  store  at  Joe  Lake  to  obtain  a 


the  Rev.  Mr.  Turk,  we  went,  via  Canoe, 
Miniota,  and  South  Tea  lakes,  the  latter 
being  really  extensions  of  the  north 
branch  of  the  Muskoka  River,  to  the  Tea 
Lake  dam.  Here  Mr.  Turk  elected  to  re- 
main and  fish.  I  accompanied  the  ran- 
gers along  the  portage  to  Whiskey  Falls, 
and  here  I  was  left  to  fish  while  they 
visited  a  shelter  house  four  miles  further 
down  the  river.  This  is  one  of  the  after- 
noons I  shall  long  remember.  Whiskey 
Falls,  I  was  told,  is  particularly  noted 
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for  its  fish,  and  I  was  informed  that  even 
a  novice  could  not  fail  here.  However, 
though  I  had  several  bites,  I  failed  to 
land  a  fish.  The  fishing,  however,  was 
ample  reward.  This  river  I  shall  never 
forget  as  long  as  memory  is  left  to  me. 
The  afternoon  was  a  beautiful  one,  and 
as  I  sat  on  a  log,  shaded  by  the  abund- 
ant foliage,  holding  my  rod  over  the 
water,  I  wanted  no  more.  During  the 
greater  part  of  the  afternoon  I  was  alone, 
but  I  consider  it  no  small  tribute  to  the 
beauties  of  the  river,  its  fishing  possi- 
bilities, and  the  fine  trips  made  possible 
by  following  its  offshoots  and  portaging 
into  various  lakes,  that  no  less  than  ten 
people  passed  down  the  river  while  I  sat 


there.  Clearly  they  were  all  tourists 
and  fishermen.  One  man  caught  a  fish 
before  my  eyes,  and  owed  its  safe  land- 
ing to  the  expertness  of  his  Indian  guide. 
Xone  of  the  others  were  so  fortunate, 
and  it  was  a  little  consolation  to  know 
that  in  my  non-success  I  was  not  alone. 
The  pleasant  hours  passed  all  too  quickly 
and  I  was  sorry  when  the  rangers  came 
and  announced  the  necessity  for  our  re- 
turn. We  found  that  Mr.  Turk  had  had 
no  better  luck  than  myself.  It  was  in 
no  very  cheerful  frame  of  mind  that  we 
re-embarked,    and    our    return  journey 


proved  a  cold  one,  a  keen  wind  blowing, 
and  darkness  rapidly  falling.  We  suc- 
ceeded, however,  in  avoiding  the  half 
sunken  logs  which  make  the  route  no 
easy  one  in  the  dark,  and  on  reaching  the 
shelter  house  a  cheering  fire  and  a  warm 
supper  soon  caused  a  feeling  of  pleasant 
warmth  to  take  the  place  of  the  chill. 

Sunday  is  very  quiet  in  those  back- 
woods, and  although  no  day  is  noisy, 
there  seems  to  be  an  extra  calm  on  the 
Sabbath.  In  the  morning  Ranger  George 
took  me  to  see  a  piece  of  artistic  work  by 
a  backwoodsman — the  chiselling  upon  a 
smooth  piece  of  rock  of  the  epitaph  of 
the  first  white  man  buried  in  that  quiet 
place.    The   grave   is   surrounded  by  a 


picket  fence,  and  a  tree  is  growing  in  one 
corner  of  the  piece  thus  fenced  off,  giv- 
ing the  little  graveyard  quite  a  pleasant 
appearance.  Here,  carved  on  a  flat  rock 
in  a  manner  which  excited  the  admiration 
of  my  friend  the  ranger,  and  certainly  a 
very  creditable  performance  for  the  back- 
woods, is  the  following  epitaph: 

In  memory  of  James  Watson,  the 
first  white  person  buried  at  Canoe 
Lake,  died  May  25th,  1897,  being  one 
of  about  500  employed  at  the  camp 
of  the  Gilman  Lumber  Company, 
aged  21  years. 
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Remember,  comrades,  when  passing  by, 
As  you  are  now,  so  once  was  I, 
As  I  am  now,  so  you  shall  be — ■ 
Prepare  thy  way  to  follow  me. 

Ranger  George  read  out  the  words  as 
I  made  a  note  of  them,  and  again  ex- 
pressed his  admiration  of  the  selection  of 
the  words  as  well  as  of  the  manner  in 
which  the  carving  had  been  done.  In 
the  afternoon  we  all  three  went  for  a 
walk  down  the  Cadge  Road,  and  exam- 
ined with  some  curiosity  a  beaver  dam, 
by  means  of  which  the  active  little  en- 
gineers had  caused  the  road  to  be  flooded 


through  rough  but  pleasant  bush  by  the 
side  of  the  creek,  noting  the  many  active 
efforts  of  the  beavers,  and  spent  a  quiet 
evening  at  the  shelter  house. 

Persistent  rain  kept  us  prisoners  on 
Monday  morning,  but  in  the  afternoon 
we  paddled  down  Canoe  Lake,  portaged 
over  into  Smoke  Lake,  and  returned  by 
the  water  route,  via  South  Tea  Lake  and 
Miniota.  One  fine  salmon  trout  and  two 
speckled  trout  rewarded  our  efforts  at 
fishing,  the  first  falling  to  my  share,  and 
the  other's  to  Ranger  Robinson.  The 
latter  were  caught  at  Smoke  Lake  dam. 


and  stopped  temporarily  the  teaming  in 
of  supplies  to  a  lumber  camp.  This  was 
an  inconvenience  the  men  could  not 
stand  for  long,  and  accordingly  a  couple 
of  sticks  of  dynamite  blew  out  the  centre 
of  the  dam,  and  allowed  the  pent-up 
waters  to  escape.  The  damage  was  re- 
paired more  than  once,  but  finally,  I  was 
told,  the  beavers  deserted  the  place  and 
concentrated  their  efforts  on  works 
higher  up  Silver  Creek.  We  walked 
across  the  damaged  dam,  and  returned 


Here  we  saw  a  beauty  Which  resisted  all 
our  lures.  On  four  successive  occasions 
he  whisked  past  my  bait,  giving  me  a  fine 
sight  of  his  'beautiful  shining  body,  but 
neither  Ranger  Robinson  nor  my- 
self could  tempt  him  to  bite.  Ranger 
George  surpassed  himself  in  the  cooking 
of  the  fish  that  evening,  and,  as  our  re- 
turn was  late,  and  appetites  grow  in  the 
open  air  with  exercise,  that  supper  will 
not  speedily  be  forgotten. 

On  Tuesday  we  started  on  a  two-days' 
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trip  to  the  shelter  house  on  Wilson's 
Lake,  carrying  blankets  and  provisions. 
We  followed  the  Bear  Lake  route  as  far 
as  Doe  Lake,  and  then  by  a  stiff  portage, 
which  the  rangers  told  me  was  one  and 
three  quarters  of  a  mile  in  length,  but 
which  I  would  cheerfully  have  called 
three  miles,  to  Willow  Lake.  The  day 
was  warm,  and  we  took  the  portage  in 
four  laps.  My  friends  had  the  canoe  and 
the  heavy  pack,  and  I  found  it  quite 
sufficient  to  carry  over  the  paraphenalia. 
We  lunched  at  the  beginning  of  this 
portage,  and  negotiated  the  difficult 
work  afterwards.  As  the  trip  was  but 
a  short  one,  we  took  no  frying  pan,  but 
the  rangers  managed  to  cook  the  bacon 


scribed  as  hard  work,  and  I  can  well  be- 
lieve it,  though  I  tried  very  little  of  it. 
We  trolled  in  the  lake  in  the  hope  of  get- 
ting some  fish  for  supper,  but  failed  to 
secure  even  a  bite.  Our  fire  was  made 
on  a  jutting  tongue  of  rock  and  proved  a 
grand  place  for  an  evening  camp  fire. 

The  Shelter  House  was  so  new  spruce 
beds  had  not  been  prepared,  and  while 
Ranger  Robinson  looked  after  the  prep- 
arations for  supper,  Ranger  George 
taught  me  how  to  make  a  bed  of  fragrant 
spruce,  which,  as  he  said,  would  make  a 
man  loath  to  leave  it !  His  method  cer- 
tainly proved  effective,  and  I  have  gained 
a  little  knowledge  which  may  come  in 
useful  in  an  emergency. 


On  Lake  Rod  and  Gun. 


with  the  help  of  forked  sticks  just  as 
well  as  at  home.  After  an  unpleasant 
walk  through  a  marsh  we  reached  a  bea- 
ver pond,  and  paddling  across  had  anoth- 
er portage  of  about  three-quarters  of  a 
mile  to  Wilson's  Lake.  Here  we  found 
a  newly  erected  Shelter  House  which 
two  of  the  Rangers,  one  of  them  being 
Ranger  Robinson,  had  built.  At  that 
time  no  stove  had  been  placed  in  it,  al- 
though one  was  stored  at  Canoe  Lake 
awaiting  a  seasonable  time  for  transpor- 
tation. The  carrying  of  the  lumber  for 
floors  and  roof  over  the  portage  was  de- 


After  supper  we  made  a  splendid  camp 
fire  in  the  open  and  sat  talking  until  quite 
late.  My  companions  attributed  the  nois- 
es in  the  bush  on  one  side  to  wolves  and 
on  the  other  side  to  bears.  While  there 
were  noises  in  plenty,  and  some  animals 
appeared  to  be  moving  about,  we  had  no 
visitors.  As  no  equipment  had  been 
taken  to  this  Shelter  House  we  had  neith- 
er lantern  nor  candle,  and  as  the  Rangers 
were  very  particular  to  put  out  the  last 
spark  of  fire,  it  was  a  little  uncanny  for  a 
city  man  to  walk  the  short  distance  from 
the  site  of  the  fire  to  the  House--  Un- 
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familiarity  with  the  surroundings  and  no 
knack  of  avoiding  stumps,  etc.,  did  not 
add  to  the  pleasantness.  Perhaps  the 
animals  had  retired,  for  it  certainly  was 
still  on  that  walk.  The  trees  are  all 
around  the  Shelter  House,  and  the  dark- 
ness could  almost  be  felt.  Notwithstand- 
ing all  this,  however,  I  was  no  sooner 
stretched  on  Ranger  George's  special  pat- 
ent spruce  bed  than  I  was  off  to  the  Land 
of  Nod  and  heard  nothing  of  wolves,  bears 
or  even  my  companions'  snores  till  the 
light  of  day  was  streaming  in  the  small 
windows  of  the  cabin. 


tened  Smith  and  George,  to  Island  Lake. 
We  marked  the  portage  from  Zephyr 
Lake,  which  we  had  some  little  trouble  in 
locating,  much  clearer,  and  also  chopped 
out  some  obstructions.  Once  on  Island 
Lake  the  long  threatened  rain  came  on 
and  we  raced  for  the  shelter  of  a  deserted 
lumber  camp,  making  it  in  good  time  and 
before  our  coats  were  even  damp. 

Here  we  had  lunch  and  admired  the 
fine  view,  this  camp  standing  at  the 
head  of  the  lake  and  commanding  a 
long  stretch  of  water.  The  biggest  bunch 
of  wild  ducks  we  had  seen  showed  them- 


A  Summer  Residence  on  Cache  Lake. 


Ranger  George  boasted  that  he  could 
beat  us  at  fishing  and  turned  out  early 
in  order  to  catch  one  for  breakfast.  He 
however,  failed  to  secure  a  single  one  and 
we  had  to  fall  back  on  the  same  old  stand- 
by— bacon.  Before  that  meal  the  day 
seemed  promising,  but  afterwards  the 
clouds  rolled  up  in  fine  style.  Still  we  did 
not  hurry.  We  had  the  day  before  us 
and  meant  to  enjoy  it-  From  Wilson's 
Lake  we  portaged  into  Zephyr  and  then 
two  un-named  Lakes,  which  were  chris- 


selves  on  the  lake  and  gave  us  abundant 
opportunities  for  watching  them.  The 
rain  didn't  interfere  with  our  tea  making, 
the  Rangers  apparently  making  a  fire  as 
easily  in  the  rain  as  in  the  dry.  We  were 
detained  a  couple  of  hours  at  this  friendly 
shelter  and  then,  as  we  thought  the  storm 
was  over,  we  re-embarked.  Before  we 
got  out  of  Island  Lake  we  were  convinc- 
ed of  our  mistake.  The  heavens  seemed 
to  open  and  in  a  few  minutes  we  were 
wet  through-     In  this  soddened  condi- 
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tion  it  was  no  joke  to  sit  in  the  bottom 
of  the  canoe  for  hours,  and  that  after- 
noon I  did  not  appreciate  the  fact  that  it 
was  all  paddling  and  no  portaging.  I 
welcomed  the  carry  over  from  Joe  to 
Ganoe  and  the  short  walk  restored  a  little 
of  the  circulation  to  my  stiffened  limbs. 
We  reached  the  Shelter  House  shortly 
after  six  o'clock,  and  in  a  few  minutes, 
with  a  change  of  clothes,  I  was  before  a 
hot  fire  and  enjoying  a  warm  glow.  Not 
even  a  cold  followed  this  experience. 

A  change  of  scene  followed  on  Thurs- 
day, when,  at  the  request  of  Superinten- 
dent Bartlett,  I  visited  headquarters.  I 
had  been  at  Algonquin  Park  for  a  few 
days  two  winters  before,  and  the  changes 


its  beautiful  islands  and  its  many  bays, 
all  present  a  beautiful  picture  seen  at  any 
time.  Last  September,  with  the  woods 
in  their  riot  of  colors,  it  was  glorious, 
and  its  views  appeared  as  though  they 
could  never  pall.  In  the  afternoon  we 
visited  Skymount  and  no  word  picture 
can  do  justice  to  the  scene-  Cache  Lake, 
seen  above  the  woods,  was  more  like  a 
river  winding  amongst  the  islands. 
Woods  and  waters  appeared  to  stretch 
away  right  to  the  horizon.  One  could 
have  sat  there  for  hours  enjoying  this 
wonderful  view.  I  was  glad  to  think 
this  is  the  people's  inheritance,  and,  if 
they  value  it,  so  it  will  remain.  Could 
the  majority  of  them  stand  on  Skymount 


At  a  Beaver  Dam  on  Head  Lake  Creek. 


were  so  great  that  I  scarcely  knew  the 
place.  _  A  neat  and  attractive  depot,  at 
which  it  is  a  pleasure  to  do  business,  in- 
stead of  the  old  ramshackle  shed  I  had 
seen  before,  shows  a  wonderful  advance. 
The  Highland  Inn,  which  had  no  exis- 
tence on  my  first  visit,  now  enables  tour- 
ists to  have  headquarters  from  which  any 
part  of  the  Park  may  be  visited  or  from 
which  short  and  most  enjoyable  trips  can 
be  taken,  and  comforts  enjoyed  all  the 
time.  It  is  a  grand  place  for  headquar- 
ters, the  Hotel,  the  Station,  Cache  Lake 
with  its  summer  residences  and  camps, 


in  September  and  feel  the  thrill  of  col- 
lective ownership  there  could  be  no  doubt 
at  all  as  to  the  care  and  attention  that 
would  be  given  in  future  to  the  people's 
Park.  A  visit  to  Halyard's  Lake  follow- 
ed and  a  quiet  paddle  over  a  portion  of 
beautiful  Cache  Lake  back  to  head- 
quarters. 

Next  morning,  in  charge  of  Superinten- 
dent Bartlett  and  Ranger  Robinson.,  I  set 
out  on  a  three  days'  trip  arranged  by  Mr. 
Bartlett.  From  Cadie  Lake  we  made  a 
one  mile  portage  to  Head  Lake  and  from 
this  Lake  through  Head  Creek  we  pad- 
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died  into  Boundary  Lake  and  visited  a 
fine  Shelter  House.  Here  we  lunched 
and  spent  the  afternoon  on  Boundary  and 
Crooked  Lakes-  In  the  latter  I  had  my 
best  fishing  success  of  the  trip,  catching 
two  fine  salmon  trout,  big  enough  to  sat- 
isfy three  'hungry  men  for  supper  and 
breakfast.  We  took  advantage  of  the  lei- 
sure of  the  beautiful  afternoon  to  locate 
the  portage,  which  is  not  apparently 
much  used  and  was  overgrown.  Those 
who  follow  us  will  find  their  trip  muc'h 
easier  for  the  work  we  did.  In  order  to 
show  me  how  much  labor  is  expended  on 


said,  he  had  ever  seen-  The  monster 
climbed  a  tree  and  all  our  efforts  to  dis- 
lodge him  failed.  On  our  leisurely  re- 
turn to  the  Shelter  House  and  during  the 
preparations  of  the  evening  meal  a  gor- 
geous sunset  provided  a  series  of  views 
the  contemplation  of  which  made  me 
almost  forget  the  necessity  for  supper,  al- 
though we  had  those  fish.  We  had  a 
peaceful  evening  at  t'hat  Shelter  House — 
one  that  I  shall  long  remember  and  often 
live  over  again. 

There  was  a  delightful  change  of  pro- 
gramme on  Saturday.    We  started  early, 


A  View  of  Beautiful  Cache  Lake. 


the  preparations  for  some  of  the  lumber 
camps  I  was  taken  over  a  lumber  slide. 
Here  we  discovered  a  porcupine,  and  Mr. 
Bartlett  tried  to  take  his  portrait. 
"Porky"  modestly  declined  and  when 
Ranger  Robinson  attempted  the  task  of 
making  him  stand  still  he  shuffled  off. 
Efforts,  to  lift  him  up  by  means  of  two 
sticks  failed,  and  finally  he  scrambled 
away,  his  dignity  much  upset  by  such  in- 
trusions on  his  privacy.  We  also  found 
another  one  —  the  largest,  Mr.  Bartlett 


made  the  easy  carry  from  Boundary  to 
Crooked  Lake,  and  from  the  latter  took 
the  portage  to  unknown  waters.  This 
portage  was  a  rough  one  and  ended  in  a 
marsh,  but  in  the  little  lake  at  the  end 
we  found  a  gem.  Unnamed,  as  far  as  we 
knew,  we  christened  it  "Lake  Rod  and 
Gun."  We  left  this  lake  with  regret,  and 
half  a  mile  portage  took  us  to  Lake 
Louise.  This  is  a  noble  lake,  and  we 
had  our  lunch  late  in  order  to  reach  the 
portage.    Again  I  was  told  that  this  por- 
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Boundary  Lako  Shelter  House. 


tage  from  Louise  to  Rock  Lake  was  but 
one  and  three-quarter  miles,  whereas  it 
appeared  a  good  three  miles.  It  proved 
rough  at  first,  but  later  on  was  extra 
good.  We  saw  no  one  from  leaving 
Cache  Lake  the  previous  morning  till  we 
met  three  men  on  this  trail. 

Rock  Lake  is  a  magnificent  one  and  I 
shall  cherish  many  pleasant  recollections 
of  that  neighborhood.  In  the  early  af- 
ternoon we  reached  the  beautiful  summer 
residence  of  Mr.  A.  W.  Fleck,  of  Ottawa, 
in  charge  of  Mr.  Baulk,  who  is  a  son-in- 
law  to  Mr.  Bartlett.  Mr.  Baulk  would 
not  hear  of  a  continuation  of  our  journey 
that  night  and  although  Mr.  Edwards 
and  Mr.  Watts,  Ottawa,  were  guests, 
assured  us  that  accommodation  was 
ample  and  provisions  were  plentiful. 
After  "roughing"  it  with  the  Rangers — 
as  much  as  they  would  allow  me,  they 
wouldn't  even  allow  me  to  play  at  it  as 
much  as  I  would  have  liked — the  pleasant 
evening  I  passed  in  that  well  appointed 
home,  seated  in  a  luxurious  arm  chair, 
beside  an  open  fire  place  with  a  blazing 
log  fire  and  with  a  plentiful  supply  of 
literature,  will  linger  long  with  me.  Even 
Mr.  Watts'  efforts  to  inoculate  me  with 
his  own  pessimism  could  not  modify, 
much  les's  destroy,  the  pleasant  associa- 
tions and  recollections  of  that  truly  de- 


lightful evening — enjoyment  being  ren- 
dered all  the  greater  by  contrast. 

It  was  late  on  Sunday  morning— and 
but  for  the  voice  of  authority  we  might 
have  lingered  longer  still — when  we  left 
the  landing  for  our  twenty-five  miles' 
paddle  to  headquarters.  The  whole  day 
on  the  Madawaska  River,  and  its  lake 
extensions,  proved  a  scenic  feast  too  rich 
to  take  all  in  at  once. 

On  Whitefish  Lake  we  visited  a  Shelter 
House  and  took  our  lunch  with  the  Ran- 
gers there — Rangers  Callaghan  and  Wat- 
ers, the  latter  the  oldest  Ranger  on  the 
Park  staff.  We  all  felt  it  was  a  pity  we 
couldn't  spend  a  longer  time  together. 
Association  with  these  men — men  in 
years  of  life,  but  children  in  sincerity  and 
outspokenness,  formed  not  the  least  of 
the  privileges  of  such  a  holiday.  Short 
as  was  the  time  spent  here  it  was  long 
enough  for  Ranger  Callaghan  to  take  us 
to  another  lake  and  show  us  some  of  the 
wonders  of  the  works  of  the  animals  in 
which  all  the  Rangers  take  a  great  pride 
— the  beavers. 

The  afternoon's  long  paddle,  all  on  the 
Madawaska,  with  its  two  lake  extensions 
known  as  Pog  Lake  and  Lake  of  Two 
Rivers,  to  Cache  Lake,  was  notable  for 
both  its  scenic  beauties  and  the  numbers 
of  beaver  dams  we  crossed.  Three  of  the 
latter  were  sufficiently  unfinished  to  al- 
low us,  with  strong  paddling  and  some 
vigorous  shovings,  to  run  over  them.  All 
the  rest,  and  there  were  fourteen  of  them, 
had  to  be  lifted  over,  while  we  also  en- 
countered a  log  jam  and  some  rapids. 
The  scenery  did  not  pall  because  it  was 
full  of  constant  changes — each  bend  giv- 
ing variety,  and  the  whole  providing  too 
rich  a  feast  to  assimilate  at  the  time.  We 
caught  sight  of  several  deer  and 
heard  many  others,  disturbed  by  the  nois- 
es we  made.  The  night  was  drawing  on 
when  we  reached  Cache  Lake,  but  one 
other  experience  was  still  reserved  for  us. 
Just  before  coming  in  sight  of  Head- 
quarters, a  beaver  was  discerned  swim- 
ming strongly  across  the  lake  as  though 
he  had  business  .on  the  shore,  and  such 
imperative  business  as  could  not  wait. 
When  we  headed  him  off  he  sank  quietly 
and  came  up  quite  near  on  the  other  side 
of  the  canoe.    As  we  made  after  him, 
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again  he  disappeared  with  a  great  splash. 
Right  near  the  Headquarters  two  more 
made  off,  and  on  an  island  on  Cache  Lake 
two  deer  ran  through  the  trees  as  we  pad- 
dled close  by. 

Perhaps,  however,  the  best  piece  of  evi- 
dence given  me  of  the  tameness  of  the 
deer  was  on  my  last  evening  in  the  Park- 
Walking  from  Canoe  Lake  Station  to 
the  Shelter  House,  Ranger  George  des- 
cried a  couple  of  deer  in  a  marsh.  He 
pointed  them  out  to  me,  but  I  was  un- 
able to  distinguish  the  animals  from  their 
surroundings.  He  threw  a  stick,  caus- 
ing one  to  raise  his  head,  when  of  course 
I  was  able  to  see  him.  Several  other 
sticks  were  thrown,  but  the  deer  were  too 
intent  upon  their  supper  to  heed  us,  and 
when  the  calls  for  our  own  supper,  for 
which  we  were  late,  proved  too  insistent, 
we  left  them  still  feeding.  This  was 
the  crowning  episode,  several  other  good 
demonstrations  having  been  given  me 
during  the  fortnight,  but  none  at  all  equal 
to  this.  That  the  deer  are  plentiful  and 
that  they  are  tame  was  proved  to  me 
every  day  during  my  stay,  and  I  made  a 
closer  acquaintance  with  these  beautiful 
animals  in  a  fortnigiht  in  the  Park  than 
a  two  years'  residence  in  the  backwoods 
had  given  me.  That  protection  is  doing 
a  great  work  in  the  Park  is  certain,  and  if 
it  can  be  made  efficient  all  the  surround- 
ing districts  will  gain  largely  from  the 
overflow. 

The  following  day  I  departed  for  home, 
leaving  on  the  "mixed"  in  the  early  morn- 
ing and  travelling  all  day — the  journey  in 
the  daylight  proving  extremely  pleasant, 
making  good  connections  and  reaching 
home  in  the  evening,  reinvigorated  and 
almost  made  over  again  for  the  year's 
work. 

Of  my  companions  I  could  say  much. 

Ranger  Robinson  proved  an  ideal 
guide  and  friend  and  a  man  whom  I  shall 
not  soon  forget.  A  native  Canadian,  a 
credit  in  every  way  to  this  new  and  won- 
derful country,  health  compelled  him  to 
seek  an  outdoor  life  and  he  has  given  to 
the  service  of  the  Park  a  good  deal  more 
than  he  has  received-  He  was  constantly 
pointing  out  to  me,  not  in  any  superior 
way.  the  signs  of  the  woods  and  explain- 
ing their  meaning.    His  delight  in  the 


growth  of  the  young  pine  and  his  des- 
cription of  any  allowance  of  the  lumber- 
man to  take  off  the  spruce  and  hemlock 
and  spoil  this  young  growth,  which  in  a 
few  years  will  prove  so  valuable  to  the 
Province  if  allowed  to  continue,  as  a 
shame,  stirred  me  to  give  it  a  stronger 
word  and  denounce  it  as  a  crime.  This 
young  pine  is  growing  everywhere  and 
its  abundance  and  strength  shows  how 
much  might  still  be  done  with  the  Park 
in  the  way  of  forest  management. 

George,  a  genial  Irishman,  with  a  love 
of  story  telling  which  never  allowed  one 
to  be  sure  how  much  was  fact  and  how 
much  his  own  invention,  is  a  most  excel- 
lent cook  and  backwoodsman.  He  re- 
gretted difficulties  in  the  way  of  baking 
in  the  sand  which  would  'have  enabled 
me  to  judge  better  of  his  culinary  tri- 
umphs. However,  he  did  quite  enough  to 
prove  to  me  that  in  the  cooking  line  he 
is  difficult  to  beat,  and  in  the  bush,  what- 
ever the  temporary  drawbacks,  he  was 
never  at  a  loss  to  find  a  substitute. 
"Roughing  it"  was  a  misnomer  with  two 
such  companions.  If  our  menu  was  a 
little  restricted  they  took  good  care  to 
make  it  as  good  as  possible,  and'  our  jour- 
neys were  made  far  more  interesting  by 
their  hints  on  woodcraft  and  the  manner 
in  which  they  told  me  the  signs,  which 
appeared  plain  after  they  had  pointed 
them  out  and  made  known  their  mean- 
ings, but  which  I  should  often  have  over- 
looked. If  I  brought  them  something  of 
the  breath  of  city  life  and  told  them  of 
great  happenings  in  the  world  of  affairs, 
they  instilled  into  me  something  of  their 
own  love  of  the  woods.  I  envied  them 
the  calm  of  their  lives  in  those  silent 
places  Where  one  day  is  so  much  like 
another  and  mused  why  men  should,  in 
their  fretful  haste  to  surpass  each  other, 
lose  so  much  of  the  best  part  of  life- 
Surely  the  Rangers,  if  their  lot  is  hard 
and  rougli  at  times,  have  some  compen- 
sations. They  live  close  to  nature,  they 
see  some  wonderful  things  and  by  culti- 
vating their  powers  of  observation  do  not 
miss  much  that  would  pass  by  us  unheed- 
ed. They  are  simple,  reliant,  fine  men, 
and  as  one  who  has  been  brought  much 
in  contact  with  men  of  all  classes,  I  have 
never  met  those  who  are  better.  In 
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courtesy  of  conduct,  in  delicacy  of  treat- 
ment and  in  true  consideration,  my  com- 
panions in  the  Park  could  not  be  beaten. 

It  is  only  fair  also  to  add  a  few  words 
about  the  Superintendent.  Occupying  a 
position  of  so  much  responsibility  the 
shafts  of  criticism  are  bound  to  fly  around 
him.  No  servant  of  the  public  is  exempt- 
ed. Superintendent  Bartlett's  position  is 
a  difficult  one  to  fill.  Inadequate  means 
have  been  coupled  with  great  expecta- 
tions, and  the  results  have  naturally  prov- 
ed disappointin  in  some  instances.  That 
he  lives  for  his  work  and  loves  it  is  cer- 
tain. None  could  travel  with  him  as  I 
did  and  not  find  it  out.  If  more  could  be 
done  he  would  do  more.  He  would  glad- 
ly see  a  progressive  policy  adopted,  and 
wishes  everyone  in  Ontario  could  enjoy 
a  share  of  the  Park.  He  is  proud  of 
what  he  has  done  and  rightly  so,  and 
and  knows  he  might  have  done  more  had 
means  been  given  him.  Mr.  Bartlett  has 
been  in  the  woods  all  his  life.  He  knows 
them  and  loves  them  as  those  who  are 
best  acquainted  with  them  always  do. 
Likewise  he  knows  much  of  their  inhabi- 
tants and  the  trees,  plants  and  flowers,  the 
lakes  and  the  fishes  that  are  in  them,  and 
when  in  a  communicative  mood  can  tell 
most  interesting  things  concerning  them. 
It  is  not  possible  for  such  a  man  to  meet 
the  views  of  everyone,  but  he  does  his 
best,  and  in  my  opinion,  after  seeing 
something  of  his  work  and  being  unfet- 
tered in  my  views,  that  best  is,  under  the 
circumstances,  a  very  good  best.  What- 
ever may  be  the  future  of  the  Algonqin 
National  Park,  it  is  certain  that  it  owes 
much  of  its  present  position  of  useful- 
ness for  the  Province  to  the  work  of  Su- 
perintendent Bartlett- 

This  narrative  has  been  confined  to 
actual  trips  taken.  There  are,  however, 
innumerable  other  trips  that  can  be  made 
through  the  Park,  and  any  one  desirous 
of  arranging  for  such  an  outing  should 
apply  direct  to  Mr.  Bartlett,  Algonquin 
Park  Post  Office,  Ontario.  If  the  sports- 
man desires  to  be  independent  he  can  ob- 
tain from  the  Lands  and  Forests  Depart- 
ment, Parliament  Buildings,  Toronto,  a 
map  of  the  Park  and  make  his  own  ar- 
rangements. He  would  do  well,  however, 
not  to  place  too  implicit  a  reliance  upon 


this  map,  though  it  will  provide  him  with 
an  outline  which  will  enable  him  to  mark 
out  a  fine  trip,  and,  making  allowance  for 
unforseen  occurrence,  he  will  find  the 
map  of  considerable  assistance.  The 
ch  arm  of  the  Park  lies  in  the  fact  that  a 
sportsman  may  be  in  the  woods  and  with- 
in touch  of  civilization  all  the  time ;  or 
he  may  break  loose  and  go  deeper  into  the 
recesses  of  woods  and  lakes,  and  away 
from  the  least  evidence  of  modern  life. 
If  he  selects  the  former  he  can  be  accom- 
panied by  wife  and  family  and  give  them 
all  the  enjoyment  of  backwoods  life  with- 
out any  of  its  drawbacks.  If  he  and  his 
companions  are  all  of  the  male  persua- 
sion they  may  essay  bolder  flights,  wan- 
der further  off  and  by  lake  and  portage 
enjoy  all  the  fishing  they  wish,  and  while 
on  trails  which  give  them  confidence  may 
feel  some  of  the  thrills  of  the  explorer 
and  pioneer. 

The  fishing  in  these  quiet  places  is 
something  to  be  remembered.  In  early 
spring  and  in  late  fall  the  coolness  renders 
the  trips  delightful,  and  the  presence  of 
wild  animal  life  adds  materially  to  the 
enjoyment  which  fills  every  moment  of 
experience  on  the  part  of  visitors.  Health 
and  enjoyment  go  hand  in  hand  in  such  a 
favoured  place.  It  is  not  merely  a  re- 
lease from  strain,  but  also  a  complete 
change  amid  ideal  surroundings.  In  the 
Park  there  is  not  only  a  chance  of  brain 
rest,  but  in  addition  a  complete  change  of 
occupation  which  encourages  new  trains 
of  thought  and  give  that  variety  of  occu- 
pation which  constitutes  the  very  best 
rest  a  busy  and  fagged  out  man  can 
select. 

Guns  are  prohibited  but  the  sportsman 
•is  more  than  rewarded  for  any  pangs  he 
may  feel  in  temporarily  parting  with  his 
beloved  guns  by  the  sight  of  deer  amid 
their  natural  surroundings  and  the  close 
acquaintance  he  may,  with  very  ordinary 
precautions,  make  with  these  fine  game 
animals.  To  wander  far  amid  such  sur- 
roundings is  a  privilege  valued  by  all  who 
are  able  to  enjoy  it. 

For  the  fine  photographs  from  which 
the  majority  of  the  illustrations  have  been 
made  we  are  indebted  to  the  courtesy  of 
Mr.  R.  R.  Sallows,  photographer,  Goder- 
ich,  Ont. 
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The  Lone  Trail  Man 


BY   S.    RUPERT  BROADFOOT. 

The  fuss  and  strife  of  a  townsman's  life 

Dont  suit  a  chap  like  me, 
And  its  hurry  and  hustle,  and  worry  and  bustle, 

Ain't  all  it's  cracked  up  to  be. 

I'd  sooner  tramp  by  the  redskin's  camp, 

In  the  wilds  of  Temagami, 
Where  the  air  is  pure,  and  a  welcome  sure, 

Will  be  found  in  the  old  tepee. 

We  snuggle  up  tight  by  the  camp-fire  bright, 

And  stare  at  the  risin'  moon  ; 
As  the  embers  die,  we  hear  the  cry, 

Of  the  wakeful,  "black-throat"  loon. 

"Lonesome,"  you  say ;  to  some  it  may 

Be  a  bit  that  way,  but  I 
Get  a  sort  of  cheer,  from  the  high  notes  clear. 

Of  its  weird  and  sad-like  cry. 

There  the  Dipper  shines  o'er  the  lordly  pines, 

And  a  thousand  planets  blink ; 
You  can  see  the  Hand  that  formed  the  land. 

By  Jingo!    It  makes  one  think. 

At  the  sun's  first  ray,  I  goes  my  way, 

In  my  Silver  Birch  canoe, 
By  torrent  strong  and  portage  long, 

Crossin'  a  country  new. 

I  paddle  on  from  early  dawn 

With  my  light  prospector's  kit, 
Findin'  good  health  and  sometimes  wealth 

By  an  old  time  miner's  wit. 

The  big  trout  teem  in  the  rushin'  stream, 

And  my  cast  is  clean  and  true  ; 
My  trusty  gun  misses  never  a  one — 

Partridge  or  caribou. 

I've  often  been  to  Silver  Queen, 

I've  shovelled  in  many  a  mine ; 
Across  the  snow  to  the  north  I  go, 

For  there's  gold  at  Porcupine. 

Journey  I  must,  for  the  wanderlust 

Burns  in  my  blood  like  fire, 
For  I  was  brung  up  in  the  wickiup 
Of  a  shiftless  half-breed  sire. 

But  you  may  dwell  in  your  town  house  swell, 

It's  a  sight  too  close  for  me, 
And  I'll  fool  round,  where  the  wolves  abound, 

In  the  wilds  of  Temagami. 


Fishing  in  New  Waters 


BY  C,  W.  YOUNG. 


An  Old  Sport  on  a  New  River. 


IT  does  not  come  in  one's  way  often  in 
these  latter  days  to  enjoy  fishing  in 
almost  virgin  waters,  or,  at  any  rate, 
where  the  trout  have  been  so  little 
disturbed  that  they  know  few  tricks 
of  the  trade. 

Such,  however,  was  the  good  luck  of  two 
of  us  in  Northern  Quebec  last  summer. 
We  had  gone  to  LaTuque,  on  the  Cana- 
dian Northern,  and  for  many  miles  had 
feasted  cur  eyes  on  the  waters  we  saw 
from  the  car  windows,  swift-running 
streams,  with  rapids  and  pools  below 
them,  where  we  knew  the  trout  were 
waiting  for  the  fly,  and  lakes  with  cosy 
club  houses  on  their  shores,  going  to 
show  that  sportsmen  had  already  dis- 
covered them. 

LaTuque  is  the  jumping-ofr"  place  on 
the  National  Transcontinental  Railway. 
Tt  is  126  miles  from  Quebec,  and  the  last 
centre  of  population  of  greater  extent 


than  a  railway  construction  camp  or 
Hudson's  Bay  post  till  one  reaches  Coch- 
rane, 442  miles  west,  and  that  is  not 
much  of  a  place  yet.  From  Cochrane 
to  Winnipeg  is  776  miles — 1,344  miles 
in  all  from  Quebec,  and  for  the  whole  dis- 
tance mostly  uninhabited,  but  much  of 
it  with  great  possibilities  for  mining, 
lumbering,  and  the  raising  of  crops,  not 
to  speak  of  the  catching  of  fish  and  hunt- 
ing of  game  of  all  kinds. 

LaTuque  is  on  the  St.  Maurice  river 
and,  until  the  building  of  the  C.N.R. 
branch  two  or  three  years  ago,  and  the 
completion  of  the  N.T.R.  a  few  months 
since,  was  reached  only  by  steamer  from 
Grand  Piles,  some  fifty  miles  farther 
down.  Apart  from  being  the  headquar- 
ters of  the  big  construction  firm  which 
is  building  the  N.T.R.,  and  which  has 
attracted  a  population  of  1,000  or  more, 
there  are  the  Falls,  one  of  the  numerous 
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interruptions  on  the  St.  Maurice  river, 
capable  of  developing  5'0,000  horse-power, 
when  fully  harnessed,  but  at  present  only 
utilized  to  the  extent  of  a  small  part  of 
a  pulp  mill  in  course  of  erection.  As 
the  American  company  which  owns  the 
power  concession  has  also  large  limits 
on  the  main  river  and  its  numerous  trib- 
utaries, it  is  likely  that  LaTuque  will 
have  a  permanent  manufacturing  popu- 
lation when  the  railway  men  move  on 
west. 

The  St.  Maurice  is  not  a  trout  river. 
Indeed,  personal  experience  cannot  be 
depended  upon  to  prove  that  there  any 


said  to  be  second  only  to  the  Nepigon  in. 
the  size  of  its  fish.  On  the  N.T.R.,  be- 
tween Hervey  Junction  and  LaTuque  are 
also  many  good  waters,  notably  Lake 
Makatzy,  which  is  skirted  by  the  track 
for  many  miles,  and  is  a  paradise  for 
anglers.  Here  one  can  almost  see  the 
trout  from  the  car  windows. 

One  morning  we  two  started  out  from 
LaTuque  for  a  day's  fishing,  not  knowing 
much  of  the  conditions,  and  a  walk  along 
the  railway  track  for  a  few  miles  brought 
us  to  a  lake  from  which  flowed  a  stream 
of  considerable  size.  Fortunately,  the 
sluice  gates  were  open,  and  a  flood  of 


La  Tuque  Falls,  Northern  Quebec. 


fish  in  it  whatever,  but  they  say  pike  and 
pickerel  are  plenty.  The  same  may  be 
said  of  the  Vermillion,  one  of  the  prin- 
cipal tributaries,  but  there  are  other  riv- 
ers—  the  Croche,  Tranche,  Bostonnais, 
etc.,  and  lakes  without  number  where 
trout  abound,  and  which  will  be  sure  of 
many  visitors  when  they  can  be  reached 
without  too  much  exertion. 

On  the  C.N.R.,  between  LaTuque 
Junction  and  LaTuque  are  numerous 
trout  lakes,  one  of  which,  Wayagamac,  is 


water  was  pouring  through,  filling  up  a 
pool  of  perhaps  a  quarter  of  an  acre  in 
extent,  below  the  dam,  and,  no  doubt, 
bringing  down  with  it  many  trout.  It 
was  mid-July,  and  the  day  was  pleasant 
for  fishing — but  oh,  the  flies !  They 
were  of  all  sorts  and  sizes,  and  each  one 
seemed  worse  than  all  the  others,  and 
the  smallest  worst  of  all.  We  had  pro- 
vided ourselves  with  fly  dope  of  tar  and 
other  ingredients  before  leaving  home, 
but  on  this  particular  morning  had  for- 


The   Cook  and   Gookee   at  Camp.     On  the  Line  of  the  National 
Transcontinental,  Northern  Quebec. 


gotten  the  bottle,  and  had  to  take  the 
consequences,  which  were  disagreeable 
enough. 

This  pool  was  a  lovely  plate  to  fish. 


There  were  no  trees  close  to  the  water, 
and  from  the  rocks  alongside,  or  from 
the  frame-work  of  the  sluice-way,  one 
could  cast  a  fly  without  fear  of  catching 


An  Engineers'  Camp.     On  the  Line  of  the  National  Transcontinental,  Northern  Quebec. 
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it  in  the  bushes.  We  were  lucky  from 
the  start,  a  lusty  trout  of  a  pound  or 
more  jumping  at  each  fly  almost  as  soon 
as  it  touched  the  water,  and  we  were  at 
once  enjoying     the     exquisite  pleasure 
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the  sunlight.    We  had  no  landing  net,, 
but  there  was  no  hurry,  and  we  enjoyed 
all  the  fun  there  was  in  the  game.  As 
is  very  often  the  case  in  these  northern 
streams,  there  were  two  distinct  kinds 


known  only  to  those  who  have  a  good  of  trout,  and  one  was  as  iikely  to  catch 

fish  safely  hooked,  and  light  tackle  to  one  kind  as  the  other.      One .  was  the 

fight  him  with.      They   were  a  lively  dark,  chunky  fellow,  with  a  good  deal  of 

brand  of  trout,  and  fought  desperately,  scarlet  in  his  make-up,  the  trout  we  know 

jumping  frequently    and     shaking    the  in  the  Ontario  brooks;  the  other  clipper 

crystal  drops  from  their  bright  sides  in  built,  with  silvery  sides,  much-  after  the 
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pattern  of  a  sea  trout  and  seem- 
ingly just  a  little  more  go  in  him 
than  the  first-mentioned.  In  the  after- 
noon we  explored  the  stream  for  some 
distance  below  the  lake,  and  found  the 
trout  quite  as  plenty  though  somewhat 
smaller  in  size.  The  descent  of  the 
water  was  very  rapid,  and  there  were 
numerous  falls  of  considerable  height, 
below  one  of  which  we  saw  scores  of 
trout,  many  of  them  trying  to  jump  to 
the  higher  level.  Quite  tame  they  were, 
and  though  we  sat  on  the  bank  a  few 
inches  away,  the  continued  to  leap  up  in- 


down  the  stream  where  it  was  level 
enough,  and  scrambling  over  logs  and 
rocks  when  it  could  not  be  avoided,  we 
cast  here  and  there  and  enjoyed  to  the  full 
the  pleasure  of  handling  really  wild  trout. 

I  do  not  know  how  many  fish  we 
caught,  but  we  gave  a  good-sized  string 
to  the  wife  of  a  section  man,  who  cooked 
three  for  our  dinner,  which  was  more 
than  we  could  manage,  and  brought 
another  string,  almost  as  large,  back  to 
LaTuque  with  us  in  the  evening, — prob- 
ably fifty  pounds  or  more  altogether,  and 
very  few  fish  under  a  pound  each. 


Fiching  on  the  St.  Ifaurice,  Northern  Quebec. 


to  the  falling  water,  once  in  a  while 
making  the  top,  but  mostly  flopping 
back  into  the  pool,  and  one  could  almost 
imagine  their  being  jeered  at  by  their 
fellows  for  their  failure. 

Just  as  an  experiment,  we  held  a 
snelled  fly  with  the  fingers  above  the 
pool,  and  the  fish  jumped  at  it  as  eagerly 
as  if  it  had  been  cast  with  a  rod.  Had 
we  needed  fish,  we  could  have  made  a  big 
string,  but  what  was  the  use?  Wading 


There  is  reason  to  believe  that  our 
luck  was  unusually  good  that  time,  for 
a  week  later  we  visited  the  same  water, 
anxious  to  get  some  trout  to  take  home. 
It  was  a  delightful  day,  even  more  suit- 
able for  fishing  than  the  first,  but  the 
big  fellows  we  were  looking  for  had 
made  themselves  scarce,  and  while  we 
got  probably  as  many  as  before,  there 
was  not  a  large  one  in  the  lot,  and  we 
had  to  work  much  harder  for  them. 
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We  Were  a  Couple  of  Wise  Mugs 

BY  DR.  J.  WYCLIFFB  MARSHALL. 

Containing  a  plea  on  behalf  of  humanity  to  the  fish,  and  an  appeal  to  fishermen  to 
catch  omy  bigger  fish,  etc.    Also  a  fantastic  story  of  a  fishing  excursion  at  Owen  Sound. 


WELL  !  WELL  !  The  readers  of 
"Rod  and  Gun"  will  soon  want 
to  know  when  Doc.  Marshall  is 
to  be  Oslerized.  I  am  here  to 
say  that  I  have  still  a  couple  of  years  to 
live  before  I  come  to  that  time  of  life, 
when  they  will  put  my  head  under  a 
cloth,  and  administer  the  dope  in  unlimit- 
ed quantities.  So  before  they  catch  me, 
I  have  decided  to  snatch  some  stuff  off 
and  hurl  it  at  you  before  I  go. 

The  last  story  of  mine  that  I  saw  in 
print,  I  read  over,  and  then  took  my  life 
in  my  hands,  and  read  it  to  my  wife. 
Wifey  said  something  that  runs  like  this : 
"The  next  time  you  feel  an"  attack  of  'lit- 
eria  morbis'  coming  on,  write  your 
thoughts  on  a  couple  of  soda  biscuits,  and 
then  eat  them.  You  will  save  the  world 
at  large  a  lot  of  trouble  reading  your  .  ." 

I  took  the  tip,  boys,  but  I  sure  did  get 
"in  wrong."  I  wrote  on  the  biscuits  for 
some  time.  Those  that  we  couldn't  eat 
ourselves  I  gave  to  our  friends.  It  was 
all  right  for  a  time,  but  the  family  soon 
began  to  try  and  quit  eating  biscuits. 
Biscuits  got  on  their  nerves,  just 
as  badly  as  on  their  stomachs.  Even  our 
best  friends  began  to  return  them  with 
thanks.  They  vowed  that  they  couldn't 
muster  up  the  courage  to  eat  any  more, — 
not  even  to  look  a  decent  respectable 
biscuit  square  in  the  face.  They  said 
that  they  could  no  longer  use  them  for 
poker  chips,  and  when  it  comes  to  that, 
I  say:  "Make  the  readers  of  'Rod  and 
Gun'  use  them  for  shaving  paper." 

With  what  joy  we  hail  the  coming  of 
Spring  and  the  opening  of  the  trout  sea- 
son. A  couple  of  months  before  the  first 
of  May  I  start  to  ransack  through  my 
fishing-cabinet,  and  start  to  "finger"  the 
lines,  "chisel"  the  leads,  repair  the  poles, 
and  file  the  hooks.  I  would  like  to  say 
a  few  words  about  the  tackle  I  use. 


I  prefer  a  long  pole,  for  THE  fish  is 
always  at  the  other  side  of  the  river,  and 
if  the  sportsman  is  handicapped  at  the 
outset  with  a  short  rod,  he  will  miss  a 
great  many.  I  am  also  fond  of  a  stiff 
rod,  for  without  it  one  cannot  land  a 
good  sized  trout  if  there  are  snags  at  the 
bottom  of  the  "hole"  in  which  you  are 
playing  him. 

You  must  control  your  fish,  and  not  the 
fish  control  you.  Of  course  you  say :  "It 
is  not  sportsmanlike  to  kill  a  fish  with- 
out giving  it  a  chance  for  its  life."  Grant- 
ed !  But  tell  me,  is  it  human  to  half  kill 
a  big  fish  and  then  let  him  get  away  with 
a  torn  jaw,  only  to  die  of  starvation. — 
it  being  well  known  that  a  trout  with  a 
sore  jaw  is  more  liable  to  "pouf'than 
to  eat.  I  believe  that  when  one 
hooks  a  big  fish, — or  in  fact  any  fish, 
— that  the  fisherman  should  deem  it  his 
duty  to  kill  that  fish,  and  when  he  finish- 
es his  day  with  his  basket  on  his  shoul- 
der, he  should  be  able  to  say  to  himself: 
"I  have  not  left  any  wounded  beauties  to 
suffer  or  perish." 

Catching  fish  with  a  hook  may  not  be 
painful  to  the  fish,  of  that  I  am  not  sure, 
but  one  thing  I  will  bet  on. — that  the  sen- 
sation is  not  pleasant  to  them.  If  we 
must  cause  suffering  to  our  prey,  let  us 
be  as  humane  as  we  can. 

Here  again  I  would  like  to  ask  every 
man  who  catches  a  fish  to  immediately 
break  its  neck.  This  can  be  done  very 
easily,  by  inserting  your  thumb  in  the 
mouth,  and  the  index  finger  on  top  of  its 
neck,  and  bending  its  head  back  quickly. 
Why  should  the  fish  have  to  suffer  death 
by  suffocation?  Have  you  ever  watched 
a  fish's  death  struggles?  Most  fishermen 
let  their  fish  die  in  this  way !  Inhuman  ! 
That  is  the  best  description! 

I  believe  also  that  only  the  big  fish 
should  be  caught.    One  may  say:  "WE 
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only  want  the  big  fish,  but  the  little  fel- 
lows get  caught  first.  They  are  so  greedy 
that  they  get  caught,  and  it  serves  them 
right."  Remember  that  fishes  are  not 
possessed  of  as  much  brain  material  as 
you  are.  A  fish  cannot  reason  this  all 
out  for  himself-  You  have  to  reason  for 
him !  You  have  to  protect  him !  It  is 
your  duty! 

You  will  not  catch  the  small  fish  if 
you  use  a  big  enough  hook.  I  use  a  No. 
3A,  Bass  hook  for  trout.  Nearly  every- 
one who  reads  this  will  laugh    and  say 


Yes!  I  got  a  nice  basketful,  but  they 
were  small  ones-"  The  law  allows  thirty 
fish  a  day  to  each  man.  A  basket  full  of 
small  fish  will  count  up  from  50-60  to 
100.    That  fisherman  either  breaks  the 

law  or  but  we  will  say  that  he 

breaks  the  law.  I  know  that  I  have  done 
the  same  thing  myself  in  the  past,  but  I 

was  never  proud  of  it  and  I  am  a 

blame  sight  less  proud  of  it  now,  that  I 
am  writing  this. 

For  the  past  ,  ten  years,  Mr.  Meekin 
and  myself  have  gone  fishing  on  the  first 


Speckled  Trout  Caught  by  William  McMeekin  and  Dr.  J.    Wycliffe  Marshall,  near  Owen  Sound,  May  24th, 

Weight,  20  lbs. 


it  is  absurd  to  fish  for  speckled  trout 
with  the  largest  bass  hook.  Well,  absurd 
or  not,  it  is  what  I  use,  and  I  usually 
have  good  luck,  and  always  have  the 
satisfaction  of  catching  big  fish.  Three 
pounders  and  four  pounders  are  not  rari- 
ties to  my  basket.  The  accompanying 
photo  is  an  illustration  of  this, — it  being 
the  combined  catch  of  Mr.  Wm.  Meekin 
and  myself,  on  May  twenty-fourth,  1909. 
One  often  hears  someone  say:  "Oh! 


of  May.  We  had  not  missed  a  year, 
until  1909,  when  the  flooded  state  of  the 
river  kept  us  out  of  our  rubber  boots 
until  May  twenty-fourth.  We  have  had 
varying  degrees  of  success,  but  last  year 
we  were  in  luck,  so  I  shall  try  and  tell  you 
how  it  all  happened. 

It  was  the  night  before  the  twenty- 
fourth  of  May,  and  we  spent  the  early 
part  of  the  evening  in  studying  our 
ground.     I  might  ad'd  here  that  the  sue- 
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cessful  fisherman  does  not  set  his  day,  his 
place  and  his  bait  two  months  before  he 
is  going.  If  he  does,  he  will  catch  little 
more  than  a  cold.  We  considered  the 
state  of  the  river,  what  time  we  would 
go,  where  we  would  start  in,  and  the  bait 
we  would  use. 

After  sitting  in  committee-of-the-whole 
for  a  sufficient  length  of  time,  it  was 
decided  to  cut  loose  from  the  town  at 
one  a.m.  and  be  ready  to  dip  the  first  bait 
half  an  hour  before  sun-rise.  Again  I 
would1  like  to  call  your  attention  to  the 
fact  that  the  big  fish  are  very  shy  after 
sunrise,  so  be  there  early  if  you  would 
catch  the  two  pounders.  Of  course,  on 
dark  days,  this  rule  is  not  as  imperative. 

Everything  was  ready,  and  we  found 
out  the  hour  at  which  our  opposition  was 
to  start.  They  were  to  leave  at  two- 
thirty  a.m.,  so  we  would  be  there  one 
hour  ahead  of  them,  and.  we  would  have 
the  position  at  the  "good  holes,"  when  it 
came  light  enough  to  see.  We  were  there 
with  the  "grey  matter" !  W e  were  a  cou- 
ple of  wise  mugs,  we  were ! 

We  went  to  bed  together,  and  the  last 
thing  that  I  remember  was  a  pleasant 
dream  of  fishing-  I  was  standing  on  a 
log,  beside  "The  Good  Hole,"  and  had  let 
my  baited  hook  drift  a  couple  of  times 
around  the  edge,  and  had  finally  let  it 
draw  towards  the  center  of  a  deep  spot, 
when  swee-e-e-e- !  The  line  gave  a  swish 
as  it  cut  through  the  water ;  the  pole 
bent  down  arch-shaped ;  the  line  stood 
taut;  the  end  of  the  pole  was  just  quiver- 
ing; I  had  hooked  a  big  fellow,  and  he 
had  not  started  to  fight  yet.  I  knew  that 
the  moment  I  moved  my  pole,  he  would 
start  to  run,  and  the  fight  would  be  on. 

I  knew  that  once  I  had  him  on  that 
hook,  he  couldn't  get  off,  for  it  was  a 
good  one,  but  he  might  break  my  line, 
or  he  might  catch  a  snag. 

I  was  all  ready,  so  I  gave  him  a  smart 
jerk  to  give  my  hook  a  good  hold,  and 
then  it  was  rip — swish — swish — as  he 
rushed  from  the  right  to  the  left.  I  gave 
him  ten  feet  more  of  my  line,  and  he  had 
it  all  taken  up,  before  I  had  finished 
giving  it  to  him.  It  was  my  turn 
to  get  busy  and  regain  that  ten 
feet  back  on  my  reel.  I  began  to  wind 
him  up.    He  jumped,  turned,  ran,  dove, 


came  to  the  surface,  went  deeper!  What 
joy  there  is  in  fighting  with  a  three 
pounder!  Now  he  was  at  it  harder  than 
ever,  and  I  was  straining  every  nerve  to 
catch  a  sight  of  him.  Then  there  was  a 
funny  ringing  noise,  and  a  thud, — as 
when  a  couple  of  bare  feet  strikes  the 
bare  floor,  and  I  awoke  enough  to  see 
Billy  in  front  of  me,  slipping  on  his  pants 
in  the  dark.  He  went  and  looked  out  of 
the  window- 

"Golly,  Doc,  there  isn't  a  star  in  the 
sky !" 

"Clouds?"  I  sleepily  asked. 

Buzz !    went  that  blame  new-fangl 
intermittent  alarm  clock.    Bang!    One  o 
my  boots  had!  made  a  date  with  it.  I 
made  a  bulls-eye ! 

"Hurrah!"    This  last  from  Billy. 

By  now  the  whole  household  was 
aroused,  and  I  was  in  the  same  state  as 
the  rest  of  them, — aroused,  but  not 
awake.  By  the  time  that  I  had  the  cob- 
webs out  of  my  eyes,  and  began  to  rea- 
lize that  I  was  in  a  buggy  instead  of 
catching  big  fish,  we  were  a  considerable 
distance  on  our  way. 

We  thought  how  smart  we  were  in  get- 
ting away  before  the  enemy, — we  laugh- 
ed and  sniggered  a  couple  of  snigs,  over 
being  so  wise  as  to  be  there  first.  Oh ! 
Yes!  We  were  a  couple  of  Wise  Mugs, 
we  were- 

We  were  driving  along  nice  and  peace- 
ably in  the  dark.  A  colored  man  would 
look  the  same  complexion  as  a  Swede  in 
that  light,  when  the  horse  saw  a  bridge 
ahead.  Just  like  any  common  old  kind  of 
a  plug,  he  didn't  flash  the  news  back  to 
the  business  part  of  the  excursion.  Now 
naturally  there  were  two  ways  of  going 
across  that  river,  but  personally  I  had 
always  preferred  to  go  across  the  bridge. 
There  was  a  road  that  ran  through  the 
water,  as  a  convenience  to  water  your 
horse,  but  we  hadn't  figured  on  taking  on 
water  just  then,  so  the  first  mate  was 
picking  out  a  course  across  the  bridge, 
because  he  didin't  think  the  ford  safe,  con- 
sidering the  height  of  the  water. 

Of  course  we  didn't  reason  this  all  out 
with  the  horse,  like  I  am  reasoning  it  out 
with  you,  and  we  left  him  to  draw  his 
own  conclusions.  He  couldn't  draw  his 
breath.  But  our  worthy  and  jocular  horse 
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says  unto  "hisself,"  says  he:  'This  old 
carcass  hain't  had  no  fun  for  nigh  unto  a 
thousand  years/'  so  he  hitches  up  his 
pants,  and  wades  in  up  to  his  ears.  His 
toenails  scratched  around  on  the  bottom 
of  the  river,  but  ours  di'db't-  The  buggy 
did  the  conventional  thing  at  the  time, 
and  upset. 

The  river  was  soon  full  of  fishermen 
and  fish-baskets,  worms  and  lunch,  hooks 
and  "cusses,"  to  say  nothing  of  the  horse 
and  rig.  In  a  few  minutes  we  had  gath- 
ered together  what  remained  of  our 
tackle  and  our  breath,  and  clambering 
into  our  "coach-arid-one"  we  hit  the 
high  spots  for  the  fishing  ground.  We 
were  a  couple  of  Wise  Mugs,  we  were. 

We  were  drawing  close  to  the  fishing 
grounds,  when  lo  and  behold,  a  little 
ways  ahead  someone  lit  his  pipe  with  a 
match.  Together,  both  at  once,  the  idea 
struck  our  noble  heads.  The  enemy 
were  ahead  of  us,  and  were  camping 
down  on  the  roadway,  waiting  for  the 
"cold  grey  dawn,"  or  words  to  that  ef- 
fect. That  match  was  their  undoing,  for 
we  immediately  took  precautions  to 
smell  a  rat.  We  unhitched  "Dobbin,"  and 
backed  him  into  the  bush,  so  that  should 
anyone  see  us,  we  would  be  able  to  say, 
"We're  coming  out !" 

We  made  as  little  noise  as  possible 
under  the  given  circumstances,  and  we 
beat  our  way  up  through  the  trees,  and 
got  to  the  "good  hole,"  and  pitched  our 
camp  right  on  the  spot.  Maybe  we 
didn't  have  it  on  our  friends  the  enemy- 
We  were  a  couple  of  WTise  Mugs,  we 
were ! 

We  lit  our  pipe  (singular,  because  Billy 
lost  his  when  the  'horse  took  us  in  swim- 
ming)and  settled  down  to  wait  for  the 
coming  of  day,  arid'  incidentally  for  the 
fellows  who  were  down  on  the  road,  tell- 
ing one  another  how  they  had  beat  Mar- 
shall and  McMeekin. 

Well,  to  tell  the  story  right,  Bill  saw  a 
"gowghesjt,"  and  he  took  after  it  as  fast 
as  he  could,  after  telling  me  to  watch  the 
"hole."  I  was  engineer  on  the  pipe  at 
that  particular  time,  and  as  the  "I"  was 
leaning  up  against  a  tree,  the  fumes  of 
the  odoriferous  weed  permeated  up 
through  my  nostrils,  and  I  went  to  sleep. 
Just  how  long  I  was  thus  reclining  in 


peaceful  slumber,  I  cannot  say,  but  all  of 
a  sudden  I  awoke. 

It  was  daylight !  I  had  slept  too  long ! 
"The  enemy"  had  likely  come  and  fished 
the  hole  while  I  was  sleeping.  I  guess 
I  was  a  "wise  mug,"  all  right.  I  baited 
my  hook  for  spite,  spit  on  the  hook,  and 
"let  her  go  Gallaher."  Swat !  I  had  a 
bite !  In  about  half  an  hour  I  had  my 
day's  allowance,  and  I  was  ready  to  quit. 
I  have  learned  since  that  "the  enemy" 
came  along,  and  seeing  me,  thought  that 
I  had  finished  fishing,  and  they  had  gone 
away  in  disgust. 

Along  about  this  time  Billy  came  run- 
ning along  in  a  state,  of  utter  exhaustion, 
from  his  chase  of  the  "gowghesjt." 

"Did  you  see  the  "gowghesjt?"  asked 
Billy 

"I  did  not,"  says  I. 

It  was  then  that  I  showed  him  my 
fish,  and  he  wanted  to  start  in  fishing 
right  away.  He  didn't  want  to  hear  me 
tell  how  I  did  it.  He  said  to  me:  "You 
go  and  chase  the  'gowghesjt'  for  a  little 
while."  "I  got  you,"  I  replied.  I  was  as 
good  as  my  world,  for  in  ten  seconds  I 
was  off  "hot  foot"  after  the  most  rare  of 
all  creatures  in  the  Canadian  woods, — 
the  wily  "gowghesjt.' 

I  chased  the  thing  all  over  the  bush. 
I  chased  it  up  trees  and  down  trees,  up 
creeks  and  down  creeks,  up  hills  and 
down  hills.  At  last  I  cornered  it  in  a 
stump,  and  despatched  it  in  the  usual 
fashion.  I  hied  me  away  back  to  the 
place  where  I  had  left  Billy  and  I  found 
him  anxiously  awaiting  me,  for  he  had 
long  since  caught  his  allowance.  Our 
combined  catch  weighed  exactly  twenty 
pounds- 

We  went  to  the  place  where  we  al- 
ways have  our  lunch.  I  cannot  resist 
telling  you  a  funny  thing  that  happened 
there  last  Fall.  Billy  and  myself  had 
gone  up  the  river  in  the  hope  of  killing 
ducks.  We  had  shot  one  nice  drake, 
and  cleaned  and  dressed  it,  and  left  it 
hanging  in  the  water,  while  we  went  fur- 
ther on  up  the  river.  When  we  returned, 
we  got  our  duck  out  of  the  water,  and 
roasted  it  over  a  camp-fire. 

When  it  was"  sufficiently  done,  we  each 
tore  a  piece  of  it  off  and  started  to  "do 
justice."     Then  all  of  a  sudden  some- 
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thing  alive  and  red  crawled  out  of  the 
cavern  of  that  duck, —  a  real  live  crab. 
He  had  got  in  there  when  it  was  in  the 
water,  and  had  stayed  in  the  belly  of 
the  duck, — Jonah  like, — and  had  been 
given  a  good  roasting,  so  much  so  that 
he  was  turned  a  beautiful  red  color.  He 
looked  more  devilfish  than  cra'bfish,  and 
he  was  as  lively  as  a  goose  full  of  gun- 
powder. 

Since  then  I  have  abstained  from  all 
the  pleasures  of  eating  wildfowl.  I  take 
my  crabs  straight.  I  prefer  to  mix  crab 
and  duck  to  suit  myself. 

But  to  get  back  to  Where  I  left  off. 
We  cooked  our  gowghesjt  and  ate  him, 
or  rather  ate  the  parts  that  were  fit  to 
eat.    After  lunch  we  hitched  our  broncho 


to  the  buck-board,  and  cut  a  couple  of 
holes  in  the  air  with  the  whip,  and  point- 
ed Dobbin's  nose  in  a  townward  direc- 
tion. 

And  now,  I  am  anxiously  awaiting  the 
time  when  the  sun  will  pull  his  whiskers 
out  from  under  the  clouds  and  shine  on 
the  river,  and  melt  the  ice,  so  that  I  can 
go  out  with  Billy,  and  again  show  that 
we  are  a  couple  of  Wise  Mugs. 

Note :  If  you  wonder  what  a  "gow- 
ghesjt" is,  I  don't  want  you  to  ask  me. 
I  don't  know !  In  fact  I  am  not  sure  that 
there  is  any  such  animal.  I  just  made  the 
name  up  to  rhyme  with  "cheese  it,"  and 
put  in  this  story  to  make  it  sound  more 
natural. 


The  Toothsome  Cat-Fish 

BY  CHARLES  JENKINS. 


FISHERMEN     and  near-fishermen 
may  rave  abont  pike  and  pickerel, 
and  perch  and  bass,  but  for  a  good 
day's  sport,  and  an  appetizing  dish 
afterwards,   give    me    a    day  with  the 
homely,  horny  cat-fish. 

I  can  hear  the  scornful  sniff  of  the  un- 
initiated at  the  mention  of  cat-fish.  The 
mere  name  is  enough  for  him  who  has 
never  taken  the  catfish  seriously.  It  is 
due  to  the  name  and  the  truism  that  fish 
talk  and  facts  seldom  go  hand  in  hand 
that  the  cat-fish  is  generally  considered 
not  worth  while.  If  there  ever  was  a 
creature  that  suffered  unjust  calumny 
through  a  misnomer,  it's  the  cat-fish. 
It  is  too  late  to  try  and  give  it  a  better 
name,  but  perhaps  it  would  not  be  so 
futile  to  endeavor  to  improve  its  repu- 
tation. 

It  took  the  writer  a  long  time  to 
recognize  the  virtues  of  the  cat-fish. 
For  six  years  I  have  spent  a  few  odd 
days  every  summer  and  fall,  whipping  the 
waters  of  Erieau,  Mitchell's  Bay,  the 
Snye  Cartier,  the  lighthouse  channel,  and 
the  River  Thames  for  bass,  perch,  and 
sun-fish.  My  luck  has  been  good,  bad, 
and  indifferent.  In  the  majority  of  cases 
I  have  returned  from  such  expeditions 


with  a  badly  sun-burned  nose,  a  few 
memories,  but  no  fish  to  talk  about.  If 
you  are  out  to  catch  bass,  you  have  got  to 
stay  right  on  the  ground  for  a  few  days, 
or,  maybe,  a  week.  The  haughty  bass 
won't  bite  if  there's  a  south  wind,  and 
he's  just  as  independent  if  there's  a  new 
moon.  At  least,  these  and  similar  time- 
worn  explanations  are  the  excuses  the 
fishing  guide  will  hand  out  to  you  after 
you  have  spent  a  day  casting  for  nothing. 
As  an  excuse  creator,  the  "old-timer"  of 
the  Snye,  the  Eau,  Mitchell's  Bay,  and 
the  Lighthouse,  is  the  most  original  and 
brilliant  thing  on  the  top  of  the  glad, 
green  map.  He  can  always,  with  a 
stereotyped  dolefulness,  produce  some 
psychological  reason  why  the  finny 
gentlemen  don't  bite.  All  the  time  he's 
laughing  up  his  sleeve  at  the  credulity 
of  the  guileless  novice.  Catch  an  old- 
timer  toting  you  round  to  his  own  pet 
fishing  spots !  He  appears  to  take  it  for 
granted  that  you  are  paying  him  to  lap 
up  your  bottled  "bait,"  and  bore  you  well 
nigh  to  death  with  highly-imaginative 
yarns  a'bout  the  day  he  caught  a  boat- 
load of  bass  right  in  the  spot  where  your 
hooks  are  coming  up  empty  every  time. 
Yes,  and  pickerel  too!    The- river's  full 
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of  them,  but  "there's  a  south  wind,  and 
you  can't  catch  bass  to-day." 

Later  on,  when  your  body  is  cramped 
and  your  arm  is  sore  from  futile  reeling, 
he  quite  "accidentally"  pulls  up  where  a 
friend  of  his  is  waiting  on  the  bank  with 
an  indifferent,  far-  away  look  in  his  eyes. 
The  friend  is  very  solicitous  about  your 
luck.  There  are  crocodile's  tears  in  his 
cracked  'bass  voice  while  he  deplores  the 
climatic  conditions  that  prevented  the 
fish  from  biting,  but  if  "there's  anything 
he  can  do  for  you,  etc.,  etc.,"  why,  he'd 
be  only  too  pleased  to  do  it.  The  "any- 
thing he  can  do  for  you"  is  a  modest 
way  of  letting  you  know  he  has  got  a 
few  fish  for  sale.  Whilst  your  guide  has 
been  steering  you  about  from  one  barren 
hole  to  another,  the  "friend"  has  been 
busy  at  the  nets  gathering  in  your 
"catch."  It  was  so  thoughful  of  him  to 
figure  out  your  wants,  and  you  begin  to 
wonder  how  he  knew  you  weren't  going 
to  catch  anything  yourself.  If  you  are 
game  you  buy,  and  your  wife  and  friends 
back  in  the  city  think  you  are  really 
some  fisherman  when  you  return.  But 
conscience  is  sure  to  smite  you  with  a 
remorse  that  makes  you  swear  you'll 
never  waste  a  day  fishing  again. 

Go  out  some  day  without  giving  your 
friend  the  guide  any  notice  that  you  are 
coming.  Possi'bly  you'll  not  find  him 
around  his  shack.  Inquiry  will  bring 
out  the  information  that  he  is  out  fishing 
by  himself.  If  you  had  the  time  and  in- 
clination to  follow  the  route  he  has  taken, 
you  would  possibly  come  upon  him  in 
a  crazy  old  punt  somewhere  in  the  upper 
reaches  of  the  Snye,  fishing  for  cat-fish ! 
He's  wise.  He  knows  that  seine  nets 
and  other  devilish  contrivances  of  the 
professional  fisherman  have  long  since 
made  the  bass  so  scarce  that  they  are 
not  worth  while  wasting  time  on. 

It  took  me  a  long  time  to  get  around 
to  the  su'bject  again,  but  I  am  merely 
trying  to  bring  out  the  fact  that  the  cat- 
fish is  about  the  only  worthy  fish  that 
the  fish-shipper  has  left  us  in  local  waters. 
He'd  take  them  too,  but  the  new  laws  will 
not  allow  him  to  sink  his  seines  in  the 
inland  waters,  and  the  wardens  here- 
abouts are  fairly  watchful. 

Now,  as  to  the  habits  and  qualities  of 


the  cat-fish.  First  and  foremost,  let  it  be 
known  that  any  fool  can't  catch  cat-fish. 
The  cat-fish  is  just  as  game  a  fish  as  ever 
swam.  He'll  put  up  a  fight  in  the  drink 
that  will  ma'ke  every  drop  of  your  sport- 
ing blood  tingle.  Don't  think  you've  got 
him  once  he  has  your  hook.  If  you  do, 
he's  dead  certain  to  fool  you.  I  have  seen 
a  cat-fish  give  two  men  all  they  could  do 
to  get  him  into  the  boat.  You  need  a 
casting  line  and  up-to-date  reel  and  steel 
rod,  as  well  as  a  small  landing  net  in 
order  to  make  any  headway  at  cat-fish- 
ing. You  will  have  the  'best  success  in 
deep  water,  say  from  twenty  to  forty  feet, 
letting  your  sinker  carry  your  bait  well 
to  the  bottom.  Bait  with  worms  or  min- 
nows, and  a  little  patience  and  more  skill 
will  bring  you  a  worthy  catch.  Get  a 
good-sized  school  of  cats,  and  the  sheep- 
heads,  mullets,  and  other  scrub  fish  will 
not  bother  you  much.  The  cat-fish  ap- 
pear to  drive  them  out. 

The  cat-fish  will  put  up  an  industrious 
battle  from  the  time  you  hook  him  till  you 
land,  and,  if  you  are  not  careful,  he  will 
continue  to  do  effective  work  with  his 
razor-like  fins  when  you  have  him  in  the 
boat.  Charlie  Hicklin,  Joe  and  Bill 
Tucker,  and  other  experts  have  been 
known  to  pull  channel  cats  out  of  the 
Chatham  Light  channel  that  were  three 
feet  and  over  in  length. 

Recently  a  party,  consisting  of  Harry 
Primeau,  Ab.  Owens,  Roy  Owens,  Bill 
Austin,  and  the  writer,  went  down  the 
river  in  Ab'by  Owens'  motor  boat  as  far 
as  Bagnall's  Bend.  We  arrived  and  got 
in  shape  about  one  in  the  afternoon.  We 
fished  till  three,  when  our  bait  gave  out 
and  it  began  to  rain.  In  that  time  we 
caught  sixty-three  cat-fish,  measuring 
from  ten  inches  to  two  feet  and  over  in 
length.  In  all  we  must  have  caught 
over  one  hundred  fish,  but  we  threw 
everything  back  but  good-sized  cats.  A 
week  previous,  Messrs.  Primeau  and 
Owens  caught  nearly  a  hundred  in  one 
afternoon.  These  are  facts  that  can  be 
corrrohorated.  What's  the  use  of  wast- 
ing time  and  lahor  trying  to  catch  the 
well  nigh  extinct  bass,  when  you  can 
get  a  better  table  fish  in  bunches  like 
that? 

For  good  eating,  the  cat-fish  has  got 


1004 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


the  bass  beaten  fifty  ways.  In  the  first 
place,  the  cat  has  no  scales,  and  a  liberal 
dose  of  warm  water  is  all  that  is  re- 
quired to  clean  him  off  as  neat  as  a 
whistle.  In  the  second  place,  he  is  bone- 
less, and  his  meat  is  sweeter  and  richer 
than  that  of  the  bass.  Fry  him  with  a 
nice  batter,  and  you  will  want  to  get 
another  mess  the  first  time  opportunity 


offers.  Take  a  big  channel  cat,  stuff  him 
as  you  would  a  turkey,  put  him  in  the 
oven  for  a  reaonable  time,  and  you  have 
a  dish  that  would  delight  the  palate  of  a 
king. 

There's  nothing  the  matter  with  the 
cat-fish,  except  his  name,  his  appearance, 
and  the  unwarranted  prejudice  that  at- 
taches to  his  reputation. 


Fishing  in  Newfoundland 

BY  DR.  W.   H.  FITZMAURICE. 


LJXDOUBTEDLY  good  fishing  is  to 
foe  had  in  Newfoundland,  but  the 
'     'beaten    track,    like    the  beaten 
track  elsewhere,  is  overdone,  and 
those  who  keep  to  it  are  liable  to  meet 
with  disappointment. 

I  had  heard  much  of  salmon  and  sea 
trout  fishing  in  the  island,  and  in  June, 
1908,  I  arrived  at  an  excellent  stopping 
place,  recommended  to  me  by  a  represen- 
tative of  Messrs.  Reed,  who  told  me  that  I 
could  put  in  three  months  at  fishing  with 
great  enjoyment,  and  secure  some  good 
trophies.  This  place  was  on  the  Little 
Codroy  River,  and  I  was  the  first  angler 
who  arrived  that  season. 

Early  the  morning  after  arrival  I  was 
on  the  river,  accompanied  by  a  guide.  In 
three  hours'  fishing  I  landed  a  salmon, 
ten  and  one  half  pounds,  and  rose  three 
more  though  I  did  not  touch  them.  A 
deluge  of  rain  caused  my  fishing  to  close 
for  the  day. 

From  this  limited  experience  .£  thought 
I  had  met  the  best  fishing  of  my  lifetime, 
but  was  doomed  later  to  disappointment. 
Two  days  later  the  army  of  anglers  be- 
gan to  arrive,  and  of  all  the  rivers  I  have 
seen  or  fished  on,  the  Little  Codroy  takes 
the  cake  as  a  a  river  whipped  to  death. 
On  one  day  I  counted  from  five  to  fifteen 
rods  fishing  on  a  mile  and  a  half  to  two 
miles  of  water,  and  a  guide  informed  me 
that  in  the  previous  season  he  counted 
twenty  rods  in  one  day  on  the  same 
stretch.  He  also  told  me  that  he  well 
remembered  the  time  when  the  river  was 
a  really  good  one,  and  it  had  only  de- 
terioriated  through  over  fishing. 


One  visiting  angler  stayed  only  three 
days,  and  seeing  the  state  of  affairs,  left 
without  wetting  his  line.  He  understood 
something  about  fishing. 

Prior  to  leaving  for  Newfoundland  I 
invited  a  friend,  a  fisherman  and  rod- 
maker  of  repute — Mr.  Joe  Dalzell,  St. 
John,  N.B. — to  be  my  guest  for  a  week. 
He  arrived  about  the  end  of  July  and  in 
the  course  of  the  week's  fishing  we  each 
landed  one  grilse. 

On  August  eighth  I  was  included  in 
a  party  of  four,  counting  in  our 
number  Sir  Edward  Harris,  Pre- 
mier of  Newfoundland,  visiting  the  upper 
part  of  the  river.  We  found  Sir  Edward 
splendid  company.  He  enjoyed  his  well- 
earned  vacation  heartily,  and  regaled  us 
with  many  good  stories. 

On  this  trip  I  landed  four  good  sea 
trout  and  three  grilse — the  best  take  of 
the  whole  part  combined.  I  also  hoked 
a  salmon  in  a  sheltered  stream,  and  never 
before  saw  a  salmon  take  the  bait  in  such 
a  place.  A  fallen  tree  was  lying  half 
across  the  stream  from  the  other  side, 
and  I.  had  to  strain  too  hard  to  keep  him 
from  tangling*  in  the  branches.  It  was  a 
case  of  "'pull  devil,  pull  baker,"  when  the 
leader  parted  and  I  had  perforce  to  make 
the  salmon  a  present  of  a  Silver  Doctor 
and  half  a  leader. 

A  few  days  later  I  saw  a  trout  rise, 
and  had  the  (boat  anchored  a  long  cast 
off.  In  a  very  short  time  I  had  seven, 
and  an  hour  later  landed  a  sea  trout 
total  deight  ten  and  a  half  pounds. 
This,  however,  completed  my  fortune  for 
that  day. 
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On  September  8th,  after  fishing  all  day 
till  late  in  the  afternoon,  without  a  single 
rise,  I  trolled  up  stream  in  a  boat  on  the 
way  home,  and  half  an  hour  later  found 
myself  amongst  sea  trout,  landing  five, 
with  a  total  weight  of  thirteen  and  a  half 
pounds,  and  a  three-pound  grilse,  and 
enjoying  two  hours  of  excellent  sport. 

Another  day  I  rose  two  salmon,  and 
one  on  a  subsequent  day. 

The  other  days  were  blanks,  though 
we  had  some  pleasant  fishing  and  much 
enjoyment. 

In  appearance  the  river  is  ideal,  the 
banks  clear,  wading  easy,  and  with  a 
width  one  is  able  to  command.  In  such 
place  fishing  from  the  bank  is  preferable 


to  fishing  from  boat  or  canoe.  There 
is  also  less  chance  of  scaring  the  fish  if 
the  bank  is  properly  approached  by  one 
who  understands  fishing.  The  river  is  a 
succession  of  streams,  in  any  of  which 
fish  may  be  taken.  They  do  not  remain 
there  for  any  length  of  time,  with  the 
exception  of  one  pool,  Red  Bank,  Which 
held  about  four  hundred  salmon. 

If  all  the  salmon  were  counted,  about 
two  salmon  per  week  were  all  that  were 
landed  by  the  whole  of  the  anglers  com- 
bined, and  when  the  sea  trout  and  gilse 
were  added,  the  total  was  no  wonderful 
record  for  a  single  rod  for  three  months. 

The  finest  of  sport  can,  however,  be 
obtained  in  Newfoundland,  though  not 
along  the  beaten  track. 


Life  and  Death  Struggle  With  a  Grizzly 

A  Story  of  Heroic  Endurance  and  Skill 


FROM  the  far  off  Yukon  comes  a 
story  of  a  life  and  death  struggle 
with  a  grizzly  bear  in  which,  al- 
though the  man  came  off  conquer- 
or, his  injuries  were  such  that  he  will 
carry  the  scars  of  the  conflict  for  life. 
The  hero  of  the  story  is  James  M. 
Christie,  a  middle  aged  Scotchman,  a  lit- 
tle under  the  average  height  but  of  a 
lithe  form.  His  home  is  at  CarmanJ 
Man.,  and  from  that  place  he  went  to 
the  Yukon  in  1898.  In  that  new  coun- 
try he  followed  the  occupation  of  a  trap- 
per, carrying  out  his  work  on  the  Upper 
Stewart  River,  and  continuing  steadily  at 
this  occupation  till  he  met  with  the  ad- 
venture detailed  below,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  eighteen  months  when  he  accom- 
panied Geologist  Keele,  of  the  Dominion 
Government  Survey,  to  Edmonton  and 
returned  to  the  Yukon  by  way  of  the 
coast  and  Whitehorse.  In  the  course 
of  his  experiences  in  the  Yukon  he  killed 
many  black  bears  and  five  grizzlies  and 
was  considered  an  experienced  hunter 
and  trapper. 

On  April  2!6th.,  the  day  when  he  met 
with  the  adventure,  Christie  had  found  a 
cache  of  moose  meat  despoiled  by  a  griz- 
zly bear.     After  tracking  the  animal  for 


several  miles  he  caught  sight  of  a  wolf 
and  firing  a  shot  found  that  the  sights 
of  his  Ross  rifle  were  not  properly  ad- 
justed. While  fixing  them  his  atten- 
tion was  called  to  a  crackling  in  the  bush 
and  he  soon  saw  a  grizzly  coming  to- 
wards him  on  its  hind  legs.  The  bear 
was  so  close  to  him  that  he  had  barely 
time  to  swing  his  rifle  into  action  and  pull 
the  trigger.  The  bullet  took  effect  but 
did  not  stop  the  'bear  and  a  second  bul- 
let, at  very  close  range,  entering  the  head 
enraged  the  bear  still  more  but  did  not 
stay  his  course. 

Christie  leaped  from  his  snow  shoes 
and  tried  to  dodge  into  the  bushes. 
Here  the  bear  had  a  great  advantage 
and  when  the  man  slipped  and  fell  the 
bear  was  on  him  in  a  flash  tearing  his 
face  and  body  in  a  cruel  manner.  To 
save  his  head  from  further  injury  Chris- 
tie thrust  his  arm  between  the  laws  of 
the  bear  and  forced  'back  on  them  with 
all  his  might.  This  effort  completed  the 
work  of  the  bullets  and  the  bear  fell 
dead. 

The  man  had  won  but  at  a  fearful 
cost.  His  cheeks  were  severed  from  the 
ears  to  the  mouth  and  his  lower  jaw 
fell  against  his  'breast.     The  scalp  was 
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cut  through  the  man's  hair  and  thrown 
back  in  detached  form  like  a  cape.  His 
jaw  bone  and  cheek  bones  were  fractured 
and  his  right  arm  was  broken.  Cuts 
and  bruises  about  the  face  and  body  ad- 
ded to  his  wretched  plight.  Swathing 
himself  in  a  flour  sack  the  poor  fellow 
dragged  himself  seven  miles  to  the  camp 
through  eight  inches  of  snow  and  finding 
his  partner  away  had  to  make  a  fire  and 
attend  to  himself  as  well  as  he  could. 
After  some  hours  George  Crisfield,  the 
partner,  returned  and  did  all  he  could  to 
assist  his  comrade,  though  without  an- 
tiseptics and  only  a  few  simple  medicines, 
this  was  not  much. 

After  a  day  or  two's  rest,  Crisfield 
packed  him  on  a  toboggan  and  hired  two 
Indians  to  haul  the  patient  to  J.  E.  Fer- 
rill's  trading  post,  fifty  miles  away.  A 
tent  was  taken  in  order  that  the  wound- 
ed man  might  have  shelter  at  night.  The 
Indians  did  not  like  the  task  and  it  requir- 
ed all  Crisfield's  exertions  to  keep  them 
at  their  work  till  the  evening  of  the 
fourth  day  they  reached  the  post.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Ferrill  abandoned  every  other 
task  to  attend  to  the  wounded  man.  As 


soon  as  Christie  was  sufficiently  nourish- 
ed they  soaked  off  all  the  matted  cloths, 
washed  the  wounds  with  antiseptic  solu- 
tions, wrapped  the  wounds  with  antisep- 
tic bandages  and  provided  everything 
possible  for  the  man's  comfort. 

For  a  month  this  good  work  was  con- 
tinued and  then  Mr.  Ferrill  took  Christie 
to  Dawson  being  accompanied  and  assist- 
ed as  far  as  Mayo  by  Crisfield.  The 
latter  returned  alone  to  the  winter  trap- 
ping. 

At  Dawson  Christie  received  skilled 
medical  attention.  The  broken  wrist 
was  re-set  and  the  other  wounds  healed. 
The  most  serious  injury  was  to  the  jaw, 
the  fracture  of  which  healed  so  that  the 
jaw  would  not  close  and  mastication  pro- 
ved impossible.  The  poor  man  was  fed 
on  liquid  diet  and  the  doctors  advised 
him  to  "go  outside"  where  specialists 
can  undertake  the  difficult  work.  The 
doctors  stated  that  the  work  done  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ferrill  and  Crisfield  was 
most  remarkable  when  the  remoteness 
of  the  locality  and  the  peculiar  and  try- 
ing circumstances  are  borne  in  mind. 


A  Fish  Story 

BY  W.  B.  Mc  A  LISTER. 


READING  the  experience  of  one  of 
Jack  London's  companions  to 
the  effect  that  he  hooked  a  dol- 
phin, when  the  fish  broke  away 
with  the  hooks,  and  within  an  hour  he 
hooked  the  same  fish  again  and  recover- 
ed the  hooks,  reminds  of  an  experience  of 
my  own  upon  the  Nepigon  in  1881. 

In  the  year  mentioned  we  left  Goder- 
ich  in  an  old  fashioned  steam  concern, 
half  steamer  and  half  tug,  owned  I  be- 
lieve by  the  late  Jas.  Ridd,  of  Dublin  and 
Goderich.  Our  cargo  consisted  of  three 
hundred  barrels  of  salt.  We  sold  one 
hundred  of  these  at  Bruce  Mines  to 
Messrs.  Mark  Bros.,  and  disposed  of  a 
second  hundred  at  the  Soo,  the  third 
hundred  being  retained  for  ballast. 

From  Red  Rock  at  the  mouth  of  the 
Nepigon  we  portaged  our  supplies,  tents 
etc.,  to  the  foot  of  Lake  Helen.  In  those 
days  there  was  no  trouble  in  obtaining 
men  for  one  dollar  per  day  with  no 
charge  for  canoes.    We  paddled  to  Alex- 


ander Point  and  made  camp  at  that  place 
and  walked  to  Cameron's  Pool,  about 
one  and  a  half  miles  over  a  very  rough 
portage,  where  we  had  the  finest  fishing, 
obtaining  all  the  trout  for  which  we 
wished  from  three  and  a  half  to  four  and 
a  half  pounds. 

One  day  when  fishing  at  the  foot  of 
Point  Alexander  with  one  of  the  t>est 
rods  I  ever  had — one  of  Norris'  of  Ver- 
mont— purchased  at  Red  Rock  for  $5:00, 
I  hooked  a  fine  trout.  At  that  time  I 
had  on  a  very  fine  canary  fly  with  twist- 
ed gut.  After  playing  him  for  some 
time  I  suddenly  lost  him  with  both  fly 
and  leader.  Starting  up  the  bank  to 
refit  my  rod  I  met  Mr.  Bleasdale,  late 
of  Questo  to  whom  I  related  the  inci- 
dent that  had  occurred.  Within  an  hour 
Mr.  Bleasdale  hooked  and  brought  in  the 
same  trout  with  fly  and  leader  still  at- 
tached, and  the  next  day  I  returned  to 
him  a  rubber  bug,  he  had  lost  the  day 
before. 


A  Saskatchewan  Duck  Shoot 


BY  JOHN  YOUNG. 


PEDRO,   THE   BEST  DUCK  DOG  IN  SASKATCHEWAN. 

Owned  by  Ben  Wellbanks,  Prince  Albert. 


TO  every  hunter  there  is  at  least  one 
day  of  successful  sport  that  leaves 
a  pleasant  imprint  on  his  memory. 
It  is  that  one  particular  incident 
in  my  life  that  I  purpose  telling  about. 
How  would  the  duck  hunters  of  Ontario 
like  to  spend  three  hours  shooting  flying 
ducks  with  scarcely  an  idle  second  during 
all  that  time?  For  myself,  I  have  done 
quite  a  bit  of  shooting  on  the  marshes  at 
Erie  Eau  and  on  the  St.  Clair  flats,  in 
early  September  and  the  late  fall,  and, 
•like  many  another  young  enthusiast,  I 
have  sat  patiently  for  hours  in  chilly  Oc- 
tober or  November,  watching  over  an  idlle 
■flock  of  floating  decoys.  Since  then, 
however,  I  have  shot  up  the  sloughs  that 
lie  between  the  North  and  South  Sas- 
katchewan rivers,  and  there  is  no  place  in 
the  west  where  this  kind  of  shooting  is 
better.  I  have  shot  in  the  flight  at  the 
marshes  in  this  territory,  where  for  fifteen 
or  twenty  minutes  the  ducks  fly  faster 
than  you  can  shoot.  But  such  shooting 
as  we  had  at  the  end  of  the  fall  of  1908,  I 


•never  enjoyed  before,  and  may  never 
again. 

Along  towards  the  end  of  October  you 
can  always  count  on  Indian  summer  fol- 
lowing a  cold  snap  that  has  frozen  up  all 
•the  smaller  sloughs,  and  the  ducks,  as  if 
•loth  to  leave,  are  all  assembled  in  the 
•larger  waters  in  one  family,  waiting  till 
•the  last  before  winging  their  southern 
•flight. 

On  the  morning  of  October  22nd,  when 
I  reached  the  office,  I  found!  Ben  Well- 
banks,  formerly  of  Picton,  Ont.,  waiting. 
"How  about  Birch  Hills  to-day,"  was  all 
he  said,  but  it  was  sufficient.  I  under- 
stood just  as  well  as  if  he  had  wasted 
many  words  in  explanation.  Ben  isn't 
in  the  habit  of  wasting  words.  In  an 
hour  we  were  at  the  station,  where  we 
found  K.  L.  Horton,  a  former  resident  of 
•Goderich,  using  some  very  picturesque 
language  because  his  man  had  gone 
shooting  that  morning,  and  had  only  got 
back  in  time  to  allow  Kennie  to  catch 
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the  train,  and,  as  a  result,  he  was  minus 
about  half  of  his  shooting-  outfit. 

We  reached  Birch  Hills  about  noon, 
where  we  found  Dr.  Giles  waiting  for  us. 
He  also  comes  from  Ontario— Oxford 
County,  I  think.  After  dinnner  at  the 
hotel,  we  started  for  Long  Lake,  which 
lies  about  five  miles  north  of  the  town. 
The  smaller  sloughs  we  found  all  frozen, 
but  one  large  slough  had  a  little  open 
water  and  two  big  mallards.  Ben  went 
after  them,  and  we  confidently  expected 
he  would  get  both.  When  they  rose, 
however,  he  missed,  but  dropped  the 
drake  with  his  second  barrel.  It  was  a 
pretty  shot.  Pedro  had  a  long  swim 
breaking  the  ice,  but  brought  in  the  drake 
— a  nice  big  greenhead.    We  saw  a  few 


sits  out  in  the  lake,  and  is  separated  from 
the  south  shore  by  a  channel  about  fifty 
yards  wide.  We  went  up  the  north  shore 
and  could  not  resist  taking  a  shot  at  the 
mallards  that  rose  in  flocks  of  a  hundred 
or  so  from  the  grass  along  the  shore. 
Tying  up  the  horses,  we  waded  out  to 
the  island,  the  water  not  being  deep  be- 
tween it  and  the  north  shore.  Giles 
Island,  as  we  named  it,  was  not  very  large, 
being  only  about  five  acres  in  extent,  with 
two  or  three  shrubs  on  it,  but  it  was  in 
the  direct  line  of  the  flight  of  the  ducks 
going  up  and  down  the  lake.  It  had 
been  rough  weather  for  a  week,  and  this 
being  the  first  fine  day,  the  ducks  were 
flying  merrily.  Big  redheads,  mallards, 
grey  ducks,  spoonbills,  bluebills,  fall  duck 


Ladies  with  the  Duck  Shooters  at  McArthur's  Kaish. 


more  ducks  on  the  way  out,  but  not  close 
enough  for  any  shooting,  barring  two 
teal  that  Kenny  and  I  both  missed.  Long 
Lake,  as  it  is  called,  is  a  big  mixture  of 
slough  and  marsh  land,  about  eleven 
miles  long  and  from  a  hundred  yards  to 
two  miles  wide.  In  the  centre  is  deep 
water,  but  the  edges  are  lined  with  high 
marsh  grass  growing  out  into  the  water. 
As  we  went  around  the  end  of  the  lake, 
we  could  see  thousands  of  ducks  out  in 
the  open  water,  but  this  was  only  a  small 
part  of  Long  Lake,  as  it  is  a  series  of 
these  big  sloughs  covering  several  hun- 
dred acres  each.  Our  objective  point 
was  an  island  about  two  miles  up,  that 


and  a  few  teal.  Owing  to  there  being  no 
wind,  they  were  flying  pretty  high.  Ben 
and  Kenny  were  the  two  best  shots.  We 
had  had  plenty  of  practice  all  fall,  but 
none  of  us  seemed  able  to  hit  anything 
for  the  first  half  hour,  and  a  startling 
record  of  misses  were  placed  to  our 
credit.  The  majority  of  the  ducks  were 
black  ducks  (called  out  here  stock 
ducks)  and  bluebills.  It  was  about 
three  o'clock,  and  we  had  only  three  or 
four  ducks.  The  ducks  were  all  coming 
from  the  west,  and  we  were  strung  along 
the  island.  Ben  was  at  one  end;  I  was 
at  the  other,  with  the  doctor  and 
Kennie  in  between.    A    point    ran  out 
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in  the  lake  opposite  us,  and  parallel  with 
the  island.  Quite  a  number  of  the  ducks 
followed  this  open  water,  and  crossed  to 
my  right.  Everybody  missing  was  quite 
a  joke,  but  rather  embarrassing  after  the 
practice  we  had  had  all  fall.  I  had  got 
to  the  stage  where  I  was  shooting  about 
as  far  as  I  could  see  a  duck,  and  getting 
more  reckless  all  the  time,  when  two 
mallards  came  directly  towards  Ben.  He 
dropped  the  one  nearest  him,  and  called 
to  Kennie  to  take  the  other.  Kennie 
only  ruffled  his  a  little,  and  it  came  down 
towards  the  doctor.  He  let  go  both  bar- 
rels, and  it  still  came  on.  I  missed  it  at 
about  fifty  yards,  but  with  the  second 
shot  I  dropped  it,  and  I  heard  it  fall  with 
a  thump  on  the  mainland  opposite.  It 
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was  a  long  way  around,  and  we  never 
got  it.  By  this  time  I  was  feeling  pretty 
blue,  and  when  a  flock  of  six  mallards 
came  flying  over  my  head  somewhere 
near  the  cloud  line,  I  was  quite  ready  to 
take  chances,  took  a  good  long  lead  on 
one  of  them  and  shot.  I  caught  a  glimpse 
of  the  flock  mixing  up,  but  as  I  was  los- 
ing my  balance  and  in  danger  of  falling 
backwards,  I  had  to  straighten  up.  A 
shout  from  Ben  asking  who  had  shot, 
told  me  I  had  scored,  but  I  couldn't  find 
the  duck,  and  none  of  the  dogs  would 
come  to  help.  They  were  tired  out  and 
cold  from  the  long  grass  and  icy  water. 
My  luck  had  entirely  deserted  me,  and  the 


five  or  six  bluebills  and  black  ducks  I 
had  shot  fell  quite  out  of  reach  of  man  or 
dog  without  the  aid  of  a  boat.  Just  be- 
fore sunset  I  moved  down  where  the  rest 
were  at  the  south  end  of  the  island,  where 
there  was  a  steady  procession  of  singles 
and  flocks  till  the  sun  went  down.  The 
shooting  was  simply  great,  and  you 
earned  every  duck  you  hit.  Even  when 
it  dropped  you  were  not  sure  of  it.  A 
flock  of  spoonbills  came  over  Ben  Well- 
banks,  but  he  didn't  offer  to  shoot,  as 
they  were  so  high,  but  called  out  "Here 
are  some  for  Jack."  Never  expecting  to 
reach  the  flock,  I  fired,  and  one  duck 
dropped  right  at  my  feet.  It  was  too 
high  for  me  to  have  done  more  than 
wing  it,  but  it  was  dead  when  I  picked 


it  up.  When  I  expressed  surprise,  Ben 
volunteered  the  information  that  either 
the  fall  had  killed  the  spoonbill,  or  else 
it  had  died  of  heart  failure  at  my  nerve  in 
attempting  to  shoot  the  distance.  Our 
dogs  were  tired,  cold,  and  wet,  and  re- 
fused to  work  at  last,  but  when  we  went 
out  to  the  rig  after  sundown  we  had 
about  150  ducks,  and  had  left  as  many 
more. 

The  return  trip  was  uneventful,  if 
getting  a  horse  down  crossing  a  slough 
is  uneventful.  Kenny  was  the  only  vic- 
tim. He  had  taken  off  his  rubber  boots, 
and  in  the  excitement  jumped  out  into  two 
feet  of  cold  water.      Being  short  for  his 
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age,  he  had  the  best  part  of  a  bath. 
Arrived  at  the  hotel,  we  had  supper  and 
played  whist  till  about  half-past  eleven, 
then,  having  borrowed  the  cook's  alarm 
clock,  and  having  entrusted  it  to  the  care 
of  the  doctor,  we  went  to  bed  quite  confi- 
dent that  we  would  be  up  at  four.  But, 
alas !  the  alarm  didn't  go  off,  and  day- 
light was  just  breaking  when  we  woke 
up. 

We  hurried,  but  it  was  daylight  good 
and  plenty  before  we  got  very  far.  As 
a  result,  we  missed  all  the  mallard  shoot- 
ing, as  they  go  out  early. 

When  we  got  to  our  island  we  had 
plenty  of  shooting,  but  it  was  nearly  all 
at  stock  ducks  and  bluebills,  while  we 
preferred  shooting  mallards.  A  few  did 
come  our  way,  and  we  got  one  or  two 
nice  ones.  There  were  only  three  of  us 
on  the  island,  as  we  had  left  Kennie  at 
the  end  of  the  lake  to  do  a  little  shooting 
in  case  the  ducks  should  not  be  flying. 
That  was  too  bad,  as  Kennie  got  no 
shooting,  while  we  had  the  best.  We 
only  had  an  hour,  from  eight  to  nine 
o'clock,  but  at  the  end  we  had  one  hun- 
dred and  twenty  ducks,  besides  those  out 
on  the  ice  that  we  couldn't  reach  and 


those  in  the  grass  we  couldn't  find.  It 
was  with  regret  we  had  to  leave,  as  we 
had  to  catch  the  half-past  ten  train  home, 
or  stay  till  the  following  Tuesday.  On 
the  return  trip  we  met  some  natives  going 
out  to  the  island  with  a  boat  in  their  rig, 
and  learned  afterwards  that  they  picked 
up  sixty  ducks  on  the  ice,  outside  the 
ones  in  the  grass  that  the  muskrats 
would  get. 

However,  we  were  more  successful  in 
catching  our  train  than  in  getting  up 
when  trusting  to  the  cook's  alarm  clcfck. 
(The  cook  was  young,  good  looking,  and 
of  the  feminine  gender,  so  we  couldn't 
swear  either  at  her  or  the  clock.) 

We  reached  home  safely  with  a  good 
bag  of  ducks.  Winter  set  in  for  keeps 
that  night,  and  our  ducks  kept  all  right 
in  cold  storage  outside. 

Last  year  we  tried  to  strike  the  same 
day  at  the  lake,  but  failed.  First  the 
fall  duc'ks  never  stopped  there  last  year. 
The  winter  set  in  later,  and  it  was  the 
7th  of  November  before  the  ducks  left. 
We  had  good  mallard  shooting  at  the 
lake,  but  nothing  to  compare  with  the 
shooting  in  the  fall  of  1908.  Perhaps 
better  luck  in  the  fall  of  1910. 


THE  ROCKIES 

BY  GILDART  J.  WALKER. 

Dazzling  white  against  the  blue, 

Ye  stretch  along  the  western  sky. 
Your  cliff-like  ramparts  pierce  the  clouds, 

And  Nature's  elements  defy. 
Proud  in  all  your  deathless  strength. 

Peerless  in  your  stainless  snow. 
Ye  fling  the  shadow  of  contempt 

Upon  the  prairie  vales  below! 
Cold  and  white,  ye  gaze  upon 

The  meaner  things  of  earth  and  sea ; 
Ye  witnesses  of  lightning's  birth. 

No  paltry  things  appeal  to  thee ! 
High  above  this  world  of  ours,  • 

Serene,  ye  watch  the  ages  go ; 
Indifferent,  see  the  seasons  roll 

Beneath  thy  thrones  of  glittering  snow. 
Great  heights,  as  old  and  grand  as  time, 

Fit  theme  for  some  far  worthier  pen,  - 
Oh !  with  what  scorn  ye  must  regard 

The  little  lives  of  mortal  men! 


Experiences  of  a  Woman  Homesteader 


An  Adventure  With  a  Bear 

BY  DOROTHY  PATRICK  DYAR. 


DURING  the  summer  of  1909  I  was 
helping  my  husband  "hold  down" 
his  homestead  claim,  which  is 
situated  in  Western  Alberta, 
twenty  miles  east  of  the  Saskatchewan 
River  and  forty  west  of  Lacombe,  this 
town  being  our  nearest  railroad.  We 
were,  moreover,  four  miles  from  the  post- 
office  and  the  little  store  that  supplied  us 
with  the  bare  necessities  of  living,  not 
luxuries,  as  may  well  be  imagined. 

However,  as  soon  as  we  had  gotten  a 
cow,  and  our  vegetables  were  large 
enough  to  eat,  we  felt  very  independent. 
Butter,  real  milk,  and  fresh  vegetables 
should  satisfy  anyone,  together  with  eggs 
and  bread  from  flour  that  cannot  >be 
equalled  anywhere,  for  isn't  Alberta  "the 
bread  basket  of  the  world?"  The  woods 
were  full  of  wild  fruits,  such  as  goose- 
berries, red  raspberries,  blueberries,  black 
and  red  currants,  strawberries  and  saska- 
toons, so  no  one  need  suffer  if  they  have 
any  energy  at  all,  and  a  vegetable  garden 
on  raw  sod  simply  spaded  up  amid 
stumps  and  roots  gave  us  a  real  surprise 
at  the  marvellous  growth  it  made.  We 
did  not  have  much  faith  when  we  planted 
it,  but  were  well  rewarded  for  the  small 
time  employed  in  doing  it. 

As  for  meat — well,  ruffed  grouse  and 
prairie  chicken  in  season  are  good  enough 
for  me.  So  thought  the  rest  of  the 
household,  and  when  my  lord  and  master 
was  clearing  land  for  breaking  I  sallied 
forth  with  rod  and  gun  and  "kept  the 
pot  a-boiling."  Fish — well,  we  were  only 
two  miles  from  the  Medicine  River,  which 
abounds  with  pickerel.  The  woods  are 
full  of  small  wild  fowl — geese,  brant, 
sandhill  cranes,  snipe,  and  plover.  Larger 
game,  such  as  deer,  moose,  and  bear,  can 
be  had  also.  The  climate  is  delightful. 
The  high  altitude  and  pine  air  gave  us 
keen  appetites.  Long  sunny  days  and 
cool  nights  made  life  very  pleasant. 
From  our  position  on  a  sunny  hillside, 
we  could  see  the  broad,  beautiful  Medi- 


cine valley  lying  before  us,  with  the 
homes  of  settlers  dotted  over  it,  and  the 
river  winding  like  a  silver  thread  through 
its  length.  Beyond  the  river  the  valley 
gradually  ascended  to  the  blue  foothills, 
and  still  beyond  towered  the  majestic 
peaks  of  the  Rockies,  their  lofty  summits 
glittering  with  snow  the  year  round.  On 
clear  days  we  could  count  twenty-six 
peaks  of  these  mountains  from  the 
verandah  of  our  home. 

I  never  went  into  the  woods  without 
carrying  a  gun,  and  was  always  on  the 
alert  for  big  game,  and  then  I  had  to 
keep  a  sharp  watch  on  the  poultry  yard. 
Foxes,  coyotes,  and  hawks  really  made 
it  interesting  for  me.  One  morning  a 
coyote  actually  snatched  a  hen  right  be- 
fore my  eyes ;  before  I  could  get  to  the 
house  for  a  gun  he  was  far  into  the 
woods  with  his  victim.  They  are  con- 
temptible, sneaky  things,  but  the  hawks 
are  still  worse.  Many  times  on  my  way 
to  the  valley  post-office  I  have  seen  one 
of  these  birds  fly  up  from  the  prairie,  and 
found,  on  investigation,  a  little  heap  of 
grey  feathers,  the  remains  of  a  luckless 
grouse.  I  had  registered  a  vow  to  kill 
every  one  I  could,  so  one  day  as  I  was 
busy  getting  dinner  for  the  hungry  men 
clearing  land,  and  my  three  little  ones, 
who  were  playing  about  the  yard,  rushed 
breathlessly  in  to  tell  me  that  "a  big 
bird  was  circling  about  the  barn,"  I  left 
dinner  to  investigate  matters,  telling  the 
children  to  remain  in  the  house  and  keep 
the  door  closed.  I  went  forth,  armed 
with  my  husband's  Winchester  shot  gun. 
I  had  no  doubts  as  to  what  the  big  bird 
was,  and  as  I  ran  towards  the  barn  I  saw 
a  very  large  hawk  flying  off  to  a  spruce 
grove  in  a  ravine  south  of  the  house. 
Thinking  that  perhaps  he  would  settle 
in  one  of  the  tall  spruce  tops,  I  followed 
as  quickly  as  I  could,  but,  instead  of 
alighting,  he  flew  on  through  the  grove 
and  I  kept  doggedly  after  him,  even  after 
he  had  led  me  a  long  way  from  home. 
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LADDIE. 

Now  what  you  goin'  to  do  ? 

I  went  through  another  grove,  of  tamar- 
ack this  time,  and  found  myself  on  the 
edge  of  a  big  muskeg.  This  stopped 
me,  as,  however  strong  my  personal  de- 
sire for  revenge,  I  had  no  mind  to  wade 
a  marsh  after  him.  Then,  as  I  stood 
looking  disgustedly  at  the  robber  mak- 
ing his  escape,  he  suddenly  swerved  off 
to  the  right  away  from  the  muskeg,  set- 
tling at  last  in  the  very  top  of  a  tall  dead 
tamarack.  Now  I  thought  he  was  as  good 
as  "bagged,"  only  a  thicket  of  scru'b  wil- 
lows separating  me  from  a  good  shot. 
Very  carefully  I  pushed  my  way  through 
the  willows.  My  foot  sank  deep  in  moss 
at  each  step,  making  not  the  slightest 
sound.  Blueberries  grew  thickly  in  the 
moss,  and  I  was  almost  tempted  to  stop 
and  eat  a  few,  they  looked  so  delicious. 
I  was  soon  through  the  tangle,  and  found 
myself  within  eight  feet  of  a  big  cinna- 
mon bear,  engaged  feasting  on  blueber- 


ries. Needless  to_  say,  I  was  thoroughly 
frightened,  as  I  had  only  bird  shot,  and 
I  had  read  that  bears  are  always  danger- 
ous if  you  come  upon  them  suddenly. 
Even  my  dog  was  not  at  hand  to  help 
me  any,  being  with  my  husband,  who  was 
working  on  the  east  side  of  our  home- 
stead, while  I  must  have  been  a  mile 
from  our  west  line.  The  bear  was  as 
startled  as  I  was,  for  as  soon  as  he  saw 
me  he  raised  up  on  his  hind  legs  with  a 
queer  noise  between  a  whine  and  a  snort, 
and  stood  blinking  at  me  with  his  wicked 
little  eyes. 

The  first  thought  that  popped  into  my 
head  was  to  shoot  at  his  face  and  per- 
haps blind  him.  This  may  sound  silly, 
but  I  thought  I  could  at  least  climb  a 
tree  if  he  were  blinded.  Surely  a  charge 
of  No.  6  shot  would  put  his  eyes  out  of 
commission.  There  was  no  time  to 
think  of  a  better  plan,  so  I  pulled  the 
trigger.  Click!  A  defective  shell,  and 
that  bear  with  a  growl  that  made  every 
hair  on  my  head  stand  on  end,  commenced 
walking  slowly  toward  me,  still  on  his 
hind  legs.  I  am  five  feet  nothing,  ibut 
that  bear  looked  at  least  ten  feet  high. 

There  was  only  one  more  shell  in  the 
magazine,  and  I  had  that  in  the  barrel 
and  had  fired  before  the  bear  had  taken 
two  steps.  I  am  quite  sure  I  pumped 
that  old  Winchester  faster  than  it  had 
ever  been  pumped  before.  This  time  I  had 
results,  for  Bruin  dropped  suddenly  on 
all  fours,  pawing  frantically  at  his  face, 
growling  in  a  way  that  curdled  my  blood, 
Dropping  my  now  useless  gun,  I  turned 
to  run,  when  a  crackling  in  the  under- 
brush behind  me  brought  my  heart  up 
into  my  throat  with  the  thought  of  an- 
other bear.  But  no,  it  was  my  dog  Lad- 
die, who  had  been  much  closer  than  I  had 
supposed,  and  hearing  the  report  of  my 
gun,  had  rushed  to  where  I  was.  He 
flew  straight  at  the  bear  like  a  yellow 
fury,  and  I  stared  fascinated.  He  circled 
swiftly  about  the  bear,  barking  franti- 
cally and  dodging  the  blows  from  the 
huge  paws  of  the  infuriated  animal  in  a 
truly  wonderful  manner.  Twice  he  was 
knocked  several  feet  in  the  bushes,-  but 
was  up  and  at  the  bear  again  with  re- 
doubled fury.  With  his  teeth  bared  and 
the  hair  on  his  neck  all  bristled,  he  looked 
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like  a  wild  animal  instead  of  my  fun-lov- 
ing, good-natured  Laddie,  that  would  let 
the  baby  poke  her  fingers  in  his  eyes 
without  blinking. 

I  have  often  wondered  since  why  I  did 
not  run,  lbut  at  the  time  it  never  occurred 
to  me  to  move,  and  in  a  very  short  time 
the  bear  actually  ran  without  noticing 
me,  although  he  passed  within  three  feet 
of  me,  Laddie  in  hot  pursuit.  The  re- 
port of  the  gun  and  the  dog's  frantic 
barking  brought  my  husband  to  the 
scene  with  his  rifle,  but  too  late  to  get 
a  shot,  for  the  bear  had  crossed  the  mus- 
keg, and  was  gone  in  the  tamarack  swamp 
beyond.  My  husband  took  up  the  trail 
with  no  results.  It  was  impossible  to 
track  him  on  the  dry  ground  beyond  the 
swamp,  and  poor  Laddie,  weak  from  the 
loss  of  blood,  could  not  keep  up,  although 
he  did  his  best.    My  husband  says  he 


had  to  bring  him  back  by  force.  The 
bear  had  torn  him  up  dreadfully.  He 
soon  recovered,  however.  He  is  alive 
and  well  to-day,  I  am  glad  to  say.  When 
I  got  back  to  the  house  the  dinner  was 
burned  to  a  crisp,  but  no  one  minded. 
The  children  were  not  frightened.  I  am 
glad  to  say  they  are  brave  for  mere  babies 
and  always  think  mamma  is  safe,  and 
papa  too,  if  we  carry  a  gun. 

My  husband  said  I  must  never,  never 
shoot  at  a  bear  again  with  bird  shot.  As 
for  the  hawk,  I  forgot  all  about  him. 

I  was  not  a  bit  heroic.  I  am  ashamed 
to  say  I  was  scared,  but  you  see  I  was 
hunting  hawks,  not  bears.  I  have  tried 
to  tell  this  story  just  as  it  happened,  and 
if  it  meets  with  the  approval  of  the  editor 
of  Rod  and  Gun  I  will  write  my  exper- 
ience with  a  timber  wolf  next. 


A  Good  Duck  Hunter 


THE  photo  shown  herewith  is  of 
D.  J.  McKenzie,  one  of  Sarnia's 
leading  sportsmen,  and  his  bag  of 
ten  ducks  shot  on  Lake  Chippican 
which   lies   about   two   miles   north  of 
Sarnia  and  separated  from  Lake  Huron 
by  a  narrow  sand  hill. 

As  will  be  noticed  Mr.  McKenzie 
shoots  a  Remington  Pump  and  evidently 
knows  how  to  use  it,  for  on  the  morning 
this  photo  was  taken,  he  was  back 
at  work  before  nine  o'clock,  well  satisfied 
with  a  good  bag  of  game  and  a  morn- 
ing's outing  in  the  hide. 


D.  J.  McKenzie  and  his  Bag  of  Ducks. 


A  Famous  Pointer 


Old  Hook 

BY  REGINALD  GOURLAY. 


OLD  Hook  was  a  pointer — brown 
and    white,    with    little  brown 
specks  over  the  white  places  in 
his  coat.    He  was  the  best  point- 
er I  ever  shot  over,  or  ever  expect  to 
shoot  over. 

Perhaps  two  or  three  anecdotes  of  this 
wonderful  old  dog's  sagacity  in  the  field 
may  not  prove  too  afflicting  to  the  read- 
ers of  Rod  and  Gun.  Before  beginning 
I  will  say  that  I  have  seen  it  stated  in 
writing  by  an  eminent  sporting  author- 
ity that,  "a  man  who  has  been  known 
for  years  to  the  whole  community  as  a 
good  citizen,  husband  '  and  father  and 
above  all  as  a  man  of  sturdy  integrity 
and  veracity,  has  only  to  become  the 
owner  of  a  setter  or  pointer  dog  to  de- 
velop in  less  than  a  week  into  a  gaudy 
and  ostentatious  liar." 

I  think  there  is  a  good  deal  in  that 
statement,  so  I  will  clear  the  ground  at 
once  by  saying  that  the  great  old  dog 
I  am  going  to  write  about  was  not  my 
dog,  but  was  the  property  of  a  friend 
and  frequent  hunting  companion  of 
mine — Mr.  James  So'by,  of  Picton,  Ont- 
ario. So,  if  I  tell  any  lies  in  this  paper, 
it  is  done  out  of  "pure  cussedness"  and 
not  to  advertise  the  merits  of  my  own 
property. 

I  first  met  old  Hook  this  way:  One 
fine  October  morning,  years  ago,  I  walk- 
ed with  my  gun  over  to  a  large  and 
good  woodcock  cover  about  two  miles 
from  the  little  town  of  Picton,  Prince 
Edward  County,  Ontario.  I  remember 
I  had  no  dog  with  me,  having  just  lost 
an  old  favorite  and  not  yet  having  had 
time  to  get  a  new  dog  properly  broken. 

In  that  cover  at  that  time  however, 
woodcock  and  ruffed  grouse  were  quite 
plentiful — much  more  so  than  they  are 
now  (more's  the  pity) — and  it  was  quite 
possible  to  get  a  few  without  a  dog, 
though  of  course  it  was  a  crippled  piece 
of  business  doing  so. 

I  hadn't  been  five  minutes  in  the  cover, 


when  I  heard  a  tremendous  "honking*' 
and  that  strange  continuous  conversa- 
tion like  cackle  and  gabble,  which  al- 
ways proclaims  the  approach  of  a  large 
flock  of  wild  geese.  I  was  in  thick  cover 
and  When  I  saw  the  flock  coming  right 
towards  me — and  a  mighty  big  flock  it 
was — not  fifty  yards  up,  I  thought,  as 
I  rapidly  changed  my  Number  8  short 
cartridges  for  a  couple  of  BB's  that  I 
was  going  to  persuade  one  or  two  of 
them  to  come  down  and  accompany  me 
home.  To  my  utter  disgust  when  they 
came  within  about  a  hundred  and  fifty 
yards  of  me,  the  big  flock  without  ap- 
parent rhyme  or  reason,  wheeled  with 
a  loud  outburst  of  startled  clamor  and 
made  off  to  the  south  east.  I  changed 
my  cartridges  again  and  in  another  mo- 
ment I  knew  why  they  took  alarm,  for 
I  heard  voices  approaching  and  soon  be- 
held Jim  Soby  and  a  Mr.  R  ,  another 

sporting  friend  of  mine.  They  were  ac- 
companied by  old  Hook,  then  a  puppy 
of  two  years  old.  and  out,  I  discovered 
afterwards,  for  his  first  real  hunt.  As 
they  came  on,  I  walked  up  a  couple  of 
woodcock.  The  one  that  rose  first  went 
outside  the  cover,  and  at  the  report  of 

my  gun  dropped  close  to  R  ,  who 

playfully  put  it  in  his  bag  and  said  no- 
thing to  me  about  it  till  the  day's  shoot- 
ing was  over.  We  knew  each  other  so 
well  that  these  little  jokes  didn't  count. 

I  once  had  a  little  black  Irish  field 
spaniel,  who  used  to  steal  Soby's  birds 
whenever  he  got  a  chance  and  bring 
them  to  me,  but  that — as  Kipling  would 
say — "is  another  story." 

The  other  woodcock  flew  in,  up  the 
cover  but  I  got  .a  fair  chance  at  him  and 
saw  him  fall.  I  called  out  to  Soby  that 
the  bird  was  down,  and  he  replied,  "Let 
me  bring  the  puppy  there,  and  see  if 
he'll  point  him.  It  will  be  a  good  lesson 
for  him."  In  another  moment  Hook 
passed  me.  Even  then,  though  nothing 
but  a  puppy,  he  was  solidly  and  strong- 
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ly  'built,  noticeably  so  and  had  a  re- 
markably 'broad,  sagacious  looking  head. 
He  went  on  towards  the  fallen  bird, 
working  as  steadily  as  a  six  year  old. 
About  half  way  to  where  the  bird  fell 
he  suddenly  deviated  to  the  right  and 
before  Soby  or  I  could  speak  to  him 
drew  up  and  came  to  as  good  and  steady 
a  point  as  I  ever  saw.  I  walked  up  to 
him  a,nd  away  went  the  woodcock  at 
which  he  was  pointing.  I  had  a  beauti- 
ful chance  at  him  and  killed  him  easily. 
Soby  called  out  "You  got  that  one  any- 
way." 

Meanwhile,  Hook,  without  being  told, 
drew  towards  the  dead  bird  and  pointed 
him.  After  picking  the  bird  up,  we  cast 
the  dog  towards  the  place  where  the 
bird  first  killed  fell.  He  found  it  in  less 
than  two  minutes  and  pointed  him  beau- 
tifully. As  we  picked  up  the  bird  I 
said  to  Soby,  "If  he  keeps  this  sort  of 
thing  up  you  have  a  wonder  in  that 
puppy." 

This  was  the  one  occasion  in  my  life 
when  I  turned  out  to  be  a  prophet  and 
I  am  immensely  proud  of  it,  for  the  dog 
did  turn  out  to  be  a  wonder. 

All  the  rest  of  that  day  he  hunted  as 
steadily  and  well  as  any  well-trained  old 
dog,  and  did  one  or  two  clever  things 
which  older  dogs — and  well  trained  ones 
too — might  easily  have  missed  doing. 

A  woodcock  flushed  wild  in  a  small 

bit  of  detached  cover.    Soby  and  R  

both  fired  at  him  at  long  range.  The 
bird  was  evidently  hit  but  kept  on  to- 
wards the  main  cover.  As  Hook  was 
racing  at  full  speed  over  an  old  barren 
field  which  lay  between  us  and  the  cover 
he  suddenly  stopped — or  rather  tried  to 
stop  himself,  turned  completely  over, 
got  up  and  came  to  a  dead  point.  When 
we  came  up  there  was  the  dead  wood- 
cock within  two  feet  of  his  nose. 

Later  on  he  came  to  a  point  in  the 
middle  of  a  dense  piece  of  thicket.  Soby 
and  R   were  with  him.  I  was  a  lit- 
tle bit  off  to  the  right.  Soby  called  to 
me  to  come  on,  "that  the  dog  was  on 
a  point."    As  I  approached,  a  large  hare 

bolted   on   R  's   side.    He  promptly 

fired  and  turned  poor  bunny  head  over 
heels.  I  was  turning  back  when  Soby 
called  out  again,  "Come  on,  there's  some- 


thing in  front  of  the  dog  yet!  He  has 
it  stirred."  Just  then,  probably  at  the 
sound  of  his  voice,  a  fine  woodcock  flush- 
ed just  in  front  of  the  pointer  and  Soby 
cut  him  down  nicely.  Hook  had  never 
broken  his  point  or  even  turned  his  head 

at  R  's  shot.    Most  judges  will  agree 

with  me  that  this  was  wonderful  stead- 
iness, especially  in  so  young  a  dog. 

I  could  tell  dozens  of  stories  of  this 
fine  old  dog's  subsequent  feats  in  the 
field  during  his  useful  and  distinguished 
career,  but  one  or  two  will  suffice. 

Once  I  remember  we  were  shooting 
ruffed  grouse  and  Soby  fired  a  long  shot 
at  one  which  was  crossing  an  opening 
some  way  from  him.  The  bird  fell  but 
was  only  wing  tipped,  so  we  set  Hook 
on  his  trail.  The  dog  followed  it  some 
sixty  yards  or  more  into  a  dense  thicket 
and  finally  came  to  a  point  before  a 
big  decayed  log.  We  looked  over  the 
log  and  all  around  the  log  but  nothing 
turned  up.  We  called  Hook  an  "et  cet- 
era" old  fool  and  some  other  names  and 
were  moving  on  when  the  old  dog  jump- 
ed  on  the  big  log,  managed  to  get  his 
head  into  a  hole  on  the  top  of  it  which 
we  had  overlooked,  and  after  a  consider- 
able struggle,  drew  out  the  grouse  alive. 
He  handed  it  over  to  his  master  and 
giving  us  both  a  sad  sort  of  a  look,  as 
much  as  to  say,  "Well  you  are  a  fres'h 
brace  of  idiots,"  toddled  ahead. 

Some  funny  things  were  said  about 
that  dog  when  we  first  shot  over  him, 
the  inhabitants  not  being  used  to  point- 
ers and  their  ways. 

Once  a  long  tallow-haired,  sallow 
youth  of  nineteen  years  or  so — a  real 
"swamper" — rushed  up  to  me  in  a  great 
state  of  excitement  and  yelled,  "Say  mis- 
ter, that  big  houn'  dog  of  yourn  hes  tuk 
a  bad  fit  by  the  big  elder  berry  bush 
thar.  He's  a  straunin'  stiff  like  he  was 
froze,  and  slobberin' !"  I  went  to  the 
place  and  found  Hook  rigid  on  a  point, 
with  the  slaver  dropping  from  his  jaws. 
That  "fit"  of  Hook's  resulted  in  my  ac- 
quiring a  fine  ruffed  grouse. 

But  the  ideas  of  some  country  people, 
especially  those  of  the  "pot  hunting" 
class,  about  dogs  and  dog  training  are 
peculiar. 

By  a  "pot  hunter"  I  mean  here  a  man 
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who  shoots  game  on  every  ocasion,  in 
season  and  out  of  season  and  sells  his 
prey  at  all  times  to  anyone  mean  enough 
to  buy  it. 

One  fall  evening  I  met  a  typical  gen- 
tleman of  this  persuasion  as  he  was  pro- 
ceeding on  his  way  towards  a  beech 
ridge  to  "pot"  some  unhappy  partridges 
in  the  twilight  while  "budding",  i.  e. 
eating  the  young  buds  on  the  ironwood 
and  birch  trees.  He  was  followed  by 
an  animal,  which  in  the  uncertain  light, 
closely  resembled  an  animated  roll  of 
old  buffalo  robe  afflicted  by  the  mange. 
It  had  a  tail  on  it. 

"How  does  your  dog  work?"  said  I 
by  way  of  being  polite. 

"Fuss  rate,"  said  he  leaning  pensively 
on  his  old  gun  and  regarding  the  inter- 
esting quadruped  who  looked  back  at 
him  with  a  "baleful  eye."  "He  wants 
some  trainin'  yit  but  he's  improvin'  a 
heap.  Last  season  he  swallered  pretty 
much  every  bird  that  fell  any  ways  off 
before  I  could  git  thar,  but  I've  nearly 
belted  the  stuffiin'  out  of  him  fer  doin' 
it,  and  this  year  I  can  generally  get 
a  holt  on  the  bird  'fore  he  hes  it  quite 
down." 

I  courteously  declined  to  accompany 
him  and  "the  swallerin'  dog"  to  see  "him 
wurk"  and  proceeded  on  my  own  way. 


But  I  must  bring  this  imperfect  me- 
moir of  old  Hook  to  a  close.  He  was 
one  of  the  sweetest  tempered  dogs  I 
ever  saw,  and  was  a  great  favorite  all 
over  the  town  and  the  pet  and  playmate 
of  Mr.  Soby's  two  little  girls,  who  were 
inconsolable  at  his  tragic  end  for  his  end 
was  tragic — as  is  often  the  end  of  genius. 

Some  cruel  or  cowardly  brute  or 
brutes  had  been  scattering  about  the 
streets  biscuits  and  cakes  poisoned  with 
strychnine  to  kill  any  poor  dogs  (or  in- 
cidentally little  children)  that  might  find 
them. 

We  all  know  how  fond  very  young 
children  are  of  putting  anything  they 
may  pick  up  into  their  mouths. 

Poor  old  Hook  found  one  of  these 
poisoned  baits.  He  ran  into  the  office 
where  his  master  was  sitting  and  in 
spite  of  every  effort  to  save  him,  died 
in  a  few  minutes. 

Many  other  valuable  dogs  were  killed 
in  the  same  way  at  the  same  time.  All 
the  curs  escaped  of  course  as  the  well 
bred  dogs,  having  the  best  noses,  natur- 
ally found  the  baits  first.  The  cruel  ras- 
cals who  performed  these  feats  were 
never  caught,  as  is  generally  the  case. 

Thus  died  a  remarkable  sporting  dog 
— quite  the  best,  without  any  exception 
that  I  ever  saw  or  shot  over. 


In  a  little  pond,  100  x  120  feet, 
within  the  limits  of  the  town  of  Coati- 
cook,  in  the  eastern  townships  of  Que- 
bec, it  is  estimated  there  are  some 
10,000  brook  trout.  This  pond  is  owned 
by  Mr.  T.  E.  Garceau,  a  constable  of 
Coaticook.  Some  two  or  three  years 
ago,  Mr  .Garceau  conceived  the  idea  of 
utilizing  a  little  brook  which  ran  through 
his  property  in  order  to  make  a  fish  pond. 
The  water  is  of  the  best  for  this  purpose, 
as  it  is  the  overflow  from  one  of  the  re- 
servoirs of  the  water  company  which 
supplies  the  town,  the  water  itself  com- 
ing from  springs.  When  he  got  the 
pond  into  shape,  he  set  the  boys  fishing 
in  the  brooks,  and  they  brought  him  the 
live  trout  which  they  caught.  From 
this  small  beginning  he  has  the  quantity 


of  trout  above  mentioned.  Furthermore, 
he  is  hatching  from  eggs  taken  from 
these  fish,  some  40,000  small  trout,  which 
he  will  put  into  the  pond  this  coming 
year.  A  good  many  local  fishermen  are 
looking  forward  to  the  first  of  May, 
when  the  fishing  season  for  trout  will 
open,  when  they  hope  to  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  casting  a  fly  on  the  waters  of 
the  pond.  Some  trout  weighing  a 
pound  and  a  half  have  already  been 
taken  out  of  its  waters.  It  goes  without 
saying  that  there  no  very  small  fish  in 
the  pond,  because  the  larger  ones  are 
given  to  eating  those  of  comparatively 
small  size.  It  is  to  replenish  these  larger 
ones  which  will  likely  be  caught  by  the 
sportsmen  during  the  coming  summer 
that  the  40,000  now  in  process  of  hatch- 
ing will  be  put  in  the  pond. 


A  Hunting  Trip  on  a  British  Columbia  Island 


BY   L.   A.  NOECKER. 


A COMBINATION  hunting  trip- 
one  which  includes  a  voyage  as 
well  as  a  hunt — is  very  popular 
on  the  coast  of  British  Columbia 
where  the  opportunities  of  taking  part 
in  such  a  trip  are  considerable.  A  party 
consisting  of  my  friend,  F.  Chapman, 
and  myself  from  Vancouver,  and  G.  E. 
T.  Pittendrigh,  and  guide,of  Nanaimo, 
made  up  our  minds  to  have  such  a  trip 
and  arrangements  having  been  complet- 
ed, we  left  the  Farmers^  Landing,  Nanai- 
mo, on  Saturday,  November  thirteenth, 
last  year  for  a  deer  hunt. 

For  about  two  hours  out  the  going 


soon  bustle,  the  anchor  was  made  secure 
and  we  landed  with  our  baggage. 

Naturally  we  were  more  than  a  trifle 
hungry  after  our  rough  riding,  and  the 
cook  must  have  prepared  both  a  tempt- 
ing and  substantial  meal,  judging  by  the 
amount  of  rations  the  four  of  us  man- 
aged to  put  away.  After  a  short  smoke, 
some  yarns  reviewing  past  experiences, 
and  a  few  fish  stories,  all  hands  turned 
in  for  the  night. 

Owing  to  the  absence  of  churches  on 
the  island  we  were  obliged  to  remain  in 
camp  over  Sunday  and  smoke  some 
more. 


British  Columbia  Hunters  and  Their  Deer. 


was  fairly  smooth  and  then  we  struck  a 
north-easter,  which  made  it  so  interest- 
ing that  we  were  pleased  to  locate  ? 
sheltering  island. 

One  laughable  feature  of  this  rough 
trip  was  that  after  we  had  found  the 
harbor,  one  of  the  boys  took  the  notion 
to  feed  the  fishes.  I  will  not  give  him 
away,  although  failing  to  give  his  name 
does  throw  suspicion  upon  the  rest  of 
us. 

After  waiting  for  some  time  we  con- 
cluded to  continue  the  trip  but  after  get- 
ting out  into  the  open  we  found  the  sea 
still  running  high.  However,  by  good 
seamanship  and  a  little  buffetting  we 
made  our  prospective  point  about  five 
o'clock   the   same   afternoon.    All  was 


As  the  cook  was  unaccustomed  to 
long  and  hard  tramps  in  the  tall  or  the 
low-lying  timber  he  did  not  rest  on  Sun- 
day night,  his  thoughts  being  full  of  the 
hardships  he  would  have  to  endure  the 
following  day.  The  almost  oppressive 
silence  was  rudely  disturbed  early  in  th(* 
morning  by  the  guide  shouting  to  u? 
to  get  up.  He  made  so  much  noise  that 
even  the  most  sleepy  headed  knew  it 
was  of  no  avail  and  we  turned  out  to  r 
good  breakfast. 

We  were  soon  on  our  way  to  the  ridges 
and  though  the  ground  was  frosty,  mak- 
ing quiet  walking  difficult  we  managed 
with  a  good  deal  of  stalking  and  man- 
oeuvring to  capture  three  deer  and  arrive 
in  camp  at  dusk. 


1018 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


During  the  night  the  weather  changed, 
rain  and  high  winds  from  the  south  east 
improving  the  hunting  prospects  consid- 
erably. To  such  an  extent  did  this  prove 
in  our  favor  that  we  were  weary  indeed 
after  packing  in  the  seven  deer  we  cap- 
tured. 

After  a  good  wash  preparations  were 
soon  under  way  for  a  square  meal.  Ow- 
ing to  the  high  winds  still  prevailing  we 
decided  not  to  attempt  the  homeward 
trip  that  night,  but  weather  permitting 
to  make  an  early  start  in  the  morning. 

Our  hurry  up  call  was  consequently 
made  at  four  o'clock  and  after  a  hasty 
breakfast  we  started  in  good  earnest  the 
work  of  transferring  the  game  and  bag- 
gage on  board  the  Marie.     On  our  way 


home  we  called  at  Nanoose  Bay  for  a 
wild  goose  hunt  which  turned  out  to  be 
a  wild  goose  chase.  Proceeding  to  the 
whaling  station  about  six  miles  north  of 
Nanaimo  we  witnessed  the  dismember- 
ment of  a  sixty-five  foot  humpback 
whale.  This  proved  an  interesting  sight, 
especially  for  the  Vancouver  boys,  who 
had  never  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing 
this  work  before  and  in  commemoration 
of  the  event  they  carried  away  with  them 
a  number  of  barnacles  they  found  attach- 
ed to  this  huge  whale. 

Home  was  made  in  half  an  hour's  run 
and  all  were  pleased  with  the  outing, 
our  only  regret  being  that  business  en- 
gagements of  two  of  our  party  prevented 
a  longer  hunt. 


Wanderings  in  the  Rockies 

A  Lost  Fishing  Party 

BY  B.  M.  ALLWORTH. 


AFTER  months  of  planning,  schem- 
ing, and  heavy  talking,  we  were 
at  last  prepared  and  fully  equip- 
ped for  our  annual  fishing  trip. 
On  this  particular  occasion  we  had  allow- 
ed our  ambitions  full  flight,  and  decided 
to  visit  practically  unknown  lakes  in  the 
Rocky  Mountains,  some  one  hundred  and 
fifty  miles  to  the  west  of  Okotoks,  Al- 
berta, our  home  town.  All  the  reports 
we  had  been  able  to  gather  convinced  us 
that  we  were  to  visit  the  home  of  the 
famous  mountain  trout. 

Accordingly,  on  August  fourth,  1900, 
seven  of  the  members  of  our  local  fishing 
club  congregated  at  the  rendezvous,  anx- 
ious for  an  early  start,  and  well  fitted  for 
the  expedition.  We  received  quantities 
of  advice,  good,  bad,  and  indifferent,  from 
bystanders,  and  were  treated  to  an  ex- 
hibition of  "bucking"  by  a  new  horse, 
after  which  we  "hooked  up"  to  our  well 
loaded  wagons,  and,  with  a  flourish,  made 
a  start  on  our  long  sixty-mile  drive. 

For  two  days  the  trail  followed  High 
River,  and,  being  in  the  best  of  spirits  "in 
the  glorious  open,  we  made  good  time. 
Continual  rain  made  our  bedding  uncom- 


fortable, and  grew  monotonous  after  noon 
of  the  second  day.  With  this  exception, 
the  trip  was  uneventful.  Considering  the 
poor  roads  and  our  heavy  loads,  we  made 
good  time,  and  at  'length  Man  Mountain 
came  into  view,  and  our  drive  was  nearly 
over. 

Man  Mountain  marked  the  end  of  the 
wagon  road,  and  at  this  point,  in  accord 
with  previous  arrangements,  we  aban- 
doned our  wagons,  taking  with  us  only 
the  necessaries  of  life,  and  travelling  as 
light  as  possible.  Camping  on  the  edge 
of  the  river,  we  tried  the  fishing,  and  soon 
had  fresh  trout  sizzling  in  the  pan. 

Next  morning  we  were  early  afoot,  and 
spent  some  time  in  being  schooled  so  as 
to  be  able  to  throw  the  "diamond  hitch" 
— a  trick  with  which  few  of  us  were 
familiar,  although  we  all  knew  its  good 
qualities,  and  realized  its  advantages  in 
keeping  the  packs  firm  and  preventing 
slipping  either  in  going  up  or  down  hill. 
By  seven  o'clock  we  had  our  four  pack 
horses  well  loaded,  and  with  rifles  on  our 
shoulders  and  heavy  boots  on  our  feet> 
hit  the  trail  in  earnest. 
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We  soon  left  the  beaten  path,  and 
found  ourselves  following  a  narrow  In- 
dian trail  through  dense  forests  of  spruce 
and  pine.  Strict  instructions  were  issued 
never  to  pass  a  camping  ground,  or  one 
of  those  open  patches  of  prarie  where  feed 
was  plentiful  for  the  horses.  If  one  of 
these  ideal  camping  sites  were  passed, 
there  was  always  the  possibility  of  being 
forced  to  go  several  miles  before  reaching 
a  second  suitable  place  of  the  same  kind. 
At  three  in  the  afternoon  we  reached  the 
first  of  these  camping  places,  and  decided 
to  locate  for  the  night.  The  horses  were 
relieved  of  their  packs  and  allowed  to 
graze,  while  we  busied  ourselves  pitching 
the  tent  and  preparing  a  meal.  In  a 
short  time,  looking  round,  we  were  much 
surprised  to  discover  that  our  horses 
were  out  of  sight.  We  found  that  they 
had  taken  the  back  trail,  and  were  bound 
for  civilization. 

Up  to  that  time  I  thought  my  wind  was 
excellent,  but  I  was  about  "all  in"  by  the 
time  I  had  overtaken  those  cayuses. 
They  had  travelled  about  a  mile,  and  it 
was  necessary  to  leave  the  trail  in  order 
to  head  them  off.  Running  at  that  alti- 
tude is  no  sport.  Needless  to  add,  after 
that  outbreak,  the  horses  had  their  liberty 
circumscribed,  and  were,  at  all  our  sub- 
sequent halting  places,  securely  picketed. 
Had  the  horses  succeeded  in  their  get- 
away, we  should  have  been  in  a  fine 
plight — three  weeks'  provisions,  blankets 
and  all,  to  lug  along,  and  seventy-five 
miles  from  home. 

It  was  on  a  good  trail  we  struck  out 
next  morning,  but  we  soon  reached  a 
patch  of  prairie  where  the  trail  faded 
away.  Many  hours  we  spent  roaming 
about  the  edges  of  such  places,  looking 
for  "blazes."  The  Indians  have  a  bad 
habit  of  failing  to  blaze  the  trees  until 
they  have  left  the  open  places  and  gone 
some  distance  into  the  bush.  This  habit 
bothered  us  considerably. 

We  followed  a  south-westerly  course, 
steadily  climbing  into  the  mountains,  and 
working  in  behind  different  ranges.  The 
scenery  was  grand,  and  we  thoroughly 
enjoyed  our  experiences,  passing  along 
the  narrow  trail  with  vast  snow-capped 
masses  of  rock  on  either  side.  It  was  a 
luxury  we  fully  appreciated — the  spend- 


ing of  several  days  in  that  part  of  the 
Dominion  which  has  made  the  Canadian 
Pacific  Railway  famous  as  the  scenic  line, 
and  one  in  the  making  of  which  enormous 
difficulties  were  overcome. 

In  the  course  of  the  third  day's  march 
we  came  upon  a  strip  of  burnt  and  fallen 
timber,  about  three  miles  across.  We 
had  been  warned  to  keep  a  careful  watch, 
or  we  would  surely  be  lost  here.  Noth- 
ing appears  quite  so  desolate  and  forbid- 
ding as  a  big  tract  of  fallen  and  burnt- 
over  timber.  Right  at  the  entrance  to 
this  desolate  place  the  trail  faded  away, 
and  we  were  stranded. 

I  may  expllain,  before  proceeding  fur- 
ther, that  prior  to  this  trip  none  of  our 
party  had  travelled  in  the  mountains,  or 
were  skilled  in  the  art  of  finding  a  trail 
where  there  wasn't  any.  We  were  with- 
out map  or  guide,  and  our  compass  had 
met  with  an  accident.  In  these  untoward 
circumstances  we  had  just  to  trust  to 
luck,  and  maintain  a  hope  that  we  might 
be  fortunate  in  reaching  our  destination. 

Lost!  We  didn't  like  to  admit  it  to 
ourselves,  but  we  were  lost,  and  felt  the 
first  tinge  of  discouragement.  We  wan- 
dered around,  however,  until  we  reached 
the  end  of  the  timber,  and  got  on  to  a 
beaten  track  once  more. 

Then  the  climbing  began  in  earnest. 
We  went  steadily  up  over  the  "Divide," 
and  into  the  province  of  British  Colum- 
bia. From  the  Divide  we  pitched  down- 
ward all  day,  until  our  horses  and  our- 
selves were  tired  out  "holding  back."  At 
the  bottom  of  the  grade  we  came  upon 
Aldritch  Creek,  a  tributary  of  the  Elk 
River,  and  for  a  time  enjoyed  level  coun- 
try and  good  fishing.  Although  in  a 
noted  bear  country  we  did  not  meet  any 
of  the  prowlers. 

We  knew  not  whether  we  were  follow- 
ing the  right  or  the  wrong  trail,  but  con- 
tinued steadily  on.  A  few  miles  down 
the  creek,  as  we  were  slowly  picking  our 
course  through  the  dense  timber,  we  saw 
a  man.  If  he  had  been  a  grizzly  bear  we 
would  not  have  been  so  startled ;  but  to 
meet  a  man  in  such  a  place  was  amazing. 
He  proved  to  be  a  member  of  a  surveying 
party,  and  lightened  our  burdens  con- 
siderably by  informing  us  that  their  main 
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camp  was  only  a  mile  ahead,  and  that  we 
were  on  the  right  trail  for  our  lake. 

W  hen  the  camp  loomed  in  sight  our 
spirits  climbed  to  the  top  notch,  and, 
though  we  didn't  know  exactly  where  we 
were,  or  in  what  way  we  had  managed 
to  get  out  of  our  predicament,  we  did 
know  that  we  were  not  lost  after  all ! 

The  camp  was  one  of  the  numerous 
ones  run  in  all  parts  of  the  west  by  the 
great  Canadian  Pacific  Railway.  The 
surveyors  wer_e  estimating  a  coal  field, 
and  testing  the  quantity  and  quality  of 
the  coal.  The  superintendent  in  charge 
was  Mr.  Pearson,  and  from  him  we  learn- 
ed that  we  were  only  three  days  from 
Elk  Lake,  which  was  our  destination. 
He  further  told  us  that  the  trail  was 
good  and  followed  the  Elk  River  direct 
to  the  lake.  We  knew  then  that  we  were 
safe.  Elk  are  plentiful  in  the  region  in 
which  we  then  found  ourselves,  and  often 
feed  on  the  edges  of  the  clearing.  We 
were  also  told  that  sixteen  bears  had  been 
shot  in  the  neighbourhood  in  the  pre- 
ceding three  months. 

After  securing  a  side  of  bacon,  we 
moved  on,  feeling  as  though  a  new  lease 
of  life  had  been  granted  to  us,  and  "dead 
anxious"  to  reach  the  lake.  The  trail 
was  mostly  through  heavy  timber,  and  we 
made  good  time.  On  the  evening  of  the 
ninth  day  we  camped  on  Elk  Lake. 

From  a  scenic  point  of  view,  this  lake 
is  all  that  can  'be  desired.  It  lies  at  the 
base  of  three  mountains,  and  its  waters 
are  deep  and  cool.  We  had  been  told 
that  we  could  catch  all  the  fish  we  wished 
in  this  lake,  but  experience  demonstrated 
to  us  that  someone  possessed  a  good  im- 
agination, and  had  exaggerated.  After 
trying  unsuccessfully  for  a  whole  day, 
we  concluded  that  the  fish  must  be  in 
deep  water.  In  the  evening  we  could  hear 
the  big  fellows  as  they  came  towards  our 
fire,  and  ran  into  shallow  water.  From 
the  noise  they  made  we  concluded  that 
big  fish  were  somewhere  in  that  lake. 

To  reach  deep  water,  it  was  necessary 
to  build  a  raft.  We  therefore  decided  to 
start  work  the  following  morning  as  raft 
builders.  For  half  a  day  we  perspired, 
complained,  and  used  language  more  for- 
cible than  polite,  but  had  the  satisfaction 
at  length  of  launching  the  "Mary  Jane," 


and  with  the  sweeps  fully  manned,  made 
slowly  for  deep  water.  After  all  our 
labors  and  the  exercise  of  much  patience, 
we  did  not  obtain  a  bite.  We  tried  flies 
and  every  bait  procurable,  but  without 
success.  Disgusted  with  our  failure,  we 
rowed  ashore,  and  left  our  raft  to  float 
where  it  would.  Subsequently  we  were 
told  that  we  made  our  journey  too  early 
in  the  season.  The  water  does  not  clear 
till  later  on,  and  when  it  does  the  fishing 
is  unsurpassable. 

We  found  the  shores  of  Elk  Lake  cut 
in  all  directions  by  goat  and  sheep  trails. 
Near  our  camp  was  a  trail  twenty-five 
feet  wide,  with  wool  hanging  in  great 
bunches  from  the  bushes.  It  was  evident 
we  were  in  a  sheep  and  goat  country, 
but  as  it  was  close  season,  we  made  no 
efforts  to  hunt  them  in  their  mountain 
homes. 

After  holding  a  council  of  war,  we  de- 
cided to  try  our  luck  elsewhere.  We 
had  a  vague  idea  that  Kananaskis  Lakes 
were  somewhere  to  the  north,  and,  pick- 
ing up  a  northern  trail,  we  set  out.  At 
our  first  meal  at  Elk  Lake  we  consumed 
our  last  loaf,  and  for  the  remainder  of 
the  trip  it  was  "flapjacks"  three  times  a 
day.  Now,  pancakes  are  fine  at  a  res- 
taurant, but  to  have  them  three  times 
per  day,  burned  on  the  outside  and  raw 
inside,  without  butter  or  anything  to  give 
them  a  relish,  they  are  poor  "truck,"  and 
to  be  taken  only  as  part  of  the  ceremony. 

The  trail  to  Kananaskis  proved  a  little 
worse  than  any  we  had  yet  encountered. 
For  a  mi>le  we  had  to  follow  the  bed  of  a 
stream — the  banks  rose  straight  from  the 
water,  and  there  was  no  other  place  to 
travel.  However,  as  we  came  to  a  rise 
in  the  ground  we  sighted  the  lake,  and 
were  soon  wending  our  way  along  the 
shores,  looking  for  a  good  camping  site. 
As  we  passed  along  we  had  many  visions 
of  the  fine  big  trout  hidden  in  the  deepr 
clear  waters  of  that  mountain  lake. 

Camp  was  hastily  arranged,  and  we 
were  soon  all  out  with  steel  rods  and  silk 
lines,  whipping  the  waters  wherever  big 
fish  were  jumping.  Golly!  How  anxious 
they  were  to  take  anything  that  hit  the 
water.  Big  fellows,  from  four'  to  six 
pounds  each,  would  jump  for  the  fly,  and 
then  the  fun  commenced.      Our  Bristo'l 
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rods  proved  well  worth  the  trouble  of 
packing  so  far,  and  responded  gallantly 
to  the  manoeuvres  of  the  trout.  We  had 
fish  in  a'bundance,  and  settled  down  to 
enjoy  life  after  the  hardships  of  the  trail. 

This  state  of  blissful  content  did  not 
last  long,  however.  Some  of  the  boys 
lost  their  nerve,  and  began  to  question 
others  as  to  how  our  party  would  get  out 
with  provisions  low,  and  no  good  idea  of 
the  trail.  The  flies  and  mosquitoes  pro- 
ved so  troublesome  our  horses  could  not 
feed,  but  rolled  incessantly  and  needed 
constant  watching  to  prevent  them  from 
becoming  entangled  in  the  picket  lines. 

At  the  end  of  three  days  at  the  lake,  we 
were  dumbfounded  on  taking  stock  to  dis- 
cover that  we  had  only  fifteen  pounds  of 
flour,  some  tea  and  fish,  with  which  to 
feed  seven  hungry  men  for  an  unknown 
numiber  of  days.  We  all  realized  that 
this  meant  hitting  the  trail  for  home,  and 
we  lost  no  time  about  it.  We  were  all 
put  strictly  on  an  allowance — each  man 
two  pancakes  with  tea  and  fish  so  long  as 
they  would  hdld  out.  Tea  is  poor  stuff 
with  which  to  appease  hunger,  but  it  is 
surprisingly  good  when  there  is  nothing 
else. 

Our  troubles  grew,  and  appeared  to  us 
to  surpass  the  mountains.  Trails  led 
from  the  lake  in  every  direction,  to  Banff, 
Morley,  Calgary,  High  River,  and  Oko- 
toks.  Which  was  our  trail?  We  had  no 
means  of  arriving  at  a  definite  decision, 
and  it  was  just  as  easy  to  select  the  wrong 
as  the  right  one.  In  the  end  we  did,  as  a 
matter  of  course,  select  a  wrong  one. 
The  first  day  we  walked  due  east,  which 
was  quite  right,  then  north,  and  again 
south,  until  we  became  quite  discouraged. 

Our  flour  diminished  with  alarming  ra- 
pidity, the  blisters  grew  larger  on  our 
feet,  our  horses  were  footsore  and  avoided 
the  gravdl.  At  every  stopping  place  they 
lay  down  and  disarranged  the  packs.  The 
ever-pressing  question,  which  would  not 
down,  was,  "Where  were  we?" 

Our  situation  became  serious.  Every- 
one was  grumpy,  and  hosts  of  free  sug- 
gestions were  offered,  though  these  by 
their  numbers  and  varieties  became  con- 
fusing, and  proved  of  no  service  at  all. 

At  last  we  agreed  to  take  what  appear- 
ed to  be  a  last  chance,  and  follow  a  small 


stream.  So  rapidly  did  it  grow  in  size, 
that  we  concluded  it  was  the  Elbow  River 
and  would  lead  us  on  to  Calgary.  We 
should  not  have  minded  seeing  Calgary, 
and  returning  home  from  that  city  by 
rail,  but  the  pressing  question  was  how 
many  days  it  would  take  to  walk  to 
Calgary,  and  in  our  then  plight  an  extra 
day  meant  a  great  deal  to  us.  All  day 
we  followed  that  river,  but  it  took  us  so 
far  north  we  became  alarmed  and  left  it, 
changing  to  a  south-easterly  direction, 
hoping  each  hour  to  sight  our  wagon  on 
High  River.  We  were  not,  however,  on 
fortune's  path  that  time,  and  walked  from 
daylight  till  dark  wondering  every  minute 
where  we  were,  and  taking  up  a  fresh 
notch  in  our  belts  when  we  felt  hungry. 

Graduallv  the  mountains  grew  fewer 
and  became  hills,  then  opened  out  into 
prairies,  all  of  which  looked  favorable. 
At  length  we  came  upon  fresh  signs  of 
cattle,  and  knowing  there  were  no  cattle 
near  High  River,  became  still  more  puzzl- 
ed. Sighting  the  cattle,  we  determined 
to  see  the  brand  in  order  that  we  might 
locate  ourselves.  The  brand  was  "Q," 
and  this  told  us  at  once  that  we  were  at 
Quirks.  This  startling  information  meant 
that  we  were  sixty  miles  north  of  our 
wagon,  and  forty  miles  from  Okotoks. 
There  was  no  other  choice — just  walk 
home  and  send  for  our  wagon. 

On  reaching  the  ranch  house  we  were 
heartily  welcomed  by  the  old  couple. 
Eat!  Well,  it  is  a  wonder  we  did  not 
collapse  after  our  supper.  We  camped 
in  their  corrals,  and  had  breakfast  with 
the  family.  On  leaving  Quirk's  our  pro- 
visions were  trifling  and  our  saddle  bags 
very  flat.  Two  pounds  of  tea  and  much 
less  flour — that  was  all  we  had  left. 

After  two  days'  walking  we  reached 
home,  still  leading  our  weary  horses. 
Never  did  our  prairie  town  look  so  wel- 
come. One  man  said  we  resembled  a 
bunch  of  Douk  labourers.  Perhaps  he 
was  right  but  had  he  made  the  same  trip 
under  similar  circumstances  he  would 
have  resembled  some  old  range  steer 
after  a  hard  winter. 

This. coming  fall  some  of  us  are  going 
again,  though  this  time,  profiting  by  ex- 
perience, we  mean  to  have  a  Government 
map  with  all  the  trails  marked.  There 
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will  also  be  only  three  men  in  the  party 
instead  of  seven.  We  shall  go  on  horse- 
back, and  make  the  trip  later  in  the  sea- 
son, in  order  to  miss  the  flies  and  get 

some  of  the  'big  game. 


In  conclusion  I  may  remark  that  while 
it  was  a  trip  we  would  not  have  missed 
for  a  thousand  dollars,  not  one  of  us 
would  care  to  go  through  it  again  for 
two  thousand. 


The  King  of  the  Pool 

BY  J.   G.  MACARTHUR. 


THE  sun  beat  down  on  the  waters  of 
the  old  pool,  turning  spray  and 
bubbles  into  so  many  brilliants, 
while  its  rays  appeared  to  reach 
and  throw  open  to  view  the  very  bottom. 
A  little  to  one  side,  under  the  shadow  of 
an  overhanging  rock,  and  out  of  the  swift 
current,  lived  a  large  bass.  The  swirl  of 
the  water,  as  it  was  buffeted  around, 
brought  to  him  in  the  back  eddies  many 
flies  and  frogs,  and  occasionally  a  stray 
mouse  and  small  bird  that  had  had  the 
misfortune  to  be  caught  in  the  current  of 
the  stream.  In  this  way  the  bass  lived 
royally,  and  earned  for  himself  the  title 
of  the  "King  of  the  Pool." 

No  fish  tried  to  wrest  the  title  from 
him.  Small  fish,  as  a  rule,  kept  away 
from  that  part  of  the  pool,  and  any  that 
ventured  over  never  returned. 

On  a  bright  warm  day  in  July,  as  I  sat 
on  the  rocks  overhanging  the  pool,  old 
Tom,  my  guide,  told  me  his  story,  and  I 
conceived  the  idea  of  his  capture.  Put- 
ting on  a  live  frog,  I  made  a  cast  into 
the  swirling  waters.  Round  and  round 
it  went  until  caught  in  a  back  eddy, 
when  it  was  carried  right  over  the  spot 
where  the  old  bass  lived.  There  was  a 
parting  of  the  water,  a  snap  of  a  pair  of 
jaws,  and  my  reel  was  fairly  singing. 
His  first  dash  was  across  the  pool,  the 
current  straining  my  line  something 
fierce,  and  he  then  headed  down  stream, 
where,  in  full  pursuit,  I  followed.  Tom 
yelled  to  me,  "  Play  him  easy,  boy. 
We've  caught  him  at  last!" 

Xext  the  bass  turned  up  stream,  and  I 
still  followed.  My  arms  ached  and  the 
perspiration  dropped  off  me  in  cups  full. 
Whenever  I  reeled  in  a  bit  of  loose  line 
I  lost  it  again  the  next  minute.  Nearing 
the  pool,  he  leaped  into  the  air.    I  had 


allowed  him  a  few  feet  of  slack,  and  he 
was  quick  to  take  advantage  of  it.  With 
one  toss  of  his  head  he  was  free. 

As  the  swirling  waters  closed  over  him 
I  just  sat  down  and  asked  Tom,  "Did 
you  see  him?  By  gosh,  he  was  the  big- 
gest bass  I  ever  saw !"  Tom  agreed,  and 
reeled  in  my  line.  All  the  way  to  camp, 
and  for  several  days  afterwards,  I  could 
think  and  talk  of  nothing  but  the  big 
bass.  The  sight  I  had  of  him  was  one  I 
could  not  banish  from  my  mind. 

In  the  meantime,  I  tried  hard  to  get 
another  strike  from  him.  Day  after  day 
I  watched  him.  While  I  lay  on  the  rocks, 
looking  down  into  the  clear  waters  of  the 
pool,  I  would  occasionally  see  him  dash 
out  and  seize  a  minnow  or  a  cray  fish, 
and  vanish  again  under  his  protecting 
rock.  On  some  days  I  saw  him  leap  for 
the  whirligigs  and  grasshoppers.  Tempt 
him  as  I  would  with  all  varieties  of  lures, 
he  could  not  be  persuaded  to  bite. 

Every  day  saw  me  at  the  pool.  Tom 
was  away  guiding  parties  up  the  lakes, 
and  much  of  my  time  was  spent  watching 
the  old  bass,  and  trying  to  obtain  a 
second  chance  with  him.  One  day,  as 
my  attention  was  drawn  off  the  bass  to 
some  ducks,  I  saw  the  long,  sinuous  body 
of  an  otter  emerge  from  the  pool.  The 
otter  had  a  fish,  and  I  thought  he  had 
secured  the  old  bass.  Grasping  a  piece 
of  rock,  I  threw  it  at  the  otter.  It 
struck  close  to  him  with  a  dull  thud,  and, 
dropping  the  fish,  the  otter  jumped  and 
silently  disappeared  in  the  water,  a  few 
bubbles  alone  marking  where  he  had  dis- 
appeared. I  embarked  in  the  canoe  and 
crossed  the  stream  to  where  I  had  seen 
the  otter,  finding  only  a  large  sucker. 
Glad  to  know  that  my  friend,  as  I  re- 
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garded  him,  had  escaped  such  a  fate,  I 
paddled  slowly  back  to  camp. 

August  was  drawing  to  a  close,  but  I 
determined  not  to  return  home  without 
one  more  effort  to  capture  the  old  bass. 
Tom  had  finished  his  guiding,  and  pro- 
mised me  his  company  and  advice.  When 
paddling  round  a  bend  on  my  way  to  the 
pool  the  afternoon  before  the  day  fixed 
for  our  great  effort,  I  heard  voices. 
Looking  round  I  saw  a  canoe.  There 
were  two  occupants,  one  well  advanced 
in  years  and  the  other  a  youth.  As  we 
drew  near,  a  fish  was  held  up  for  my 
inspection.  I  stopped  paddling  and  look- 
ed again.  Where  had  I  seen  that  fish  be- 
fore?   Yes,  it  was  the  King  of  the  Pool. 

Asking  particulars,  they  told  me  they 
were  portaging  round  the  rapids  when 
they  saw  the  pool  and  thought  it  a  good 
place  to  try  for  a  fish.  No  sooner  did  the 
fly  touch  the  water  than  the  bass  grabbed 


it.  No,  he  did  not  put  up  much  of  a  fight. 
They  were  proud  of  their  capture  for  all 
that,  and  declared  that  the  bass  would 
go  six  pounds.  "Good-bye  and  better 
luck!"  they  wished  me  as  they  took  their 
departure. 

Still  thinking  of  the  old  bass,  I  went 
on  to  the  pool.  I  found  it  had  lost  all 
its  charms  for  me  now  that  I  knew  that 
the  King  of  the  Pool  was  no  longer  there. 
Only  a  few  minutes  did  I  stay,  and,  re- 
entering the  canoe,  paddled  slowly  back 
to  camp. 

One  last  look  back  did  I  take  before 
passing  from  the  scene.  The  spruce  and 
the  balsams  appeared  to  be  nodding  their 
farewells,  the  rapids  gave  an  extra  roar,  as 
if  now  contented,  and  a  bend  in  the  river 
hid  them  from  view.  The  old  pool,  de- 
spoiled of  its  long-time  inhabitant,  was 
left  with  the  murmurings  of  the  over- 
hanging trees  and  the  roar  of  the  ever 
flowing  rapids. 


Three  Men  on  a  River 

BY  THE  REV.  J.  A.  WILSON. 


A ROAR  of  laughter.      I  looked  up 
stream,  and  saw  John  bent  near- 
ly dou'ble,  while  Bdb  was  vigor- 
ously protesting,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  laughing  in  spite  of  himself. 

It  was  a  beautiful  afternoon  in  early 
summer.  We  had  stabled  our  horse,  and 
when  we  had  passed  through  the  field 
and  down  the  steep  'bank  to  the  river, 
that  pleasing  feeling  of  mental  rest  came 
over  us  which  we  always  felt  when  there, 
and,  for  a  few  hours  at  least,  we  were 
almost  perfectly  contented.  Professional 
dignity  would  not  permit  John  to  say, 
"Throw  physic  to  the  dogs ;  I'll  none  of 
it,"  but  I'm  inclined  to  think  he  felt 
that  way;  and,  for  myself,  what  to  me 
were  philosophy,  theology,  higher  criti- 
cism, lower  criticism,  or  all  the  degrees 
of  positive,  comparative,  or  superlative 
criticism?  We  were  on  the  river,  fishing, 
and  that  was  sufficient  unto  the  day.  The 
place,  then,  as  I  have  hinted,  was  calcu- 
lated to  relieve  brain  fag.  Only  four 
miles  from  home,  and  the  nearest  house 


only  a  few  hundred  yards  away,  it  yet 
seemed  when  we  were  down  between 
those  high  'banks  as  if  the  nearest  habi- 
tation might  be  twenty  miles  away.  It 
was,  too,  one  of  our  favorite  fishing 
places,  but  if  one  would  make  a  "catch," 
he  had  to  be  in  possession  of  certain 
knowledge,  and  very  few  had  that.  I 
remember  very  well  that  a  year  before 
this,  John  and  I  had  managed  to  get  off 
two  afternoons  in  succession,  and  each 
time  took  home  a  basket  of  glistening 
beauties.  The  news  spread;  it  even  got 
into  the  local  paper,  and  two  or  three 
well-known  anglers  were  said  to  have 
been  seen  on  the  river  a  day  or  two  later, 
and  to  have  returned  home  with  the  con- 
viction that  the  report  was  a  "fish  story." 
The  secret  of  it  was  that  John  knew  the 
place.  Indeed,  he  knows  about  every 
good  spot  for  miles  around,  and  it  would 
be  difficult,  I  fancy,  to  find  anyone  with 
a  keener  eye  for  the  right  spots  when  it 
comes  to  running  water.  Another  thing, 
the  river  is  affected  by  tide  water,  which 
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meant  that  there  was  a  tide  in  the  affairs 
off  fishermen  which,  if  taken  at  the  flood, 
led  on  to  fortune.  And,  finally,  you 
might  get  good  catches  there  right  up  to 
a  certain  day,  and  after  that  you  might 
as  well  fish  in  a  wash  tub. 

Well  as  I  say,  this  day  Bob  was  with 
us.  Great,  good-natured,  companion- 
able Bob !  It  was  not  often  he  could  be 
with  us,  for  his  work  took  him  much  from 
home,  but  this  day  he  was  with  us,  and 
we  felt  like  boys  given  a  half  holiday. 
Now,  Bob  is  no  mean  angler.  He  was, 
one  may  say,  in  a  manner  born  to  angling. 
His  father  was  at  one  time  an  ardent 
fisherman,  and  can  tell  you  of  some  in- 
teresting catches.  But  one  of  the  stories 
Bdb  likes  to  tell  about  the  "old  gentle- 
man" refers  to  a  time  when  Bob  himself 
was  a  very  small  shaver,  far  too  small, 
so  his  father  thought,  to  be  entrusted 
with  a  rod,  and  especially  to  be  permitted 
to  go  to  a  certain  pond  where  the  big 
catches  used  to  be  made  by  the  initiated. 
There  were  "dangerous"  holes  there,  too. 
Bob,  however,  had  been  keeping  his  ears 
open,  as  is  the  manner  of  small  boys, 
and  one  day  he  secretly  rigged  up  a  rod 
and  tramped  three  miles  to  the  "danger" 
spots.  Towards  evening  he  came  back 
with  a  string  of  beauties.  "Bob,"  said 
his  father,  "where  did  you  catch  those?" 
"Up  at  the  pond,"  he  answered,  some- 
what timidly.  Then  his  father  knew 
that  the  favorite  holes  were  known  to 
another,  and  that  his  boy  Bob  had  de- 
veloped into  a  fisherman. 

On  the  afternoon  about  which  I  am 
now  writing,  we  had  tried  the  fly  and  we 
had  tried  the  worm  without  much  success 
so  we  determined  to  try  the  minnow. 
After  casting  a  little  longer  over  one  of 
our  favorite  reaches,  John  and  Bob 
thought  they  would  try  a  little  farther 
up  stream,  while  I  lingered  a  little  long- 
er, hoping  against  hope  that  my  luck 
would  turn,  but  at  the  same  time  keeping 
my  eyes  and  ears  open,  should  my  com- 
panions "strike  them"  in  the  other  reach. 
After  a  few  minutes  I  noticed  that  Bob 
had  made  his  way  out  to  a  point  in  the 
river  where  he  could  get  his  line  off  into 
the  channel,  which  there  runs  narrow  and 
deep.  Suddenly  I  heard  him  call  out,  "I 
guess  I've  got  something  this  time,  John." 


I  looked,  and  could  see  that  his  line  was 
straining  as  though  it  would  break,  and 
his  rod  arching  to  suit  the  most  enthusi- 
astic fisherman.  John  saw  at  a  glance 
that  something  big  was  doing,  and  cried 
out,  "Play  him!  play  him!  Let  me 
bring  the  landing  net!"  So,  dropping 
his  rod  and  seizing  the  net,  he  hurried  to 
Bob's  aid.  Now,  the  fish  caught  there 
are  stiff  fighters  if  you  get  them  in 
open  water,  and  the  men  prepared  for  an 
extra  fight  from  this  one,  but  the  big 
fellows  have  a  habit,  if  they  get  the 
chance  after  being  hooked,  of  rushing  for 
a  hole  in  the  muddy  bank  and  sulking. 
Then,  unless  you  have  infinite  patience, 
you  must  simply  take  the  risk  and  lift 
them  out.  Only  a  short  time  before  John 
had  one  serve  him  that  trick,  and  had  to 
call  on  me  for  help.  Fortunately,  it  was 
well  hooked,  and  when  we  got  him  he 
was  as  finely  moulded  a  two-pounder  as 
you  could  wish  to  see — just  the  kind  that 
makes  you  once  in  a  while,  as  you  move 
up  stream,  open  the  lid  of  your  basket 
and  take  a  loving  peep  at  its  contents. 
Well,  after  some  amount  of  fierce  pulling, 
this  one  on  Bob's  hook  apparently  began 
to  sulk.  Then  Bob  said  to  John,  "I'm  go- 
ing to  bring  him,  lose  him  or  not,"  and  be- 
gan to  reel.  Heavier  and  heavier  came 
the  strain,  and  John,  getting  a  little  ex- 
cited, as  is  his  wont  under  such  circum- 
stances, exclaimed,  "Careful,  man  !  care- 
ful!  You'll  lose  him!"  But  Bob  was 
bound  he  should  come.  So,  s-l-o-w-l-y, 
s-l-o-w-l-y,  he  reeled  till  he  got  him  near 
the  top  of  the  water,  then,  fearing  he 
might  lose  him  after  all,  took  chances, 
and,  ignoring  the  landing-net  with  wrhich 
John  stood  eagerly  ready,  he  gave  one 
strong  lift,  at  the  same  time  inclining  his 
rod  towards  the  shore,  and  .  .  .  But 
John  saw  it  fly  through  the  air  and  begin 
to  double  up  and  explode,  for  in  a  mo- 
ment there  lay  on  the  bank  a  fine  big, 
fat,  wriggling  eel. 

We  three  fishermen  are  now  many 
miles  from  each  other.  But  when  Bob 
called  on  me  some  time  ago,  I  asked  him 
if  he  remembered  that  "catch."  And,  as 
the  broad  smile  spread  over  his  face,  he 
protested  again,  as  he  did  that  afternoon, 
that  in  all  his  life  he  never  knew  an  eel 
to  act  so  much  like  a  trout. 
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The  Runabout 

That  You  Have  Been  Looking  For 


25  ft.  x  4  ft.  8  in.       Plenty  of  free  board.       Safe,  fast  and  steady. 

We  are  building  50  just  like  this,  fitted  with  solid 
mahogany  decks  and  combings.  Speed  15  to  20  miles, 
according  to  power  installed.   Write  for  prices  and  cuts. 

We  build  Cruisers  and  have  some  in  stock,  ready  for 
shipment. 

(ret  our  semi-finished  proposition.    It's  a  good  one. 


The  St.  Lawrence  Engine  Co.,  Ltd., 

Brockville       -  Canada 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


Game  Bird  Hunting  By  Motor  Car 


WITH  many  men  there  is  no 
sport  like  hunting  and  as  this 
means  life  in  the  open,  with  the 
whetted  appetites  incident  from 
active  exercise,  the  vigor  and  exhilara- 
tion from  the  clear  and  crisp  air,  the 
sound  slumber  that  is  resultant  of  bodily 
activity,  to  say  nothing  of  the  satisfac- 
tion at  one's  skill  and  judgment,  no  man 
who  understands  the  lure  of  the  wild  can 
criticize  those  who  resort  to  extremes  to 
enjoy  the  sport.  The  use  of  the  motor 
car  for  shooting  game  may  not  appear  to 
be  logical  to  even  those  who  motor,  be- 
cause the  general  impression  is  that 
hunting  must  be  remote  from  civilization 
and  the  roads  in  the  country  are  not, 
where  game  may  be  found,  what  one 
would  care  to  drive  a  car  over. 

But  as  a  matter  of  fact  those  who  have 
had  long  experience  in  bird  and  big 
game  shooting,  and  who  have  had  occa- 
sion to  use  the  automobile  for  several 
years  maintain  that  there  is  no  form  of 
transportation  that  will  equal  it  and  that 
the  motor  makes  it  possible  to  enjoy  sport 
in  a  manner  that  cannot  be  approached 
with  any  other  form  of  transportation. 
The  men  who  know  whereof  they  speak 
and  who  are  qualified  to  judge  through 
long  association  with  dog  and  gun  con- 
tend that  until  a  man  has  hunted  with  a 
car  he  does  not  know  the  delights  of 
shooting. 

One  could  hardly  ask  for  more  thor- 
ough approval  than  is  given  by  Roy  A. 
Faye,  Freeman  N.  Young  of  Lowell,  and 
Dr.  Albert  H.  Tuttle.  These  men  are 
very  well  known,  Mr.  Faye  being  the 
Boston  agent  for  the  Matheson  car,  Mr. 
Young  being  vice-president  of  a  promin- 
ent concern,  and  Dr.  Tuttle  having  a 
reputation  as  an  ornithologist  that  is  not 
often  equalled.    Mr.  Faye  is  regarded  as 


one  of  the  best  shots  in  New  England. 
This  year  he  is  captain  of  the  Boston 
Athletic  Association's  gun  club,  was  as- 
sistant captain  in  1908,  was  New  Eng- 
land champion  in  1908,  making  an  aver- 
age of  93.4  out  of  1500.  He  was  within 
one  bird  of  winning  the  United  States 
championship  in  1908,  won  the  Stone  tro- 
phy, and  holds  about  eighty  cups  and  no 
end  of  medals  won  in  trap  and  live  bird 
shooting.  Mr.  Faye  makes  a  specialty  of 
shooting  woodcock  and  partridge,  own- 
ing five  dogs.  He  shoots  a  &0-gauge  Par- 
ker gun.  Some  of  Mr.  Faye's  hunting 
experiences  seem  somewhat  out  of  the 
ordinary,  and  no  doubt  they  are,  for  a 
good  marksman  will  make  shots 
that  cannot  be  appreciated  by  the  men 
less  expert.  An  illustration  was 
where  Mr.  Faye  had  two  dogs  with  him 
and  when  a  pair  of  woodcock  rose  he 
killed  one  and  winged  the  other.  He  pick- 
ed up  the  dead  bird  and  then  the  live 
one,  holding  one  in  each  hand.  As  he 
was  walking  out  of  the  brush  one  of  the 
dogs  flushed  another  woodcock,  and  still 
holding  both  birds  he  swung  his  gun 
and  made  a  snap  shot,  killing  the  flying 
bird. 

It  is  certain  enough  that  a  man  who 
is  so  enthusiastic  with  gunning  should 
desire  to  give  considerable  time  to  it,  and 
to  secure  every  facility  that  would  in  any 
way  contribute  to  the  fullest  enjoyment 
of  the  sport.  It  is  also  certain  enough 
that  one  of  so  wide  experience  would 
have  ideas  which  would  be  applied  to 
some  localities,  if  not  generally,  and  have 
advantages  of  greater  comfort,  covering 
a  larger  area  of  country,  or  bringing  one 
into  touch  with  parts  not  otherwise  ac- 
cessible. It  has  been  the  custom  of  Mr. 
Faye,  Mr.  Young  and  Dr.  Tuttle  to  visit 
Maine  each  autumn  and  when  Mr.  Faye 


PUNCTURE  PROOF  FOLDING  BOATS 

No  boathouse,  leaks  or  repairs.  Always  ready,  check  us  baggage.  Safe  tot 
family  or  bait  casting  standing.  Ribbed  longitudinally  and  diagonally  Non- 
Sinkable  Stronger  than  wood.  Used  in  U.  S.  Navy  and  Army.  We  have  furnished 
Survey  Dept.  of  Canada  for  last  3  yrs.  with  all  their  boats.  Awarded  First  Prae 
at  Chicago  and  St.  Louis  World's  Fairs.  Catalogue  100  engravings  for  6  cents. 
KING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.,  466  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo.  Mich. 
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Motor  Boats  in  stock,  12  ft.  to  35  ft.  Knock  Down  Frames  and 
Hulls  in  any  stage  of  completion. 

Hull  alone,  or  complete  outfit  ready  to  run. 

Our  method  of  building  from  patterns  and  knock  down  frames 
simplifies  the  work  for  the  amateur  ;  no  guessing  at  where  this 
or  that  part  should  be  placed.  Each  part  is  carefully  marked 
and  a  glance  at  the  drawing  and  instructions  shows  the  position 
of  each  part. 


ROBERTSON  BROS., 

Foot    of    Bay  Street, 
HAMILTON       -  CANADA 
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became  a  motorist  his  enthusiasm  was 
shared  by  his  friends.  The  mobility  of 
motor  vehicles  was  appreciated,  but  its 
practicability  was  not  as  perfectly  dem- 
onstrated then  as  now. 

The  fact  that  Mr.  Faye  was  agent  for 
the  Matheson  car  established  him  as  the 
motpring  expert  of  the  trio,  and  so  with 
the  advice  and  suggestion  of  his  friends 
a  hunting  equipment  was  devised  and 
constructed.  The  first  was  built  four 
seasons  ago,  and  it  has  since  been  im- 
proved to  meet  conditions  developing, 
so  it  can  be  said  that  this  is  probably  the 


essential  to  have  accommodation  for  four 
that  would  serve  under  all  conditions  of 
weather  when  hunting  could  be  engaged 
in  and  space  for  carrying  whatever  equip- 
ment was  necesary  for  an  absence  of 
several  weeks. 

It  was  decided  that  it  would  be  best 
to  remove  the  entire  body  from  a  chassis 
and  to  install  upon  this  a  cover  that 
would  be  sufficient  in  proportions  to  have 
sleeping  space  as  well  as  storage  and  in 
which  everything  necessary  could  be  car- 
ried. The  basis  of  the  body  was  the  top 
built  for  the  "prairie  schooner,"  familiar 


THE  MOTOR  HUNTING  CAR.      THE  ORIGINAL  BODY. 
Freeman  N.  Young  and  Roy  A.  Faye  Seated  on  the  Footboard  and  Dr.  Tuttle  in  the  Seat. 


only  equipage  in  existence  that  has  been 
brought  up  to  date  in  every  respect.  The 
first  machine  utilized  was  a  50  horse- 
power Matheson  chassis  and  the  latest  is 
a  60  horsepower,  while  the  original  body 
and  top  has  been  modified  as  experience 
dictated  was  desirable  and  necessary. 

The  first  thought  in  the  building  of  the 
body  was  serviceability,  for  use  year 
after  year  was  imperative  and,  of  course, 
durability,  while  lightness  and  strength 
were  quite  as  important  factors.    It  was 


enough  in  the  West,  and  this  was  the 
construction  that  was  improved  upon. 

First  of  all  the  car  body  was  removed 
and  the  rear  mudguards  taken  off,  leav- 
ing the  forward  guards  and  running 
board  intact.  The  entire  space  back  of 
the  dash  was  available  for  the  body  and 
top  combined,  the  structure  being  some- 
thing after  the  pattern  of  a  large  express 
wagon  top,  but  differing  in  that  it  flared 
from  the  base  to  the  top,  having  a  foot 
greater  width  at  the  .  top.    The  top  was 
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Coward's  Boat  and  Frame  Works,  Kingston, Qnt 


Our  erected  boat  frames  are  a  marvel  of  simplicity.  With  our  system  the  frames  are  sent  in  two  or  three 
sections,  costs  no  more  for  freight,  no  duty  to  pay,  no  patterns  wanted,  deck  beams  fixed.  The  planking  is  so 
easy  by  our  system  that  ladies  can  now  finish  their  own  boats. 

Hulls  planked  only,  and  finished  boats  in  any  stage  of  construction.  Reliable  new  and  second  hand  gasoline 
engines  and  boats  in  stock. 

SELLING  REPRESENTATIVES:    JOHN  HEPWORTH,  339  St.  Joseph  St.  Lachine,  where  our  boats  can  be  seen. 

W.   K.   SIMS,   Sault  Ste.  Marie,  selling  agent  for  the  Soo  and  district. 


We  build  all  sizes  from  1 8  to  45  feet,  and 
carry  n  stock  18  to  25  ft.  launches. 


M.   L.  BUTLER 

Motor  Boats  and  Yachts 
BRIGHTON    -      -      -  ONT. 


LAUNCHES 

This  photo  shows  our  grace- 
ful 18  ft.  x  4  ft.  9  in.  Camper's 
Launch.  It  is  well  built,  pro- 
perly finished,  fitted  with  3^- 
h.p.  engine,  and  makes  eight 
miles  an  hour.  Cockpit  roomy 
with  wide  lockers  full  length. 
Carries  ten  persons  comfort 
ably.     Do  not  buy  until  you 

i  vestigate  this  bargain. 
Complete,  with  engine  install- 
ed,  brass  deck  fittings  and 
deck  rails,  corduroy  cushions 
and  linoleum  on  floor  : 

$300.00  -ci 

Write  for  Catalogue  A 


ESTABLISHED 
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THE  LEADING 

Launch&Boat  Establishment 

IN  THE  DOMINION 

We  make  a  specialty  of  Gasoline  Launches  of  all 
sizes  and  descriptions.    Our  speed  Launch,  25  ft.  x  4  ft. 
6  in.,  with  12  H.P.,  speed  16  to  18  miles  per  hour- 
very  safe.    We  build  Row  Boats,  Skiffs,  Dlnghys,  Sail- 
ing Yachts  of  all  descriptions,  any  size  or  design  built 
to  order.    We  guarantee  all  material  and  work  first  class 
and  highly  finished.    Parties  wanting  to  purchase  can 
not  do  better  than  place  their  order  with  us.    We  fur- 
nish prospective  buyers  with  models  of  our  boats. 
ALL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  FILLED. 
m*  Note  the  Address— 
BARRIEFIELD,    ONTARIO,  CANADA 


Jas.  Knapp  &  Sons,  Proprietors 


This  is  a  sample  of  the  work 
turned  out  by  the 

Jutten  Boat  &  Launch 
Works  of  Hamilton 

They  will  build  you  any  size 
Launch  or  Row  Boat.  Agents 
for  the  famous  F.  &  B.  Motors, 
which  were  never  known  to 
fail. 


Car  and  Tent  Arranged  to  Give  Fullest  Shelter  and  Accommodation. 


made  with  a  base  or  frame  of  oak,  two 
by  four  inches,  the  side  members  being 
16  feet  in  length  and  the  width  that  of 
the  chassis,  so  that  the  two  side  sills 
could  be  bolted  to  the  chassis  by  the 
same  bolts  as  was  the  body.  The  end 
sills  were  of  the  same  sized  material. 
From  the  sills  spaced  at  distances  of  15 
inches  were  the  bows,  these  being  two 


inches  in  width  and  a  half  inch  in  thick- 
ness. In  the  original  top  the  bows  ex- 
tended from  the  extreme  rear  forward, 
but  the  bows  were  set  at  an  angle  of 
sixty  degrees  at  the  rear  so  that  the 
cover  at  the  top  overhung  the  bottom 
about  fifteen  inches.  As  the  top  was 
carried  forward  the  bows  were  righted 
until  they  became  upright  and  at  the  line 


Hunting  Car  with  Body  and  Tent  Erects/for  Shelter  for  Cooking  and  Living. 
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Capital  Motor  Boats. 


Fast  Family  Roundabouts,  3  sizes— length.  Beam. 

25  feet  4^  feet 
22  feet  4^  feet 
20  feet   4  feet 
Very  fast,  safe  and  comfortable.  Speed,  12  to  15  miles 
per  hour.    Hi»  h  freeboard,  exhaust  under  water,  up-to- 
date  and  modern  in  every  detail. 

SPEED  BOATS— Stock  sizes  20x4,  25x4,  30x4. 
Motor  entirely  out  of  sight;  rear  starting  device; 
reversing  gear  ;  contro  s  on  bulkhead;  speed  16  to  25 
miles  per  hour.  Write  for  catalogue.  We  also  keep  in 
stock  and  build  to  order  paddling  canoes,  motor  canoes, 
rowing  skiffs  and  racing  canoes. 

—  THE  — 

Capital  Boat  &  Canoe  Works 

612  &  614  Bank  St.,  Ottawa,  Canada 

Agents  for  Wonder  &  Lock  wood- Ash  Motors 


Now  is  the  Time 

For  you  to  make  up  your  mind 
what  style  of  boat  you  want  for 
this  season,  and  do  not  have  to  take 
something  later  which  does  nOt 
suit  you. 

Get  our  catalogue  and  your  choice 
can  be  easily  made. 

Department  R. 

H.  E.  6I0LEY  &  CO., 

Penetanguishene,  Ontario,  Canada. 


WE  Guarantee  Our  1910  Models  Boats  and  Canoes  to  be 
superior  to  any  an  t  all  other  iolding  boats.  They  are 
Durable,  Safe  and  Satisfactory.  Doctors,  Bankers,  Lawyers, 
Professors,  Manufacturers.  Merchants,  Hunters.  Trappers, 
Fishermen  and  others  will  all  tell  you  that  they  are  the  best  in 
he  market.  Let  us  prov  it  to  you.  Fold  compactly  for  Auto- 
mobile or  Buggy,  or  to  carry  by  hand.  Will  check  as  baggage. 
Send  for  folder  A. 


LIFE  SAVIING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO., 


KALAMAZOO,  MICH. 


16-ft.  Steel  Launch  & 
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18-20-23-27  foot  Launches  at  proportionate  prices.  All 

launches  tested  and  fitted  with  Detroit  two  cycle  reversible  engines  with  Bpeed  control- 
ling lever — simplest  ennne  made — starts  without  cranking — has  only  3  moving  parts — 
anyone  can  run  it.  «.  STEEL  ROWBOATS  $20.1)0.  All  boats  fitted  with  air-tight  com- 
partments—cannot sink,  leak  orrust — need  no  boathouse.  We  are  the  largest  manufac- 
turers of  pleasure  boats  in  the  world  and  sole  owners  of  the  patents  for  the  manufacture 
of  rolled  steel,  lock  seamed,  concealed  riveted  steel  boats.  Orders  filled  the  day  they  are 
received.  Write  for  Free  IHustrated.G- '  -  '-i  and  testimonials  of  lo,<K  10  satisfied  users. 

Michigan  Steel  Boat  Co.,   1361   Jefferson  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


H.  DITCHBURN  BOAT  MFG.  CO.,  LIMITED, 


GRAVEN  HURST,  ONTARIO 


CANOES 


LAUNCHES 


ROW-BOATS 


We  are  Offering  Extra  Discounts  for  April  Orders. 
§PP"  Special  Prospectors'  and  Surveyors'  Canoes  Ready  for  Shipment. 
Write    Us    For    Catalogue,    Stating  Requirement 
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that  would  mark  the  back  of  the  front 
seat  the  bows  were  perpendicular.  From 
this  point  forward  in  the  first  top  the 
frame  was  cut  away  at  the  sides,  the 
bows  being  attached  to  the  highest  hori- 
zontal side  members,  and  the  whole 
being  carried  forward  of  the  dash,  with 
a  large  bonnet  extending  forward  of  this 
to  protect  the  driver  and  his  companion. 

The  top  had  a  width  of  four  feet,  ten 
inches  and  a  height  of  six  feet,  but  this 
was  reduced  to  five  feet,  six  inches.  The 
sills  were  covered  with  a  floor  that  could 
be  removed  in  the  event  of  need,  to  work 
upon  the  car.  One  foot  above  the  sills 
were  installed  the  first  longitudinal  mem- 
bers, these  being  to  strengthen  the  top 

I 


frame.  Ten  inches  higher  were  attached 
the  second  members,  these  being  two 
inches  square  of  hickory  (as  was  all  the 
frame),  and  twenty-four  inches  above 
these  a  second  set  of  members.  These 
were  securely  fastened  to  the  bows.  At 
the  point  directly  behind  the  back  of  the 
driver's  seat,  on  the  side  members,  were 
attached  heavy  hickory  planks  six  inches 
in  width  and  six  feet  in  length,  these 
being  braced  by  brackets.  To  each  of 
these  four  planks,  two  at  either  side,  was 
attached  a  frame  twenty-one  inches  wide 
and  six  feet  in  length,  hinged  on  the 
planks  that  they  might  be  lifted  against 


the  sides,  the  offset  of  eight  inches  allow- 
ing space  for  mattresses  and  for  storage. 

About  a  foot  above  the  second  side 
members  a  third  member  was  attached  to 
each  side  frame,  and  above  this  a 
strip  of  half  inch  whitewood  stif- 
fened the  top  at  the  sides  and 
prevented  the  sag  of  the  covering 
and  the  wear  of  the  fabric.  In  the  centre 
of  the  top  of  the  frame  was  a  stout  cen- 
tre member,  two  inches  in  width  and  an 
inch  in  thickness,  attached  to  all  of  the 
bows.  In  the  first  top  made  the  third 
set  of  side  members  was  carried  forward 
to  a  point  over  the  dash  and  the  front 
ends  connected  with  a  solid  transverse 
member,  the  bows-  of  the  frame  being  at- 


tached to  this,  while  the  bonnet  was 
installed  to  the  front  bow  and  was  held 
firmly  by  braces  The  bonnet  was  of 
such  proportions  that  it  amply  protected 
the  driver  and  the  person  occupying  the 
seat  beside  him. 

The  forward  half  of  the  top  from  the 
uppermost  side  members  was  not  covered 
permanently.  The  top  was  covered  with 
heavy  canvas,  oiled  and  painted,  and  at 
the  forward  half  of  the  sides  were  at- 
tached large  curtains,  which  could  be 
rolled,  giving  free  air  and  vision.  The 
forward  ends  of  the  frame  were  carried 
on  two  heavy  steel  rods  which  were  at- 


Showing  Arrangement  of  the  Tent  and  Car  for  Short  or  Lengthy  Camp. 
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Knock  Down  Frames 


For  Launches. 


Hulls  complete,  with  or  without  Motor ;  also  Knock  Down  Frames,  with  in 
structions  for  building.    Good  designs.    Get  our  Catalogue. 


If  you  want  the  Neatest,  Safest  and  Nicest  Running  Boat  on  the  water  buy  a  "PETERBOROUGH 
Send  for  illustrated  Catalogue  of  CANOES  and  SKIFFS. 

PETERBOROUGH  CANOE  CO.,  LIMITED 

PETERBOROUGH,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 


Ross  Canoes  Are  Standard 


For  years  ROSS  CANOES  have  been  accepted  as  standard 
among  canoe  enthusiasts.  We  build  anything  in  the  line  of 
canoes.  Varnished  basswood  canoes,  painted  basswood  canoes, 
cedar  board  and  longitudinal  canoes,  prospector's  and  surveyor's 
canoes,  etc.  We  are  thoroughly  experienced  in  canoe  building, 
and  our  construction  is  extremely  light,  without  sacrificing 
rigidity  and  strength  to  lightness. 

If  interested  in  canoes  write  for  descriptive  matter  showing 
prices  and  illustrations. 

The  J.  H.  Ross  Boat  &  Canoe  Company 

ORILLIA,  ONT. 


Permanent  Camp  with  the  Tent  Pitched,  the  Top  Removed  to  Furnish  Sleeping  Quarters  and  the  Stripped 

Chassis  Ready  for  Service. 


tached  to  the  chassis  frame,  these  being 
so  devised  that  they  could  be  quickly  re- 
moved and  yet  the  top  held  firmly.  Di- 
rectly back  of  the  driver's  seat  was  a  pair 
of  steel  rods  which  extended  from  the 
third  side  member  to  the  centre  of  the 
floor  and  attached  to  a  heavy  cross  mem- 
ber, this  bracing  the  top  against  side 
sway,  while  the  forward  braces  effectual- 
ly protected  the  top  against  end  throw. 


Later  on,  however,  the  top  was  reduced 
to  five  feet  six  inches  in  height,  and  the 
sides  were  completely  framed,  this 
to  give  additional  strength,  ingress  being 
by  lifting  the  side  curtains,  which  could 
be  securely  fastened. 

The  driver  and  occupant  were  protect- 
ed against  wind  and  cold  when  driving 
by  a  heavy  curtain  that  filled  in  the  entire 
front,  falling  below  and  being  attached 


Roy  A.  Faye  and  his  Favourite  Dog  Beside  the  Stripped  Chassis,   Ready  for  a  Day's  Sport. 
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A  TIP  TO  TOURISTS 

coming  to 

GEORGIAN  BAY 
DISTRICT. 

We  make  a  speciality  of  supplying 
tourists  with 

ROW  BOATS 
CANOES 

and 

LAUNCHES. 

We  will  gladly  furnish  you  with 
quotation  on  every  requirement 
for  an  outing  in  this  ideal  section. 

Write  Us. 

J.  G.  GIDLEY  &  SON, 

Box  352, 
MIDLAND,  ONT. 


Let  us  quote  you  special  prices 
on  canoes  ordered  now  for 
Spring  delivery. 


SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 


The  William  English  Canoe  Co. 

PETEBOROUGH,  ONT. 


NOW   is   the   best   time   to   order  your 

 C  A  N  O  E  

And  the  BEST  CANOE  you  can  order  is  made  by 

Canadian    Canoe    Co.,  Limited, 

PETERBOROUGH,  ONT. 

Send    for    Catalogue  A.  


If  You  Are  Thinkingof  Buying  a  Canoe  This  Year 

IT  will  pay  you  to  place  your  order  now  for  f>  Bush  Canoe,  as  they  are  well  made  in  every  particular, 
and  for  easy  running,  carrying  capacity  and  general  appearance  they  are  unsurpassed.  Investigate  and 
be  convinced   that  these  canoes  are  built   to    give  entire  satisfaction,  and  do  it. 


Send  for  Price  List. 


W.  T.  BUSH 


Coldwater,  Ont 
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to  the  dash.  Directly  behind  the  driver's 
seat  was  a  second  curtain  that  reached 
from  the  top  to  the  bottom  and  divided 
this  part  containing  the  berths  from  the 
forward  part.  At  the  rear  of  the  berths 
was  a  third  curtain  so  that  the  berthers 
could  be  completely  shut  in,  and  at  the 
rear  the  fourth  curtain.  When  the  berths 
were  in  use  two  curtains  at  each  end  ex- 
cluded the  cold.  As  will  be  realized  the 
entire  top  was  so  constructed  that  it 
could  be  removed  from  the  chassis  by 
loosening  six  bolts  and  placed  on  the 
ground  where  it  would  form  quite  as  ac- 
ceptable a  shelter.  The  interior  arrange- 
ment of  the  top  may  be  imagined,  but  it 
will  be  seen  that  the  sixteen  feet  length 


party  of  four  could  be  carried  comfort- 
ably. 

The  present  body  is  a  modification  of 
the  first  or  original,  but  while  in  general 
appearance  the  top  does  not  greatly  dif- 
fer there  is  a  decided  variance  in  the 
detail  of  equipment. 

The  driver's  seat  having  been  removed 
with  the  body  of  the  car,  this  necessi- 
tates the  substitution  of  the  comfortable 
rest  from  which  the  driver  may  guide 
the  machine,  and  to  this  end  a  large  box 
is  fitted  into  the  top  that  is  about  eight- 
een inches  in  height  and  twenty-four  in- 
ches in  width,  and  the  width  of  the  top 
in  length.  This  box  contains  a  number 
of  special  tin  boxes  which  contain  the 


Roy  A.  Faye  and  his  Setters,  Dash  and  Spot,  in  a  Field. 


brought  a  considerable  section  back  of 
the  rear  axle  and  so  substantial  construc- 
tion was  necessary  to  have  sufficient 
strength.  The  berths  were  equipped  with 
pneumatic  mattresses  and  when  folded 
the  mattresses  and  bedding  were  snugly 
stowed,  with  the  clothing  of  the  hunters, 
in  the  space  between  the  frame  of  ihz  top, 
there  being  room  enough  to.  carry  under- 
clothing, rough  suits  and  the  usual  hunt- 
ing togs  and  oilskins.  There  being  con- 
siderable space  behind  each  of  the  four 
berths,  and  as  the  sides  flared  upward 
with  care  in  packing  all  the  clothing  of  a 


provisions  and  the  ammunition.  Into 
each  of  the  boxes  smaller  boxes  are  fitted, 
so  that  the  whole  may  be  packed  and 
carried  without  loss  of  any  kind  and 
every  article  may  be  kept  separate  and 
secure.  This  box  is  located  at  the  top 
in  front  of  the  two  side  braces  and  to 
these  is  lashed  a  folding  board  in  three 
sections  that  is  about  four  feet  six  inches 
in  length  and  three  feet  in  width  when 
opened.  While  the  car  is  under  way  this 
board  serves  as  a  back  to  the  driver's  seat, 
it  being  high  enough  to  give  good  sup- 
port to  the  back  and  is  very  comfortable. 
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A  Lakefield  Canoe 
On  the  Zambesi  River 

This  was  the  first  canoe  on  the 
Zambesi  River  and  was  envied 
by  all  the  residents  and  visitors 
there. 

Write  for  catalogue  to 

The  Lakefield  Canoe 

Building  and  Manufacturing  Co. 

LAKEFIELD,  ONT. 


AUTO  - 
LAUNCH 
FOLDING 
TOPS 


Made  to  fit  any  size  Motor  Boat 
up  to  38  feet  long.   Side  curtains 
with  celluloid  lights  are  furnished 
ith  top.    Can  be  made  as  snug 
and  watertight  as  any  cabin  boat. 
When  folded  down  it  is  complete- 
ly out  of  the  way;  one  half 
of  the  top  is  folded  to  the 
bow,  the  other  half  to  the 
stern,  and  lays  around  the 
jgK    combing.  It  is  staunch, 
handsome  and  light,  an 
ornament  to   any  boat. 
No   Motor   Boat  owner 
should  be  without  one. 
Write  for  circular  and 
prices. 


Manufactured  only  by 

The  Conboy  Carriage  Co.,  Queen  street  e.  and  Don,  Toronto,  Ontario 


WHY? 


:r  mi 


Because  the  Never  Miss 
No.  8is  Guaranteed  for 
I  year's  wear 

No  Trouble 

No  Sooting 

No  Short  Circuits 

No  Broken  Porcelains 

JUST 

Real  Spark  Plug  satisfaction  and 
at  the  pi  ice  you  ought  to  pay. 

$1.00  each 
Mica  $1.50 

Don't  Wait 
Do  it  To-day 
Order  a  Set 

Your  Dealer  or  Jobber  or 
Direct,  Prepaid. 

NEVER  MISS  SPARK  PLUG  CO. 
LANSING,  MICH.,  U.  S.A. 


THERE'S  MUCH 
BEHIND  the 

NAME  If 

DUNLOP 

AUTOMOBILE 

TIRES 
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When  in  camp  the  board  becomes  a 
table  by  the  addition  of  a  set  of  folding 
legs. 

A  space  of  from  two  to  three  feet  is 
arranged  back  of  the  first  box  in  which 
the  equipment  may  be  carried,  this  being 
arranged  to  suit  the  desires  of  the  hunt- 
ers. Then  is  placed  a  second  box,  similar 
to  the  first,  in  which  is  carried  first  a 
collapsible  sheet  metal  stove  that  is  24 
by  14  by  8  inches,  with  legs  that  drop 
down  so  that  it  may  be  kept  above  the 
ground.  This  stove  burns  wood  for  fuel 
and  it  may  be  used  for  heating,  while  in 
the  oven  bread  or  biscuit  may  be  baked, 
meats  or  fish  baked  or  roasted,  and  with 
it  a  section  of  stovepipe  in  ten  pieces, 


the  top,  and  above  this  is  a  stout  cur- 
tain that  may  be  closed  wholly  or  in 
part  as  is  desired. 

When  the  car  is  in  motion  the  top  will 
accommodate  three  besides  the  driver  and 
two  dogs.  When  the  party  is  in  camp 
the  boxes  may  be  removed  from  the  car 
or  not,  but  if  this  is  done  the  boxes 
may  be  locked  and  left  with  the  equip- 
ment. But  assuming  the  party  is  in 
camp  and  the  boxes  are  removed,  this 
gives  practically  the  entire  length  of  the 
top  for  the  shelter  of  the  hunters.  There 
is  the  space  in  front  of  the  berths,  which 
is  nearly  five  feet  in  length,  where  the 
men  may  dress  or  make  ready  for  bed. 
Back  of  the  berths  is  a  similar  space  that 


Dash  and  Shot  Pointing  a  Dead  Woodcock,  a  Rare  Hunting  Sceno  foj  Photography. 


each  a  foot  in  length,  which  telescope. 
There  is  also  a  full  set  of  aluminum  dish- 
es, pails  that  telescope,  telescoping  drink- 
ing cups,  knives,  forks,  spoons  and  the 
like,  the  box  being  fitted  for  the  packing 
and  carrying  of  this  equipment.  This 
box  fills  in  the  space  back  to  the  rear 
ends  of  the  berths  and  then  back  of 
this  is  a  space  in  which  the  hunters  may 
dress,  where  they  can  carry  their  spare 
clothing  or  hunting  wear,  while  on  the 
floor  is  a  space  for  the  two  dogs  to  ride 
with  comfort.  There  is  a  tailboard  about 
a  foot  in  height  that  closes  the  rear  of 


can  be  similarly  used.  With  the  front 
and  rear  end  curtains  closed,  the  side  cur- 
tains drawn,  and  the  curtains  at  the  ends 
of  the  berth  dropped  the  hunters  may 
sleep  as  comfortably  as  at  home.  The 
berths  drop  down  on  to  stout  cross  mem- 
bers so  that  they  and  the  occupants  are 
well  supported. 

Under  the  chassis  at  the  left  side  is  car- 
ried a  storage  battery,  and  this  is  of  such 
capacity  that  by- using  a  generator- when 
the  engine  is  running  there  is  always 
sufficient  energy  to  light  the  machine  by 
a  couple  of  cables  and  inspection  lamps, 
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You 


have  seen  this  cut  before 


have'nt  you? 
Nice  looking  magneto 


isn't  it>  i| 


Good  firm  selling  it 


"WIZARD' 


are'nt  they?  j| 


Well,  why  don't  you  try  one? 


CANADIAN  AGENTS 

CANADIAN-FAIRBANKS  CO. 


I!  MONTREAL 


VANCOUVER 


The  "Dunn"  Marine  Motor 


WINNIPEG 


TORONTO     «  * 


$42.50 


Bore  sJi  in 
Stroke  4  in. 


Four-Cycle  Re- 
versible, Outfit 
Complete  - 

Engine  Only,  $38.00 

This  \yK  actual  h.  p.  Four-Cycle 
Motor  with  best  coil,  batteries, 
shaft,  screw,  and  muffler,  test- 
ed ready  to  install  in  skiff 
or  launch.  Weight  of  motor 
80  pounds.  I  also  build  two 
and  three  cylinder  and  sta- 
tionary motors.  Pulley  furn- 
ished where  motor  is  to  be  used 
for  stationary  work. 

Walter  E.  Dunn 

Offdensburff,  N.T. 


See 
New  Features 

Low  Prices 


1910 


Do   not   miss   our  Catalogue 

GUARANTEE  MOTOR  CO., 

65  Bay  St..  North         -  Hamilton,  Qnt. 


MADE    IN    CANAD  A 

SEND  FOR  THAT  RELIABLE 

"19ttkan"  <§parker 

Right  away  and  be  fret  from  those  battery  troubles  you  had  last  year 

BULLETINS  ON  REQUEST. 

lwoiti^  CROFT  AN  STORAGE  BATTERY  CO. 

D,p*-  423-425  Queon  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Ontario. 
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and  these  may  be  carried  out  a  number 
of  feet  from  the  car.  At  the  rear  of 
the  chassis  is  located  the  ice  'box  in 
which  about  forty  pounds  may  be  car- 
ried, this  being  sufficient  to  preserve  the 
milk,  butter  and  whatever  meats  are 
carried. 

The  chassis  is  equipped  with  a  pair  of 
Prest-O-Life  tanks  and  a  generator,  and 
by  means  of  these  the  body  and  the  camp 
may  be  always  brightly  lighted.  A  pair 
of  extra  shoes  and  a  supply  of  tubes  are 
carried.  Though  the  top  of  the  machine 
is  covered  with  heavy  oiled  and  painted 
canvas  the  equipment  includes  a  tent 
eighteen  feet  in  length  and  nine  feet  in 


setting  up  the  stove  in  the  tent,  the  top 
is  kept  for  sleeping  and  the  tent  for  living 
purposes.  Pitching  the  tent  is  some- 
thing that  can  be  done  very  quickly,  and 
in  the  event  of  storm  it  gives  a  degree  of 
comfort  that  could  not  be  otherwise  ob- 
tained. 

So  far  as  the  berths  are  concerned  no 
matter  how  heavy  the  storm  the  top  is 
water  tight  and  wind  cannot  penetrate  it, 
while  in  the  event  of  cold  weather  the 
double  curtains  and  the  sleeping  bags 
give  one  sufficient  warmth  at  all  times. 
When  it  is  desired  the  top  may  be  re- 
moved from  the  chassis  and  with  the  two 
boxes  to  serve  as  seats  the  party  may  go 


Don,  one  of  Mr.  F  aye's  Pointer  Dogs,  on  a  "Point.' 


width.  The  tent  is  usually  stretched 
from  a  ridge  rope  that  may  be  stretched 
from  the  top,  or  from  two  poles,  from  or 
between  trees,  and  one  method  that  was 
found  to  be  very  comfortable  was  that 
where  the  car  was  backed  with  the  rear 
of  the  top  beneath  the  end  of  the  tent, 
this  giving  shelter  practically  the  length 
of  the  tent  and  the  top  itself.  Not  only 
this  but  the  car  could  be  drawn  up  to 
the  tent  with  one  side  close  to  the  end, 
this  giving  the  full  space  of  the  tent  and 
the  car  body  as  well.  By  removing  the 
boxes  and  the  table  from  the  body,  and 


a  long  distance  and  leave  the  tent  and 
top,  returning  at  night.  The  gasoline 
tank  has  a  capacity  sufficient  for  three 
hundred  miles  and  the  oil  tank  is  simi- 
larly supplied,  so  that  there  is  little  prob- 
ability of  ever  exhausting  the  fuel,  al- 
though an  extra  supply  could  .be  taken 
were  it  desired  ,  to  penetrate  into  the 
remote  parts  of  the  woods. 

The  first  top  was  built  and  experiment- 
ed with  and  it  was  found  that  the  height 
was  such  that  there  would  be  better  con- 
trol were  the  frame  lowered  six  inches, 
which  was  done.  Then  the  change  in  the 
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Which  Shall  We  Send  You  ? 


Our  Two   New    1910    Catalogues  Are  Just  Of!    The  Press 

The  one,  ' '  Bulletin  Fourteen,"  tells  all  about  the  K-W 
High-Tension  Magneto,  which  is  for  positive  gear  drive 
on  cars  having  a  provision  for  a  magneto. 

Requires  No  Timer,  No  Coil  and  No  Batteries, 
as  it  is  a  complete  Ignition  system  in  itself. 

Absolutely  guaranteed  to  start  the  heaviest  engine  on 
a  quarter  turn  of  the  crank  Without  Batteries,  and 
to  increase  the  power  and  efficiency  of  the  engine,  cut 
down  fuel  consumption  and  is  covered  by  a  written 
"  Certificate  of  Insurance,"  absolutely  protecting  the  user. 

The  other,  "  Bulletin  Fifteen,"  treats  of  the  K-W 
L,ow-Tension  Magneto,  which  is  made  for  cars  not 
having  a  provision  for  a  gear  driven  magneto  and  is 
driven  by  belt  or  friction  from  the  fly  wheel. 

Will  start  any  engine  on  a  quarter  turn  Without 
Batteries,  run  the  engine  perfectly  and  without  missing 
At  All  Speeds,  and  is  the  only  Magneto  in  the  world 
which  will  furnish  perfect  ignition  and  Operate  Power- 
ful Electric  Lights. 

Write  us  today  Stating  The  Car  You  Are  Driving  and  we 
will  send  you  the  catalogue  of  the  magneto  best  adapted  to 
your  needs. 

The  K-W  Ignition  Company, 

46  Power  Avenue—  — Cleveland,  Ohio,  U.S.A. 
For  sale  by  the  Canadian  General  Electric  Company,  Toronto,  Canada. 


John  Leckie,  Limited 


(NEW  ADDRESS) 


77  Wellington  St.  W.,  Toronto 


Headquarters  for  Camping  Outfits 

Tents  Flags  Sails 

Oiled  Clothing     Cordage  Life  Preservers 

Cotton  Duck       Compasses        Ship's  Lights 
Yacht  and  Boat  Fittings 
Brass   Launch  Fittings 
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side  members  was  made,  this  giving  a 
much  stronger  frame.  It  was  found  that 
the  rough  roads  demanded  the  lowering 
of  the  centre  of  gravity  as  low  as  possible 
and  this  was  done.    The  lighting  equip- 


Of  course  it  is  possible  to  pull  the  car 
to  the  side  of  the  road  and  the  hunters 
can  go  to  sleep  as  early  or  late  as  they 
please,  while  a  fire  can  be  made  and  cof- 
fee prepared  and  a  meal  cooked  in  a 


O 


R 


STORAGE  BATTERY 

j  ;"~ici~" 
:      ;  chest 


O  ffl 


in 


dotted  line  indicates  width  and  length  of 


Top   Outline   of   Chassis  Showing  Arrangements  of   the    Interior  of  the  Body  for  a  Motor  Hunting  Car. 


merit  was  augmented  so  that  with  the 
storage  battery  charged  daily  the  camp 
could  foe  illuminated  no  matter  what  the 
circumstances,  the  cables  and  lamps  giv- 
ing a  convenience  that  could  not  be  ap- 
proached by  any  other  form. 

In  travelling  over  the  road  with  the 
car  it  has  been  found  that  the  top  and 
the  extra  equipment  do  not  weigh  much 
more  than  a  touring  car  with  similar 
camp  equipment  and  that  good  time  can 
be  made.  Several  times  drives  have  been 
made  for  considerable  distances  with  one 
or  more  of  the  party  sleeping  in  the 
berths.  Once  while  making  the  trip  to 
Maine  Dr.  Tuttle  went  to  sleep  and  he 
was  not  aware  where  he  was  until  the 
next  morning  he  found  himself  in  New 
Lisbon,  Me.,  eighty  miles  beyond  where 
he  had  "turned  in."  He  had  traveled  as 
comfortably  as  though  in  a  train. 


comparatively  little  time.  In  fact  this 
is  often  done  while  travelling  to  and 
from  the  Maine  woods,  and  this  is  one 
method  of  economizing  time.  But  if  it 
is  stormy  and  time  is  not  pressing  then 
the  tent  can  be  pitched  and  the  pleasant 
weather  waited.  The  arrangement  of 
the  work  in  camp  with  the  trio  referred 
to  is  that  the  man  who  finds  fault  with 
the  cooking  is  compelled  to  take  up  the 
burden  and  manifest  his  own  skill.  The 
endeavors  to  escape  the  cooking  are  sur- 
prising, one  instance  being  where  a 
batch  of  biscuit  being  exceedingly  salty 
and  when  one  of  the  three  commented 
somewhat  emphatically  on  this  condition 
he  hastened  to  add,  "But  I  like  'em!  I 
like  'em!" 

The  use  of  the  automobile  may  foe 
assumed  to  be  only  an  advantage  in  go- 
ing to  and    from    the    happy  hunting 


Cross  Section  and  Side  Elevation  of  the  Hunting  Body  for  a  Motor  Caf. 
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ONTARIO'S  LEADING  TAXIDERMIST 


Expert  Animal,  Game  Head  and  Bird  Mounting  promptly  done. 

Fine  Rug  Work  in  all  styles. 

Let  me  demonstrate  to  you  the  superiority  of  CAREFUL  SKILLED  WORK 

My  Taxidermy  efforts  are  best  known  through  their  natural  appearance 
and  durable  workmanship. 

FOR  SALE — Beautifully  mounted  Moose,  Elk,  Caribou  and  Deer  heads, 
Antlers  and  Fur  Rugs  at  reasonable  prices. 

Send  for  instructions  for  correctly  skinning  and  shipping  game  heads, 
animals,  birds,  etc.,  for  mounitng. 

References — Standard  Bank,  Unionville ;  W.  J.  Taylor,  publisher  of  Rod 
and  Gun;  sportsmen  and  hunters  everywhere  in  Canada  and  U.S.A. 


EDWIN  DIXON  SESSui^ 

MAIN   STREET,    UNIONVILLE,  ONTARIO 


Be  Your  Own  Taxidermist 

Mount  Your  Own  Fine  Specimens  of  Birds,  Animals  and  Game  Heads 

Sportsmen,  here  is  something  that  will  interest  you.  We  can  teach  you  by  mail 
in  your  own  home  to  mount  all  kinds  of  birds,  animals,  tan  skins,  make  rugs,  robes,  etc. 

We  have  taught  15,000  of  the  leading  sportsmen  of  the  country  to  do  their  own 
Taxidermy  work,  and  we  can  teach  you  too  if  you  will  but  give  us  the  opportunity. 
Our  course  is  not  an  ordinary  cheap  booklet,  but  a  complete  scientific  treatise,  pre- 
pared by  expert  Taxidermists,  and  has  been  proven  by  seven  years  of  success;  yet  the 
lessons  are  so  exceedingly  simple  that  anyone  can  learn  quickly  and  easily.  Our 
school  is  recommended  by  this  magazine  and  all  leading  sportsmen  and  Taxidermists. 
You  can  save  your  own  Trophies,  decorate  your  home  and  den  and  make  big  profits 
with  Taxidermy.  Enroll  in  our  "School  for  Sportsmen  by  Sportsmen"  and  let  us  teach 
you  this  splendid  business. 

Let  us  send  you  free  our  fine  new  catalog,  hundreds  of  testimonial  letters,  and  a 
copy   of   the   Taxidermy  magazine — all   free   for   the   asking.     Get   these,    they  will 
D.    W.    MORDBN,    Pilot   interest  you.      Write  to-day. 

!SS«t?\t  w°oTkBUC"  H-  W.  SCHOOL  OF  TAXIDERMY,  BOX  10-Y.,  OMAHA,  NEB.  


The  Celebrated  Hungarian  and  English 

Partridges  and  Pheasants 

Capercailzies,  Black  Game,  Wild  Turkeys,  Quails, 
Rabbits,  Deer^  etc.,  for  stocking  purposes.  Fancy 
Pheasants,  Peafowl,  Swans,  Cranes,  Storks,  Orna- 
mental Geese  and  Ducks,  Foxes  Squirrels,  Ferrets, 
etc.    All  kinds  of  birds  and  animals  bought  and 


sold. 


WENZ  &  MACKENSEN 


DEPT.  K. 

PHEASANTRY  &  GAME  PARK,  YARDLEY,  PA. 


APPROPIATE  GIFTS  At  Hope's  Bi  d  Store 
Parrots,  Cage  Birds  and  Pet  Animals.  HOPE'S  is 
recognized  throughout  Canada  as  greatest  Bird  Store. 
St.  Andreaburg  trained  canary  warblers,  daylight  and 
gaslight  singers.  Make  your  home  cheerful  with  one 
of  these  grand  singers.  German  Canaries,  Norwich 
Canaries,  Scotch  Fancy  Canaries;  Goldfish;  fancy  and 
co  nmon  Parrots;  English  birds,  fancy  Finches;  Fish 
Globes.  Birds  shipped  in  coldest  weather  with  safety. 
109  QUEEN  ST.  W.,  TORONTO. 
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grounds,  but  this  is  the  mistake  more 
motorists  make.  Those  who  do  much 
hunting  know  that  the  custom  is  to  go 
to  a  locality  where  game  is  believed  to 
be  and  then  to  make  headquarters  at  a 
hotel  or  farm  house,  taking  a  horse  or 
team  and  buggy  or  buckboard  and  drive 
to  where  the  game  is.  The  'best  time  to 
do  hunting  is  the  four  hours  after  dawn, 
when  the  birds  are  feeding,  and  if  one 
is  at  a  hotel  and  wants  breakfast  early 
this  and  the  drive  brings  one  to  where 
the  game  is  an  hour  or  two  later.  The 
same  is  true  of  a  farm  house,  the  time  re- 
quired for  going  to  and  from  being  such 
as  to  reduce  the  actual  hunting  period 
to  a  comparatively  short  time  each  day. 

With  the  automobile  it  is  possible  to 
drive  to  the  places  where  the  game  is 
known  or  believed  to  be  and  to  camp 
there.  The  hunters  can  have  breakfast  as 
early  as  they  like,  make  ready  a  lunch,  and 
be  ready  to  start  before  daylight,  so  that 
hunting  may  be  begun  as  soon  as  the 
birds  may  be  seen.  The  car  can  be  left 
and  the  shooting  be  within  walking  dis- 
tance. But  if  desired  the  top  can  be  re- 
moved, the  chassis  stripped  and  the  party 
can  go  any  distance  and  be  on  hand 
when  the  day  breaks.  Mr.  Faye  speaks 
of  one  instance  where  he  drove  a 
distance  of  forty  miles  and  had  a  day's 
shooting,  returning  a  like  distance  to  the 
camp.  He  says  that  it  is  possible  to  go 
from  the  one  place  to  another,  stopping 
the  car  at  the  roadside  and  going  into 
the  fields  or  the  woods  with  the  dogs. 
If  conditions  promise  well  the  party  can 
go  over  the  ground  and  when  the  game 
seems  scarce  go  on  and  prospect  so  that 
there  is  no  need  of  tramping  about  with- 
out something  worth  shooting  at.  If  the 
shooting  is  good  the  party  may  make 
camp  and  can  remain  as  long  as  is  de- 
sired, for  the  machine  rapidly  dissipates 
distance,  and  with  the  supplies  carried 
and  the  game  shot  visits  to  the  villages 
are  not  necessarily  frequent.  It  is  pos- 
sible to  go  from  fifty  to  one  hundred 
miles  a  day  and  then  have  as  much  time 
for  hunting  as  would  be  enjoyed  under 
ordinary  circumstances.  In  fact  Mr. 
Faye  thinks  that  with  the  automobile  he 
can  have  three  times  as  much  pleasure 
as  with  the  ordinary  conditions. 


This  season  the  top  is  attached  to  a 
sixty  horsepower  chassis  and  the  long 
wheelbase  and  the  large  tires  insure  a 
degree  of  comfort  that  has  not  been  pre- 
viously obtained  The  car  is  much  easier 
riding  and  it  is  maintained  that  it  is 
almost  ideal.  The  arrangement  of  the 
berths  is  such  that  these  may  be  kept 
made  up  and  still  have  abundant  stor- 
age space  for  clothing,  the  blanket  sleep- 
ing bags  folding  with  the  mattresses 
with  the  frame  and  giving  all  the  space 
that  could  be  desired.  The  camp  equip- 
ment is  such  that  every  need  is  provided 
for.  The  tent  is  of  oiled  silk  and  it  is 
thoroughly  water  proof.  It  may  be  pitch- 
ed independently.  In  addition  to  the 
lighting  equipment  is  the  acetylene  camp 
light,  which  is  used  in  connection  with 
the  tent. 

This  season  the  car  was  used  more 
than  ever  before  and  it  gave  the  best 
of  satisfaction,  the  hunters  giving  over 
an  unusually  lengthy  period  to  shooting 
and  finding  no  end  of  game.  Mr.  Faye 
is  not  more  enthusiastic  than  are  the 
others  of  the  party,  which  included  Mr. 
Young,  Dr.  Tuttle  and  Warner  V.  Tay- 
lor. Wherever  the  night  falls  the  party 
is  at  home  and  there  is  every  conveni- 
ence, many  more  than  the  usual  camper 
has.  The  main  purpose  is  to  get  near 
a  stream  or  brook  where  there  is  plenty 
of  water  for  drinking  and  cooking. 

The  obvious  purposes  to  which  the  car 
can  'be  adapted  are  shown  in  the  photo- 
graphs with  which  this  article  is  illus- 
trated and  diagrams,  not  to  proportions, 
however,  make  very  clear  the  arrange- 
ment of  the  top  and  chassis. 

Those  who  hunt  may  have  some  pe- 
culiar experiences,  but  the  crew  of  the 
"Ophelia/'  as  the  car  is  known,  may  have 
incidents  to  relate  that  are  out  of  the 
ordinary.  One  of  these  happened  last 
autumn  in  the  wilds  of  Maine.  The  car 
was  running  along  a  winding  road  in  the 
early  evening,  the  acetylene  lamps  burn- 
ing. In  the  bright  glare  of  the  lamps 
was  seen  a  black  and  white  "pussy."  The 
supposed  kitten  was  surprised  by  the 
light  and  the  car  kept  on  and  passed 
over  the  creature,  which  crouched  still 
in  the  road.  The  "kitten"  was  not  hurt, 
but  the  result  was  anything  but  pleasant 
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E.  T.  Carter  &  Co. 

75  Front  Street,  East 

TORONTO       -  CANADA 


We  are  paying  extra  prices  for 

MUSK RATS 

Large  quantity  wanted.  We  will  buy  them  flat 
on  receipt  of  particulars.  Write  for  our  Price 
lists  on  all  furs.  We  pay  Express  Charges. 
Prompt  Returns. 


FURS 


FURS 


ARE  WORTH 
 MONEY  


TALK   IS  CHEAP! 


WE   WILL  DO  THIS: 

Ship  your  Furs  with  the  request  to  submit  value. 
If  our  returns  are  not  as  good  or  better  than  any 
other  house,  we  will  return  the  Furs  express  paid 
both  ways.     YOUR  WORD  GOES. 

Silberman  Brothers, 

26-28-30  Michigan  Street,  Chicago,  Illinois. 


Don't  Wait 

Write  today  for 

THE  AMERICAN  CHAUFFEUR  AND  MOTOR  CAR 

Send  us  ten  cents  and  receive  a  sample 
copy  of  one  of  the  most  interesting  maga- 
zines concerning  Chauffeurs  and  Automobile 
owners  ever  published. 

One  Year's  Subscription    $1.00 

(United  States  and  Canada) 

Foreign    $1.50 

Published  1931  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK 
CITY,  U.S.A. 


to  the  true  sportsman.  Send  Twenty-Five  yearly 
subscriptions,  and  a  KORONA  PETIT  Camera,  size 
2,%~x-5%,  will  be  sent  you.  This  camera  manufactured  by 

Gundlach- Manhattan  Optical  Co. 

Rochester,  N.  Y. 
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for  the  marksmen.  They  first  believed 
they  would  have  to  bury  the  machine, 
and  wherever  they  went  gasoline  was  a 
perfume  compared  with  the  contribution 
by  the  "puss." 

Another  day  near  Sebago  Lake  rain 
began  to  fall  heavily  and  the  shooting 
was  deferred.  Reaching  an  abandoned 
schoolhouse  the  party  sought  shelter  in  it, 
and  to  make  the  building  comfortable 
built  a  roaring  fire  in  a  stove.    When  the 


room  began  to  be  warm  and  cheery,  a 
hornet  appeared.  The  insect  was  killed 
and  when  another  appeared  this  was  also 
dispatched.  But  shortly  the  air  began  to 
fill  with  hornets  and  soon  three  big  men 
were  wedged  in  the  door  struggling  to 
give  the  hornets  all  the  room,  for  it  is 
believed  they  wanted  it.  The  remainder 
of  the  time  was  passed  in  the  car,  and 
it  was  much  more  pleasant  than  it  was 
believed  to  be  before. 


A  Fine  Muskoka  Fish 

BY  D.  K.  CLARKE. 


THE      accompanying  illustration 
shows  a  fine  salmon  trout  which 
was  caught  in  July  last  at  Fox 
Point,  Lake  of  Bays,  Muskoka,  by 
Norman  Rankin,  of  Toronto.  The  length 


Professor  Clarke  Showing  the  Big  Salmon  Trout. 


of  the  fish  was  thirty-six  inches,  and  the 
weight  twenty-four  and  one  quarter 
pounds.  While  not  the  largest  that  has 
been  caught  in  the  Lake  of  Bays,  it  is 
certainly  large  enough  to  satisfy  the  am- 
bition of  most  fishermen.  It  was  taken 
on  a  simple  minnow  troll  with  copper 
line,  at  a  depth  of  over  sixty  feet  in  the 
mouth  of  what  is  known  as  Haystack 
Bay,  which  is,  by  the  way,  one  of  the 
best  fishing  grounds  to  be  found  any- 
where in  Muskoka.  It  is  always  an  ex- 
citing experience  to  land'  a  large  fish  un- 
der any  circumstances,  though  it  must  be 
said  that  this  one  did  not  put  up  a  fight 
at  all  in  proportion  to  its  unusual  size. 
Mr.  Rankin  at  first  thought  he  had  found 
the  proverbial  ubiquitous  log,  though  he 
was  not  long  in  realizing  that  it  was 
animated.  When  the  big  fish  came  into 
view,  it  became  evident  that  it  would  be 
•no  easy  proposition  to  get  it  safely  land- 
ed in  his  small  canoe.  Fortunately, 
another  young  man  in  a  canoe  was  pass- 
ing within  hailing  distance,  and  the  two, 
•with  some  difficulty,  succeeded  in  de- 
positing their  prize  on  the  safe  side  of 
-the  gunwale. 

This  trout  tipped  the  scales  at  twenty- 
four  and  one  quarter  pounds,  and  in  the 
•matter  of  coloring  and  beauty  of  form 
was  the  equal  of  any  fish  I  have  ever 

•seen. 
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IT  WORKS  LIKE  A  KODAK 


2^  Folding  Pocket 

Brownie 

Here  is  a  new  member  of  the  Brownie  family,  which  gives 
a  picture  of  that  highly  popular  size,  2i  x  4£,  in  a  folding  pocket 
camera,  at  the  extremely  modest  price  of  $7.00.  The  illustration 
abDve  not  only  shows  the  camera  itself  but  designates  also  the 
exact  size  of  the  picture  it  makes. 

The  2A  Folding  Pocket  Brownie  loads  in  daylight  with  Kodak 
film  cartridges,  has  our  pocket  automatic  shutter,  meniscus  achro- 
matic lens,  automatic  focusing  lock,  reversible  finder  for  horizontal 
or  vertical  views,  two  tripod  sockets,  and  is  in  every  respect  a  well 
made  and  well  finished  little  camera. 

Now  on  Sale  by  all  Kodak  Dealers.    Price  $7.00. 

Catalogues  of  Kodaks  and  Brownies  free  at  the  dealers  or  by  mail. 

CANADIAN  KODAK  CO.,  LIMITED, 

Toronto,  Canada. 


An  Old  Lady's  Stories  of  Pioneer  Days 


TOLD  BY  JAMES  E.  ORE. 


A WILD  bear  roaming  at  large  I 
never  saw  though  my  mother 
told  us  of  seeing  many  and  of 
a  particular  adventure,  in  the 
course  of  which  she  helped  to  kill  one. 
She  told  the  story  so  often  that  I  have 
a  distinct  remembrance  of  it  and  will 
tell  it  to  you  very  much  in  her  own 
words. 

"One  afternoon,  in  the  fall  of  the  year 
away  back  in  the  twenties,  when  old 
Ontario  was  a  different  place  from  what 
it  is  to-day,  I  went  with  two  of  your 
aunts  to  gather  wild  plums  and  grapes. 
Our  expedition  was  made  along  the 
Bostwick  Line  in  Westminster  Town- 
ship. In  those  early  days  wild  plums 
abounded  and  they  made  splendid  pre- 
serves, while  for  pies  and  tarts  they 
could  not  be  beaten,  even  by  the  cul- 
tivated fruits  of  to-day 

"Yes,  I  remember  at  a  family  reunion 
on  a  Christmas  Day  not  many  years 
ago,  after  a  most  sumptuous  dinner  had 
been  served  and  heartily  enjoyed,  one 
old  gentleman  remarked:  "I  would  be 
satisfied  now  if  I  only  had  some  of  my 
mother's  old  wild  plum  preserve  to  top 
off  on  They  had  such  an  exquisite  fla- 
vour r 

"Grapes  were  used  to  make  both  jam 
and  wine,  and  formed  a  great  reliance  in 
cases  of  sickness,  helping  materially  to 
restore  vigour  to  a  rundown  person. 

"To  my  story  however.  That  fine 
September  afternoon  as  we  three  young 
married  women  were  busy  filling  our 
pails  to  ensure  a  winter's  supply  we  saw 
coming  towards  us  a  big  bear  of  a  glos- 
sy black  colour.  Undoubted  surprise 
was  exhibited  on  both  sides  and  the  bear 
watched  us  closely.  Apparently  we 
were  the  first  women  he  had  ever  met 
and  certainly  we  were,  the  last.  Both 
sides  stood  their  ground,  and  thus  we 
faced  each  other. 

"In  those  days,  when  women  had  to 
face  very  different  conditions  from  those 
prevailing  to-day,  there  were  not  many 
cases  of  "nerves"  and  we  did  not  think 
of    running   even    from   a   bear.  Bear 


meat  was  a  popular  dish  in  pioneer 
homes,  and  expressing  a  firm  determina- 
tion to  stand  by  each  other,  we  resolved 
to  have  some  for  ourselves.  We  were 
accompanied  by  a  good  dog,  and  finding 
good  stout  sticks  we  determined  to  fight 
the  bear  to  a  finish. 

"With  this  end  in  view  we  started  the 
attack  in  determined  fashion,  the  dog 
getting  in  continual  nips  while  we  show- 
ered blows  upon  him.  We  were  nimble 
enough  to  keep  him  from  seriously  in- 
juring any  one  of  us,  though  he  scratch- 
ed us  considerably.  Four  lively  assail- 
ants proved  too  much  for  him  and  he 
turned  tail  and  made  for  a  tree.  For- 
tunately I  got  there  in  front  of  him  and 
giving  him  a  tremendous  crack  on  the 
head  prevented  him  from  climbing.  With 
his  long  claws  he  managed  to  catch  the 
skirt  of  my  strong  home  woven  dress, 
and  in  a  second,  skirt  and  waist  were 
separated.  Dodging  and  fighting  filled 
up  the  next  few  minutes.  Our  clothes 
were  all  torn  while  perspiration  and 
blood  streamed  down  our  faces.  Never 
for  a  moment  did  we  slacken  or  think 
of  giving  up.  In  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
— a  very  long  quarter  of  an  hour  it  seem- 
ed to  us — there  was  a  dead  bear  stretch- 
ed out  on  the  grass  and  resting  not  far 
away  were  three  exhausted  women.  As 
soon  as  we  had  somewhat  recovered  we 
started  talking  about  bears  and  went 
over  every  detail  of  the  adventure  we 
had  lately  passed  through. 

"After  a  short  rest  we  found  water, 
and  washed  as  well  as  possible,  took  our 
pails  and  returned  home.  Our  appear- 
ance even  more  than  our  words  con- 
vinced our  husbands  that  something  ser- 
ious had  happened,  and  taking  oxen  and 
sled  they  found  the  bear  and  brought 
him  home  in  triumph. 

"The  skinning  process  did  not  take 
long  and  the  meat  was  divided  among 
the  different  families  of  the  neighbour- 
hood. The  hide  was  tanned  and  with 
others  was  made  into  a  robe,  being  well 
sewn  together  with  strings  from  a  deer's 
hide. 
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For  successful  pictures  of  Sporting  subjects, 
use  the 

WELLINGTON 

'XTMl  IPLHTE 

Speed  No.  350  H.  &  D.      The  fastest  of  all  fast  plates. 

Ward  &  Co.,  13  St.  John  Street,  Montreal,  P.  Q.,  WELLINGTON  &  WARD, 
will  mail  you  further  particulars  on  request.  Elstree,  Encland. 


A  KORONA 

Is  the  Camera  to  buy  for  pleasure  or  business 

Korona  Cameras 

TAKE  PICTURES  ON  PLATES  OR  FILMS 

You  can  use  plates  for  economy  when  taking  a  few  pictures 
around  home  or  daylight  film  packs  in  the  KORONA  ADAP- 
TER when  you  travel  and  desire  film  convenience.  The 
ordinary  film  camera  has  very  few  of  the  adjustments  and 
conveniences  of  a  plate  camera  and  for  many  purposes  Is 
useless. 

A  KORONA  CAMERA  is  good  for  every  photographic 
subject,  equally  complete  as  a  film  camera  or  as  a  plate 
camera.  The  mechanical  construction  of  the  Korona  Cam- 
era is  perfect,  and  the  workmanship  is  superb.  The  sign 
of  quality  in  a  Korona  is  apparent  at  first  glance  to  any- 
one whether  they  know  the  points  of  a  camera  or  not. 

We  DON'T  WANT  TO  SELL  YOU  A  KORONA  CAM- 
ERA.   ..We    only    wish    to    send  you    our  interesting 
catalogue  of   Korona   Cameras   and  give   you  the  address 
of  the    dealer  in  your  vicinity  who  will  be  pleased  to 
show  you  the  different  kinds  of  Korona  Cameras  we  make. 
fgTThis  Catalogue  tells  all  about  oux  wonderful  new 

PANCRATIC  TELEPHOTO  LENS 

Gundlach-Manhattan  Optical  Company 

798  Clinton  Avenue  So.,  Rochester,  N.Y. 

Our  goods  are  sold  by  lurriK'l 

T.  EATON  CO.,  LTD.  UNITED  PHOTOGRAPHIC  STORES,  Ltd.  \jj^< 

Toronto  and  Winnipeg.  Toronto.     Montreal.     Ottawa.  Quebec. 
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"This  was  my  first  and  only  exper- 
ience with  a  bear  and  I  can  assure  you 
youngsters -that  I  wanted  no  more.  The 
men  often  shot  and  trapped  bears,  wolves 
and  many  other  wild  animals,  but  with 
this  one  adventure  I  had  my  fill. 

*  *       *  * 

"In  my  young  days  the  wolves  were 
numerous  and  savage  and  at  night  the 
savage  packs  would  come  out  of  the 
woods  and  bark  and  snarl  around  the 
log  cabins  of  the  pioneers. 

"These  wolves  proved  very  destruc- 
tive to  the  sheep  which  were  kept  by 
most  of  the  early  settlers  for  the  sake 
of  the  wool  they  furnished.  An  eye  had 
to  be  kept  on  the  sheep  in  the  daytime 
and  at  night  they  had  to  be  well  se- 
cured if  they  were  to  be  safeguarded. 
One  night  the  wolves  broke  into  our 
sheepfold  and,  having  full  swing  with 
the  defenceless  sheep,  killed  twelve  of 
them.  On  another  occasion  one  of  the 
sheep  would  be  neither  coaxed  nor  driven 
into  the  fold.  Finally  with  the  remark 
that  "there'd  be  a  dead  sheep  in  the 
morning,"  the  men  had  to  leave  it  and 
dead  sure  enough  it  was  when  found 
next  morning. 

"One  fall  afternoon  the  sheep  came 
towards  the  barn  at  a  gallop.  They  were 
bleating  most  piteously,  and  when  we 
ran  to  find  out  the  cause  we  saw  a  big, 
swamp  wolf,  of  a  grizzly,  grayish'  color, 
closely  following  the  sheep  and  barking 
at  them  most  savagely.  He  never  ran 
after  sheep  again,  for  a  rifle  ball  soon 
caused  him  to  turn  up  his  toes.  With  a 
bounty  on  their  scalps  and  the  fright 
and  injury  they  caused  the  people,  wol- 
ves were  shot  and  trapped  upon  every  oc- 
casion. Soon  they  became  scarce  and 
with  a  great  increase  in  population  these 
dangerous  and  useless  pests  became  ex- 
tinct in  Western  Ontario. 

*  *       *  * 

"One  fine  August  afternoon  many 
years  ago  one  of  my  sisters  and  myself 
were  playing  around  in  the  open.  My 
sister,  then  a  young  girl,  was  up  on  the 
fence  gathering  little  red  thorn  apples 
that  grew  on  the  bushes  in  the  corners 
of  the  old  snake  fence.  When  she  jump- 
ed down  she  came  plump  upon  a  rattle- 


snake, and  being  barefooted  the  snake 
instantly  bit  her  big  toe.  In  a  few  mo- 
ments there  was  a  great  commotion.  The 
poison  took  immediate  effect  and  before 
we  could  get  her  to  the  house,  her  flesh 
had  become  spotted  and  her  eyes  were 
swollen  shut  with  great  bladders  formed 
over  them. 

"We  children  were  certainly  frightened 
to  see  our  sister  in  such  a  sad  plight 
when  only  a  few  moments  before  she 
had  been  as  joyful  and  happy  as  the  rest 
of  us.  Old  settlers  were  prepared  for 
any  such  emergency,  and  had  need  to  be 
when  the  calls  made  upon  them  are  re- 
membered. In  a  trice  a  cat  was  killed 
and  opened  down  the  centre  and,  just  like 
a  poultice,  was  placed  over  my  sister's 
eyes.  Boneset  was  steeped  and  used 
plentifully  both  inwardly  and  outwardly. 
At  the  expiration  of  half  an  hour  a  se- 
cond cat  was  killed  and  placed  as  before 
over  the  eyes,  and  soon  a  third  cat  had  to 
go  for  another  poultice  before  all  the  poi- 
son was  drawn  from  her  blood. 

"The  whole  night  the  fight  was  kept 
up,  my  father  and  mother  being  assisted 
by  some  sympathetic  neighbours.  By 
morning  the  patient  was  out  of  danger. 

"In  our  excitement  the  rattler  escaped* 
for  a  time  at  least,  though  as  snakes 
were  always  killed  on  sight  this  one, 
doubtless,  soon  met  its  fate. 

"Years  after  this  I  was  married  and 
my  husband  and  I  moved  to  Ekfrid  town- 
ship, settling  on  a  new  farm.  There  we 
endured  the  hardships  incidental  to  all 
new  settlements,  though  we  likewise  had- 
our  share  of  the  romance  of  pioneer  life. 

"One  day  when  I  was  hurrying  around 
to  get  dinner,  I  carelessly  ran  barefooted 
out  of  doors  to  the  pig  pen  to  give  the: 
potato  peelings  to  those  useful  animals.. 
In  returning  to  the  house  I  was  dumb- 
founded when  I  noticed  a  big  rattlesnake 
stretched  across  the  path.  In  my  hurry 
out  I  must  have  fairly  jumped  over  the; 
dangerous  reptile.  On  seeing  the  snake 
I  nearly  collapsed  with  fright,  but  was. 
able  to  call  my  husband.  He  soon  ap- 
peared and  with  caution  despatched  our 
unwelcome  visitor,  which  upon  dissec- 
tion, was  found  to  have  no  less  than* 
twelve  rattles. 
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Steel  Fishing  Rod& 

"Millionaire  sports"  may  brag  about  their  $100.00  rods,  but  the  fact 
remains  that  the  real  anglers  who  bring  in  the  fish  and  make  the  record 
3  catches  use  "BRISTOL"  Rods  more  than  all  others  combined  and  give  them 

the  highest  praise. 

Lake  trout,  brook  or  rainbow;  bass  or  "Muskie";  pout,  perch,  pickerel  or 
grayling;  salmon  or  tarpon — they  all  look  alike  to  "BRISTOL"  Rods.  No  matter 
how  wary,  "BRISTOL"  Rods  get  them.  N0  matter  how  gamey,  "BRISTOL"  Rods 
hold  tnem     No  matter  how  big-,  "BRISTOL"  Rods  land  them. 

The  pride  of  fishermen  now-a-days  is  to  have  a  whole  kit  of  "BRISTOL"  Rods 
exclusively— including  "Fly,"  "Bai+,"  "Taloscopic,"  "Trunk,"  "Muskie,"  "Tarpon," 
"Surf,"  Trolling"  and  "Special,"  with  various  handles,  such  as  reversible,  double 
grip,  long  grip,  locking  reel,  combination,  etc. 

They're  all  described  in  the  new  catalog,  which  will  be  mailed  on  receipt 
of  5c,  or,  we  will  gladly  mail  it  free  (including  the  new  "BRISTOL"  fish  hook 
remover)  if  you  will  give  us  the  name  and  address  of  some  merchant  in  your 
town  who  handles  fishing  tackle. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  and  will  not  carry  a  stock  of  "BRISTOL"  Rods  from  which 
you  can  make  your  selection  conveniently,  then  go  to  another  dealer  who  will  accom- 
modate you,  or  order  from  the  catalog  by  mail  of  us. 

If  you  wish  a  very  fine  fishing  calendar  poster  for  your  den  or  office,  send 
25c  for  our  19x30  inch   "BRISTOL"   1910  calendar,   reproduced   in   colors  from 
|  the  famous  Wyeth  oil  pai  iting  entitled  "The  Enthusiast." 

ml  The  Horton  Mfg.  Co  ,  32  Hsrton  St.,  Bristol,  Conn. 
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"After  this  experience  I  was  careful 
to  wear  my  shoes  and  keep  a  smart  look 
out  for  all  kinds  of  snakes. 

*  *       *  * 

"On  this  farm  the  deer  used  to  run 
around  in  big  droves  and  we  always  had 
dried  venison  ready  for  our  table.  It 
was  no  trouble  for  the  deer  to  jump  any 
of  our  fences  and  they  dearly  loved  to 
nip  off  the  tender  blades  of  the  spring 
wheat  whenever  it  was  sown  near  the 
woods. 

*  *       *  * 

"Wild  turkeys  were  to  be  found  in 
great  abundance  in  those  far  off  days, 
and  many  a  fine  beauty  have  I  dressed 
and  roasted  for  family  use.  Millions  of 
wild  pigeons,  in  flocks  so  immense  that 
they  would  darken  the  midday  sun,  often 
came  over  Ekfrid  and  sometimes  roosted 
in  the  then  great  swamps  and  woodlands 
of  that  new  township.  Wild  geese,  ducks, 
partridges  and  quail  were  common  and 
made  us  delicious  roasts  or  stews  when- 
ever required. 

"Wild  fruits  of  all  kinds  grew  in  pro- 
fusion amongst  the  slashings.  Half  a 
century  ago,  Ekfrid  Township  could  beat 
the  world  in  the  abundance  and  value 
of  her  Tamarac  gum. 

*  *       *  * 

"When  I  was  going  to  school  away 
back  in  the  fifties   the  Twenty  Third 


Welsh  Fusileers  came  over  the  military 
road  from  London  to  Port  Stanley.  At 
the  latter  place  they  embarked  for  Mon- 
treal where  a  troopship  was  in  waiting 
to  convey  them  to  the  seat  of  war  at 
the  Crimea.  They  presented  a  splendid 
appearance  as  they  marched  along  with 
military  tread,  and  we  scholars  were  in 
ecstacies  when  the  band  played  some 
martial  airs.  At  our  little  log  school 
house  they  made  a  halt  for  a  rest  and 
drink  and  perhaps  to  amuse  the  children. 
In  the  back  of  a  waggon  they  had  their 
"mascot,"  a  big  tame  bear,  which  made 
lots  of  fun  for  us  during  the  time  the 
soldiers  remained.  When  a  soldier  said, 
"Well,  good-bye ;  I'm  going  back  to  Lon- 
don," and,  suiting  the  action  to  the  wordr 
would  turn  and  walk  off  the  bear  cried 
as  naturally  as  a  human  being.  Imme- 
diately the  man  returned  the  bear  would 
laugh  and  roar  with  a  deep  "Ha,  ha/' 
We  scholars  enjoyed  the  change  from 
our  tiresome  lessons  immensely  and  our 
teacher  joined  in  the  pleasure.  We  all 
regretted  when  the  bugle  sounded,  the 
men  fell  into  line,  and  with  the  band 
playing,  marched  out  of  our  sight.  The 
visit  and  our  "good-byes"  have  been  re- 
membered all  these  long  years,  and  I 
have  often  wondered  if  any  of  those 
brave  men,  who  fought  in  the  trenches 
before  Sebastopool,  ever  saw  our  fair 
Canada  again. 


A  Midnight  Tragedy 

BY  W.  EDWIN  TROUP. 


IT  was  a  clear,  cold  morning  in  Feb- 
ruary when  I  tramped  across  the 
snowy  expanse  of  the  frozen  marsh 
with  my  foxhound  in  the  lead. 
Suddenly  he  stopped,  sniffed  at  some- 
thing in  the  snow  and  became  interested 
in  a  trail  of  some  sort  that  led  off  through 
the  marsh. 

As  I  swung  at  a  right  angle  to  head 
him  off  I  mused  that  this  track  must 
be  that  of  a  rabbit  or  an  English  pheasant. 
When  I  secured  the  lead,  however,  I 
found  it  to  be  the  most  curious  trail  I 


had  crossed  for  many  a  day — presenting 
a  combination  of  wing,  claw  and  foot- 
prints that  might  easily  have  been  mis- 
taken by  a  superstitious  person  for  the 
trail  of  the  so  called  Ancient  Dragon. 
This  trail  twisted  and  turned  tortuously, 
and  soon  the  hound  passing  me  stopped 
at  a  bunch  of  bulrushes  and  pawed  some- 
thing out  of  the  snow.  I  hurried  forward 
and  picked  up-  the  hind  quarters  of  a 
rabbit.     Then  all  appeared  plain  to  me. 

At  this  spot  a  great  horned  owl  had 
killed  and  eaten  his  supper.     Here  was 
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a  case  of  murder  that  needed  investigat- 
ing and  I  was  to  play  the  parts  of  detec- 
tive, coroner,  jury,  judge  and  execution- 
er. I  called  the  dog  away  and  started 
back  on  the  winding  trail,  which  zig- 
zagged like  an  old  rail  snake  fence. 

Soon  I  came  to  a  hole  in  the  bank 
of  the  pond  and  from  this  place  the  rab- 
bit had  emerged  for  the  purpose  of  get- 
ing  his  supper.  Within  fifteen  feet  of 
his  hole  he  had  sat  up  nibbling  some  pop- 
lar twig.  The  big  owl,  sitting  in  the 
pines  overhead,  and  looking  also  for  a 
free  lunch  restaurant  spotted  him,  and, 
like  a  Government  official  after  graft, 
started  after  him.  The  rabbit,  however, 
was  no  stranger  and  evidently  did  not 
wish  to  be  taken  in. 

Knowing  that  it  was  useless  to  start 
up  the  bank  towards  his  hole  he  decided 
upon  the  next  best  thing — to  gain  the 
cover  of  the  tangled  bulrushes  on  the 
marsh.  Accordingly  he  threw  in  the 
high  speed  and  his  clutch  did  not  slip 
either.  His  first  tracks  showed  no  heel 
marks,  just  claws  where  he  made  his 
getaway.  The  owl,  with  the  throttle 
wide  open,  also  made  good  speed  and  the 
race  was  on.  Safety  was  only  one  hun- 
dred yards  away.  Could  the  cottontail 
make  it? 

The  first  twenty-five  yards  showed 
only  short  jumps,  four  feet  long.  A 
rabbit  jumps  short  and  quick  when  in  a 
hurry.  Those  ten  feet  jumps  are  only 
used  to  fool  a  slow  trailing  hound  or 
man. 

Now  began  the  twisting  and  turning. 
Every  few  feet  the  owl  made  a  reach 
for  his  lunch  and  the  lunch  would  im- 
mediately sidetrack,  l^avin^  the  owl  with 
a  fist  fuil  of  snow  instead  of  his  supper. 
Every  detail  of  the  race  showed  plainly 
on  the  white  snow  carpet.  Every  talon 
thrust,  every  rabbit  track  every  wing 
print  were  plainly  discernible.  The  big 
owl  did  not  try  to  clutch  the  rabbit  with 
both  feet  but  used  right  and  left  alter- 
nately. 

The  fifth  time  the  owl  grabbed  for  his 
game  he  got  a  bunch  of  fur.  The  sev- 
enth time  the  trail  showed  a  drop  of 
blood.  The  rabbit  was  now  nearing 
safety.     He    reached   a    few  scattered 


bunches  of  bulrushes  into  which  he 
dodged  and  the  owl  unhesitatingly  fol- 
lowed. In  the  end  however  the  friendly 
bulrushes  were  the  cause  of  the  rabbit's 
undoing.  He  came  to  a  thick  bunch 
through  which  he  could  not  make  his- 
way  with  sufficient  speed  and  the  owl 
got  him,  eating  all  he  could  right  there. 
Every  part  was  eaten  but  the  hind  quar- 
ter which  the  dog  found  and  not  even  a 
particle  of  the  skin  was  wasted. 

A  little  snow  covered  the  hind  quar- 
ter, evidently  fanned  on  by  the  wings 
of  the  great  marauder  as  he  rose 
to  seek  his  daylight  retreat.  This  owl 
had  had  to  work  for  his  supper.  Had 
he  obtained  the  rabbit  on  the  first  sur- 
prise, as  owls  generally  do,  this  little 
story  would  never  have  been  written. 

With  a  full  knowledge  of  the  habits 
of  these  birds  I  walked  back  to  the  house, 
procured  a  large  steel  trap,  a  three  feet 
pole  and  an  iron  weight.  I  fastened  the 
weight  to  the  pole  and  set  it  up  in  the 
snow  by  the  partly  eaten  rabbit.  I 
then  set  the  trap  on  the  pole,  fastened 
it  securely  and  went  home. 

Next  morning  I  rambled  back  to  the 
marsh  and  on  the  snow  by  the  untouch- 
ed rabbit  sat  a  great  horned  owl  trapped. 
He  was  a  male  with  fine  plumage  but 
not  overly  large.  (The  female  owl  is 
larger  than  the  male.) 

He  was  captured  but  not  beaten  and 
when  I  came  up  he  blinked  his  eyes, 
snapped  his  beak,  rolled  over  on  his  back 
and  thrust  his  one  free  foot  at  me  vic- 
iously. As  I  jogged  his  memory  with  a 
stick  I  wondered  how  many  heads  of 
game  I  was  saving  for  next  fall. 

The  big  owl  died  as  he  lived,  giving 
no  quarter  and  asking  none.  He  is  now 
in  the  hands  of  a  taxidermist  who  will, 
I  hope,  preserve  him  in  all  his  beauti- 
ful ugliness. 


A  report  comes  from  Edmonton  of  a 
record  price  being  paid  for  a  silver  fox 
skin.  The  specimen  is  described  as  a 
magnificent  one,  and  was  brought  in 
from  Grand  Prairie.  A  buyer  from  St. 
Paul  was  the  purchaser,  and  he  paid  the 
high  price  of  $1,075  for  the  skin. 
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Mark  X  before  the  kind 

of  fishing  for  which  you 
wish  samples  of  KING- 
FISHER lines.  Cut  out 
and  mail  with  the  name 
of  your  tackle  dealer. 
Fly  Casting 

 Bait  Casting 

 Bass 

 Brook  Trout 

  Lake  Trout 

 Pickerel 

 Pout 

•  Perch 

 Grayling 

 Salmon 

 Muskallonge 

or  any  fresh  water  fish- 
ing. 26 


MARTI  NS^&J} 
SILK  FISH  LINES 


If  you  are  not  sure  that  you  know  the 
finest  lines  produced  for  your  favorite 
kind  of  fishing,  it  will  pay  you  to  immedi- 
ately mail  the  coupon  'below. 
Get  in  touch  with  headquarters.  Name 
.         the  kind  of  fish  that  you 
SSUflVpiC      are  going  after,  and  we 
will  send  you  free,  with- 
f^RP,P,         out    any    obligation  on 
your  part,  the  nicest  lot 
of  short  samples  of  KINGFISHER  Lines  that 
you  ever  saw.    The  samples  will  be  carefully 
selected  lines  which  have  proven  best  adapted 
to  the  kind  of  fishing  which  you  mark  in  the 
coupon. 

It  pays  to  be  just  as  particular  about  your 
lines  as  your  bait,  and  anglers  are  waking  up 
to  the  fact  that  they  have  better  luck  fishing 
if  they  use  just  the  right  line  for  each  kind  of 
fish.    Don't  go  it  blind,  but  write  for  free 
samples  selected  by  experts  as  exactly  right 
for  each  kind  of  fishing. 

When  you  get  these  samples  and  decide 
on  your  line,  you  can  take  the  KING- 
FISHER sample  card  to  your  dealer 
and   show  him  just  the  line  you 
want.    If  you  buy  that  way  you 
will  get  the  right  line.    We  go  to 
all  this  expense  to  take  care  of  our 
customers.    Tell  us  if  you  have  any 
trouble  in  getting  what  you  want. 

E.  J.  Martin's  Sons 

26  Kingfisher  Street,  Rockville,  Conn 
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I  WRITE  FOR 
FREE  SAMPLES 

Tell  us  the  kind 
of  fishing  for 
which  you  want  a 
line  and  we  will 
send  you  a  splendid 
lot  of  short  sample 
KINGFISHLR 
lines  exactly  right 
for  your  purpose, 
provided  you  men- 
tion the  name  of 
your  fishing  tackle 
dealer.  Cut  out 
and  send  the  cou- 
pon on  next  page. 


MARTIN'S 

SILK  FISH  LINES 


ARE  GUARANTEED.     Should  a 
KINGFISHER  Line  prove  imperfect 
in  workmanship  or  material,  we  will 
promptly  replace  it  or  refund  the 
purchase  price.   It  is  the  purchaser's 
own  fault  if  he  is  not  entirely  satisfied. 
WEAR   BEST.      Martin's  KING- 
FISHER Lines  stay  with  the  job  no 
matter  what's  pulling  at  the  other  end. 
Every  line  is  full  length  and  will  test 
the  number  of  pounds  marked. 

SMOOTHEST  RUNNING.  Martin's 
KINGFISHER  Lines  do  not  kink,  twist, 
tangle  or  get  fuzzy.     They    are  the 
highest  quality  silk  lines  that  can  be 
produced. 

Always  ask  for  KINGFISHER  brand 
and  look  for  the  KINGFISHER  Bird 
— always  on  the  genuine. 

If  your  dealer  won't  supply 
you,  we  will. 


E.J.  Martin's  Sons 

5  Kingfisher  St. 

ROCKVILLE,  CONN. 


Alpine  Club  Notes 


Enquiries  are  thronging  in  about  the 
date  of  the  annual  camp  and  the  opening 
of  the  club  house  at  Banff.  It  is  impos- 
sible, as  yet,  to  fix  an  absolutely  definite 
date,  but  the  probabilities  are  that  the 
fifth  annual  camp  will  be  held  in  Conso- 
lation Valley,  near  Moraine  Lake,  within 
the  last  two  weeks  of  July,  commencing 
on  Wednesday,  the  20th. 

The  club  house  at  Banff  will  open  on 
June  loth,  and  remain  open  until  the  end 
of  September. 

The  club's  professional  guide,  Konrad 
Kain,  will  be  at  the  disposal  of  mem- 
bers wishing  to  make  climbs,  as  soon  as 
the  club  house  opens.  The  club  expects 
to  bring  out  an  additional  guide  from 
Austria. 


The  club  celebrated  the  fourth  anni- 
versary of  its  existence  on  March  28th. 
When  the  representatives  from  the  var- 
ious provinces  of  Canada  met  in  Win- 
nipeg in  1906,  few  ventured  to  hope  that 
in  four  short  years  the  club  would  reach 
its  present  international  importance. 
In  the  list  of  members  recently  distrib- 
uted, seventy-one  cities  and  towns  of 
Canada  are  represented;  in.  twenty-two 
cities  of  Great  Britain;  and  in  twenty  of 
the  United  States  are  members  found. 
Austria,  France,  Holland,  Italy,  South 
Africa,    Australia,    send    their  quota. 


Much  is  wrought  t>y  faith  and  hard, 
steady  work.  Birthday  celebrations 
were  held  in  Vancouver,  Revelstoke, 
Calgary,  Winnipeg,  Toronto,  and  New 
York.  Letters  are  received  frequently 
by  different  members  of  the  committee 
from  all  parts  of  the  world,  making  en- 
quiries about  the  vast  mountain  regions 
of  Canada.  The  Alpine  Club  is  rapidly 
fulfilling  its  mission,  and  becoming  a 
bureau  of  information  to  the  Canadian 
Rockies. 


Among  the  distinguished  visitors  who 
will  attend  the  annual  camp  of  the  club 
this  year  will  be  Dr.  T.  G.  Longstaff, 
the  noted  explorer.  His  record  stands 
high  in  the  Caucasus  and  the  Himalayas. 
Only  last  year,  in  the  Karakoram,  that 
mighty  series  of  ranges  in  the  north  of 
Kashmir,  beyond  the  Indus,  he  discov- 
ered the  existence  of  a  group  of  very 
lofty  peaks,  culminating  in  Teram  Kan- 
gri,  27,610  feet  in  altitude.  Thus,  this 
new  peak  is  only  overtopped  by  Ever- 
est, K2,  Kinchin  junga,  and  Makalu: 
It  is  the  culminating  point  of  a  dis- 
tinct massif,  which  so  far,  has  not 
been  shown  on  any  map.  The  Siachen 
glacier,  up  which  he  travelled,  is  the 
longest  in  the  Himalayan  system,'  and 
probaby  the  largest  outside  the  Alaskan 
and  Polar  regions. 
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Fi?EES?  THE  "ROAMER"  BAIT 


SMALL  SIZE  ROAMER 

194  inches  long. 

LARGE  SIZE  ROAMER 
3  inches  long. 


Good  Everywhere 

It  Floats 
The  Greatest  Bass 
Bait  Ever  Invented 


PRICE  75c  EACH 


United  States  Pat.,  April  29,  '08  « 

Canadian  Pat.,  July  28,  '09  0 

JOSEPH  E.  PEPPER  w 
Rome,  N.Y. 


FISHING  TACKLE 


EVERY  DEALER  should   write   for   our  big  150  page  catalog  and  special  dealer's 
proposition  for  his  Town. 

EVERY  FISHERMAN  should  send   5c.  for  postage  for  one  150  page  catalog,  and 
let  us  tell  him  where  he  can  secure  Fishing  Tackle  at  best  prices. 

Honpocks-lbbotson  Co.,  Utica,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 

FISHING   TACKLE  MAKERS. 


THE  FAMOUS 

Moonlight  Floating 


Bait 


SELF-GLOWING. 


Jk 


Steel  Fishing  Rods 


FLY  RODS,  8  or  q%  feet         ...       -  $  i.oo 

BAIT  RODS,  5 %,  6%  or  8  feet  -       -       -       -  1.25 

CASTING  RODS,  4%,  5  or  6  feet     -       -       -  1.50 

CASTING  RODS  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  -  2.50 

CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings  -       -  3.75 


j(A  Daylight  Pnotograph  of  *  the  Moonlight  Floating  Baitj 
'"Good  for  Bass,  Musk  allonge,  Pike,  Pickerel  or 
Trout.    The  Only  Bait  for  Night  Fi&hing. 

Remember,  there  s  only  ONE  MOONLIGHT 
BAIT  on  the  Market;  that  is  ours,  and  the  Original. 
Sent  postpaid  for  $1. 


(This  is  the  same  Bait  as  shown  above,  photographed  in 
a  Dark  Room  by  the  BAIT'S  OWN  LIGHT). 
As  this  is  a  FLOATING  BAIT,  it  is  practically 
WEEDLESS,  and  can  be  cast  among  weeds  and 
lily  pads  without  DANGER  OF  SNAGGING 

THE  MOONLIGHT  BAIT  COMPANY 

Exclusive  Makers, 

PAW   PAW,  :  MICHIGAN 

Win.  Croft  &  Sons,  Toronto,  Canada, 
Canadian  Distributors. 


Trout  Flies 


For    Trial— Send  Us 


IO.  for  an  assorted  sample  dozen.  Oltalifv  A  Fiit>« 
IOC        Regular  price.  24  cents.        Vua,uJ  11*53 

30c  toTgXr?nceTopcLdt0szen'  Quality  B  Flies 
60c  ^ggSffiggSXT1-  Quality  C  Flics 

65C  f°ran|r^Vr°ceen96  cent,  BaSS  FliCS 
Original  and  Genuine 

OLDTOWN  CANOES 

Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us. 
16  to  19  ft. 


THE  H.  H.  K1FFE  CO.,  5%E:°Y^r 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  application. 
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There  is  a  probability  that  Mr,  A.  L. 
Mumm,  the  author  of  "Five  Months  in 
the  Himalayas,"  will  repeat  his  visit  of 
last  year,  and  bring  Dr.  Norman  Collie 
with'  him.  Dr.  Collie,  besides  being  a 
distinguished  scientist,  is  also  a  noted 
climber  and  traveller.  He  knows  our 
mountains  well,  and  his  book,  "Climbs 
and  Explorations  in  the  Canadian  Rock- 
ies," contains  the  only  map  extant  of 
the  region  at  the  head  waters  of  the 
Great  Saskatchewan.  In  other  coun- 
tries such  work  is  caried  out  by  the 
Government,  to  promote  scientific  know- 
ledge, and  as  a  profitable  speculation  to 
attract  wealth-dispersing  travellers.  We 
have  not  yet  attained  full  appreciation  of 
this  point  of  view. 


The  librarian  would  like  to  remind 
members  that  the  club  library  has  room 
for  many  more  books.  Among  those 
greatly  desired  are :  Palliser's  Journal ; 
The  Alpine  Journal,  vols.  I.  to  XVI. ; 
The  Ascent  of  Ruwenzori,  by  the  Duke 
of  the  Abruzzi ;  The  Complete  Moun- 
taineer, by  Abrahams  ;  and  many  others. 


From  time  to  time  articles  of  interest 
to  mountaineers  appear  in  the  magazines 
and  newspapers.  It  is  impossible  for 
the  librarian  to  see  all  or  even  many  of 
these.  If  every  member  who  reads  an 
article  of  this  kind  were  to  send  it  to 
the  library,  an  interesting  collection 
would  soon  be  formed,  and  the  articles 
of  lasting  interest  could  be  bound  in 
volume  form.  It  has  been  suggested 
that  a  scrap  'book  of  amusing  engravings, 
drawings,  etc.,  relating  to  mountaineer- 
ing, might  be  formed  and  kept  in  the 
library.  It  would  be  a  boon  on  wet  days. 
The  librarian  or  secretary-treasurer  will 
gladly  take  the  matter  in  hand. 


Mountaineers  are  generally  a  hardy 
race,  but  the  more  strenuous  their  labors 
the  more  they  feel  entitled  to  enjoy 
themselves  at  leisure.  After  striving 
and  struggling  to  a  successful  end  upon 
the  hillside,  the  delights  of  a  comfortable 
chair  are  greatly  appreciated.  A  few 
more  cushions  at  the  club  house  would 
be  welcomed.      Some  of  our  lady  mem- 


bers will  doubtless  lend  us  their  aid.  A 
pair  of  wrought  iron  andirons  for  the 
great  fireplace  in  the  assembly  room  are 
needed,  and  would  make  a  handsome 
addition  to  a  ndble  room. 


In  accordance  with  the  constitution, 
this  is  the  year  for  the  election  of  offi- 
cers, to  be  confirmed  at  the  annual  meet- 
ing. It  is  important  that  a  good  selec- 
tion should  be  made,  but  it  is  more  im- 
portant that  each  member  should  strive 
to  do  his  part  in  helping  along  the  great 
work  the  club  has  in  hand.  It  is  nice 
to  find  everything  done  for  one,  and  noth- 
ing left  to  do  except  find  fault,  but  it  is 
better  to  bear  one's  part  in  the  struggle, 
and  be  a  doer  instead  of  a  talker. 


For  those  fhose  holidays  begin  early, 
in  July,  the  club  house  will  be  a  delight- 
ful place  to  spend  some  time  and  await 
the  opening  of  the  general  camp.  Do 
not  leave  your  visit  to  it  until  a  few  days 
before  the  camp,  as  accommodation  is 
limited,  and  the  Executive  will  not  allow 
an  attendance  that  will  militate  against 
comfort.  Iif  you  leave  it  too  late,  you 
may  not  be  able  to  obtain  admission. 
One  or  two  permanent  camps  also  will 
be  in  operation,  and  these  will  be  charm- 
ing spots  to  stay  at  until  the  camp  opens. 
All  rates  charged  are  arranged  to  cover 
only  actual  cost. 


It  s  Glitter  Gets  Em: 

Bass,  Pickerel  and  all  other  game  fish 
arelrreststibly  attracted  by  the  beautiful 
glit  ter  of  the  iridescent  pearl  body 
natural    shape     and  lifelike 
motion    In   the  water,  of  our 
new 

"  Magnet 
Pearl 


Minnow        ^Mm^MS^  Uustration 

1-3  size. 


A  new   decided  improve 
ment  in  artificial  minnows. 
Brilliancy    remains  per- 
manent.    Durability  unequalled. 
Par  superior  in  every  way  to  all 
others.    Made  of  Pearl  and  German 
Silver.  .  For  sale  at  all  Sporting  Goods 
stores  or  by  mail  postpaid  upon 

receipt  of    price    /OC 

B.  G.  DOEBING  St  COMPANY, 
561   Liberty  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  V.T. 
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By  Royal  Appointment 


England's  Great  Fishing 

Rod,  Reel,  and  Tackle  Manufacturers 
will  mail   you   their  large  Illustrated 

Catalogue  Free! 

It  will  pay  you  to  import,  as  you  get 
the  highest  class  fishing  rods  and  tackle 
the  world  has  ever  seen. 

Hardy's  "Palakona" 

Split  Bamboo  Rods  are  the  lightest  and 
strongest  made. 

Hardy's  Alnwick  Qreenheart  Rods 

Are  superior  to  all  others. 

Hardy's  "Perfect"  Reel 

with  ball  bearings  and  regulating  check, 
fitted  with  a  double  tapered  "Corona" 
line  make  a  perfect  Outfit  complete. 


"Perfect"  Reel  with  pat.  agate  lii 

guard,  3  1-8  ins   

The  '  FairchiM  Rod. 
Palakona  Split  Bamboo. 

9  ft.  -weighs  ozs. 
g%  ft.  weighs  4  %  ozs 


•  37-6 
£5-5-0 


HARDY  BROS.  Ltd.,  :  Alnwick  :  England 


London  Depot:  61  Pall  Mall-S.W. 


New  "  Hildebrandt  "  Spinners 

In  addition  to  our  Standard 

Spinners  we  manufacture  a  full 
line  of  new  baits  called  Slim 
Eli  and  Idaho.  Slim  Ell  for 
black  bass  and  other  game  fish; 
Idaho  for  trout  and  salmon.  Our  new  specialties  in  addi- 
tion to  the  above  will  interest  any  fisherman.  Send  for 
new  illustrated  catalog  and  see  the  latest. 
THE  J.  J  HILDEBRANDT  CO..  drawee  8,  locansport,  ind.,  u  s.«. 


Fish  Bite 

like  hungry  wolves  and  keep  you  busy  pulling 
them  out,  whenever,  or  wherever  you  use  our 

Wonderful  Fish-Luring  Bait. 

It  brings  the  finny  beauties  from  their  haunts 
and  hiding  places  when  no  other  bait  will  en- 
tice them.  You  catch  a  big  string  of  fish  while 
the  other  fellow  is  waiting  for  a  oite.  Sent  by 

mail  prepaid  for  25cts.  Booklets  Free. 
Walton  Supply  Co.,  Dept.  F,  St.  Louis.  Mo 


LLCOCK'S   REGISTERED   STAG  BAITS 

Lower  Part  of  Spoon,  Real  Gold  Plated  ;  Upper  Part  Silver  Plated 
(The  Stag  has  been  our  Registered  Trade  Mark  for  Forty  Years) 


Bait  that  certainly 
does  kill  fish 


THE    ALLCOCK,     LAIGHT    &     WESTWOOD    CO.,  LIMITED. 

REDD1TCH   (England)   AND  Tv^ONTO 


The  Philosophy  of  Luck 


BY    0.    E.    MOOREHOUSE,  M.D. 


LUCK. — That  which  happens  to  a 
person  ;  an  event,  good  or  ill,  affect- 
ing a  man's  interest  or  happiness, 
and  which  is  deemed  casual;  for- 
tune. We  say  a  person  has  the  good  luck 
to  escape  from  danger ;  or  the  ill  luck  to  be 
ensnared  and  suffer  loss.  He  has  good 
luck,  or  bad  luck  in  gaming,  fishing,  or 
hunting.  Luck  is  what  we  call  chance, 
accident,  or  fortune,  is  an  event  which 
takes  place  without  being  intended  or 
foreseen ;  or  from  some  cause  not  under 
human  control :  that  which  cannot  be 
previously  known  or  determined  with 
certainty  by  human  skill  or  power. — 
Webster. 

To  the  casual  observer  this  definition 
seems  to  be  correct  and  sufficient,  and 
even  if  it  were  not  just  to  our  liking, 
Webster  says  so,  and  that  settles  the 
question. 

-  Let  us,  however,  look  a  little  deeper 
and  enquire  if  we  can  what  luck  is. 
There  seems  to  be  just  two  kinds  of  luck, 
viz,  the  good  and  the  bad  with  no  inter- 
mediate gradations.  We  speak  of  a 
man  having  good  luck  or  bad  luck  as  the 
case  may  be,  and  there  seems  to  be  just 
one  big  jump  from  one  to  the  other. 

The  late  W.  E.  Gladstone  said:  "Luck 
is  a  bad  word  and  I  wish  it  could  be  blot- 
ted out  of  the  language  so  thoroughly 
that  the  next  generation  might  never 
hear  it  pronounced." 

There  is  an  element  of  chance  in  all 
our  lives  and  a  failure  to  grasp  an  op- 
portunity is  often  put  down  to  bad  luck 
whereas,  if  a  little  more  good  judgement 
had  been  used,  success  instead  of  failure 
would  have  been  recorded. 

We  sometimes  wonder  at  a  man's  pros- 
perity and  call  him  'lucky',  where,  if  we 
look  closely,  we  will  see  that  good  judge- 
ment and  a  large  share  of  common  sense 
are  responsible  for  it,  and  the  other 
man's  bad  luck  can  be  traced  to  his  shift- 
less worthlessness  and  want  of  good 
judgement,  and  in  nine  out  of  ten  cases 
there  is  no  such  thing  that  by  the 
strongest  imagination  could  be  called 
Muck'  in  either  instance.  The  Spanish 
proverb  expresses  this  when  it  says, 
"Good  luck  gets  on  by  elbowing." 


Two  men  go  to  a  stream  that  abounds 
with  fish  to  try  their  'luck' :  both  are  well 
equipped  for  the  sport  and  their  chances 
would  seem  to  be  equal  in  all  respects. 
They  settle  down  to  work  and  one  man 
catches  everything  in  sight  while  the 
other  does  not  even  get  a  bite ;  both  fish 
out  of  the  same  pool  and  with  the  same 
kind  of  bait  or  fly  as  the  case  may  be; 
I  have  even  known  them  to  exchange 
fishing  tackle  and  position,  etc.,  with  the 
same  result :  the  first  man  catches  all  to 
the  other's  nothing.     Is  that  'Luck'? 

One  man  goes  after  big  game  and 
travels  through  the  woods  where  game 
abounds  for  days,  weeks  and  even  years 
but  he  never  sees  anything  to  shoot.  The 
other  man  goes  out  in  the  same  place 
and  does  not  look  fifteen  minutes  before 
some  moose  or  deer  runs  up  against  his 
gun  and  he  does  not  have  to  hunt;  the 
game  seems  to  hunt  for  him.  He  always 
gets  his  full  share  and  sometimes  a  little 
more  (?)  and  he  disclaims  all  luck  in  the 
matter  but  attributes  his  success  to  his 
skill ;  while  the  first  man  will  say  he 
has  been  very  unlucky.  Again,  is  it 
'Luck'? 

I  went  out  one  morning  to  look  for 
deer,  and  placed  myself  on  a  stump  in  a 
likely  looking  place  and  where  deer  were 
said  to  abound.  I  sat  there  until  I 
nearly  froze  to  death  and  got  mad  and 
walked  away.  I  had  not  been  gone  more 
than  twenty  minutes  when  my  brother, 
not  knowing  that  I  had  been  there, 
came  and  sat  on  the  same  stump  and  was 
not  there  more  than  fifteen  minutes  when 
along  came  a  big  buck  deer  and  he  shot 
it  at  ten  paces. 

Luck?  Or  was  it  plain  'Cussedness'? 

Two  boys  grow  up  side  by  side  and 
settle  down  in  life  under  precisely  sim- 
ilar circumstances  and  conditions  so  far 
as  we  can  see.  Both  are  endowed  with 
the  same  amount  of  common  sense ;  both 
have  the  same  education  and  are  on  the 
same  financial  standing  at  the  start. 
They  are,  we  will  say,  farmers  and  they 
prosper  for  years  until  they  become  what 
are  called  well-to-do  in  this  world's 
goods  and  things  in  general  go  well  with 
them  both.     Suddenly,  during  the  night, 
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The  1910  Improved  Kelso  Automatic  Reel 


It  is  fully  guaranteed;  made  of  the  strongest  and 
lightest  materials  possible.  The  weight  is  correct  to 
properly  balance  a  5  oz.  Fly  Rod. 

Fishing  as  a  sport— gains  added  enjoyment  when  you 
use  a  KELSO  Automatic  Heel. 

This  i  eel  is  not  intended  to  catch  fish  for  you  automa- 
tically, but  when  aided  by  your  hand  and  brain— to  in- 
crease your  efficiency  as  an  angler. 
Some  of  the  reasons  why  KELSO  Automatic  Reel  is 

preferred  to  any  other  :— 
1st— It  makes  the  handling  of  a  rod  much  easier  as  it 

is  properly  balanced. 
2nd— It  is  large  enough  for  bass  fishing  and  light 
enough  for  trout.    Can  be  wound  up  to  give  de- 
sired tension  on  line. 
H.  J.  FROST  &  CO.,  90  Chambers  Street, 


3rd— It  prevents  the  fish  from  getting  slack  line  and 

then  is  more  fsport. 
4th— Saves  trouble  for  the  angler,  by  keeping  the  line 

proper  length. 
5th-  It  keeps  the  line  away  from  under  your  feet  and 
out  of  the  way  while  wading  a  stream. 

6th— You  would  not  use  an  old  style  muzzle-loading 
rifle  in  place  of  an  automatic,  not  because  jou 
could  not  kill  the  game,  but  the  automatic  is  more 
convenient  and  up  to  date.  So  is  the  KELSO  Auto- 
matic Keel, 

Price  $5.00  at  all  dealers,  or  direct  from  us  if  unob- 
tainable locally, 

Write  for  thedescriptive  Booklet  of  specialties  that 
are  necessary  to  do  business  with  game  fish  successfully 
and  without  trouble,  and  which  has  a  sample  of  our 
KELSO  Enamel  Line  enclosed,  which  is  the  best 
enamel  silk  made. 

New  York,  MANUFACTURERS  OF  FISHING  TACKLE 


We  have  a  16  page  Booklet  describing  a  few  special  goods.   Send  for  copy— no  charge. 


a  storm  arises:  lightning  strikes  A's 
barns  and  burns  them  to  the  ground 
with  all  their  contents  and  he  awakens 
next  morning  to  learn  that,  through  no 
fault  of  his  own  his  insurance  policy  had 
run  out  just  two  days  ago. 

He  is  compelled  to  place  a  mortgage 
on  his  farm  in  order  to  build  again  and 
the  next  year  his  crops  fail  and  before  he 
can  get  fairly  started  on  the  uphill  road 
again  sickness  invades  his  home  followed 
in  a  short  time  by  death  and  one  after 
another  his  loved  ones  are  taken  from 
him  until  finally  he  is  left  alone  and  in- 
volved in  all  kinds  of  financial  difficulties. 
Through  overwork  and  trouble  his  health 
gives  way  and  creditors  become  press- 
ing ;the  Sheriff  appears  and  sells  his  last 
remaining  bit  of  property.  He  is  turned 
out  of  doors  and  finds  himself  a  wanderer 
on  the  highway,  with  not  a  friend  to 
grasp  him  by  the  hand  with  a  word  of 
cheer.  The  world  turns  its  back  upon 
him  and  he  brings  up  in  the  poor  house 
where  he  dies  and  fills  a  pauper's  grave 
and  the  last  clod  of  earth  is  scarce  press- 
ed down  upon  the  rough  box  that  con- 
tains his  mortal  remains  when  he  is  for- 
gotten and  is — so  far  as  we  can  see — the 
same  as  if  he  had  never  been. 

B.  prospers  in  everything;  his  child- 
ren grow  up  to  be  a  credit  to  him  and 
he  finds  himself  honoured  by  all  men 
and  passes  to  a  ripe  old  age  and  when 
he  dies  the  country  mourns ;  a  monument 
reaching  almost  to  the  skies  is  erected 
over  his  grave  and  his  memory  remains 
green  forever. 

!  Was  A.  'unlucky'  and  B.  'lucky'? 
Think  this  over.  It  was  no  lack  of  good 
judgement  or  foresight  that  one  failed, 


COOPER 

FLY  BOOK 

wZjw  ~    'v?  The  handiest,  most  compact 
^        >  most  complete  Fly  Book  made. 
Holds  36  to  54  dozen  flies. 
"The  best  book  yet." 

Flies  always  in  sight.       No  metal  to  rust  hooks. 
Moth,  dust  and  moisture  proof.      Loose  leaf. 
Size  4x7  inches,  fits  any  pocket 

PRICES 

DELIVERED  FREE 

Canvas  -  -  $2.00 
Seal  Grain  -  $3.50 
Morocco  -  -  $4.50 
Pig  Skin  -  -  $6.00 
Holders  perdoz.  $2.00 
NewNo.11Book,3holders$1.00 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Tackle  Dealers  Everywhere  J 

If  your  dealer  wont  supply 
you,  write  us 

Cooper  Fly  Book  Co. 

20  Montgomery  St. 
SAN  FRANCISCO 


nor  was  it  any  credit  to  the  other  that 
he  succeeded.  Surely  some  power,  some 
influence  over  which  neither  had  control 
threw  down  one  and  raised  the  other 
up.  Lightning  did  not  strike  B's  barn, 
nor  did  his  crops  fail,  nor  did  sickness 
and  death  despoil  him. 

This  is  no  overdrawn  case ;  we  all 
could  point  out  such  instances  in  or  dur- 
ing our  lives.  Such  things  are,  we  know 
they  are,  and  that  is  all  we  know  about 
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it.  Call  it  luck,'  'fate/  'chance,'  'destiny/, 
or  what  you  will  the  fact  remains  that 
there  is  some  unknown  or  unseen  influ- 
ence or  power  at  work  either  for  or 
against  us,  and  over  it  we  have  no  control 
and  in  the  face  of  which  we  float  like  a 
chip  on  the  bosom  of  the  broad  ocean. 

Think  of  these  things  as  we  will,  study 
them  as  we  can,  think,  think,  and  ponder, 
and  the  more  we  do  so  the  less  we  will 
know  about  it  until  we  are  forced — per- 


haps  against   our   will — to   admit  that 
there  is  "a  destiny  that  shapes  our  ends, 
rough  hew  as  we  may." 
Remember : 

You  will  find  that  luck 

Is  only  pluck 
To  try  a  thing  over  and  over ; 

Patience  and  skill, 
Courage  and  will, 

Are  the  four  lucky  leaves  of  luck's 
clover. 


A  Successful  Young  Hunter  and  Trapper 

BY  DR.  J.  WYCLIFFE  MARSHALL. 


THE  fact  that  a  boy  living  in  an  un- 
organized district  of  Ontario  can 
spend  a  winter  in  the  woods  with 
profit  to  himself  and  also  do  much 
to  protect  the  deer  in  his  distrct  has  been 
well  exemplified  during  the  past  winter 
in  the  person  of  George  Avery,  or  Jim 
Hugh,  as  he  is  known  to  his  intimates,  a 
lad  of  sixteen  years  of  age,  living  at 
Spragge,  Ontario. 

The  boy  has  inherited  a  keen  hunting 
instinct,  tracing  his  descent  from  a  line 


The  successful  young  hunter  and  trapper. 


of  hunters.  His  grandfather,  the  late  N. 
Avery,  was  for  many  years  one  of  the 
best  known  hunters,  trappers  and  guides 
in  Muskoka,  and  his  father  is  one  of  the 
most  cunning  hunters  who  ever  shoul- 
dered a  rifle.  Between  them  they  in- 
stilled into  this  youthful  Nimrod,  all  the 
qualifications  going  to  make  a  skilful 
hunter. 

When  the  sawmill,  at  which  this  young 
man  works  in  the  summer,  closed  down 
for  the  winter,  Jim  Hugh  picked  up  a 
companion  and  away  they  hiked  thirty 
miles  back  in  the  woods,  fitted  up  a  shack 
and  decided  to  spend  the  winter  trapping 
and  wolf  hunting. 

Before  the  lakes  and  streams  froze  up 
these  youthful  hunters  had  bagged  thir- 
ty-three mink,  four  fisher  and  a  lot  of 
white  weasel.  Then  they  turned  their 
attention  to  wolf  hunting.  When  heard 
from  at  the  end  of  January  four  timber 
wolves  had  fallen  to  bullets  from  Jim 
Hugh's  rifle  and  before  spring  he  expects 
to  ibe  the  means  of  death  to  a  good  many 
more. 

From  the  sale  of  his  furs  and  the  boun- 
ties on  wolf  scalps  these  youngsters  will 
not  only  have  a  profitable  winter  finan- 
cially but  will  also  have  been  the  means 
of  saving  the  lives  of  dozens  of  deer 
which  the  miserable  "ibeasties"  would 
have  been  sure  to  have  destroyed  had 
their  lives  been  spared. 

Later  information  show  no  further  ad- 
dition of  wolf  heads  though  good  work 
was  anticipated  in  this  direction  during 
March.  Two  fine  lynx  were  trapped,  one 
a  beauty  the  pelt  of  which  brought  $20 
and  the  other  $15. 
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"The 
Pinch  of 
Prosperity" 

Prosperity  is  fine — but  how 
it  pinches  the  pocket-book 
that  pays  the  household 
bills!  Neither  the  Pinch  of 
Prosperity  nor  the  Stress  of 
Hard  Times  will 
embarrass  the 
housewife  who 
knows  the  culin- 
ary uses  and  nu- 
tritive value  of 


Shredded  Wheat  Biscuit 

the  food  that  supplies  more  real  body-building  material  than  meat 
or  eggs,  is  more  easily  digested  and  costs  much  less.  Two 
Shredded  Wheat  Biscuit  heated  in  the  oven  and  served  with  hot 
milk  and  a  little  cream  will  supply  all  the  strength-giving  nutri- 
ment needed  for  a  half-day's  work.  The  Biscuit  makes  delicious 
combinations  with  grated 
pineapple  or  other  fresh 
or  preserved  fruits. 


1: 


For  breakfast  heat  the  Biscuit 
in  the  oven  to  restore  crispness 
and  pour  over  it  hot  milk,  adding 
a  little  cream  and  a  dash  of  salt. 


Made  by  The  Canadian   Shredded  Wheat  Co 
Falls,  Ontario. 
Toronto  Office  :  49  Wellington  Street  West. 


Limited,  Niaga 


OUR  MEDICINE  BAG 


By  a  new  clause  adopted  by  the  On- 
tario Legislature,  on  the  motion  of  Hon. 
F.  Cochrane,  Minister  of  Lands,  Forests 
and  Mines,  the  rangers  in  Algonquin 
Park  will  have  authority  in  future  to 
kill  beaver  under  certain  restricted  con- 
ditions. The  Minister  declared  that  one 
thousand  could  be  killed  and  never  be 
missed.  In  order  to  prevent  outsiders 
from  taking  advantage  of  this  new  ar- 
rangement, the  Ontario  Government 
have  secured  a  design,  which  has  been 
registered  at  Ottawa,  of  a  new  Govern- 
ment stamp,  and  all  skins  will  be  stamp- 
ed with  the  Government  stamp  before 
being  sold.  The  beaver  have  increased 
so  rapidly  in  the  park  of  late  years  that 
this  step,  which  has  been  advocated  by 
many  outsiders,  will  probably  commend 
itself  to  all  who  know  the  conditions  in 
the  park. 


"Everything  comes  to  him  who  waits" 
— even  rewards  in  place    of  criticisms. 
Game  wardens  have  had  plenty  of  the 
latter,  but  a  turn  in  fortune's  wheel  ap- 
pears to  have  set  in.      In  our  January 
issue  we  recorded  the  presentation  to 
Mr.  E.  T.  Loveday,  who  holds  the  posi- 
tions of  game  warden  and  fishery  over- 
seer for  both  the  provinces  of  Ontario 
and  Quebec,  and  is  stationed  at  Ottawa, 
of  a  Colt's  revolver  and  holster,  by  mem- 
bers of  fish  and  game  clubs,  as  a  mark 
of  their  satisfaction  with  his  efforts  in 
enforcing  the  law.    In  this  issue  we  have 
to  note  a  further  presentation  to  the  same 
favored  individual.    The  Horton  Manu- 
facturing   Company,  of  Bristol,  Conn., 
the  well-known  steel  rod  makers,  have 
forwarded  him  a  telescope  fishing  rod, 
described  as  the  finest  fishing  rod  ever 
seen  in  Ottawa.    The  rod  is  nickel-plated 
and  the  handle  is  of  celluloid  with  guides 
on  outside  of  rod,  so  that  the  line  can  be 
used  inside  or  on  the  outside  of  the  rod. 


It  seems  impossible  to  break  it,  as  the 
steel  is  so  finely  tempered  it  can  form  a 
complete  circle  and  go  back  straight.  The 
company  have  recognized  good  work. 
They  know  well  that  when  fish  protec- 
tion is  enforced  anglers  increase  and  the 
sale  of  rods  is  brisk.  Mr.  Loveday  was 
the  first  person  to  use  a  Bristol  steel  rod 
in  Ottawa  about  twenty  years  ago.  The 
rod,  after  twenty  years  of  service,  is  still 
in  good  order.  After  this  it  will  be  no 
surprise  to  our  readers  to  be  told  fur- 
ther that  Inspector  Loveday  is  respon- 
sible for  a  series  of  recent  seizures  in 
both  provinces,  including  a  trunk  full  of 
nets  and  one  hundred  traps.  Convic- 
tions and  fines  have  followed  in  quite  a 
number  of  these  cases. 

The  eastern  townships  of  Quebec  were 
once  the  happy  hunting  grounds  of  the 
Abenekis  Indians.  The  forces  of  civili- 
zation have  been  at  work  for  a  century, 
but  the  eastern  townships  hunting 
grounds  are  still  productive.  Dr.  Hight, 
of  Lennoxville,  who  has  this  year  secured 
seven  foxes,  half  a  dozen  mink,  and  a 
dozen  skunks,  and  who  is  in  touch  with 
hunting  conditions  throughout  the  town- 
ships, estimates  that  the  catch  of  the 
three  leading  fur-bearing  animals  this 
winter  will  amount  to  500  mink,  2,000 
foxes,  and  3,000  skunks.  Now  mink  are 
worth  from  $8  to  $10  each,  foxes  $7  each, 
and  skunks  on  an  average  $2  each.  Thus 
the  revenue  of  the  townships  from  these 
three  animals  this  year  will  be:  mink, 
$4,000;  foxes,  $14,000;  and  skunks, 
$6,000;  or  a  total  of  $24,000.  Muskrat 
will  be  worth  65c.  or  more  this  spring. 
They  can  only  be  hunted  in  April,  which, 
by  the  way,  appears  to  be  an  error  in  the 
law,  as  the  skins  are  prime  in  March  and 
May.  Then  there  is  the  sport  of  deer 
hunting.    On  the  whole  this  is  not  pro- 
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A    Clip  OT 

HOT 

D  f\  \i  D  1  1 

bUVnlL 

In  the  chilly  mornings  or  at  night  before 

turning  in  gives 

WARMTH 

NOURISHMENT 

AND 

STRENGTH. 

The  Ideal  Beverage 

It's  Pure— That's  Sure 

(LONDON) 

A  Pale  Ale,  palatable,  full 
of  the  virtues  of  malt  and 
hops,  and  in  sparkling  con- 
dition, is  the  ideal  beverage. 

Manufactured  and 
Guaranteed  by 

British  Subjects 

Now  when  chemists  announce 
its  purity,  and  judges  its  merit, 
oneneedlookno  further. 

Aylmer  Condensed  Milk  Co. 

LIMITED 
Aylmer,  Ontario,  Canada 
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fitable,  the  total  expenditure  of  the  hun- 
ters in  cash  being  far  more  than  any  re- 
ceipts which  may  result.  The  deer, 
however,  are  an  important  factor  in  the 
still  happy"  hunting  grounds  of  the  east- 
ern townships. 


A  heavy  fine  was  inflicted  upon  the 
Hudson  Bay  Company,  by  Magistrate 
Fournier,  of  Sudbury,  when  he  fined 
George  T.  S.  Train,  the  manager  of  the 
Biscotasing  post,  the  sum  of  $6,150  and 
costs,  being  $50  and  costs  for  each  of  123 
beaver  pelts  seized,  or  two  months'  im- 
prisonment on  each  charge,  the  terms  to 
run  consecutively,  and  amounting  to 
twenty  years  and  six  months  in  the  peni- 
tentiary. Counsel  for  the  defence  urged 
that  this  was  Train's  first  offence,  but 
the  magistrate  took  the  view  that  the 
real  offender  was  the  company,  and  that 
this  was  by  no  means  their  first  offence. 
Crown  Attorney  Clary  explained  that  the 
Hudson  Bay  Co.  were  really  behind 
Train,  and  they  had  been  convicted  time 
and  again  without  effect.  It  is  estima- 
ted that  these  beaver  pelts  will  cost  the 
company  about  $8,000,  including  $1,000 
the  value  of  the  furs,  and  these  furs  will 
also  be  confiscated.  The  company  may 
appeal  on  the  ground  that  the  furs  were 
taken  by  the  Indians,  and  that  the  latter 
have  rights,  under  Dominion  treaties, 
which  no  provincial  legislation  can  an- 
nul. 


By  employing  woodsmen  to  track  the 
animals  on  snowshoes,  the  Government 
of  Xova  Scotia  hopes  to  secure  twenty 
fine  New  Brunswick  deer  to  transplant 
into  the  peninsula  for  breeding  purposes. 
Permission  to  run  down  the  deer  has 
been  granted  by  the  New  Brunswick 
Government.  Some  years  ago  this  same 
privilege  was  given  by  the  old  Govern- 
ment, but  the  whole  lot  were  not  secured. 
Those  which  were  driven  over  are  found 
to  have  increased  in  numbers  very  satis- 
factorily. New  Brunswick  sportsmen 
are  glad  to  see  the  deer  thinned  out, 
even  to  this  small  extent,  for  the  deer 
are  blamed  for  the  practical  extermina- 
tion of  the  caribou,  with  which  they  carry 


on  a  perpetual  feud,  killing  some  in  fights 
and  frightening  the  survivors  to  new 
haunts  through  their  immensely  greater 
numerical  strength. — St.  John  Sun. 


In  the  neighbourhood  of  Parry  Sound, 
Ontario,  the  depredations  of  the  wolves 
among  the  sheep  were  so  great  during 
the  fall  and  early  winter,  that  a  wolf  hunt 
was  organized  for  the  purpose  of  ridding 
the  district  of  some  of  the  pests. 


The  Delta,  British  Columbia,  Game 
Protective  Association  decided,  at  their 
last  annual  meeting  to  ask  the  Provincial 
Government  to  declare  next  season  a 
closed  one  for  pheasants,  and  to  shorten 
the  season  for  ducks  to  two  months. 
Provincial  Game  Warden  Williams,  who 
was  present,  stated  that  the  pheasants 
were  gradually  depreciating  in  quality, 
owing  to  the  constant  inbreeding  caused 
by  the  diminishing  numbers,  as  the 
hunters  thinned  them  out  year  by  year. 
He  spoke  of  the  number  of  Mongolian 
birds  which  had  been  placed  in  captivity 
at  Chilliwack,  and  which  were  to  be 
turned  loose  gradually  by  the  Govern- 
ment authorities.  Next  year  1,000  birds 
are  to  be  raised  and  distributed  in  vari- 
ous places.  If  the  sportsmen  were  allowed 
to  shoot  them,  the  efforts  of  the  workers 
for  improved  and  more  pheasants  would 
be  largely  nullified.  The  association 
took  much  the  same  view,  and  passed 
the  resolution  calling  on  the  Government 
to  have  a  closed  season,  unanimously. 
In  consideration  of  the  good  work  done 
by  the  Vancouver  Acclimitization  Com- 
pany, through  whose  efforts  the  colony 
of  pheasants  at  Chilliwack  was  estab- 
lished, the  association  undertook  to  wipe 
off  the  deficit  of  the  concern.  In  recom- 
mendng  that  the  duck  season  be  shorten- 
ed to  two  months,  it  was  stated  by  the 
varous  speakers  that  the  birds  were  be- 
coming scarcer  every  year,  and  it  seemed 
that  the  market  hunter  was  getting  them 
all.  The  latter  are  at  work  throughout 
the  whole  season,  so  that  when  the  ordin- 
ary hunter  went  out  he  got  but  a  small 
bag.    It  was  recommended  that  the  sea- 
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J.HERMP1 

A    WIDE    WORLD  NECESSITY 


The  sportsmen  of  to-day  have  become  greatly 
enthused  over  THERMOS  as  being  one  of  their 
greatest  conveniences  and  comforts. 

In  THERMOS  a  long  felt  want  is  supplied. 


Remember  This — 
THERMOS  Keeps 
Contents  Hot  24 
Hours  without  Fire 


The  Vacuum  dees 
it.  No  chemicals 
used. 

Filled,  emptied 
and  cleaned  like 
an  ordinary  bott'e 


The  Same  Bottle- 
Keeps  Contents 
Ice  Cold  3  Days 
without  Ice 


For  Sale  by  Drug 
Hard  ware,  Jewelry 
and  Sporting 
Goods  stores. 

Ask  for  THER- 
MOS, Price,  $2.75 
and  up. 


Every  bottle  guaranteed  satisfactory  or  mon  y 
refunded 

CANADIAN  THERMOS  BOTTLE  CO.  LTD. 
12-14  Sheppard  St.         -         -         -  Toronto 


DO   YOUR   CORNS  ACHE? 


THE   SAFETY  CORN  SHAVER 


Shaves  them  away  wafer  by 
wafer  until  it  gets  the  core. 

NO  DANGER.    NO  PAIN. 
Callous  flesh  of  all  kinds  eas- 
ily  and  quickly  removed. 

PERFECT  SELF-TREAT- 
MENT 

Avoid  using  dangerous  knives 
and  razors.  Next  time  may 
be  fatal. 

Buy  ANTICOR  to-day.  Price 
$1.25,  including  3  double 
edged  blades. 

Satisfaction  guaranteed 
money  refunded. 

For  Sale  by  Drug,  Shoe, 
Hardware  and  Jewelry  stores, 
or  write. 


CANADIAN  MERCHANDISE  LIMITED 
Hunter-Rose  Bldg.  -         -         -  Toronto 


We  Outfit  Camping  Parties 

There  are  several  excellent  canoe  trips  in  Ontario,  of  which  we 
can  furnish  serviceable  charts,  as  well  as  providing  the 

Provisions,  Tents,  Utensils,  Blankets 
and  General  Camp  Outfit. 

For  upwards  of  a  quarter  of  a  century,  it  has  been  a  special  feature 
of  our  business  to  outfit  Camping  Parties,  and  we  know  the  requirements 
thoroughly  and  invite  enquiries. 


MICHIE  &  CO.,  Ltd. 


Established  1835. 


7  King  Street  West,  TORONTO,  Canada 
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son  be  from  October  7th  to  November 
30th,  and  that  the  tag  system  be  adop- 
ted in  connection  with  ducks  sold  on  the 
market.  The  game  law  limits  the  num- 
ber of  ducks  shot  by  anyone  during  the 
season  to  250,  and  the  idea  of  the  tag 
system  is  to  issue  250  tags  to  each  mar- 
ket hunter.  When  a  duck  is  sold  a  tag  has 
to  be  surrendered.  Officers  for  the  year 
were  elected  as  follows:  President,  John 
McKee;  vice-president,  F.  J.  Green; 
secretary-treasurer,  H.  G.  Hutcherson ; 
executive  committee,  Messrs.  W.  A. 
Kirkland,  Thos.  Hume,  and  Lealand 
Hornby. 


Mr.  C.  C.  Benjamin,  who  for  some 
years  past  has  been  steamship  agent  of 
the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway  at  Chicago, 
has  been  appointed  general  tourist  agent 
of  the  company,  with  offices  at  Montreal. 
This  position  is  a  newly-created  one,  an.l 
means  that  the  company  will  devote  much 
more  attention  than  in  the  past  to  at- 
tracting tourist  traffic  from  the  United 
States  and  other  countries.  This  kind 
of  traffic  has  come  to  be  one  of  the  most 
important  of  the  company's  sources  of 
revenue,  and  it  is  showing  remarkable 
increase  every  year. 


The  Canadian  Commission  of  Conser- 
vation have  adopted  the  following  reso- 
lution respecting  waters  and  water 
powers :  "That  in  future  no  unconditional 
titles  to  water  powers  should  be  given 
but  that  every  grant  or  lease  of  powers 
should  be  subject,  among  others,  to  the 
following  conditions  :  Development  with- 
in a  specified  time ;  public  control  of 
rates ;  a  rental  with  power  to  revise  same 
at  a  later  period."  At  a  meeting  of  the 
executive  committee  the  following  were 
adopted:  1 — "That  a  memorial  be  pre- 
pared and  submitted  expressing  the  op- 
position of  the  Commision  to  the  propo- 
sition to  dam  the  St.  Lawrence  at  the 
Long  Sault,  or  to  any  similar  proposition 
involving  the  construction  of  a  dam 
across  the  St.  Lawrence."  2 — "That 
the  meeting  records  its  opposition  to  the 
export  of  power  at  Fort  Frances  being 
authorized  by  the  Government." 


The  Province  of  Ontario  received  in 
fishing  licenses  during  last  year  a  total 
of  $74,797.  The  receipts  are  apportioned 
as  follows :  From  licenses  in  Lake  Su- 
perior, $5,078.78;  northern  channel  of 
Lake  Huron,  $7,553.75 ;  Georgian  Bay, 
$5,057.23;  Lake  Huron  and  Lake  St. 
Clair,  $6,711.98;  St.  Clair,  Thames  and 
Detroit  rivers,  $4,048.98 ;  Lake  Erie  and 
Grand  River,  $26,672.92 ;  Lake  Ontario 
and  Bay  of  Quinte,  $7,629.32.  The  prices 
of  licenses  range  all  the  way  from  $1  to 
$1,000,  according  to  the  quality  of  the 
nets  used. 


An  effort  is  being  made  to  have  fishing 
licenses  for  the  netting  of  sturgeon 
granted  for  Lake  Nipissing.  Upon  in- 
formation being  received  that  steps  were 
being  taken  with  this  end  in  view,  local 
organizations  immediately  got  busy  to 
combat  the  movement,  and  telegrams 
protesting  against  licenses  being  granted 
were  sent  to  Hon.  Dr.  Reaume,  from 
Robert  Rankin,  Mayor  of  North  Bay; 
John  Ferguson,  President  of  the  North 
Bay  Board  of  Trade ;  John  Murphy, 
Reeve  of  Widdifield  Township ;  and 
Thomas  Darling,  President  of  the  Cal- 
lander Board  of  Trade.-  It  is  understood 
that  the  movement  to  secure  licenses  has 
influential  backing,  but  the  long  cam- 
paign which  resulted  in  the  cancelling  of 
the  licenses  two  years  ago,  and  the  strong 
local  feeling  against  renewal  of  net-fish- 
ing, with  its  menace  to  tourist  business, 
should  result  in  a  successful  opposition 
to  the  movement. 


A  new  excursion  trail  for  mounted 
tourists  has  been  opened,  starting  from 
Carbonate,  twenty  miles  south  of  Gol- 
den, B.C.,  thence  travelling  fifty  miles 
west,  and  striking  the  Canadian  Pacific 
Railway  at  Bear  Creek,  near  Glacier, 
i.e.,  four  or  five  miles  from  Glacier 
House  This  trip  was  made  by  Mr. 
Madison  Grant  and  a  party.  They  found 
it  the  best  of  all  mountain  trips  that 
they  had  ever  taken.  Mr.  Grant  was 
looking  for  specimens  for  the  Zoological 
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Oil  Tan  Moccasins  &  Hunting  Boots 
That  Beat  Them  All. 


IMPORTANT. 

Our  Moccasins  are 
all  made  with  the 
patent  Stiffened 
Heel. 

What  would  your 
boot  be  like  with- 
out a  Stiffener  ? 

A  Moccasin  with- 
out our  Patent 
Heel  would  be 
the  same. 

We  control  all 
rights. 

This  is 
one 
point  we  lead  in. 

It  stiffens.  Will 
not  rip.  Will  not 
break  down. 


We  have  been  making  Moccasins 
for  years,  and  know  what  is 
required. 


Our  Hunting  Boot  with 
double  sewed  sole. 


Our  list  comprises  6  inch,  10 
inch,  14  inch  and  16  inch  legs,  with 
or  without  soles  and  heels.  Double 
or  single  soles  sewed  or  nailed  on. 

Beal  Bros. 

52  Wellington  St.  East, 
Toronto,  Ontario    .  . 

Tanners  &  Manufacturers 
of  Moccasins,  Leggings, 
Etc. 


What  is  the  Test  of 

Good  Underwear? 


Comfort  and  health  are  affected  by  the  underwear  we  use. 

To  select  suitable  underwear  we  want  to  know  what  has  given  the 
greatest  satisfaction  to  others,  and  why  it  has  given  satisfaction. 

This  brings  us  at  once  to  JAEGER  PURE  WOOL  UNDER- 
WEAR, which  is  the  most  used  and  the  best  liked  of  any  underwear 
in  the  world. 

This  is  due  to  its  high  quality  and  its  absolute  purity. 
It  gives  longer  wear,  greater  comfort  and  greater  health  security 
than  any  other  kind  of  underwear. 

Dr.  Jaeger's  Sanitary  Woollen  System  Co.,  Ltd., 

231   Yonge  Street,  Toronto. 

316  St.  Catherine  Street  West  Montreal      Steele  Block,  Portage  Ave., Winnipeg 
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Museum  in  New  York.  He  found  what 
he  wanted,  and  he  found  this  new  Won- 
derland as  well. 


E.  Fenety,  who  has  been  stationed  at 
Pickerel,  Ont.,  on  the  Canadian  Pacific 
Railway  staff,  is  opening  up  a  sports- 
man's camp  with  outfit  at  Pickerel  sta- 
tion in  the  spring.  Fishermen  and  hun- 
ters will  do  well  to  see  what  he  can  do 
for  them.  There  is  already  a  very  good 
man  there,  in  Mr.  M.  H.  Fenton,  but 
there  is  more  than  room  for  another. 
Mr.  Fenety  will  have  a  gasoline  boat  and 
a  good  supply  of  canoes.  The  good  re- 
putation of  both  Mr.  Fenety  and  Mr. 
Fenton  is  one  that  can  be  endorsed. 
They  are  men  who  give  value  for  the 
money  which  they  ask.  The  maskin- 
onge  and  'bass  fishing  of  the  French 
River  remains  unexcelled. 


At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  New 
York  State  fish  and  game  protectors,  an 
announcement  was  made  by  A.  Kelly 
Evans,  of  the  Ontario  Commission  on 
fisheries  and  game,  that  Canada  would 
co-operate  actively  with  similar  com- 
missions of  other  countries  in  all  move- 
ments tending  to  conserve  the  great 
wealth  of  forests  and  fisheries  and  game 
of  the  continent  for  future  generations. 


The  destitution  and  starvation  among 
the  Indians  of  the  Far  North  last  winter 
is  explained  in  letters  which  have  recent- 
ly been  received  from  -beyond  the  Barren 
Lands.  The  correspondent  states  that 
during  last  winter,  reindeer,  on  which 
many  of  the  Mackenzie  River  bands  de- 
pend for  subsistence,  made  a  most  re- 
markable trek  away  across  the  Rockies, 
through  Yukon  into  Alaska,  from  the 
Barren  Lands,  going  in  directly  the  op- 
posite direction  from  that  usually  follow- 
ed by  the  great  herds  which  have  in- 
variably wintered  on  the  shores  of  the 
Hudson  Bay  heretofore.  The  Indians 
repaired  to  the  usual  hunting  grounds, 
only  to  find  them  deserted,  and  nearly 
starved     before     they    could  get  back, 


empty-handed.  No  explanation  has  been  i| 
found  for  this  remarkable  freak  of  the 
deer,  which  journeyed  in  such  great 
bands  as  to  take  over  twenty-two  hours 
to  pass  a  point  on  their  march.  Stranger 
still  is  the  fact  that  musk  oxen,  which 
have  always  gone  north-west  from  Bar- 
ren Lands  before  that  year,  migrated  to 
Hudson  Bay  territory. 


"M.  A.  B."  writes  from  Parry  Sound, 
Ont. :  There  are  many  men  in  this  town 
who  have,  either  during  the  open  hunting 
season  just  closed,  or  seasons  in  years 
now  passed  into  history,  enjoyed  many 
adventurous  and  unique  experiences  in 
these  northern  woods.  To  these,  then, 
the  following  incident  may  prove  inter- 
esting. At  all  events,  it  did  to  me,  and 
I  -have  seen  a  bit  of  the  woods.  A 
young  friend  of  mine,  Mr.  Alex.  Dixon, 
of  Trout  Lake,  Parry  Sound  district, 
was  a  witness  of  and  a  participator  in 
a  'drama  in  the  wilderness/  which  makes 
a  strange  hunting  experience.  Alex, 
was  on  his  'runway,'  waiting  patiently 
for  the  music  of  the  hounds  coming  from 
over  the  burns,  ready  for  anything  from 
a  fawn  to  a  gentleman  that  wears  the 
antlers,  and  pretty  sure  of  getting  his 
quarry  too,  for  Alex,  pulls  a  good  gun. 
With  every  faculty  alert,  a  sharp  crack 
was  heard  some  distance  off,  and  the 
sound  of  feet  running  over  the  dry 
leaves  right  in  his  direction.  Out  of  the 
underbrush  came  a  big  hare  like  a  fla^h, 
and  right  on  his  heels  a  magnificent  red 
fox.  going  just  a  little  faster.  The  fox 
caught  the  hare  right  there  in  the  bit  of 
open  within  plain  sight  of  the  human 
hunter.  Mr.  Fox  had  no  sooner  caught 
his  dinner  than  by  a  quick  shake  the 
rabbit  was  ready  for  the  pot.  Alex, 
here  put  in  the  first  link  in  the  chain  of 
destruction,  for  with  one  shot  the  red 
fellow  passed  to  his  reward.  Now,  to 
see  the  fox  catch  and  kill  the  rabbit,  and 
then  to  kill  the  fox  was  certainly  a  bit 
of  hunting  luck.  Before,  however,  the 
echo  of  that  shot  had  fairly  died  away, 
another  fox  came  tearing  along  on  the 
same  hot  trail,' after  his  bit  of  the  rabbit 
pot  pie.    Again  Alex,  pulled  on  the  red 
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C!ark\ 

(Use  More  Of 

Clark's  Pork  and  Beans 

And  Less  of  Butcher's  Meat. 

Your  children  will  like  them  just  as  well 
or  better. 

They  will  thrive  just  as  well  on  them. 
They  cost  less  than  one  half. 
Then  why  should  you  buy  butcher's 
meat  ? 

All  CLARK'S  MEATS  are  good  meats. 


WM.  CLARK 


Montreal 


Manufacturer  of  High-Grade  Food  Specialties. 


Straight  mine  eye  hath  caught  new  pleasures, 
Whilst  the  landskip  round  it  measures. 

— Milton's  V  Allegro 


favorite    outdoor    recreation  or 


IT'S  time  to  think  of  getting 

*  Outdoors  again— time  then  to  think 
about  what  you  need  to  get  the  greatest 
amount  of  pleasure  out  of  your  outdoor 
life.  It  makes  no  difference  what  your 
sport   may   be,    you   will   find   a   pair  of 


GOERZ  BINOCULARS 

indispensable  to  its  keenest  enjoyment.  Let  us  send  you  a  free  copy  of  our  new 
booklet  "  Goerz  Binoculars".  It  will  tell  you  all  about  the  glasses,  how  good 
they  are  and  why.     Please  mention  your  dealer's  name  when  you  write. 

If  you  are  interested  in  photographic  lenses,  cameras  or  shutters,  get  a  copy  of  our  new,  handsomely 
illustrated  general  catalog,  free  at  any  photo  supply  store,  or  by  mail  from  us  for  6  cents  in  stamps. 


C.  P.  GOERZ  AMERICAN  OPTICAL  COMPANY 
Office  and  Factory :  79r   East  1  30th  St.,  New  York 

Dealers'  Distributing  Agencies  :  For  Middle  West,  Burke  &  James,  Chicago  • 
Pacific  Coast,  Hirsch  &  Kaiser,  San  Francisco  :  Canada,  R.  P.  Smith,  Montreal. 
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fellows  mate,  and  another  brush  went 
to  adorn  a  pioneer's  home.  Needless  to 
say,  the  young  man  was  quite  elated  as  he 
told  the  story  round  the  fire  that  night, 
over  a  pipe  of  favorite  mixture,  and  well 
he  might  'be,  for  seldom  does  Dame 
Fortune  smile  upon  a  follower  of  Nim- 
rod  to  such  an  extent." 


The  Game  Getter  Gun  occupies  a  pro- 
minent position  in  both  the  Consumers' 
and  Trade  catalogues  of  the  Marble 
Safety  Axe  Company,  of  Gladstone, 
Mich.,  copies  of  which  for  1910  have  just 
been  issued.  This  latest  of  the  many 
specialties  for  sportsmen  which  the 
Marble  Company  have  manufactured  has 
already  secured  a  place  of  its  own 
amongst  the  fraternity,  a  place  which 
it  fills  admirably,  and  which  appears  to 
be  daily  extending.  Mr.  Marble's  fine 
success  is  due  to  the  fact  that  experience 
told  him  just  what  sportsmen  required, 
and  the  whole  of  his  many  useful  inven- 
tions have  proved  of  real  service.  In 
every  instance  the  point  is  not  whether 
a  sportsman  can  afford  them,  but 
whether  he  can  afford  to  be  without 
them.  One  and  all  are  helpful  in  the 
woods,  and  circumstances  often  arise 
when  their  possession  not  only  means 
comfort,  but  also  safety.  On  all  jour- 
neys where  lightness  means  much  saving 
in  portaging,  these  specialties  come  in 
most  useful,  and  testify  to  Mr.  Marble's 
ingenuity  and  talent  in  perfecting  them. 
Generations  of  sportsmen  will  have  cause 
to  bless  his  name.  The  trade  catalogue 
will  be  forwarded  to  any  dealer,  and  the 
consumers'  catalogue  to  all  readers  ad- 
dressing the  company  direct  and  men- 
tioning Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


"Canoe"  writes  from  Campbellford, 
Ont. :  "In  your  February  number  I  notice 
a  proposed  trip  for  the  coming  summer 
from  St.  John,  N.B.,  via  Hudson  Bay, 
Moose  Factory,  Mattagami,  and  Biscot- 
asing,  thence  down  the  Mississaga  River. 
Before  tourists  can  reach  the  latter  river 
which  does  not  come  within  fifty  miles 
of  Bisco,  they  must  canoe  up  the  Spanish 


to  the  Height  of  Land.  After  leaving" 
Bisco,  it  is  ten  miles  by  the  lake  of  the 
same  name,  across  the  locks  built  by 
Booth  and  Shannon,  twelve  miles,  across 
Ramsay  Lake  to  Cat  Bay,  four  miles,, 
up  Spanish  River,  eight  miles,  a  short 
carry,  Canoe  Lake,  eight  miles,  with  four 
small  lakes  and  five  carries,  one  a  mile 
long,  but  good  trail,  then  Mississaga. 
Lake,  about  four  miles,  to  Upper  Green 
Lake,  where  there  is  a  very  comfortable 
Hudson  Bay  post  to  rest  in,  but  not 
used  now  by  this  company.  From  this 
lake  to  Aubrey  Falls  is,  say,  fifty  miles, 
with  about  the  same  number  of  portages. 
One  of  them,  known  as  the  Horse  Shoe, 
is  eight  miles  around  and  only  half  a 
mile  across,  but  rather  a  rough  trail. 
Lower  Green  Lake  comes  next,  but  is 
not  a  very  inviting  place  to  camp,  being 
very  low  banks  and  swampy.  This  is 
nothing,  however,  when  the  tourist  sees 
Aubrey  Falls.  One  needs  only  to  see 
this  magnificent  waterfall,  some  sixty- 
feet  in  height,  and  with  the  scenery  on 
its  river  banks  and  island  just  below  the 
falls,  makes  up  for  any  handicaps  that 
may  be  encountered.  Game  is  seen  in- 
large  numbers — moose,  red  deer,  bear,, 
and  partridges.  The  fishing  is  also  good, 
with  large  lake  trout  and  pike,  all  taken 
easily.  Camping  grounds  are  found  alt 
along  the  route,  and  in  lovely  spots. 
Ducks  are  fairly  plentiful,  while  rasp- 
berries, 'blueberries,  and  cranberries  are 
almost  unlimited  in  season.  I  was  on 
this  reserve  in  1908,  and  had  the  pleasure 
of  meeting  two  young  tourists  from 
Toronto  at  Upper  Green  Lake.  As  I 
was  staying  alone,  I  was  delighted  with 
their  company.  We  spent  a  couple  of 
days  together,  and  those  days  I  have 
never  forgotten.  Knowing  this  route, 
I  can  honestly  recommend  it  to  tourists,, 
both  iov  scenery  and  sport." 


Mr.  N.  P.  Leach  writes  from  Pasadena, 
Cal. :  "Referring  to  an  item  in  your  issue 
of  February,  from  Mr.  Dobell,  I  would 
say  that  he  will  not  be  able  to  get  either 
capercailzie  or  black  game  from  the  State 
of  Maine,  and  I  give  below  the  address 
of  a  reliable  trapper    who    traps  these 
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In  the  front  row^ 


FIT 
SNUGLY 


LOOK 
LIKE  LINEN 


For  important  and  dress  occasions  "Challenge"  Collars  combine  extreme  good  taste  with 
solid  comfort — give  that  easy,  natural  appearance     draucv^eriftJ^oiTp^^ibmajr  dressers. 

WATEHfROOF 

Collar  &  Guffs 

You  can't  tell  them  from  linen.  They  are  made  in  the  latest,  most  fashionable  models;  have  the  dressy 
look  and  dull  finish  of  the  best  Irish  linen,  and  cannot  wilt,  no  matter  how  warm  you  get.  You  save 
laundry  expense  and  annoyance— a  rub  from  a  wet  cloth  and  the  "Challenge"  Collar  is  as  good  as  new. 
If  your  dealer  hasn't  "Challenge"  Brand,  send  us  25c,  stating  size  and  style  of  collar  you  desire,  cr  50c.  per  pair  for  cuffs,  and 
we  will  supply  you.   Send  to-day  for  our  new  style  book    "  Hints  for  Careful  Dressers." 

THE  ARLINGTON  CO.  OF  CANADA,  LIMITED,  54-64  Fraser  Avenue,  TORONTO,  CANADA  * 


GOOD  HEALTH! 
DRINK 

Bromo  Mineral 


The  well  known  morning  bracer. 
Sweetens  a  sour  stomach 

Sold  at  all  Hotels  in  Canada 


ALSO  DEALERS 
IN  ALL  KINDS  OF 


HOTEL  GLASSWARE 


AND 


HOTEL  SUPPLIES. 

BROMO  MINERAL  CO., 

86  Church  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 


"Star„ 

Brand " 
Hams 
and 
Bacon 


have  been  on  the  market  for  over 
fifty  years  and  are  known  from  At- 
lantic to  Pacific  for  their  uniform 
excellent  quality. 

If   your   grocer   does    not  keep 
these  in  his  stock,  write  us  direct. 
Made  under  Government  Inspection. 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co.,  Ltd. 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Eod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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Thirds  for  export:  Mans  Anderson,  care 
of  Mads  en  &  T.  Baagoe,  Tordenskjolds- 
gade  30,  Copenhagen,  Denmark.  I 
would  advise  those  who  order  these  birds 
to  give  positive  instructions  against  their 
wings  being  clipped;  then  they  can  be 
turned  loose  soon  after  their  arrival 
without  danger  of  their  being  caught  by 
either  fox  or  bob-cat.  In  localities  where 
the  black  or  red  birch  is  plentiful,  I  be- 
lieve that  they  could  be  kept,  and  would 
breed  in  confinement  in  a  pen  ten  by 
thirty  feet,  by  giving  them  plenty  of 
fresh  water  and  gravel,  and  mixing  birch 
twigs  with  their  other  food,  which  should 
be  wheat,  barley,'  and  other  grains.  The 
top  of  their  run  should  be  covered  with 
cotton  cloth,  otherwise  they  would  be 
liable  to  injure  themselves  in  flying  up 
and  striking  their  heads  against  the  wire 
netting.  We  have  found  it  a  good  plan 
to  so  cover  the  pens  where  we  kept  other 
game  birds,  as  quail,  sharp-tail  grouse, 
etc.  I  would  also  advise  those  who  wish 
to  import  these  birds  to  place  their  or- 
ders for  them  as  soon  as  possible,  other- 
wise they  would  have  to  wait  over  for 
another  season  before  their  order  would 
•be  filled." 


"G.  W."  writes,  under  date  of  Febru- 
ary loth :  "Last  night  I  had  some  Indians 
Chalf  breeds)  from  a  nearby  camp  come 
in  for  a  smoke  and  a  chat.  From  one 
of  them,  named  Abe,  I  got  a  yarn,  which 
though  not  very  long,  is  about  the  tallest 
thing  in  hunting  yarns  I  ever  heard.  I 
will  try  and  give  it  in  the  broken  English 
in  which  it  was  told  to  me:  'Me  an/ 
Amiel,  we  was  hunt  on  Montizamber, 
las'  winter,  'bout  fifteen  mile  nort'.  Dat 
beeg  lak'  he's  dere,  you  know  him? 
Well,  we  went  won  Sunday  for  look  at 
de  trap.  We  start  'bout  eight  o'clock, 
an'  'bout  noon  we  come  to  firs'  line  traps. 
I  tak'  dat  wan,  Amiel  he  tak'  nex' 
wan,  he  not  bring  hees  gun  wit' 
him,  but  I  had  mine.  De  snow  he's 
purty  deep,  wit'  a  leetle  crus'  on  it. 
Purty  soon  I  hear  Amiel  come  close ;  he 
say  he's  fine  fresh  caribou  track,  'bout 
half  mile  'way.  'Nichin,  bazhic  ahthick/ 
We  go.  I  put  fresh  ca'tridge  in  my  gun 
as  we  go,  empty  shell,  he's  steek,  steek, 


can  no  mak'  heem  come  out.  I  try,  and 
Amiel  hees  try.  too,  hut  no.  I  try  wit' 
knife,  an'  cot  my  han'  here — see,  'caween 
nichin,'  dot  dam  gun  hes  nevair  no  good. 
Dat  cariboo  he's  not  gone  more  dan  half 
hour  'go.  We  hear  heem  mak'  de  noise 
— wat  you  call  it — crack?  Yes,  mak'  de 
crack  in  de  bush,  jes'  leetle  to  de  right 
of  hees  track.  We  stop,  an'  purty  soon 
he's  come  into  a  clear  place  'bout  one 
hornier  yards  'way.  De  snow  right  up  to 
hees  belly.  Amiel  he  say  we  catch 
heem  anyway.  We  ron,  he  ron,  but  no 
can  ron  as  fas'  as  we  can.  Purty  soon 
we  catch  up  to  heem.  He's  not  ver* 
beeg.  Amiel  hes  keek  off  hes  snowshoes 
and  jomp  on  dat  dam  caribou — jump  on 
hees  back,  grab  hees  head,  and  try  for 
break  hees  neck.  Me  I  cot  down  beeg 
pole  for  heet  heem  on  de  head  too,  but, 
by  gosh,  dat  caribou  he's  jomp  he's  hm' 
legs  an'  t'row  Amiel  five  fet  away,  but 
den  I  heet  heem  on  de  head  wit'  my  hax 
and  stun  him.  Den  we  bleed  him  an' 
tak'  heem  home.'  That  was  'going 
some,'  wasn't  it?  This  is  a  true  yarn. 
The  other  Indians  confirm  it.  Amiel  is 
a  lithe  little  'man,  three  quarters  French 
and  the  rest  Indian,  and  one  of  those 
bunches  of  spring  and  muscle  that  could 
give  a  caribou  a  good  race  for  a  hundred 
yards  on  bare  ground." 


The  Los  Angeles  Herald,  in  a  recent 
issue,  has  the  following  to  say  of  Mr. 
N.  P.  Leach,  a  former  Canadian  sports- 
man, who  told  in  our  pages  some  months 
ago  the  conditions  of  sport  in  the  state 
of  his  adoption — California:  "With  the 
close  of  the  duck  season,  a  review  of  the 
nimrods  who  have  shown  themselves 
above  the  average  in  the  art  of  dropping 
the  quacking  aviators,  brings  out  in  bold 
relief  the  names  of  Ernest  E.  Ekdale, 
the  gun  man  at  a  local  sporting  goods 
house,  and  N.  P.  Leach,  of  Pasadena. 
Ekdale  is  known  as  the  champion  duck 
caller  of  the  southland,  while  Leach  is  an 
old  stager  at  the  sport,  receiving  his  first 
gUn  training  in  the  days  of  Daniel,  Le- 
fever,  Marlin,  and  Winchester.  .  Al- 
though now  at  the  age  of  72,  he  is  as 
active  in  the  sport    as    the  youngest. 
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MY  POLICY 

IN  THE  MANUFACTURING  OF 

Jams,  Jellies,  Preserves 


AND 


Marmalade 

Has  always  been  and  always  will  be,  "  The 
PUREST  is  NONE  TOO   GOOD  for  the 
public." 


I  have  strictly  adhered 
to  this  policy.    The  fact 
that  I  have  is  best  proven 
by  referring  to 

Bulletin  "194" 

issued  by  Department  of 
Inland  Revenue, Ottawa, 
where  the  whole  truth, 
and  nothing  but  the  truth 
pertaining  to  the  JAMS, 
JELLIES  and  MAR- 
MALADE sold  by  the 
trade  is  told. 
Here  it  is  in  a  nutshell : 
One  Hundred  and  Six- 
teen samples  of  Jam 
were  analyzed.  Sixty- 
S-  ,   -  


seven  were  found  to  be 

realty  PURE  and 
SOUND  Food,  and  of 
the  67  TEN  were 
manufactured  by  E.  D. 
SMITH;  Twenty-one 
were  put  up  by  private 
parties;  Twenty-seven 
were  imported  and  the 
balance  by  other  con- 
cerns.  EVERYONE 
of  my  samples  were 
declared  "SPOTLESS" 
and  "UN  BLEM- 
ISHED," containing  ab- 
solutely no  preservative 
or  coloring  matter,  too 
much  water  or  glucose. 


IT  WILL  PAY  you  to  order 
goods  put  up  by 

E.  D.  SMITH 

Winona,  Ont. 


Watch  announcements  in  sub- 
sequent issues  of  this  publication. 
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During  a  recent  hunt  at  the  Pasadena 
Duck  Club,  when  the  duck  caller  was  a 
guest  of  Mr.  Leach,  the  two  dropped  the 
limit,  and  after  the  day's  sport  the  host 
seemed  as  fresh  as  when  the  fun  started. 
Both  were,  reported  to  have  made  long- 
distance shots  which,  with  ordinary 
marksmen,  would  have  caused  a  strain- 
ing- of  srun  barrels. 


Dry  fly  fishing  for  trout  is  discussed 
in  an  interesting  maner  in  the  latest 
catalogue  of  W.  J.  Jamison,  2751  Polk 
Street,  Chicago,  111.  The  arguments 
used  are  convincing,  and  the  author  ex- 
plains how  a  novice  may  dry  fly  fish 
equally  as  well  as  an  expert.  His  argu- 
ments are  backed  up  by  quoted  testi- 
mony from  all  parts  of  the  country,  and 
in  addition  there  is  also  the  remarkable 
success  of  his  "'Coaxer"  floating  trout 
fly.  He  likewise  gives  authorities  in 
favor  of  his  "Coaxer"  bass  bait.  The 
catalogue  itself  is  a  fine  production,  and 
one  calculated  to  gain  and  retain  the  in- 
terest of  all  fishermen.  Many  colored 
half  tones  show  the  baits  and  flies  in 
their  natural  colors,  and  the  fine  catches 
of  bass  and  trout  also  shown  add  much 
to  the  atractiveness  of  the  production. 
Included  in  the  illustrations  is  a  novel 
feature.  The  one  showing  the  new 
"C  axer"  luminous  surface  bait  is  coated 
with  the  same  wonderful  light-giving 
material  as  the  bait  itself,  and  if  after 
being  exposed  to  a  strong  light  for  a 
minute  or  two  it  is  taken  to  a  dark 
place  it  will  glow  with  a  bright  light, 
giving  an  exact  representation  of  the 
bait  under  similar  circumstances.  All 
fishermen  interested  in  either  bait  or  fly 
casting  should  have  a  copy  of  this  cata- 
logue, which  Mr.  Jamison  will  gladly 
forward  to  readers  who  will  apply  to 
him  direct,  enclosing  a  two-cent  stamp, 
and  mentioning  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


An  Alberta  correspondent  desires  the 
advantage  of  the  opinions  of'  some  of  our 
experienced  readers  upon  the  question 
of  the  rifle  best  adapted  to  general  game 
shooting  in  Canada.    The  points  upon 


which  he  most  wishes  enlightenment 
are:  First,  the  "double  rifle;  second,  single 
shot  rifle ;  third,  magazine  or  repeating 
rifle  ;  fourth,  the  most  suitable  bore,  etc. 


When  the  United  States  and  Canada 
are  conferring  over  the  proposed  fisher- 
ies treaty  to  apply  on  the  great  lakes, 
Michigan  fishermen  are  anxiously  look- 
ing to  the  State  Fisheries  Comission  for 
what  they  term  protection  of  state  busi- 
ness. The  Wolverines  are  using  every 
influence  to  prevent  the  ratification  of 
the  treaty.  They  object  especially  to 
the  increased  size  of  mesh  called  for. 


There  is  a  plague  of  wood  pigeons  in 
the  Newport,  Market  Drayton,  and  other 
districts  of  Shropshire,  England,  and 
farmers  have  organized  weekly  shoot- 
ings. 


The  travelling  forces  in  the  services 
of  the  J.  Stevens  Arms  and  Tool  Com- 
pany, of  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass.,  are  in- 
creased by  the  inclusion  within  their 
ranks  of  Mr.  T.  L.  Hopkins,  who  has 
had  the  experiences  of  a  conection  ex- 
tending over  a  score  of'  years  with  the 
sporting  goods  business.    Mr.  Hopkins 


Mr.  T.  L.  Hopkins. 
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Very  much 
Appreciated 
Now  and  always 

Has  been 
One  of  the 
Renowned  brands. 
No  one 
Ever  refuses 

Van  Home  Cigar 

Harris,  Harkness  &  Co.,  Makers,  Montreal,  Que. 

J.  J.  TURNER  &  SONS 

Peterborough,  Ont.,  Canada. 

The  largest  manufacturers  and  dealers  in  Canada  of 
Camping  and  Sporting  Goods,  Tents,  Flags,  Sails, 
Awnings,  Folding  Camp  Beds,  Tables,  Chairs,  Stoves, 
Anchors,  Life  Belts,  Life  Buoys,  Side  and  Head  Lights, 
Rugs,  Blankets,  Pillows,  Pack  Sacks,  Clothes  Bags, 
Canoes,    Row  Boats,    Launches,   Paddles,  Oars, 

Rowlocks. 

Complete    Camping    Outfits    to  rent. 
Write    for  Catalogue. 

J.  J.   TURNER  &  SONS 

(Grand  Opera  House  Block) 

Corner  of  George,  King  and  Water  Streets,  Peterborough,  Ont ,  Canada. 
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was  for  some  years  associated  with  the 
Norvell-Shapleigh  Hardware  Co.j  St. 
Louis,  Mo.',  and  later  on  joined  the 
Simmons  Hardware  Co.,  of  the  same 
city,  the  last  four  years  being  in  charge 
of  the  cutlery  and  sporting  goods  depart- 
ment of  the  Minneapolis  branch.  In 
addition  to  his  personal  popularity,  Mr. 
Hopkins  has  a  wide  acquaintance  in  the 
lines  with  which  he  has  been  so  long 
identified.  Mr.  Hopkins'  particular  field 
of  work  for  the  future  will  be  the  Atlan- 
tic coast  states  and  the  eastern  provinces 
of  Canada,  and  it  is  certain  he  will  keep 
the  Stevens'  well-established  lines 
thoroughly  to  the  front  in  all  parts  of 
his  extensive  field  of  operations. 


Dr.  Frederick  F.  Hoyer  writes  from 
Tonawanda,  N.Y.,  under  date  of  Feb- 
ruary 12th,  as  follows :  "We  had  sad 
news  from  Canada  the  first  of  the  year. 
Miss  Mary  Campbell,  sister  of  Archie 
Campbell,  and  who  was  hostess  at  Cop- 
perhead Island,  died  suddenly  on  the 
third  of  January.  The  passing  of  a 
woman  of  such  strength  of  character  is 
more  than  a  loss.  It  is  a  calamity. 
Her  personality  was  strong,  her  kind- 
ness universal,  and  her  thoughtful  atten- 
tions to  her  guests  only  those  knew  who 
were  the  recipients  of  her  courtesies. 
She  will  be  greatly  missed  by  those  who 
were  indebted  to  her  for  healthful,  joy- 
ous vacations  spent  on  Copperhead  Is- 
land, for  the  kindly  word  and  act  were 
never  lacking,  and  it  is  a  real  sorrow  to 
know  that  she  has  gone." 


The  1910  Ferro  catalogue,  just  issued, 
is  a  departure  from  the  usual  style  of 
marine  engine  literature.  It  not  only 
fully  describes  and  illustrates  the  me- 
chanical features  embodied  in  the  1910 
Ferro  engine,  but  it  explains  why  these 
were  found  advisable,  and  how  they  in- 
crease the  results  to  be  secured  from  the 
engine.  It  is  in  every  way  practical  and 
non-technical,  and  is  intended  as  a  guide 
to  the  man  seeking  information  on  boats 
and  engines.  No  one  can  read  it  through 
without  gaining  much  valuable  know- 


ledge on  marine  engine  construction  and 
design.  The  1910  Ferro  design  is 
clearly  described,  showing  how  the  re- 
finements in  it  have  increased  the  power 
from.  15  to  20  per  cent,  in  all  sizes. 
Chapters  are  devoted  to  the  offset  cylin- 
der, a  Ferro  feature  which  created  much 
favorable  comment  last  year,  the  Ferro 
split  adjustable  bearings,  positive  pres- 
sure oiling  system,  efficient  and  concealed 
cooling  system,  accessibility  of  parts,  and 
other  features.  The  complete  power 
equipment  offered  with  1910  Ferro  en- 
gines is  fully  described,  showing  how  to 
insure  getting  best  results  from  the  en- 
gine it  is  advisable  to  secure  it  with  all 
equipment  installed  at  the  factory.  The 
1910  Ferro  complete  power  plant  includes 
the  Ferro  reverse  gear,  best  magneto, 
water-jacketed  whistle,  high  grade 
muffler,  all  installed  as  part  of  the  en- 
gine. Another  section  which  is  of  great 
value  is  the  description  of  the  jump 
spark,  and  make  and  break  ignition 
systems,  showing  where  each  should  be 
used.  This  catalogue  will  be  very  valu- 
able to  anyone  wishing  reliable  informa- 
tion on  marine  engines.  It  has  already 
created  much  interest,  and  will  un- 
doubtedly meet  with  large  demand. 


Mr.  A.  A.  Mahaffy,  M.P.P.  for  Mus- 
koka,  is  protesting,  on  behalf  of  his  con- 
stituents, against  the  abolition  of  set- 
tlers' permits.  These  men  want  to  have 
the  old  order  of  things  restored,  alleging 
that  they  only  used  the  permits  to  shoot 
deer  for  their  own  consumption,  and  it 
is  a  hardship  for  them  to  have  to  pur- 
chase a  license  for  this  purpose. 


The  Dominion  Government  employs 
many  means  of  transportation  for  the 
carriage  of  its  mails.  The  express  train, 
the  dog  sleigh,  the  city  collection  van, 
the  rural  one  or  two-horse  rig,  the  ocean 
steamer,  and  the  human  carrier,  but  a 
letter  recently  received  by  the  Depart- 
ment of  Marine  and  Fisheries  began  its 
journey  by  none  of  these  means.  In- 
credible as  it  may  seem,  the  supply  of 
lobsters  is  not  up  to  the  demand,  and  the 
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THE  BRAND  REFLECTOSCOPE 


Will  show  your  Snap  Shots, 
Post  Cards  or  Magazine  clipp- 
ings on  a  screen  or  white  wall, 
enlarged  to  five  feet  square,  in 
all  the  natural  colors. 


Reflectoscope  in  Use. 

Kodak  Pictures   Enlarged  To  Life  Size. 

Nothing  could  be  more  instructive  and  amusing 
than  a  Reflectoscope.  Sure  to  please  young  and  old. 
Reflectoscopes  made  in  three  sizes. 


$5.00 


$7.50  |  I  $10.00 


Illumination  Electric  Light,  Gas  or  Acetylene. 

Can  be  used  anywhere.    Circular  FREE. 

Canadian  Electric  Novelty  Co. 

334  SPADINA  AVE.. 
TORONTO      -      -      -  ONTARIO 


Brand  Reflectoscope. 


|  A  PORTABLE  SUMMER  COTTAGE  f 

is  recognized  as  the  CORRECT  Summer  ? 

Residence  for  1910,  and  will  relieve  you  % 

of  the  worry  of  building.  4 

Mr.  A.  G.  Bagshaw,  Manager,  Union  f 

Bank  of  Canada,  Haileybury,  said,  after  * 

placing  his  order :  "  That  relieves  me  of  a  % 

great  deal  of  worry  that  has  been  troubling  J 

me  for  months."  * 

We  can  do  the  same  for  you.  $ 

I  THE  SCHULTZ  BROS.  CO.,  Ltd.,  39  albion  street,  brantford,  Ontario  % 


ARMSTRONG'S    SPORTING    CAMPS,    JACK    FISH,  ONT. 

Trout   fishing    on   the    North   Shore    of   Lake  Superior. 

Visit  Armstrong's  fine  large  camps,  suitable  for  ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Motor   boat   service  provided. 

Anglers  can  fish  the  Steel,  Prairie,  Black  and  McKellar's  Rivers  from  Armstrong's  Home  Camp. 
Canoe  Routes  from  Lake  Superior  to  Hudson's  Bay.      Write  for  full  particulars. 

F.     C.    ARMSTRONG,     JACK     FISH,     ONTARIO,  CANADA. 
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Government  has  a  gang  of  men  at  work 
building  a  lobster  hatchery  on  the  Mag- 
dalen islands.  These  islands  are  situa- 
ted in  the  Gulf  of  St.  Lawrence,  about 
eighty  miles  from  the  nearest  land.  They 
were  in  the  winter  cut  off  entirely  from 
communication,  the  cable  being  cut,  and 
the  sea  filled  with  dangerous  ice  floes. 
Foreman  Sullivan  needed  supplies  as 
early  as  it  was  possible  to  reach  the  is- 
lands, and  no  other  means  of  communi- 
cation being  possible,  he  wrote  a  letter 
and  set  it  adrift  in  a  barrel.  Twelve 
days  after  being  committed  to  the  icy 
waters  it  drifted  ashore  at  Port  Hastings 
in  the  Gulf  of  Canso,  and  upon  being 
opened  the  letter  was  found,  handed  to 
the  postmaster,  and  forwarded  to  the 
Department.  Winds  and  a  possible 
southern  drift  of  the  waters  were  most 
likely  responsible  for  its  delivery.  The 
Government  hatchery  on  the  islands  is 
nearly  complete,  and  will  be  put  into 
operation  during  the  current  year. 


Dr.  Reaume.  the  minister  in  charge  of 
the  fish  and  game  interests  of  Ontario, 
has  uttered  a  warning  to  the  effect  that 
greater  restrictions  may  have  to  be  en- 
forced throughout  the  province.  He 
thinks  one,  instead  of  two,  deer  per  hun- 
ter may  have  to  be  the  future  allowance. 


Judgment  has  been  given  by  Judge 
Tessier,  at  New  Carlisle,  Quebec,  against 
the  Provincial  Government  in  a  case  of 
interest  to  fishermen  coming;  to  the  pro- 
vince to  fish  from  the  United  States 
or  from  other  Canadian  provinces  or 
England.  In  1908  a  law  was  passed 
by  the  Legislature  requiring  all  non- 
resident anglers  to  obtain  a  Government 
license  before  beginning  to  fish  in  the 
province.  Several  New  Brunswick  an- 
glers having  contested  the  constitution- 
ality of  the  Act.  declined  to  pay,  and 
were  sued  at  New  Carlisle,  Mr.  Cannon 
representing  the  Government,  and  Mr. 
John  Hall  Kelly,  of  New  Carlisle,  the 
defence.  The  court  held  t'hat  the  Gov- 
ernment could  not  collect  licenses  from 
non-residents   who   own   the   waters  in 


which  they  fished  in  the  province.  If 
this  judgment"  stands,  the  Government 
may  be  called  upon  to  refund  what  li- 
cense fees  it  has  collected  under  such 
conditions  in  the  past  from  non-resi- 
dents. 


F.  C.  Armstrong,  the  well-known 
guide,  of  Jack  Fish,  Ont.,  has  now  under 
construction  at  Clearwater  Lake  two 
camps  to  be  used  for  the  fishing  parties 
this  year.  The  dining  camp  is  thirty 
feet  long  and  twenty  feet  wide,  and  the 
sleeping  camp  is  forty  feet  long  and 
thirty  feet  wide.  It  will  have  four  bed- 
rooms and  a  sitting  room,  also  a  fire- 
place. The  logs  used  in  construction 
are  placed  on  end,  and  it  makes  a  very 
attractive  looking  camp.  He  will  also 
have  a  3-h.p.  motor  boat  on  Lake  Su- 
perior this  summer,  and  with  the  motor 
boat  he  will  be  able  to  reach,  within  one 
hour's  sail  from  Jack  Fish,  five  of  the 
best  trout  streams  on  the  north  shore  of 
Lake  Superior.  Mr.  Armstrong  expects 
a  big  rush  of  tourists  this  year,  as  he 
has  already  booked  several  parties  for  the 
summer  fishing.  He  also  states  that  the 
largest  speckled  trout  taken  on  the  Steel 
River  last  year  was  caught  by  Mrs. 
C.  F.  Lane,  of  Montreal,  and  weighed 
seven  pounds ;  the  largest  lake  trout  was 
caught  by  Mr.  H.  Lawton,  of  Boston, 
and  weighed  34  pounds. 


Persistent  reports  from  time  to  time 
received  at  North  Bay  to  the  effect  that 
deer  were  being  slaughtered  in  the  ad- 
jacent townhips,  led  to  an  investigation 
by  Game  Warden  G.  M.  Parke,  assisted 
by  Provincial  Constable  McRae  and 
Widdifield  Township  Constable  A*i- 
mee  Cusson,  and  was  fruitful  of  results, 
disclosing  a  bad  state  of  affairs,  and  ap- 
parently wholesale  destruction  of  deer 
out  of  season.  The  settlers  in  the  or- 
ganized and  unorganized  townships  to 
the  north  claim  to  be  under  the  impres- 
sion that  a  settler  was  permitted  to  kill 
deer  for  his  own  use,  and  full  advantage 
was  taken  of  the  supposed  privilege. 
The  round-up  'brought  consternation  to 
the  back  concessions,    and    for  several 
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Butcher's  Optical  Lanterns 

JlTln  Butchers  Lanterns  two  things  stand  out  pre-eminent — their  sound  work- 
manship  and  design,  and  their  excellence  for  the  money.    Butcher's  lanterns 
are  designed  by  expert  lantemists  and  made  by  skilled  English  workmen. 

An  interesting  booklet  "Optical  Lanterns  and  How  to  Use  Them"  will  be  sent  free  to  any 
address  on  receipt  of  post  card.  This  booklet  should  be  in  the  hands  of  all  those  interested  in  pro- 
jection work.    It  is  brimfuljof  interesting  information.    See  you  get  one. 

THE  "PENANG"  LANTERN. 

A  well  Japanned  tin  lantern,  per- 
fectly ventilated,  with  open  stage  and 
brass  front  sliding  tubes.  It  is  fitted 
with  a  4  in.  compound  condenser, 
best  double  achromatic  projecting 
lens  in  rack  and  pinion  mount.  A 
good  quality  3  wick  oil  lamp  is  also 
supplied,  and  the  outfit  is  in  a  neat 
Japanned  tin  carrying  case. 
Price  No.  4 — with  3  wick  oil 
lamp,  $10.50. 

THE  "COMET"  LANTERN... 

This  lantern  is  made  of  Russian 
Iron,  of  most  compact  design.  The 
front  stage  is  made  of  stout  brass, 
with  drawn  brass  extension  tubes. 
The  condensor  is  a  4  in.  piano  con- 
vex, the  lens,  a  best  quality  achro- 
matic with  2  in.  back  lens,  in  rack 
and  pinion  mount  with  flashing 
shutter.  The  whole  in  a  Russian 
Iron  carrying  case  with  handle. 

Price  No.  9 — with  3  wick  oil 
lamp,  $15.00. 

The  "IRON  DUKE"  LANTERN  No.  14 

Substantially  built  of  Russian  Iron, 
with  solid  brass  front  draw  tubes  and 
pinion  tilter,  and  sliding  rod  with  curtain 
at  back.  Quick  thread  adjustment  is  fit- 
ted to  the  carrier.  A  4^4  in.  piano  con- 
denser, interchangeable  tube  for  lens,  and 
4  wick  stock's  pattern  lamp. 

Price  No.  14 — with  stocks  pattern 
oil  lamp,  $32.50. 

NATIONAL  DRUG  AND  CHEMICAL  CO.  OF  CANADA,  Limited 

MONTREAL  AND  BRANCHES 
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days  the  police  court  was  crowded  with 
spectators  from  the  bush  farms,  hear- 
ing the  law  in  regard  to  game  laid  down 
by  Police  Magistrate  Weegar  and  Game 
Warden  Parke,  who  tried  the  various 
cases.  Louis  Bonany  pleaded  guilty  to 
having  two  deer  in  his  possession  on  Feb- 
ruary 2nd,  and  urged  in  extenuation  the 
high  price  of  beef  and  alleged  settlers' 
rights.  He  was  fined  twenty  dollars  and 
costs.  Wesley  Rancher,  a  settler  who 
was  working  in  a  lumber  camp,  pleaded 
guilty  to  killing  a  deer  which  he  was  un- 
aible  to  get  to  his  house,  and,  being 
afraid  that  the  meat  would  spoil,  gave 
it  to  W.  H.  Partridge,  of  North  Bay,  his 
employer.  Both  were  fined  $20  and 
costs.  "Josh"  Green  of  Phelps  township 
admitted  killing  five  deer  since  last  fall 
but  stated  that  two  were  in  the  hunting 
season,  for  which  he  held  a  license.  He 
had  consulted  a  Justice  of  the  Peace  in 
the  township,  and  had  been  shown  a  pro- 
vision in  the  statutes  which  he  thought 
allowed  him  to  take  deer  for  his  own  use. 
He  was  a  poor  man,  and  the  price  of  beef 
was  beyond  his  means.  "Josh"  Pa^  $^ 
and  costs.  John  H.  Bridgeman,  of  Widdi- 
field  township,  also  admitted  killing 
deer.  He  thought  he  was  privileged  as 
a  settler,  and  advanced  the  novel  plea 
that  he  had  been  suffering  from  diabetes 
for  some  months,  and  that  Toronto  spe- 
cialists had  put  him  on  a  strictly  meat 
diet  with  preference  for  wild  meats,  deer 
having  no  gall,  being  particularly  good 
for  his  ailment.  Deer  meat  was  medi- 
cine and  food  to  him,  as  beef  was  too 
greasy.  The  diabetes  defence  also  failed 
and  the  minimum  penalty  of  $20  and 
costs  was  imposed. 


Commissioner  Whipple,  of  New  York 
State,  has  made  a  public  request  for 
statements  relating  to  the  effects  de- 
forestation or  reforestation  has  had  upon 
soil  conditions  and  stream  flow  which 
have  at  any  time  come  under  the  personal 
observation  of  citizens  of  the  state.  The 
Commissioner  would  be  glad  to  have 
facts  with  which  anyone  is  familiar  con- 
cerning springs,  creeks,  fertility  of  the 
soil,  frequency  of  floods  and  low  water 


marks,  erosion  of  the  hill  sides,  etc.r 
caused  by  tree  destruction.  Any  citizen 
knowing*  of  a  case  affected  by  the  cut- 
ting away  of  timber  or  the  planting  of 
trees  would  be  doing  the  state  a  service 
by  addressing  a  descriptive  communica- 
tion to  Commissioner  Whipple  about  it. 
Information  of  this  nature  is  being  used 
in  preparing  data  which  will  show  the 
results  brought  about  by  the  changing 
condition  of  forest  areas  in  this  state. 
Correspondence  should  be  addressed  to 
James  S.  Whipple,  Forest,  Fish,  and 
Game  Commission,  Albany,  N.Y. 


Guelph,  Ont.,  is  going  into  the  forestry 
business.  This  latest  civic  enterprise  of 
the  Royal  City  is  being  undertaken  by 
the  water  commissioners.  The  city  has 
168  acres  of  fine  farm  land,  where  the 
springs  which  are  the  source  of  the 
city's  water  supply  start  from  the  side  of 
the  hills  at  Arkell,  four  miles  out  of  the 
city.  Some  of  this  land  will  reforest  itself, 
while  the  rest  will  all  be  reforested  with 
white  pine  and  other  selected  trees,  which 
are  being  shipped  from  Germany,  having 
already  been  ordered  through  the  On- 
tario Agricultural  College.  The  land 
will  be  laid  out  into  drivea,  which,  when 
the  trees  grow,  will  develop  into  a  beau- 
tiful park  or  grove.  The  object  of  the 
reforestration  scheme  is  threefold. 
First,  the  commissioners  want  to  pro- 
tect the  city's  water  supply ;  second,  they 
want  to  make  provision  for  a  forest 
park ;  and  third,  they  look  forward  to 
the  time  that  the  scheme  will  turn  out 
very  profitable,  as  the  authorities  claim 
it  undoubtedly  will.  Experts  have  re- 
ported, estimating  the  cost  at  only  eight 
dollars  an  acre,  and  that  provides  for  the 
best  trees  and  the  most  thorough  work. 
The  168  acres  of  forestry  plot,  in  such 
close  proximity  to  the  Ontario  Agricul- 
tural College,  will  also  be  valuable  to  the 
work  there,  being  useful  for  demonstra- 
ting. 


When  visiting  Boston  one  is  interested 
in  knowing  just  where  to  locate— in  the 
right  kind  of  a  hotel,  at  prices  entirely 
satisfactory    for    the  accommodations 
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No.  10  $3.50  No.  14  $5.00  No.  12  $4.00 

Size  of  seat   16  x  16  19  x  19  18  x  IT 

Height  of  back  from  seat  23  in.  26  in.  24  in. 

Height  of  arm  from  seat  9%  in.  10  in.  20  in. 

THE  distinctive  feature  about  my  Willow  Furniture  is  not  the  price,  but  the  quality — lots  of  Art  Furniture 
is  sold  at  less,  but  you  would  not  want  it  at  any  price  when  placed  alongside  of  YOUNGEB'S  WIL- 
LOW FURNITURE.  I  grow  my  own  willow.  I  supervise  personally  the  workmanship.  I  guarantee 
strength  and  durability  in  every  article.  As  to  BEAUTY  of  this  furniture,  it  speaks  for  itself.  Th« 
handsome  set,  illustrated  above,  sells  for  -  $12.50.  It  comprises  three  comfortable  arm  chairs,  mad*  of 
Willow.  That  means  coolness  and  comfort.  There  Is  no  reason  in  the  world  why  you  should  sit  in  an  hb- 
ventilated  and  unhealthy  upholstered  chair  when   you  can  buy  these  artistic  chairs  at  prices  from  $3.60  to  $10. 

We  also  manufacture  a  variety  of  other  Rush  and  Willow  Furniture,  including  Setees,  Arm  Chairs, 
Fancy  Chairs,  Invalid's  Chairs,  Tables,  Picnic  Baskets,  Automobllists'  Baskets,  and  numerous  other  articles. 
Special  Baskets  of  any  style  made  to  order.  No  extra  packing  charges  for  shipping  to  outside  points.  Send 
for  catalog. 

W.  YOUNGER,  666  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 


The  CLUB 

are  the  original  bottled  Cocktails. 
Years  of  experience  have  made 
them  THE  PERFECT  COCKTAILS 
that  they  are.  Do  not  be  lured 
into  buying  some  imitation.  The 
ORIGINAL  of  anything  is  good 
enough.  When  others  are  offered 
it  is  for  the  purpose  of  larger  prof- 
Its.  Insist  upon  haying  the  CLUB 
COCKTAILS,  and  take  no  other. 

G.F.HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Proprietors 

29  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Hartford,  Conn.  London 


PRESIDENT 

SUSPENDERS 

STRETCHING  your  shoulders  won't 
give  relief— get  after  the  cause. 
Wear  the  suspenders  with  the  "  sliding 
cords"  and  be  really  comfortable. 

I*tght,  medium  and  heavy  weight. 
A 11  dealers  50c. 

Look  for  the  genuine—"  PRESIDENT  " 
on  every  buckle. 
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desired.  Diagonally  across  from  the 
State  House  on  Beacon  Hill,  is  such  a 
hotel  The  Commonwealth,  of  strictly 
modern  fireproof  construction,  ten 
stories  high,  two  hundred  and  twelve 
rooms,  from  and  above  the  sixth  floor 
of  which  an  unobstructed  view  may  be 
had  for  ten  miles  toward  every  point  of 
the  compass.  The  elevation  on  Beacon 
Hill  (the  highest  point  in  or  around 
Boston)  affords  a  delightfully  cool 
breeze  of  fresh,  uncontaminated  air  dur- 
ing the  hottest  and  most  sultry  months 
of  summer.  The  location  is  within 
three  minutes  walk  of  Boston  Common, 
State  House,  Court  House,  Scollay 
Square,  Tremont  Street,  elevated  and 
subway  trains,  the  best  theatres,  and  the 
principal  shopping  districts.  Five  and 
ten  minutes  to  North  and  South  stations. 
The  location  is  as  quiet,  both  day  and 
night,  as  a  suburban  residential  district, 
thus  assuring  quiet  and  undisturbed  rest 
to  all.  Ladies  and  children  of  the  house- 
hold are  as  safe  at  The  Commonwealth 
either  with  or  without  an  escort,  as  they 
are  in  their  own  home.  The  sanitary 
condition  of  the  rooms  and  the  entire 
house  are  not  excelled  by  any  hotel, 
wheresoever  situated,  while  the  cafe  and 
restaurant  please  all  who  patronize  them. 
Public  tub  and  shower  baths  on  every 
floor,  always  kept  in  a  condition  of 
cleanliness  both  day  and  night,  at  once 
inviting  to  the  most  fastidious  guest, 
while  private  baths  are  attached  to 
ninety  single  rooms  and  en  suite.  Every 
room  in  the  house  is  heated  by  steam, 
under  immediate  control  of  the  occupant, 
lighted  by  electricity,  and  equipped  by 
long-distance  telephone.  Hot  and  cold 
water  day  and  night  in  every  room  the 
house  contains.  The  Commonwealth 
Hotel  has  been  incorporated  under  the 
law  of  Massachusetts,  with  Storer  F. 
Crofts  as  president  and  general  manager. 


If  you  are  not  interested  in  fishing 
tackle  you  will  be  if  you  send  to  the 
John  J.  Hilderbrant  Co.,  of  Logansport, 
Ind.,  for  a  free  copy  of  their  1910  cata- 
logue, which  illustrates  and  describes  a 
line  of  baits  that  will  talk  for  themselves 


wherever  'used.  In  addition  to  their 
standard  spinners,  they  have  added 
two  new  style  spinners — their  ''Slim 
Eli"  and  "Idaho"  spinners,  made  in  all 
the  sizes  and  styles  which  they  make 
their  standard  baits  in,  as  well  as  a  line 
of  specialties  that  will  interest  any  fish- 
erman. 


The  above  cut  shows  the  style  of  the 
"Slim  Eli"  spinner,  which  is  proving 
itself  to  be  a  winner  in  any  of  the  sizes 
in  which  it  is  made. 


The  districts  that  are  included  in  that 
portion  of  Ontario  known  as  the  High- 
lands are  situated  in  many  cases  from 
1,000  to  1,800  feet  above  the  sea  level, 
and  400  feet  above  Lake  Superior,  the 
highest  lake  of  the  great  St.  Lawrence 
system.  From  these  regions  the  various, 
lake  and  river  systems  radiate  through- 
out the  province.  The  French,  Magan- 
etawan  Muskoka,  and  Muskosh  river's 
to  the  west,  with  the  Trent  system,  in- 
cluding the  Kawartha  lakes,  to  the  south. 
In  area  it  comprises  a  territory  of  some 
10,000  square  miles.  Of  this  area,  some 
800  lakes  of  all  sizes,  from  thirty  miles 
in  length  to  mere  ponds  and  their  river 
connections,  occupy  no  less  than  one^ 
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t  MOTOR    BOAT  PERFECTION 


Means  the  elimination  of  trouble  makers  ;  is  automobile  controlled  from  regular  type 
automobile  steeritig  wheel,  and  engine  does  not  require  cranking,  and  no  crank  is  furnished. 
Order  early  and  be  sure  of  delivery.    "The  man  who  delays  is  lost." 

THE  SCHULTZ  BROS.  CO.,  Ltd.,  39  albion  street,  brantford,  Ontario 


♦»»  *****  *»  *  *  *  *  *  *  »  *  *  *  *  *  »  »  *  » *  *■  *  *  *  ■?■  *  *  *  it'  't'  «Ti  it  1  .r.  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  4.  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  >t«  *  *  *  * 


ERRIN  gloves 


STYLE- FIT- 
DURABILITY 


The     BRILLIANT     SEARCH  LIGHT 

A  good  night  companion.  No  hunter  should  be  without  one.  Carried  on  the  head 
Can  be  tilted  up  or  down.  Throws  a  bright  light  wherever  you  look.  Will  not 
smoke,  heat  or  blow,  and  is  equipped  wit  i  Locomotive  Reflector.  Automatic  Gen- 
erator. Burns  carbide.  Made  in  three  different  styles.  Single  lens,  spreads  the 
light,  $5.00.  Double  lens,  concentrates  the  light,  $6.00.  Interchangeable  lens, 
eombines  both  single  and  double,  $6.50.    Send  for  Circular.   Your  dealer  or  direct. 

R    C.    KRUSKE,  Duluth,  Minn. 


Best  French  Briar — 
Hard    Rubber,,  Re 
movable  Stem.  The 
scientific  and 
healthful    pipe  ever 
made.  Separate  wells 
for  saliva  and  nico- 
tine, and  a  bowl  de- 
vice   (see    cut)  which 
prevents    tobacco  from 
settling    in    bottom  of 
bowl      and  becoming 
soaked  or  clogged.  Can- 
not possibly  become  rank 
like  ordinary  pipes.  THE 
TOBACCO  IS  ALWAYS 
DRY.    thus   Insuring  a 
cool,  clean,  dry  smoke.    No  bit- 
inc   the  tongue. 

PRICE  $1.00  postpaid.  Your 
money    back    if    not  perfectly 
satisfactory.     Easily  cleaned.     Slip  a  dollar  bill  into 
an  envelope  now. 

SANITARY  PIPE  CO  327  SIBLEY  BUILDINC.  ROCHESTER.  N  Y 
Wanted— Good  Canadian  House  or  Agent  to  take 
charge  of  our  Canadian  business. 


Catch  'em  and  Hold  'em. 
THE  NEWHOUSE  TRAP 

Is  absolutely  reliable.  Never 
fails  to  hold  the  game.  Positive 
in  action,  easy  to  set,  wfll  nof 
get  out  of  order. 

Made  in  all  size*  •  a  catch  any 
thing  from  a  rat  to  a  bear. 


ONEIDA  COMMUNITY.  Ltd. 

Niagara  Falla.  Ontario 
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tenth  of  its  surface.      The  presence  of 
so  much  water,  not  in  the  shape  of  sod- 
den   swamps,     but     in  quick-flowing 
streams,   and   bright,   deep    lakes,  con- 
tributes no  doubt  to  the  equable  temper- 
ature, and  combines  with  the  high  altitude 
to  that  brisk,  exhilarating  effect  which 
the  clear  atmosphere    undoubtedly  has 
upon  the  visitor.     That  distressing  ail- 
ment, hay  fever,  is  unknown    in  this 
district,  and  perfect  immunity  from  this 
disease  is  assured.      The  Highlands  of 
Ontario  embrace  the  following  districts: 
Lakes    Simcoe    and    Couchiching,  the 
Muskoka  lakes  district,  including  Lakes 
Muskoka,  Rosseau,  and  Joseph,  and  the 
Muskoka,    Muskosh,    and  Moon  rivers, 
as  well  as  innumerable  small  lakes,  with- 
in easy  access  from  the  main  routes  of 
transportation,  the    Lake  of   Ba}'S  dis- 
trict, the  Maganetawan  river  region,  the 
thirty  thousand  islands  of  the  Georgian 
Bay,    the    Hali'burton  district,  the  Ka- 
wartha  lakes  district,     the  Algonquin 
National  Park  of  Ontario,  and  the  mag- 
nificent Temagami  Forest  reserve.  The 
enthusiastic  fisherman,  as  a  rule,  prefers 
to  get  away  from  the  beaten  paths  of 
travel,  and  into  the  unbroken  forests, 
where  the  railway  gives  place  to  the 
blazed  trail,  and  the  steamboat  to  the 
canoe  of  cedar  or  birch.      At  no  place 
can  this  desired  end  be  accomplished  at 
so  little  trouble  and  loss  of  time,  and  yet 
with  excellent  results,  both  in  the  abso- 
lute wildness  of  the  location  and  the 
quantity  of  sport  found,  as  in  the  dis- 
trict lying  between  the  Moon  River  on 
the  south,  the  Temagami  region  on  the 
north,  Algonquin  Park  on  the  east,  and 
the  Georgian  Bay  on  the  west.    In  this 
comparatively  small  section  of  the  On- 
tario Highlands  are  a  number  of  lakes 
and  small  streams  that  are  prolific  in 
almost  every  species  of  game  fish  found 
in  the  fresh  waters    of    the  continent. 
All  these  districts  are  best  reached  by 
the  Grand  Trunk  Railway  system. 


Accessories  have  multiplied  and  de- 
veloped in  an  astonishing  way,  and  the 
Canadian  Fairbanks  Company  have  re- 
cognized their  importance  by  issuing  a 
fine    catalogue    of    seventy-two  pages, 


dealing  with  these  aids  to  efficiency  for 
both  the  auto  and  motor  boat  in  the  'most 
complete  manner.    The  catalogue,  which 
is  plentifully  illustrated,  is  also  supplied 
with  an  alphabetical  index,  making  re- 
ference easy,  and  its  inclusive  collection 
renders  it  a  perfect  work  of  reference  for 
the  auto  or  motor  boat  owner,  and  more 
particularly  the  latter.    The  company's 
business  in  accessories  has  increased  so 
much  that  the  manufacture  of  motor  boat 
fittings  is  now  undertaken  by  them,  and, 
as  a  result,  t'hey  are  able  to  offer  products 
uniform  in  quality,  of  the  highest  grade 
material,  and  carrying  their  guarantee. 
Complete  stocks  are  now  carried  at  all 
the  firm's  branches,  and  they  are  also 
making  a  feature  of  mail  order  business. 
Any  owner  desirous  of  information  re- 
garding   any    accessory,  whether  men- 
tioned in  the  catalogue  or  not,  may  ob- 
tain the  same  by  correspondence  with 
the  firm.    A  copy  of  the  catalogue  will 
be  forwarded  to  any  auto  or  motor  boat 
owner  addressing  the  firm  direct  at  their 
headquarters  at  Montreal  or  any  branch 
and  mentioning  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


A  Link  With  the  Mother  Country 

We  have  just  received  an  interesting 
book  with  the  title  of  "A  Link  With  the 
Mother  Country."  It  is  published  by 
Messrs.  Curzon  Bros.,  whose  tailoring 
productions  are  world  renowned,  and 
who  have  done  business  in  Canada  for 
many  years.  There  is  much  of  interest 
in  the  book.  The  whole  story  of  the 
development  of  the  business  is  outlined, 
and  shows  how  it  is  possible  to  conduct 
so  unique  a  business;  how  it  developed 
from  a  small  concern  to  one  of  the  largest 
establishments  in  the  tailoring  world. 

With  the  new  booklet,  which  can  al- 
ways be  secured  by  any  interested  per- 
son sending  a  postcard  addressed  as  fol- 


KAMP   KOOK'S  KIT 

54  Pieces— Komplete — Kempact— 20  Pounds 

Cures  Commissary  Cares, Captures  Campers  Completely 
Query  Commands  Catalog. 

ASK  YOUR.  I,rVB  DEADER 

F.  CORTEZ  WILSON  &  CO.,  Mfrs. 

Established  1869   249  Lake  St.,  Chicaco, 
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OTTAWA 


WOODS 


WINNIPEG 


SAIL    SILK  TENTS 

Are   Known   and  Used 

FROM  THE  ATLANTIC  TO  THE  PACIFIC 

Made  From 

Plain  and  Paraffined  Materials. 


"  Pyramid    Style  Tent" 
The  above  is  a  cut  of  our  Pyramid  Style  Tent 

Size,  7  ft.  x  7  ft,  with  2^  ft.  wall.       Weight,  6^  lbs. 


Ask  Your  Hardware  Merchant  or  Outfitter 
 for  Woods  Tents.   


SAMPLES    ON  APPLICATION 


WOODS,  LIMITED, 


Ottawa 


When  writing  Advertisers  Tcindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


loss 
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lows  to  their  distributing  agents  in 
Canada :  for  Toronto  and  the  east, 
Messrs.  Curzon  Bros.,  Dept.  94,  care  of 
Messrs.  Might  Directories,  Ltd.,  Toronto 
and  for  Winnipeg  and  the  west,  Messrs. 
Curzon  Bros.,  Dept.  94,  care  of  Messrs. 
Henderson  &  Sons,  Winnipeg.  Messrs 
Curzon  Bros,  forward  a  wonderful  array 
of  English  woven  materials.  The 
selection  of  cloths  is  remarkable,  and  the 
range  is  so  comprehensive  that  the  'most 
fastidious  can  satisfy  his  taste.  Dressy 
cloths  for  town  and  best  occasions,  or 
hard-wearing  tweeds  for  rough  outdoor 
wear,  materials  suited  either  to  the 
fashioning  of  dress  suits,  Prince  Albert, 
or  riding  pantaloons,  no  matter  which — 
are  all  here.  There  is  also  a  fashion 
brochure  accompanying  the  booklet  and 
patterns,  showing  the  latest  styles  pre- 
vailing, both  in  New  York  and  London. 
The  booklet  states  that  garments  may 
be  fashioned  in  either  style,  according  to 
the  taste  of  the  client,  but  in  any  case 
the  house  of  Curzon  hold  out  the  same 
protective  guarantee — "Satisfaction  gua- 
ranteed or  money  refunded."  The  book 
shows  exactly  how  much  each  suit  or 
overcoat  costs  to  deliver  in  the  Dominion 
of  Canada,  free  of  all  duty  and  postal 
charges.  It  also  shows  how  to  remit 
cash  with  safety.  Messrs.  Curzon's 
system  of  self-measurement  is  simplicity 
itself,  and  the  arrangement  of  the  chart 
•excludes  the  possibility  of  errors  in 
measurements.  Even  if  a  measure 
chances  to  be  wrong,  it  reveals  itself. 

'The  Link  With  the  Mother  Country" 
is  so  complete  that  even  a  tape  measure 
is  provided  for  the  client.  Briefly, 
Messrs.  Curzon's  system  is  thorough- 
ne^  itself,  and  shows  exactly  how  you 
may  have  your  clothes  made  to  your 
special  measure  in  London  without  the 
trouble  of  leaving  your  own  house. 


Kelso  Reel  Duty  Free 

In  order  to  still  further  popularize  the 
well-known  Kelso  automatic  reel 
amongst  Canadian  anglers,  the  manufac- 
turers announce  that  during  the  month 
of  April  they  will  deliver  reels,  Kelso 
automatic  nine  multiple  and  four  mul- 
tiple, at  the  prices  advertised,  express 
paid  and  duty  free,  to  any  place  in  Can- 


ada. These  goods  will  be  in  every  par- 
ticular equal  to"  the  best  reels  the  firm 
have  ever  supplied,  and  their  full  guar- 
antee will  apply  to  them.  There  is  no 
question  of  their  giving  entire  satisfac- 
tion to  anglers.  Any  Canadian  angler 
has  only  to  send  the  advertised  price  to 
Messrs.  H.  J.  Frost  &  Co.,  manufacturers 
of  the  Kelso  reel,  '9'0  Chambers  Street, 
New  York,  and  he  will  receive  in  return 
one  of  their  efficient  reels,  free  of  any 
further  expense. 


Fly  fishermen  who  are  replenishing 
and  refitting  their  equipment  preparatory 
to  the  re-opening  of  the  season's  sporz, 
will  be  interested  in  the  Cooper  Fly 
Book,  conceded  by  experts  to  be  the 
most  convenient  and  compact  fly  book 
on  the  market.  The  distinctive  feature 
of  this  book,  aside  from  its  clever  make 
up,  is  the  fact  that  every  fly  is  in  sight, 
and  any  fly  is  easily  selected  and  replac- 
ed. This  book  is  made  on  the  loose  leaf 
plan  so  that  as  one's  collection  of  flies 
grows,  the  book  affords  ample  room  for 
expansion.  A  full  description  and  illus 
tration  will  be  found  in  the  advertise- 
ment of  the  Cooper  Fly  Book  on  another 
page  in  this  issue. 


Highest  award  at  St.  Louis  World's  Fair.  Adopted  by  gov- 
ernments of  U.  S.,  Canada  and  England,    li  models  to  seleei 

from.     Catalogue  Free. 


ACME  FOLDING  BOAT  CO., 


Miamiiburg,  Okie. 


,Beers  Brothers! 

THERMOSMl 

You  need  one  In  your  house. 
Keeps  the  temperature  exact- 
ly right,  day  and  night.  Saves  coal,  saves 
worry.  Works  on  furnaces,  hot  water  or 
■team  heaters.    Anyone  can  attach. 

It  Tends  the  Heater 

The  simplest  apparatus  made,  guaranteed 
to  work  perfectly  and  last  for  years.  Big 
and  little  homes  need  It.    Send  today  for 

booklet. 

BEERS  BROS.  THERMOSTAT  CO. 
160  Portland  Ave.  Rochester,  N.  Y. 
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HOW 

J 


DOMINION 


CAN   DRESS  IN 

LONDON  MADE-TO-MEASURE 
SUITS. 

Although  you  may  be  far  from  London — the 
centre  of  fashion  in  men's  clothes — yet  you  can 
still  dress  in  the  latest  West-end  fashions  (or 
if  preferred  in  the  latest  New  York  styles)  by 
communicating  with  Curzon's,  the  great  inter- 
national tailors. 

Curzon's  suits  are  made  to  measure  by  a 
special  staff  of  expert  tailors  and  cutters, 
from  tweeds,  cheviots,  serges,  worsteds  and 
flannels,  produced  by  the  best  British  looms, 
and  are  now  being  worn  by  men  in  every 
corner  of  the  globe. 

You  may  absolutely  rely  upon  the  clothes 
fitting  you  perfectly  and  being  in  the  very  latest 
style.    These  are  two  of  Curzon's  specialities,  and  if  you  are 
dissatisfied  your  money  is  returned  in  full. 

Fill  in  a  post  card  and  address  same  to  us  as  below,  asking  for  our 
latest  assortment  of  materials.  Together  with  patterns,  we  send  you 
fashion-plates  and  complete  instructions  for  accurate  self-measurem  nt, 
tape  measure,  all  sent  free  and  carriage  paid.  We  dispatch  your  order 
within  seven  days,  and  if  you  do  not  approve,  return  the  goods,  and  we 
will  refund  the  money. 

SUITS  &  OVERCOATS  TO  MEASURE 
from  $5.15  to  $20. 


URZONBRps 


The  World's 
Measure 
Tailors. 


(Dept.  94),  60/62  CITY  ROAD,  LONDON,  ENGLAND. 

Addresses  for  Patterns  :  For  Toronto  and  East  Canada 
CURZON   BROS.,  c  o  MIGHT  DIRECTORIES,  Ltd.    Dept  qa  \ 
74/76  Church  Street,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

For  Winnipeg  and  the  West : 
CURZON   BROS.,  c/o  HENDERSON  BROS.  (Dept  94I  , 
279  Garry  Street,  Winnipeg. 

Please  mention  this  baber. 


^^MtH^^Mf^HtHH^^^^HHHH^^^^^H^^  *********  *  *  *  *  *  ***** 


The  Ontario  Game  Laws 


In  the  Ontario  Legislature  on  March 
eleventh  the  Hon.  Dr.  Reaume  moved  the 
second  reading  of  bill  No.  213,  to  amend 
the  Ontario  game  and  fisheries  act,  and  in 
so  doing  explained  its  principal  provi- 
sions.. The  open  season  for  grouse, 
pheasants,  partridge,  woodcock,  etc.,  is 
to  be  reduced  from  three  months  to  one 
month,  changing  the  dates  from  Sept- 
ember-December to  October-November. 
Two  weeks  is  added  to  the  close  season 
for  quail,  wild  turkey,  squirrels,  etc.,  the 
date  being  changed  for  open  season 
to  begin  from  the  1st  to  the  15th. 
A  similar  change  from  the  30th  to 
the  15th,  adds  two  weeks  to  the  protec- 
tion for  swans  and  geese.  The  season 
for  duck-shooting  is  to  be  from  Sep- 
tember 15  to  December  15,  instead  of 
September  1  to  December  31.  The  close 
season  for  capercailzie  is  extended  to 
1915.  So  is  that  for  beaver  and  otter. 
Hares  will  have  two  weeks'  longer  pro- 


tection, the  season  ending  on  the  15th  in- 
stead of  the  31st.  To  the  section  on  cot- 
ton-tail rabbits  are  added  the  words:: 
''Provided  that  any  of  these  animals  kill- 
ed under  this  sub-section  shall  be  handed! 
over  to  the  nearest  officer  of  the  depart- 
ment for  distrubution  to  charitable  insti- 
tutions." Mink  will  now  be  protected  the 
same  as  muskrats. 

An  important  change  is  made  in  the 
provisions  regarding  deer,  only  one  ani- 
mal being  allowed  to  be  killed  by  one 
person,  instead  of  two. 

Decoys  are  to  be  removed  from  the 
water  during  prohibited  hours,  i.e,  at 
night  and  on  Sundays,  the  latter  being, 
specially  aimed  at. 

Non-residents  of  the  Province  are  not 
to  be  allowed  to  hunt  or  trap  fur-bear- 
ing animals  in  Ontario  without  paying  a. 
license  fee  of  $10. 

The  measure  passed  its  third  reading 
on  March  16th  and  is  now  in  force. 


Anglers  Worth  Money 


At  the  evening  session  of  the  con- 
vention of  the  Ontario  Association  of 
Land  Surveyors,  held  at  Toronto  Mr.  A. 
Kelly  Evans,  Fish  and  Game  Commis- 
sioner for  Ontario,  gave  an  address  on 
the  game  of  the  province  and  its  conser- 
vation and  protection. 

The  speaker  first  gave  some  figures 
showing  the  immense  revenue  possible 
from  the  tourist  traffic,  attracted  by  good 
fishing,  and  instanced  in  support  of  his 
argument  the  indirect  revenue  enjoyed 
by  the  State  of  Maine  which  is  computed 
at  somewhere  between  15  and  25  millions 
annually.  He  showed  that  the  Province 
of  Ontario  received  from  non-resident 
anglers  fees  $18:000  last  year,  which  in 
two  dollar  bills  meant  that  9,000  persons 
had  come  into  the  province  for  the  ad- 
mitted purpose  of  angling,  and  as  it  could 
hardly  be  claimed  that  all  who  had  come 
into  the  province  for  this  purpose  had 
paid  their  fees,  and  that  many  of  those 
coming  had  brought  their  families,  he 


felt  well  within  the  mark  in  claiming- 
that  at  least  three  millions  of  dollars- 
were  brought  into  the  province  last  year 
which  would  not  have  been  received  had 
it  not  been  for  the  angling  which  unfort- 
unately of  late  years  had  considerably 
fallen  off. 

An  educational  propoganda  was  the 
most  important  method  of  conserving- 
game  and  fisheries,  and  no  body  of  mem 
could  do  better  work  in  this  direction 
than  the  Ontario  land  surveyors,  going, 
as  they  did,  among  the  settlers  in  the 
north,  and  having  opportunities  posses- 
sed by  hardly  any  other  highly  educated 
men  of  influencing  the  frontiersmen  in  the 
direction  of  valuing  the  game  and  game 
fish,  more  as  an  attracton  to  the  tourist 
than  as  food.  He  instanced  cases  of 
large  'investments  of  money  in  great  en- 
terprises, both  in  this  province  and  in  the 
State  of  Maine,  clearly  traceable  to  capi- 
talists who  have  been  attracted  by  sport, 
and  had  seen  opportunities  of.  starting 
great  industries. 
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A  Farm  in  Sunny  Alberta  Will  Pay  Hand- 
some Dividends. 


The  above  scene  is  a  very  popular  way  of  preparing  the  ground  for  crop  in  Southern 
Alberta.  In  the  foreground  is  a  Gasoline  Tractor  drawing  a  gang  of  six  plows,  and  in  the 
distance  is  a  large  Steam  Tractor  drawing  ten  plows  with  a  packer  or  pulverizer  attached 
to  the  plows.    Each  plow  in  a  gang  will  turn  over  two  acres  a  day. 

We  have  over  50,000  acres  of  choice  grain  land  from  which  to  choose  at  price|s 
ranging  from  $9.00  to  $30.00  per  acre,  on  very  easy  terms  of  payment  spread  over  a  term 
of  years. 

Money  invested  in  good  Alberta  farm  lands  is  a  better  and  safer  investment  than  a 
first  mortgage,  as  it  has  been  clearly  proven  that  it  is  the  most  productive  grain  land  on  the 
continent,  and  the  quality  of  the  grain  is  second  to  none.  Thirty  to  forty  dollars  per  acre 
is  a  very  ordinary  return  to  be  realized  from  a  grain  crop  each  year,  so  you  can  see  that 
this  land  is  bound  to  advance  very  rapidly  in  price. 

Over  80,000  American  farmers  came  into  the  North-West  last  season,  and  it  is  expected 
that  over  100,000  will  come  in  this  year. 

The  greater  part  of  these  farmers  located  in  Alberta,  which  speaks  volumes  for  the 
province. 

If  desired,  we  can  arrange  to  develop  this  land  and  put  it  under  cultivation  the  first 
season  at  the  actual  cost  of  the  work.  This  plan  will  enable  you  to  move  on  to  an  improved 
place. 

A  small  amount  of  money  invested  in  Alberta  farm  lands  will  show  you  handsome 
returns. 

We  have  a  large  block  of  choice  fruit  lands  in  Southern  British  Columbia,  which  we  are 
selling  in  ten-acre  plots  at  prices  ranging  from  $75.00  per  acre  up,  on  very  easy  terms  of 
payment. 

Write  to-day  for  full  particulars. 

J.  A.  BRAIN  SI  CO., 

R.  B.  ROSS,  Room  R,  Grain  Exchange  Building, 

Manager  Sales  Department  C A LGA R Y,      A  LTA . 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


THE  TRAP 

Rod  and  Gun  and  Motor  Sports  in  Canada  is  the  Official  Organ  of  the 
Dominion  of  Canada  Trap-Shooting  Association.  All  communications 
should  be  addressed  to  W.  A.  Smith,  Editor  "The  Trap"  Kingsville,  Ont. 


TOURNAMENT  DATES. 

May  6th. — Ridgetown,  Ont.,  Tournament. 
C.  H.  Eastlake,  secretary -treasurer. 

July  5th  and  6th. — -Alberta  Provincial  Tourna- 
ment at  Calgary.  H.  C.  Andrew.  Calgary,  Sec- 
retary. 


STRAY  PELLETS 

The  Alberta  Provincial  Tournament  at  Cal- 
gary has  been  fixed  for  July  5th  and  6th.  This 
tournament  has  been  registered  with  the  Inter- 
state Association.  Mr.  H.  C.  Andrew,  Calgary, 
is  the  Secretary.  w 

At  the  close  of  the  two  days'  tournament  of 
the  Brampton  Gun  Club,  Mr.  Geo.  M.  Dunk  was 
presented,  on  behalf  of  the  club,  with  a  gold  pin 
as  some  slight  recognition  of  his  valuable  ser- 
vices in  the  office  during  the  tournament.  Need- 
less to  say,  "Genial  George"  values  the  pin  far 
more  for  the  goodwill  thus  shown  him  than  for 
the  intrinsic  value  of  the  gift. 

*  #  -* 

Dominion  shells  were  much  in  evidence  at 
Brampton.  C.  Packham,  of  Brampton,  who  was 
high  gun  in  the  merchandise  event  with  20  straight 
and  J.  E.  Jennings,  who  won  second  place  also 
with  20  straight  in  the  shoot-off  from  six  ties  of 
19  each,  both  used  Dominion  shells. 

George  Beattie,  of  Hamilton,  at  the  same  shoot, 
won  high  average  for  both  days  with  his  favorite 
load— U.  M.  C.  steel-lined  shells.  W.  R.  Fenton, 
Toronto,  who  won  second  high  average  on  both 
days,  used  the  same  load,  as  did  likewise  F. 
Kerr,  Credit  on,  who  won  Major  Thorburn's  trophy. 
The  Remington  Pump  gun  has  also  scored  suc- 
cesses at  recent  shoots. 

*  *  » 

A  correspondent  writes  from  Sydney,  C.B.: 
I  should  be  glad  if  some  of  your  experienced 
readers  would  give  us  their  views  on  the  follow- 
ing points.  1 — 'What  are  the  advantages  or  dis- 
advantages of  loading  black  powder  in  shells  with 
smokeless  primers  ?  2— Would  chilled  shot  give 
better  results  over  black  powder  than  drop  shot 
in  sea-bird  snooting?  3— What  is  the  best  load 
in  using  black  powder  in  ten  or.  twelve  guage 
guns,  and  size  shot  for  sea-duck  shooting? 

*  *  • 

All  trap-shooting  clubs  contemplating  holding 
a  tournament  this  year  should  get  into  commu- 
nication with  the  J.  Stevens  Arms  and  Tool 
Company,  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass.,  in  order  to  be- 
come acquainted  with  the  company's  special  ofTer 


relating  to  their  No.  522  Model  Repeating  Shot- 
gun (Browning's  patent).  Mr.  John  Browning, 
an  international  authority  upon  shotguns,  who 
designed  the  model,  has  described  it  as  the  "last 
in  repeating  shotguns.".  The  company  are  offer- 
ing liberal  terms  to  all  clubs  issuing  programmes, 
and  assert  their  confidence  that  the  gun  itself 
will  make  an  immediate  appeal  to  every  trap 
shooter  who  only  casually  examines  it. 


BRAMPTON  TOURNAMENT 

The  Brampton  Gun  Club  held  a  two  days* 
tournament  on  March  17th  and  18th.  The 
weather  was  favorable  for  good  shooting,  and  the 
proceedings  throughout  were  most  enjoyable. 
Bowron  automatic  trap  was  used,  and  the  birds 
were  manufactured  by  George  Beattie,  who  was 
congratulated  by  all  the  shooters  on  their  nice 
breaking  qualities. 

Mr.  F.  Kerr,  of  Crediton,  won  the  cup  pre- 
sented by  Mayor  Thorburn,  with  a  straight  score 
of  25  in  the  seventh  event. 

The  merchandise  event  was  shot  at  a  different 
trap  which  threw  harder  birds  than  the  regular 
trap.  The  winner,  Mr.  Charles  Packham,  made 
a  straight  score  of  20,  and  several  scores  of  19 
were  put  in. 

George  Beattie  was  high  gun  for  both  days — ■ 
on  the  first  day,  with  179  out  of  200,  and  on  the 
second  day  with  191  out  of  205. 

Geo.  M.  Dunk  was  high  professional  for  both 
days,  with  #t2  ou':  of  405. 

Scores,  amateurs: 

Shot  at  Broke 


P.    Wakefield   200  164 

205  178 

G.   L.   Vivian   200  167 

205  182 

W.  jx.  Fenton   200  177 

205  185 

W.  Ely   200  168 

205  179 

F.  Kerr  200  165 

205  190- 

G.  Beattie   200  179 

205  191 

T.    W.   Barnes   200  170 

205  185 

L.   Singular   200  128 

W.  G.  Mitchell   200  142 

C.  J.  Packham   200  151 

205  152 

J.  S.  Beck   .200  142 

205  160 

R.    Choate  '.  140  95 

65  58 

W.   Singular  200  151 
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WINCHESTER 

SELF-LOADING  RIFLE,  MODEL  1910 

.401 

CALIBER 


HIS  new  Winchester  shoots  a  heavier 
bullet  and  hits  a  harder  blow  than 
any  other  recoil  operated  rifle  made.  The  .401  Cartridge 
is  even  more  powerful  than  the  .30  U.  S.  Army,  of 
big-game  hunting  fame.  The  loading  and  firing  of 
this    rifle  are  controlled  by   the  trigger  finger.  It 


HITS    LIKE    THE  HAMMER 


THOR. 


Send  for  illustrated  circular  fully  describing  this  new  rifle  which  has  strength  and  power  plus. 
WINCHESTER     REPEATING    ARMS    CO.,    NEW    HAVEN,    CONN.,    U.    S.  A. 


A  Revolver 
you  can  ALWAYS 
say  THE  BEST  about 

|  H&R  ARMS  (p 

REVOLVERS 

are  the  embodiment  of  perfection  —  the 
result  of  thirty-six  years'  experience  in 
malting  firearms  exclusively.  Up  to  the 
minute  in  finish  and  detail,  and  abso- 
lutely reliable. 

S  Ad  by  all  first  class  dealers.  Rather  than  accept  a  sub- 
stitute order  from  us  direct.  Look  for  our  name  on  barrel 
and  little  target  trade-mark  on  the  handle.  Send  for 
Illustrated  Catalog. 

HARRINGTON  &  RICHARDSON  ARMS  CO 

69!    PARK  AVENUE.  WORCESTER.  MASS. 
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F.  J.  Shreve                                            40  28 

R.   Haggart                                               20  5 

S.   White                                                 40  23 

J.  Kidd  180  135 

J.  McCague                                            40  25 

G.  Kidd                                                     40  25 

J.  Dent                                                      20  10 

W.   J.    Campbell                                         20  11 

25  19 

J.  E.  Jennings   205  187 

T.   Bennett  205  165 

F.  A.  Parker                                               85  72 

W.  Joselin                                               85  75 

Scores,  professionals: 

G.  M.  Dunk   200  162 

205  180 

C.    Thomson   200  163 

205  177 

E.  G.  White   200  149 

205  185 

H.  Marlatt  205  146 


RIDGETOWN  GUN  CLUB 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Bridgetown  Gun 
Club  was  held  at  the  Arlington  Hotel  on  January 
lath  last,  when  the  folowing  officers  were 
elected: 

Sim  Coll,  President; 

James  Scane,  Vice-President; 

George  Laing,  Captain; 

A.  H.  Eastlake,  Secretary  and  Treasurer; 

Committee  of  Management  for  the  year:  Wm. 

Thorold.   A.   Wade,   H.   Taylor,   F.   Miles,  and 

A.  McBitchie. 

The  date  for  the  regular  annual  spring  tourna- 
ment was  fixed  for  May  6th. 

It  was  also  decided  to  hold  a  practice  shoot 
each  week  for  eight  consecutive  weeks,  begin- 
ning January  26th,  concluding  March  16th. 
Conditions.  25  birds  per  man,  no  entry,  sliding 
handicap,  the  best  six  scores  to  count.  The 
first  prize  was  donated  by  the  club,  and  valued 
at  $10.00;  second,  third,  fourth,  and  fifth  prizes 
were  donated  by  G.  Laing,  a  leather  gun  case; 
F.  Miles,  large  silver  fern  dish;  Bawden  &  East- 
lake,  solid  gold  cuff  links;  and  the  Noble  trophy 
"by  the  Dupont  Powder  Company. 

The  shoots  have  concluded  with  the  following 


as  winners: 
Scores: 

iA.  Wade   131 

H.    Scane  127 

Wm.   Thorold   123 

George   Laing   f..ll<> 

F.  Galbraith   115 

Many  good  scores  were  made  by  other  mem- 
bers of  the  club  who  did  not  shoot  in  enough 
events  to  qualify  in  the  prize  contest.  During 


the  shoot  for  eight  weeks  some  bad  weather  was 
experienced,  and  probably  this  accounts  for  the 
low  percentage  average. 

We  have  a  Bowron  trap,  good  grounds,  and 
comfortable  quarters.  Everybody  invited  to  our 
tournamnt  on  May  6th. 


A  WOODSTOCK  SHOOT. 

The  Woodstock  (Ont).  Gun  Club  held  a  very 
successful   shooting  event  at  their  groundls  on 


the  Beachville 

road   on    March  twelfth. 

The 

weather  was 

fine  and  some  fairly  good 

scores 

were  made,  as 

follows: 

Evpnt  No  t 

Shot 

xJroice 

At 

T      IVTn  vn  n  T*r\ 

o  ,        J>J_<X  V  ilctl  LL 

1  A 

E.  Dutton 

  30 

20 

F  Farlow 

...  20 

15 

J  Dutton 

30 

19 

Event  No.  2. 

D.  Beasrlev 

   5 

3 

J  McKay 

5 

3 

Event  No.  3. 

J  McKay 

5 

2 

D  Beagley 

  .  .  5 

2 

G  Walker 

25 

20 

J  Dutton 

15 

9 

Event  No.  4* 

J.  Maynard  . 

  10 

7 

F.  Farlow 

  10 

7 

G.  Walker 

  20 

15 

  10 

3 

PRESCOTT  (ONT.)  GUN  CLUB. 

After  remaining  dormant  for  several  years  this 
organization  nas  come  to  life  and  at  a  meeting 
held  m  Februrary  at  which  about  40  enthusiasts 
were  present,  the  following  officers  were  elect- 
ed:— President,  W.  I.  Keeler;  Sec.-Treas.,  Geo. 
Mason;  Captain,  R.  E.  Hilborn;  Referee,  Chas. 
Rankin.  It  was  decided  to  retain  the  old 
name,  "Prescott  Gun  Club."  The  membership 
fee  was  placed  at  $2,  and  dues  at  $1  per  year. 
Monday  afternoon  was  selected  as  the  day  and 
time  to  shoot. 

A  noticeable  feature  about  this  club  is  the 
scarcity  of  honorary  members.  While  the  club 
may  need  some  encouragement  in  the  way  of 
cash  donations,  it  is  not  going  to  play  the  hold- 
up game  through  the  "Hon"  membership  channel, 
"not  yet." 


A    KINGS  VILLE  MATINEE 

A  number  of  shooters  from  different  Essex 
County  points  visited  Kingsville  Gun  Club  on 
Mar.  7th  and  shot  a  few  rounds  at  the  traps. 
The  weather  turned  unexpectedly  cold  with  a 
high  wind  and  the  attendance  and  the  programme 
were  both  abbreviated  in  consequence.  Five 
rounds  of  ten  birds  each  were  shot  off,  and  a 
pleasant  time  spent,  notwithstanding  the 
adverse  conditions.  The  visitors  were  W.  F. 
Stotts,  Essex;  C.  Thrasher,  Amherstburg;  B. 
Filion,  Windsor;  H.  O'Neill,  Paquette;  E.  Pas- 
torius,  Harrow,  and  Alex.  O'Neil,  Paquette. 

The  scores  were:  — 


W.  F.  Stotts   

10 

10 

6 

5 

5—36 

C.  Thrasher   

5 

8 

7 

6 

6—32 

B.  Fillion   

6 

2 

4 

6 

6—24 

H.  O'Neill   

7 

9 

7 

8 

6—37 

W.  H.  Brundaeg 

3 

6 

6 

6 

4—25 

E.  Pastorius   

9 

4 

6 

8 

8—35 

3 

6 

9 

5 

9—32 

Thos.  Pastorius 

9 

9 

9 

9 

8—44 

J.  Manders   

6 

4 

5 

8 

5—28 

W.  A.  Smith   

8 

8—16 
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Ask  Your  Dealer 

Is  he  not  selling  just  twice  as  much  Dominion 
Ammunition  as  last  year  ? 

Are  not  customers  satisfied  with  both  quality  and 
price  ? 

Does  he  not  keep  a  larger  assortment  of  Dominion 
Shot  Shells,  Rifle  and  Revolver  Cartridges  than 
of  any  other  make? 

Dominion  Cartridge  Company, 

LIMITED, 

Ammunition  Manufacturers, 
MONTREAL     -  CANADA1" 


CATALOGUE 

FREE 


$17.00 


Model  22  Double  Barrel  ySISFWS 

24  to  32  inch  Genuine  Imported  Damascus  Barrels.  Cocks  automati- 
cally. Under  instant  control  by  use  of  safety  device.  12  or  16  gauge.  Weight 
7%  to  8*A  pounds.  Stock  and  fore  end,  best  American  Black  Walnut,  checkered 
pistol  grip  and  rubber  butt  plate.  Frame  and  lock  parts  steel  tempered,  springs  of 
best  spring  steel.  Bore,  drop  and  length  of  stock  optional.  Same  gun  equipped 
with  nitro  steel  barrels  cheaper.  Don't  buy  until  you  see  our  FREE  BOOK  describ- 
ing this  gun  and  our  superb  line  of  Six  Shot  Repeating  Guns.  Ask  for  it  Now. 
THE  UNION  FIRE  ARMS  CO.,  325  Auburndale,  Toledo,  Ohio,  U.  S.  A. 


THE     IDEAL     GAS  -  CHECK  BULLETS 


319295 


308291 


Enable  Hunters  to  Reload  their  HIGH  POWER  RIFLE  SHELLS,  thus  Economizing 
and  Getting  Satisfactory  Results. 

We  have  hundreds  of  letters  like  the  following:  "We  have  tested  your  Gas- 
Check  Bullets,  and  they  appear  in  every  way  equal  to  factory  metal  jacketed 
bullets;  at  exactly  the  same  elevation  they  give  fully  as  good  targets.  They  heat  the 
barrel  less  and  we  believe  their  action  would  give  a  longer  life  to  the  barrel.  We 
have  no  hesitation  in  recommending  these  bullets  for  use  in  Marlin  rifles  if  the  re- 
loading is  properly  done.  THE  MARLIN  FIRE  ARMS  CO." 

THE  SAVAGE  ARMS  CO.  writes:  "We  used  our  regular  factory  ammunition,  to 
compare  with  yours,  using  the  same  adjustment  of  sights,  we  found  your  Gas- 
Check  Bullets  compared  favorably  in  accuracy.  We  found  no  evidence  of  fouling,  or 
leading  in  the  barrel." 

Made  for  all  High  Power  Arms.       Send  foa  Sample  Bullet  and  Descriptive  Circular. 
SEND  SIX  CENTS  FOR  NEW  HAND-BOOK,  JUST  OUT,  150  PAGES. 


IDEAL  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  No.  39  U  St.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
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STANLEY  GUN  CLUB. 

On  February  nineteenth  the  Stanleys  and  many 
o>f  their  friends  spent  a  most  enjoyable  afternoon. 
Although  the  weather  was  blustery  and  windy,  it 
was  a  pleasure  to  be  at  the  traps.  The  irregu- 
lar llight  of  the  birds  caused  many  to  be  miss- 
ed ami  the  questions  of  "how  and  why  did  you 
mis>  it"  were  numerous,and  the  answers  varied 
from  "it  ducked  just  as  I  pulled  the  trigger"  or 
"1  thought  1  would  wait  until  it  lit"  made  many 
a  laugh  and  bright  repartee.  Among  the  visitors 
were  F.  A.  Parker,  President  of  the  Parkdale  Gun 
Club,  W.  G.  Trethewey  and  G.  M.  Dunk,  repre- 
sentative of  the  Dominion  'Cartridge  Company. 
Following  are  the  scores: 

Shot  at  'Shot  at 

Sparrows.  Kill.  Targets.  Bke. 


Dunk    .  . 

Ely 

Parker 

Vivian 

Jennings 

felirown 


Buchanai 
Ed  kins 


Massingham 
iiogarth  .  .  . 
McCheyne 


Pickering 

Gray   

Trethewev 
Ha  11  fori" 
►stark    .  .  . 


10 

9 

90 

72 

10 

6 

80 

69 

10 

9 

75 

62 

10 

8 

75 

58 

10 

7  ■ 

60 

40 

10 

9 

55 

41 

10 

8 

50 

36 

10 

.  5 

45 

i>2 

10 

4 

35 

21 

10 

8 

30 

12 

10 

8 

30 

18 

10 

8 

20 

12 

10 

7 

20 

13 

10 

5 

20 

11 

10 

4 

20 

10 

10 

8 

25 

17 

10 

5 

10 

5 

10 

7 

15 

6 

45 

30 

45 

22 

30 

19 

30 

18 

20 

8 

T4ie  fifth  high  average  shoot  was  held  on  Feb. 
26th.  The  snooting  was  not  up  to  the  average 
owing  to  the  easterly  wind  that  blew  across 
the  traps.  Mr.  Walter  Ely  and  Phil  Wakefield 
were  high  scores  in  the  high  average  shoot  with 
19  out  of  a  possible  25. 

The  following  are  the  scores:  — 

Shot  at,  Broke 

W.    Ely    60  44 

A.  Hulme    60  37 

P.   Wakefield    50  36 

R.  Buchanan    75  56 

F.  Hallford    55  36 

(;.    Scheibe    50  33 

T.    Thomas    55  19 

J.  Douglas   80  52 

F.   Hogarth    70  52 

F.   Scheibe    45  30 

Dr.  Ten  Eyck    45  30 

T.   Sanden   •  •    70  53 

J.   Massingham    45  29 

A.  Edkina      45  2* 

F.   Fritz   '   50  39 

Mr.  Kidd    10  6 

Mr.    Pyne   10  G 

l£r.    Stevenson    10  7 


NATIONAL  GUN  CLUB. 

The  National  Gun  Club  held  their  weekly  shoot 
on  February  fifth,  with  H.  Usher,  J.  Harrison 
and  J.  'Monkman  prize-winners. 

Results: 

Shot  j.t.  Hit 

H.   Usher                                              90  66 

E.  Couth                                              80  52 

G.    Wallace   '.    75  31 

T.   Woodburn                                         70  43 

J.   Harrison                                           65  45 

C.  B.  Harrison   65  32 

F.  Ohappelle                                         50  28 

E.  F.  Springer   .  .  .                                 50  29 

Wm.    McKeand                                      50  17 

J.   Monkman                                          40  23 

R.  Gould                                              35  24 

L.    Limpond                                           30  19 

Win.   Woods   •                  30  14 

A.  Gould                                               20  13 

F.  Stanley                                            40  21 

W.  Pope                                                20  7 

J.   Wright                                              10  3 

C.    Moore                                               20  4 


The  following  are  the  scores  on  February 

Shot  at. 

E.   Coath    40 

E.    Harrison    20 

J.   Lawson    80 

J.   Harrison    30 

E.  Springer    60 

R..  Gould    20 

A.  J.  Loveridge    20 

A.  Gould   '.  \   20 

W.    Taylor    30 

B.  Pears   30 

Brunswick    50 

L.    Limpard    20 

C.  Mongenell    20 

W.    Usher    40 

G.  Wallace    30 

L.  Monkman    20 

T.   Woodourn    30 

W.  McKeand    20 

E.    McKenzie    10 

A.   Hartt    10 


12th. 
Broke 
28 
13 
60 
24 
38 
14 
10 
11 
16 
12 
24 
15 
18 
29 
24 
15 
17 
13 


The  National  Gun  Club  held  a  very  successful 
mechandise  shoot  on  February  nineteenth  with 
the  following  scores:  — 

Shot  at.  Broke 

J.    Monkman                                         50  22 

Brunswick                                             80  59 

J.  Harrison                                            70  48 

A.  J.  Loveridge                                     .30  19 

E.  ^Springer                                           80  51 

T.  Woodfburn                                       50  37 

B.  Pears                                               50  25 

W.  McKeand                                        30  11 

L.   Limpard                                           50  30 

C.  B.  Harrison   .  .                                  80  •  55 

G  Wallace                                             70  38 

H.   Usher   60  35 

R.    Gould                                              30  24 
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It 


HUNTER 
TRIGGER 

In  the  brush  or  at  the  traps  you  want  to 
ieelsure  of  your  gun.  A  second's  loss  of  time  means 
the  loss  of  your  bird  or  a  failure  to  score  in  the  competition. 
The  strongest  insurance  policy  the  world  over  for  sports- 
men is  a  Hammerless  Smith  Gun  with  the  Hunter 
One- Trigger  attachment. 

THE  HUNTER  ONE-TRIGGER  gives  a  pull  short,  clean 
and  quick.  There's  no  creep  or  drag.  The  speed  of  the 
mechanism  far  exceeds  the  speed  of  the  trigger  ringer.  The 
aim  is  not  disturbed — because  there  is  no  relaxing,  no  re- 
gripping,  no  accommodating  yourself  to  the  different 
lengths  of  the  stock — but  just  a  firm,  steady  grip  and  pull. 

The  very  newest  Hammerless  Smith  Gun  is  the  20-Gauge  Hunter 
One-Trigger — and  it's  a  beauty.  Weighs  only  Sf  • 
to  7  lbs.    Just  the  finest  gun  that  can  be  made  at 
the  price — simply  all  gun 
and  110  frills.    Be  sure 
to  ask  your  dealer 
about  it. 


* 


Write  today  for  hand- 
somely lithographed 
Catalogue — it  is  free. 
THE  HUNTER  ARMS  CO.,  89    Hubbard  Street,  Fulton,  N.  Y 


You  can  readily  make 
doubles 
with  a 

martin 

Repeating  Shotgun 

Because  it  combines  guaranteed  shooting  ability  with  the  sim- 
plest and  strongest  repeating  mechanism— handles  quicker  and  v, 
shoots  harder  than  any  other  repeating  gun. 

The  fflarlt/i  solid  top  prevents  powder  and  gases  blowing 
back;  the  side  ejection  of  shells  allows  instant  repeat  shots.  The 
closed-in  breechbolt  keeps  out  rain,  snow  and  sleet,  and  the  dirt, 
leaves,  twigs  and  sand  that  clog  up  other  repeaters. 

The  double  extractors  pull   any  shell,   two  special  safety 
devices  prevent  the  explosion  of  a  cartridge  while  action  is  un-  r 
locked,  and  the  automatic  recoil  lock  removes  all  danger  from 
hang-fires,  making  it  the  safest  breech-loading  gun  built. 

From  the  light-weight  (6%  lbs.)  16-gauge  to  the  new  7^  lbs.  12-gauge, 
Zffar/t/i  repeaters  in  all  models,  grades  and  styles  are  well-made,  finely 
balanced  guns,  especially  designed  for  hard  shooting  and  quick  handling. 

Send  3  stamps  postage  for  our  complete    T7,^  7Z7„_vr'   

136-page  catalog  of  all  tffaz/z*  repeat-  MeAZarflllSliVarjnsCa, 
ers.  rifles  and  shotguns.   Write  to-day.  w  !  Willow  St.    NEW  HAVEN.  CONN. 
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E.   Coath    20  10 

C.  Mougenell   >   30,    ^  9 

The  prize  winners  were: — L.  Limpard,  O.  ±5. 
Harrison,  Brunswick,  T.  Woodburn,  J.  Harrison, 
G.  Wallace,  R  Gould. 

Visitors  are  cordially  invited  to  attend  the 
weekly  shoots  Saturday  afternoons,  2.30,  Queen's 
wharf,  foot  of  Bathurst  street. 


There  was  a  large  attendance  of  visitors  on 
hand  on  Februarv  twenty-sixth.  Messrs.  A. 
Goulet  ( ClasslAL ),  T.  Woodburn  (Class  B.),  and  F. 
Stanley  (Class  C.)  were  the  prize-winners: 

Birds  Score. 

G.  M.  Dunk    80  71 

C.  Thomson   •  •  •  •  •    80  69 

F.    Stanley    50  44 

R.  Waterworth   65  44 

J.  Harrison    50  37 

E.  Coath    55  41 

A.  Goulet    40  34 

C.  Moore   30  25 

J.  Monkman    30  21 

T.  Woodburn    30  21 

R.  Gould    30  20 

C.  Mongenell    30  25 

W.  Pope   30  15 

B.  Pears   30  15 

Wu   McKeand    25  15 

H.  Usher   20  14 

J,   Turner    20  15 

C.  Limpard   20  8 

C.  Beall    20  8 

A.  Saulter    10  6 

A.  Sinclair    10  6 

B.  Vance    10  9 

H.  Jones    10  8 

R.   Mackenzie   10  1 

THE  BANQUET. 
The  Club  held  a  most  successful  banquet  at  the 
Headquarters  Hotel  on  February  twenty-fifth, 
when  a  most  enjoyable  evening  was  spent.  A 
J.  Leverage  was  a  most  energetic  chairman,  and 
he  was  supported  by  J  Lawson,  vice-chairman; 

C.  P.  Harrison,  J.  Harrison,  F.  iStanley,  E.  Spring- 
er, H.  Usher;  W.  Taylor,  G.  Wallace,  R.  Gold, 
W.  McCann,  J.  Monkman,  Fred  Mathews,  George 
Vivian,  Dr.  Jordan,  F.  Peacock,  C.  Mongenell,  L. 
Li m pert,  T.  Woodburn,  W.  (Spanner,  B.  Pears,  F. 
Cockburn,  A.  Gold,  J.  Thompson,  and  many  others. 
Excellent  speeches  were  made  by  Fred  Mathews, 
George  Vivian,  and  Dr.  Jordan,  while  the  mus- 
ical programme  was  well  carried  out  by  Messrs. 
Beasley,  Gray,  Cantwell,  Burk,  Fell  and  Scott. 
The  folowing  handsome  prizes  were  presented:  — 
H.  Usher,  Noebel  trophy  and  Hunter-Arms  Vase; 
E.  Springer,  shield;  J.  Monkman,  shield,  also  a 
gold  ring;  E.  Coath,  the  hard  working  secretary, 
to  whom  most  of  the  success  of  the  evening 
was  due,  silver  cup;  L.  Lippert,  silver  cup;  W. 
Spanner,  Cut  glass  box;  F.  Stanley,  cut-glass 
paper  box;  C.  Moore,  a  gold  medal. 


scores  were  made.  _  George  Mason  winning  the 
silver  shield  as  high  man  for  the  day. 

Birds  Score 

Mc  Duff   .                            55  43 

Mason   55  47 

Shaw                                                   50  37 

McGaw  ••••    55  45 

Craig   •                  45  26 

Ross   •                                 60  50 

Boothe  35  28 

Davis                                                    35  19 

Hambly   •••••    35  26 

Lyonde                                                45  42 

Baldwin                                                20  16 

Herons                                                  55  45 

Johnson                                                 45  30 

Burgess   •                      45  31 

Walton                                                  45  32 

Singer                                                    50  38 

Tomlin                                                 25  19 


HAMILTON  HAPPENINGS 

Quite  a  number  braved  the  snowdrifts  on  Feb- 
ruary 21st  to  get  down  to  the  Hamilton  Gun 
Club  grounds.  A  good  delegation  came  up  Arom 
Beamsville  and  a  lively  afternoon  was  spent.  The 
scores  were  good  considering  the  bright  «un  and 
snow,  which  made  it  hard  to  locate  the  targets. 

D.  Konkle  won  the  first  high  H.  G.  C.  spoon  and 
H.  Robinson  the  second  spoon,  after  shooting  off 
a  tie.  Court  Thompson  won  two  quail  nicely 
mounted,  and  presented  by  D.  Konkle,  ^vith  a 
score  of  nineteen  out  of  twenty-five.  The  scores 
made  were : 

Shot  at.  Hit 

J.   Gompf   45  30 

E.  Konkle    35  23 

H.    Robinson    70  49 

T.  W.   Barnes    75  50 

C.  Luey    35  21 

J.    Zimmerman    35  26 

J.  Hunter    75  50 

H.  Gulp    55  33 

D.  Glover    45  27 

J.    Crooks   25  19 

S.  Russ    45  30 

W.    Luey    45  30 

W.  Wark    *   35  24 

J.  iS.  Culp   45  30 

D.  Konkle    45  35 

C.   Graham    75  48 

W.   Merritt    45  30 

A.  McGregor   35  20 

C.  Thomson   75  56 

C.   Prudhomme    45  25 

L.  Franks    20  12 


BALMY  BEACH 

The  Balmy  Beach  Gun  Club  cut  loose  from  their 
regular  shoot  on  February  nineteenth  and  held 
an  open  day  for  all.     The  day  was  fine  and  good 


Saturday  afternoon  a  team  from  (Stoney  Creek 
Rifle  Club  shot  the  return  match  with  the  King 
FJdWard  Rifle  Club  at  the  Red  Hill  ranges. 

Weather  conditions  being  excellent,  good  scores 
were  made.  The  King  Edward  team  won  by  20 
points.     The  scores  were: 

King  Edward — •  - 

W.   Barnes    60 

Jas.  Freeborn    66 

C.  O.  Nichol   67 

A.  Parmenter    60 
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During  1909  Mr.  Fred  Gilbert  shot  at  19,310  targets,  breaking  18,425,  or  95.41%.  This 
included  double  and  single  targets,  both  in  practice  and  handicap  events.  Of  course  Mr. 
Gilbert  shot,  as  he  always  does,  his  OLD  RELIABLE  PARKER  GUN. 

Mr.  Woolfolk  Henderson,  during  the  year  1909,  shot  at  9,495  targets  and  broke  9,008,  or 
94.87%.  By  making  this  splendid  record  Mr.  Henderson  won  high  average  among  amateurs 
shooting  at  more  than  3,000  targets.  Mr.  Henderson  also  I  shot  the  OLD  RELIABLE 
PARKER  GUN. 

What  better  proof  can  there  be  of  the  sterling  shooting  qualities  of  this  gun  that  so 
justly  has  earned  the  title  of  the  OLD  RELIABLE  PARKER  GUN? 

(Send  for  catalogue). 

N.Y.  Saleroom.,  32  Warren  St.  PARKER  BROS..  Meriden,  Conn. 


Look  Into  The  Locks 
Of  The  Improved  ITHACA 

They  talk  for  themselves.      Simplest  Gun  on  earth. 
Hammer  travels  only  %  inch — falls  in  ^  of  a  second., 
We  guarantee  this  quick  lock  action  to  increase  any  man's  score.  """"" 
Unbreakable  coil  main  spring  acts  directly  on  hammer,  not  around  a  corner,  pro- 
ducing a  hammer  blow  quick  as  lightning.  v jM*«Miinb«»-f  ^if^f;;-*-" I 
Stock  solid— not  cut  away  for  hammers  or  lock  plates.  \  ) 

Uncle  Bob  Edwards  bores  Ithacas—  that's  why  they  are  guaranteed  to  out  shoot 
any  other  make.  Twenty  gauge  guns  built  in  20  gauge  size  throughout — 5*4  lbs.  up 
Beautiful  catalogue  in  colors  FREE.    Eighteen  grades— $17.75  net  to  $400  list. 

ITHACA  GUN  COMPANY,  BOX  13,  ITHACA,  N.Y. 
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\Y.  Bp  G  lover    64 

.!.   Freeborn   ••••   66 

E.   Anderson    64 

\V.    Depew    65 

E.  S  tead  man    65 

A.   Freeman   65 

H.  Halliday    65 

Total  707 

Stonev  Creek — • 

A.  Hendershot    63 

A.  Corman    62 

H.  Lee    56 

L.  Krick    63 

W.    Clark    59 

J.   Walker   69 

A.    Marshall    66 

D.  Depew    69 

A.  Glover    60 

E.  Corman    61 

R.  E.  Glover    59 

Total   087 


F.  W.  Staples  . .-   100  78 

R.  B.  Harris    100  76 

This  shoot  was  for  the  W.  J.  Elliott  Cup 
Emblamatic  the  Championship  of  the  Club  for 
1910. 


The  first  shoot  of 

the 

Blue 

Bill  Gun  club  was 

held  on  February  twenty-sixth.  There 

was  a 

good  turn-out  and  some 

good 

scores  were 

made 

considering  the  high 

wind. 

Scores  follow:  — 

Shot  at. 

Broke 

  50 

49 

Smith   

  50 

46 
45 
4-0 
21 
29 
22 
20 
30 

Lang  

  50 

W.  Dillon   

......  50 

J.  Dillon   

  30 

Freeman   

  40 

  30 

  40 

  50 

BEAMSVILLE. 

The  following  were  the  scores  made  by  Beams- 
ville  Gun  Club  on  February  26bh.  Conditions: 
Wind  fair;    Distance,   16  yards;   Birds,  medium. 

tScores:  — 

Shot  at.  Broke. 

Mr.  Wicks  ted    22  16 

C.  Prudbomme  (1st.  prize)    25  22 

E.  Konkle    20  18 

S.   Wolfenden     25  12 

Montgomery    20  16 

C.  Luey  (2nd.  prize)    45  18 

D.  KonkLe    20  17 

This  shoot  was   for  2   prizes  donated  by  G. 

Culp  and  D.  Konkle,  and  was  shot  for  under 
the  following  conditions:  20  birds  and  added  bird 
Handicap. 


INGERSOLL  GUN  CLUB. 

The  folowing  scores  were  made  by  Inerersoll 
Gun  Club  of  Ingersoll,  Ont,  on  Jan  1  1910. 
Conditions,  Wind  light;  Distance,  16  yards. 

Scores:  — 

Shot  at.  Broke 

H.  W.  Partlo   100  91 

W.   J.   Kirbyson    100  90 

Geo.  Nichols    100  83 


CALGARY  GUN  CLUB  ANNUAL  MEETING 

The  annual  meting  of  the  Calgary  Gun  Club 
was  held  on  March  third.  A  large  number  of  the 
active  members  were  present.  Dr.  Gunn  took  the 
chair  and  called  the  meeting  to  order.  After 
the  reading  of  the  minutes  of  the  last  meeting 
and  accepting  the  secretary's  statements,  the  pres- 
ident made  his  report  showing  the  club  to  be  in 
an  excellent  position  financially  and  otherwise,  the 
past  year  being  the  most  successful  in  the  club's 
history.  number  of  new  menrbers  had  been 

enrolled  and  the  prospects  were  that  a  large 
number  would  join  for  the  ensuing  year.  He 
spoke  briefly  of  the  honors  gained  by  some  of 
the  members  during  the  past  year,  among  which 
were  the  Alberta  championship  by  W.  B.  McLaren, 
the  championship  of  British  Columbia  by  R.  G. 
Robinson,  the  Dupont  trophy  by  McLaren,  Hunter 
Arms  Company  prize  by  N.  Lindsay,  Parker  prizes 
by  iSlingsby,  and  the  .Nobel  trophy  by  H.  C. 
Andrew. 

During  the  season  45,000  clay  birds  were  thrown 
from  the  traps.  He  spoke  very  highly  of  'the 
work  done  in  the  past  season  by  the  treasurer 
and  secretary  and  recommended  that  an  assistant 
be  appointed  to  the  secretary  to  lessen  the  work 
in  that  department.  He  recommened  some  im- 
provements on  the  grounds  and  the  enrolling  of 
siiooters. 

The  election  of  officers  was  the  next  order  of 
business  and  with  the  exception  of  the  executive 
committee  all  of  last  year's  officers  were  re-elected 
by  acclamation. 

Hon.President — A.  E.  Cross, 

President — Dr.  J.  N.  Gunn. 

Vice-Presidents — R.  G.  Robinson  and  J.  Stewart, 
secretary — H.  C.  Andrew. 
Assistant  secretary — V.  W.  Libbey. 
Tr  ea  sure  r — (A  .Hud  dell. 

Executive — A.  K.  Morrison,  V.  W.  Libbey,  W. 
B.  McLaren,  J.  H.  Thompson,  L.  Slingsby,  W.  C. 
Nancarrow,  A.  Plunkett. 

Birds  will  be  shot  for  1%  cents  apiece  as  last 
season.  In  order  to  forward  the  sport  Messrs. 
Huddell,  Robinson  and  Andrew  offered  prize  to 
the  individual  classes  for  the  high  averages  for  the 
season. 

It  was  decided  to  hold  the  regular  weekly 
spoon  shoots  as  in  past  seasons. 

The  secretary  advised  that  the  latest  in  clay 
bird  traps  would  arrive  in  a  few  days  and  when 
installed  they  would  have  the  best  there  was  to 
be  had,  and'  will  be  afble  to  throw  doubles  as 
well  as  singles. 

A  vote  of  thanks  was  moved  to  the  president, 
treasurer  and  .secretary  in  recognition  of  their  ef- 
forts last  season  toward  forwarding  this  sport. 
A  vote  of  thanks-  was  also  tendered  Mr.  Huddell 
for  the  use  of  his  offices  for  the  meeting. 

It  certainly  looks  like  a  big  year  for  the 
followers  of  the  gun  and  trap  from  the  very 
enthusiastic  meeting. 
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At  one  bound  the  new  "STANDARD"  went  to  the  top  of  the  ladder.  From 
the  day  the  first  deliveries  were  made  there  has  been  no  question  of  its  superiority. 


The  "STANDARD"  gas-operated  rifle  is  more  accurate,  has  more 
power  and  less  recoil  than  other  automatics,  because  it  has  a  rigid 
barrel  and  the  breech  stays  locked  until  the  bullet  is  at  the  muzzle. 
The  "STANDARD"  trombone  repeater  is  the  quickest  hand- 
operated  rifle  made.    High  grade.    Hammerless.  Take-down. 


.r.  , 


Write  for  new  book,  "Big  Game  Shooting,  "free  to  readers  of  this  magazine. 

STANDARD  ARMS  COMPANY,  ||8  F  St.,  Wilmington,  Del.,  U.S.A. 


6  < 


SCORES  THAT  COUNT" 

THE  OFFICIAL  RECORDS 

of  the  Interstate  Trapshooters  Association  of  all  Single  Targets  shot  at  in  Registered 
Tournaments  during  1909  show  that 


THE  HIGH  AMATEUR 

were  all  won  by  the  following 


AVERAGES 

gentlemen 


Shot  at 

Broke 

Per  Cent. 

1st- 

-Jesse  Young 

4730 

4498 

95.09 

2nd 

-W.  H.  Clay 

2240 

2128 

95.00 

3rd 

—  Peter  Baggerman 

2010 

1908 

94.92 

4th 

— Woolfolk  Henderson 

9495 

9008 

94.87 

5th 

—Homer  D.  Clark 

6390 

6061 

94.85 

6th- 

—J.  R.  Graham 

5065 

4788 

94.53 

Amateurs  Shoot  the  Powders  They  Prefer 
These  Amateurs  All  Shot 


SMOKELESS  SHOTGUN  POWDERS 

Powders  That  Win  at  the  Traps  Arc  the  Powders  to  Use  in  the  Field 

I.  DU  PONT  DE  NEMOURS  POWDER  COMPANY        Wilmington,  Delaware 

Write  us  for  a  list  of  "Long  T^uns"  made  in  I9C9.    Your  name  may  be  included 
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EXETER  TOURNAMENT 

iFine  weather  and  a  good  turn-out  favored  the 
Exeter  boys  at  their  annual  tournament  on  Good 
Friday.  Fred  Kerr,  Crediton,  as  usual,  did  good 
work.*  winning  high  average  with  109  breaks  out 
of  120.  "Shorty"  Cantelon,  Clinton,  came  down 
the  pike  at  a  pretty  fast  clip  also,  getting  second 
place  with  103. 

The  chamnionship  of  Western  Ontario  was  won 
by  D.  Brintnell,  with  a  straight  score  of  20,  after 
shooting  off  a  tie  with  Dr.  Cassidy. 

G.  M.  Dunk,  for  the  Dominion  Cartridge  Co., 
and  Court  Thomson,  of  the  U.M.C.,  were  the 
professionals  present,  and  gave  a  good  demon- 
stration of  the  goods  they  represent. 

The  scores: 


Amateurs: 


Shot  at 

Broke 

 120 

109 

 120 

103 

 120 

101 

 120 

100 

 120 

99 

 120 

99 

 120 

99 

 120 

98 

 120 

98 

 120 

97 

  .120 

96 

S.  A.  Webb   

 120 

94 

Dr.  A.  W.  Cassidy  

 120 

94 

 120 

93 

 120 

90 

W.  E.  Sanders   

 120 

91 

 120 

89 

 120 

87 

 120 

77 

 120 

68 

 120 

67 

Professionals: 

G.  M.  Dunk   

 120 

110 

 120 

102 

NOTES. 

G.  M.  Dunk,  the  Dominion  Cartridge  Co.'s  re- 
presentative, made  five  nineteens,  95,  out  of  his 
first  100  targets,  shooting  nearly  all  from  the 
nineteen  yard  mark.  Mr.  Dunk  used  Sovereign 
shells  and  Empire  powder. 

In  the  Trophy  event  Mr.  Brintnell  and  Dr.  Cas- 
sidy both  shot  Regal  shells  loaded  with  Ballistite 
powder  and  made  straight  scores,  and  in  the  shoott- 
off  Mr.  Brintnell  won  out. 

Fred  Kerr,  Crediton,  Ont.,  won  amateur  high 
average  with  the  good  score  of  109-120  on  difficult 
targets. 

J.  E.  Cantelon,  of  Clinton,  struck  his  old-time 
gait,  and  carried  off  second  high  average.. 

The  management,  in  the  hands  of  John  Triebner, 
Fred  Kerr  and  Mr.  Johns,  was  all  that  could  be 
desired. 

The  day  was  perfect,  but  the. targets  hard. 

The  lunch  on  the  grounds  was  a  dandy. 

Johnny  Dodds  is  going  to  Montreal  in  August. 

Court  Thomson  was  on  the  grounds  working 
hard  in  the  interests  of  U.M.C., -Remington  Co.'s 
and  gave  an  interesting  exhibition  and  shot  with 


the  new  Remington  22  pump  action  rifle.  He 
was  delighted  to  see  that  the  winners  of  the  high 
average  and  the  second  high  average  used  U.M.C. 
steel-lined  shells. 


DUART  TOURNAMENT 

The  Duart  Gun  Club  held  a  very  enjoyable 
shoot  on  the  club  grounds,  March  18th.  The 
day  was  fair,  but  with  a  raw  wind  that  made 
the  shooting  rather  uncomfortable.  For  some 
reason  the  scores  were  low,  many  an  old  veteran 
who  had  demonstrated  on  other  occasions  his- 
power  to  break  them  dropping  down  with  a  dullr 
sickening  thud. 

Duart  Gun  Club  has  its  existence  in  a  little  coun- 
try village  about  one  mile  drive  from  Muirkirk. 
From  the  sportsman's  standpoint,  Duart  might  be 
described  as  a  neat  little  German  hotel,  "entirely 
surrounded"  by  a  very  fertile  farming  country. 
The  principal  shareholders  in  the  club  seem  to  be 
Fred  Galbraith  and  Ed.  Koehler.  Louis  Koehler 
runs  the  little  hotel,  and  gives  you  the  best  meal 
for  25  cents  you  can  get  anywhere,  with  bully 
sauerkraut  thrown  in. 

About  twenty  shooters  in  all  took  part,  which 
is  very  good,  everything  considered.  Brampton 
shoot  kept  several  away  who  would  otherwise 
have  been  able  to  attend.  High  average  was 
won  by  Theo.  Wigle,  Kingsville,  with  164  out  of 
200,  with  Dave  McMackon  second  with  161,  and 
Harry  Scane  third  with  160.  The  programme 
consisted  of  ten  events  of  20  birds  each,  money 
divided  40,  30,  20,  and  10,  class  system,  with  high 
average  prizes  of  $5,  $3,  and  $2. 

The  scores: 


Shot 

at  Broke 

Theo.  Wigle   

 200 

164 

 200 

161 

 200 

160 

Wade   

 200 

159 

 200 

15$ 

 200 

155 

 200 

155 

W.  A.  Smith   

 200 

154 

 200 

149' 

 200 

141 

 200 

137 

 200 

135 

W.  Thorold   

 200 

136 

 140 

99 

 100 

67 

 100 

62 

  80 

51 

  40 

2<y 

  20 

4 

CHAMPION  TRAP  SHOOTER. 

Equaling  a  world's  record  with  98  targets  brok- 
en out  of  100  at  20  yards,  John  W.  Garrett  of 
Colorado  Springs,  amateur  champion  of  the  United 
States  in  1904,  won  the  trap  shooting  champion- 
ship of  the  middle  west.  Will  Brennan;  of  Den- 
ver, shooting  from  16  yards,  and  Max  Hensler,  of 
Colorado  Springs,  from  20  yards,  tied  for  secaond 
place  with  96  each. 


r 
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SAFETY  AUTOMATIC 

REVOLVER 


SHOT 


Specify  M.  R.  M.  When  Ordering 


Empire  (bulk) 


an< 


Ballistite  (dense) 

Leaden  in  the  Best  Class  of  Smokeless  Powders 


BALLISTITE— sold  only  in  Dominion 
Cartridge  Co's  loaded  shells  (Imperial 
and  Regal.) 

EMPIRE— sold  in  bulk.  If  your  dealers 
do  not  keep  it,  write  us  direct. 

Both  the  above  well  Known  brands  man- 
ufactured by  the  Nobel's  Explosive 
Co.,  "Glasgow,"  Scotland,  have  been 
in  the  lead  at  numerous  tournaments 
held  throughout  Canada  ;  give  them 
a  trial  and  be  convinced. 

Agents  in  Canada  : 

Hamilton  Powder  Co., 


Montreal,  P.  Q. 


Torento,  Ont.  Winnipeg,  Man, 
Victoria,  B.C. 


The  equipment  throughout  with  wire 
springs  makes  the  New  Iver  Johnson  the 
most  durable,  the  smoothest  and  sharpest  in 
action  and  the  most  dependable 
revolver  sold  at  any  price.  The 

New  Model 

Iver  Johnson  is  the  only  re- 
volver equipped  entirely 
with  spiral  and  round 
wire  springs  —  the 
■^^v         type  of  spring  em- 
ia!l^§^       ployed  by  the  U. 

S.  government 
^       in  its  rifles 
wherever 
OhJlk      they  can 
be  used 


The  simple,  but  trustworthy 

"Hammer  the  Hammer" 

Safety  Lever 

in  2,000,000  Iver  Johnson  re- 
volvers sold  during-  the  past  16  years,  has  proved 
that  the  only  way  an  Iver  Johnson  revolver  can 
be  discharged  is  to  pull  the  trigger. 

Our  new  Catalogue  tells  all  about  these  exclusive  features. 

IVER  JOHNSON  SAFETY  HAMMER  REVOLVER 

3-inch  barrel,  nickle-plated  finish,  22  rim-fire  A#*  AA 
cartridge,  32  or  38  center-fire  cartridge  ....  $QiUU 

IVER  JOHNSON  SAFETY  HAMMERLESS  REVOLVER 

3-inch   barrel,   nickle-plated   finish,  32   or  ATT  AA 

38  center-fire  cartridge  $  f  iUU 

Where  unobtainable  locally,  we  ship  direct  on  re- 
ceipt of  price. 

IVER  JOHNSON'S  ARMS  &  CYCLE  WORKS 

157  River  St.,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 

New  York— 99  Chambers  St.  Hamburg, Germany — Pick- 
huben  4.    Pacific  Coast — 717  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 

London  England — 40  Queen  St.,  Cbeapside,  E.  C. 
Makers  of  Iver  Johnson  Single  Barrel  Shotguns  and 
Iver  Johnson  Truss  Bridge  Bicycles. 
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STIRLING  (ALT  A)  GUN  CLUB. 

Readers  wil  be  interested  in  hearing  of  the 
formation  of  a  gun  club  in  the  town  of  Stirling, 
Alta,  The  town  is  small  but  is  booming  this 
spring. 

Besides  the  excellent  duck  and  goose  shooting, 
as  well  as  prairie  chicken  .shooting,  the  club  will 
hold  live  bird  shoots  and'  do  considerable  trap 
shooting.  The  following  officers  were  elected  at  an 
informal  meeting: 

President — Mr.  Degener. 

Vice-president — W.  J.  Dodds. 

Sec-Treasurer — Mr.  London. 

Committee — iW.  H.  Moore,  James  Smith,  M.  L. 
Miller.  Ed.  Dickson,  John  Fish,  W.  N.  Percival. 
A.  E.  Murdoch. 


THE  RIFLE 

American  Rifles  Challenge  Canada 

The  Association  of  American  International 
Riflemen  h?s  sent  the  Dominoin  Rifle  Associa- 
tion of  Canada  a  challenge  for  an  annual  match 
between  the  two  countries  for  a  new  trophy  pre- 
sented by  Gen.  Bird  W.  Spencer,  president  of  the 
association.  The  trophy  is  to  be  known  as  'The 
North  American  Trophy,"  and  will  be  shot  for  on 
alternate  years  at  Sea  Girt,  N.J.,  and  at  Ottawa 
in  September. 

Several  years  ago  an  attempt  was  made  to 
arrange  a  rifle  competition  of  this  sort,  but 
no  agreement  could  then  ibe  reached  on  the  question 
of  sights  and  targets.  These  questions,  however, 
have  been  adjusted,  and  it  is  believed  that  the 
challenge  will  be  accepted.  Each  team  is  to 
consist  of  six  principals  and  two  alternates. 

The  ranges  will  be  200,  GOO,  900.  and  1,200 
yards.  Firing  will  be  from  a  prone  position  at  all 
ranges. 


Dominion  Matches 

The  Dominion  Rifle  Association  annual  meet 
will  be  held  this  year  during  the  week  commen- 
cing Monday,  August  22nd,  and  mav  take  in  the 
following  Saturday.  This  was  decided  at  an  im- 
portant meeting  of  the  executive  council  of  the 
D.  R.  A.,  held  at  Ottawa.  It  was  also  decided  to 
add  $1,000  more  to  the  prize  list  than  there  has 
ever  been  before.  This  will  mean  that  over 
$11,000  will  be  offered  in  prize  money.  Colonel 
John  Tilton.  of  Ottawa,  for  the  fourteenth  time 
was  elected  president  of  the  executive  council. 


BISLEY  MEET 

It  is  announced  that  at  a  meeting  of  the  N.R.A. 
that  the  Bisley  meeting  will  be  held  from  July 
4th  to  16th.  A  team  from  Australia  will  be  pres- 
sent,  also  one  from  the  continent  Malay  States 
Guides  and  Singalese  Rifle  Association.  The 
Empire  match,  in  which  the  members  of  the 
British  team  took  part  in  Australia  in  1907,  will 
be  held  during  the  first  week  in  July. 

With  regard  to  the  service  rifles,  it  was  de- 
cided that  no  service  rifle  of  any  pattern  other 
than  the  official  pattern  in  use' by  the  British 
army  shall  be  admitted  in  service  'rifle  competi- 


tions, unless  i  n  officially  certified  specimen  of 
sucn  rifle  be  deposited  with  the  N.R.A.  at  least 
three  months  before  the  commencement  of  the 
Bisley  meeting,  and  approved  for  use  at  the  Bis- 
ley meeting. 


Sutton  West,  January  19th,  1910. 
I,  John  Yates,  the  undersigned,  do  hereby  cer- 
tify that  I  did  the  shooting  at  the  enclosed  target ; 
that  only  one  trial  or  sighting  shot  missed  the 


John  Yates,  aged  76  years,  who  made  the  target  at  one 
hundred  yards,  shooting  off  hand,  using  a  Winchester 
32-40  rifle  at  Sutton  "West,  Que. 


bulls-eye;  that  I  used  a  32-40  Winchester  Sporting 
rifle;  that  1  am  past  seventy-six  years  of  age; 
that  I  use  no  glasses,  and  only  common  sights  on 
the  rifle. 

JOHN  Y1ATEIS, 
Indian  Agent,  Sutton  West. 


A  world's  record  is  interesting  not  only  to 
shooters,  but  even  wider  afield,  and  one  made 
recently  at  Greenville,  New  Jersey,  will  prove 
interesting  to  all  readers.  At  the  "Annual 
American  100  Shot  Record  Match,"  Dr.  W.  G. 
Hudson  scored  916  points  in  100  shots  at  200 
yards  distance — the  highest  record  ever  made  in 
this  match.  Dr.  Hudson  shot  one  string  of  ten 
sho  ts,  scoring  the  marvellous  figure  of  ninety - 
nine  out  of  a  possible  one  hundred.  In  speaking 
of  this  record  afterwards,  Dr.  Hudson  said:  "The 
four-power  Stevens  telescope  made  good  scoring 
possible  in  conditions  which  were  so  foggy  and 
dark  it  would  have  been  impossible  to  stay  on  the 
target  with  ordinary  sights."  This  wonderful 
win  of  a  world's  record  with  Stevens  telescopes 
is  naturally  most  gratifying  to  the  manufactu- 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1105 


Lyman  Patent 
Windgauge 

Receiver  Sight 

Applied  to  (right  hand  side  of)  the  NEW  MODEL  1903 
and  1906  SPRINGFIELD  RIFLE 


NO.  34.  PRICE  $6.00 

No.  33  furnished  without  wind  gauze  for  $3.50 
Send  for  our  1909  Catalogue. 

THE  LYMAJT  0TO  SIGHT  OOKPOSATIOH, 
Middlefleld,  Coaa.,  U.S. A. 


Special  Sale 


OF  HIGH-GRADE 


HAMMERLESS  GUNS 

20,000  LOADED  SHELLS, 
40,000  EMPTY  SHELLS, 
WADS,  SHOT,  Etc.,  Etc. 


Write   Us   for  Special  List 

ALSO 

Tents,    Awnings,  Flags, 
Sails,    Boat  Hardware, 
Fishing    Tackle,  Camp 
Outfits,  Etc.,  Etc. 

EVERYTHING    IN  CANVAS 


THB 


123  King  St.  B., 

TORONTO. 


YOU  know  Wilson's  Snipe — corkscrew- 
ing "wizards  of  the  wetlands."  And 
you  know,  too,  how  you  can  almost  step 
on  them  in  the  marshes  without  seeing  them 
— brown  feathers  blended  with  brown  grass. 

When  you  shoot  Wilson's  snipe,  you've 
got  to  mark  where  your  birds  fall.  You 
have  got  to  kill  them  dead,  or  marking  where 
they  fall  won't  do  any  good.  They  simply 
vanish  if  only  crippled. 

If  you  shoot  a  Lefever  and  mark  your 
birds,  you  will  bag  them  every  time,  for  Le- 
fever guns  are  built  to  kill  game  dead.  Any 
man  who  has  held  a  Lefever  on  the  mottled 
backs  of  a  jumping  pair  of  Wilson's  snipe 
does  not  question  what  the  result  will  be. 
He  knows  it — 


WO 


CI 


ean 


Kill 


The  Lefever  gun  lasts  because  the  paten- 
ted compensating  features  of  its  action  take 
up  wear  in  every  direction,  and  it  can  never 
shoot  loose.  No  other  gun,  American  or 
foreign,  is  as  simple  in  its  construction  or  as 
positive  in  its  action.  The  new  Lefever 
cocking  hook,  one  solid  piece  of  steel,  does 
the  work  of  from  18  to  25  parts  in  other 
high-grade  shotguns. 

LEFEVER 

SHOT  GUNS 

Our  catalogue  will  tell  you  many  things 
you  should  know  before  you  buy  a  gun.  It 
explains  the  whys  and  wherefores,  and  will 
convince  you  that  it  pays  to  buy  the  best. 
Shall  we  send  you  one  ?  Lefever  Arms 
Company,  2<«>  Maltbie  St.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 


Durston  Specia. 
20  Gaure.  Price 
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rers,  and  certainly  forms  the  best  testimonial  of. 
efficiency  and  service.  The  latest  Stevens  Fire 
Arm  and  Telescope  catalogues  will  be  sent  to 
any  reader  applying  direct  to  the  J.  Stevens 
Anns  and  Tool  Company,  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass., 
and  mentioning  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 

When  Dr."  W.  G.  Hudson  broke  the  world's 
record  at  200  yards  on  the  Standard  American 
Target,  on  February  22nd,  at  Greenville,  New 
Jersey,  he  used  a  combination  load  of  "Sharp- 
shooter" and  "Schuetzen'"  Smokeless,  the  well- 
known  duPont  brands.  His  second  shot  was  a 
nine,  all  of  the  rest  being  tens. 

Dr.  Hudson's  score  in  the  Standard  American 
Record  Match  was  916  out  of  a  possible  1,000, 
made  up  of  tne  following  strings:  91,  90.  91,  87, 
91.  94,  88.  92.  99,  93—916. 


If  "Subscriber,*'  who  fails  to  give  his  name  and 
address,  and  complains  about  two  of  his  rifles, 
will  write  the  manufacturers,  they  will  give  him 
instructions  as  to  returning  them  by  express,  ancf 
Will  put  them  in  first-class  condition  free  of  all 
cost  to  him. 


Great  things  were  accomplished  by  the  use  of 
Stevens'  Ideal  rifles  at  the  second  annual  cham- 
pionship meeting  af  the  South  Australian  Small 
Bore  Rifle  Clubs  Association  held  at  Adelaide, 
South  Australia,  on  January  24th  last,  the  men 
shooting  with  these  rifles  practically  clearing  the 
board,  obtaining  no  less  than  thirty-four  out  of 
the  thirty-eight  prizes  offered. 


A  NEW  WORLD'S  RECORD  MADE 

Dr.  W.  G.  Hudson  makes  a  new  world's  record 
of  100  shots  ten  strings  each  in  American  Record 
Match,  held,  at  Wm.  Armfburster's  Scheutzen 
Park,  Greenville,  N.  J.,  on  Feb.  22nd,  1910,  and 
wins  the  championship  of  America  with  916  points. 
It  was  on  the  ninth  string  that  Dr.  Hudson  made 
the  world's  record  by  sending  nine  out  of  ten 
shots  into  the  dead  centre  of  the  target,  distance 
200  yards,  stanadard  American  target,  eleven  in- 
ches in  diameter,  centre  -as  stated  3  5-16  inches  in 
diameter  and  counts  ten,  position,  off  hand. 

Scoring  had  never  before  been  seen  in  any  rifle 
match  in  which  the  standard  vAmerican  target 
wa-  used.  Strings  of  the  different  men  who  shot 
in  the  match  are  as  follows: 

W.  G.  Hudson  91  90  91  87  91  94  88  92  99  93—916 
A.  Hubaiek  .  .83  87  87  88  94  96  82  92  94  94—897 
H.  M.  Pope.  .  .81  76  92  93  91  88  94  94  90  96—895 
W.  n.  French  83  79  89  92  90  90  89  90  87  85—874 
W.  Keim  ....  82  85  83  92  93  89  92  85  88  81—870 
J.  Kaufman  .  .86  86  86  80  82  87  80  92  83  88—850 

O.  Smith   73  79  81  87  84  85  91  86  83  81—830 

L.  P.  Hansen  73  88  78  79  75  78  83  81  85  82—802 
H.  M.  Ryder  65  71  71  70  67  75  68  70  80  81— 718 
H.  L.  Smith.  .67  81  68  62  72  67  74  69  60  75—695 
The  enclosed  is  a  copy  of  the  letter  written  by 
Dr.  Hudson  to  Ideal.  Mfg.  Co.,  giving  full  infor- 
mation relative  to  shells,  primers,  powders  used, 
quantity,  bullet,  etc.: 


New  York,  Feb.  24,  1910. 

Ideal  Mfg.  Co., 

New  Haven,  Conn. 

'Gentlemen, 

I  am  sending  you  herewith  the  data  con- 
cerning the  load  I  used  in  the  American  Record 
Match,  Feb.  22nd,  at  Greenville,  N.J.,  Shooting 
Park,  thinking  it  may  be  of  interest  to  you. 

'Shell  :U.  M.  C.  High  Power,  without  cancellure. 
These  were  old  shells  that  had  been  fired  more 
than  100  times  each,  and  never  washed — one  of 
the  advantages  of  smokeless  powder  being  that  it 
does  not  corrode  the  shells  when  same  are  allowed 
to  stand  without  washing. 

Primer:  2  ,-2  W  Winchester. 

Powder:  7  grs.  weight  Sharpshooter,  16  grs. 
weight  Scheutzen  and  a  blotting  paper  wad,  put 
in  in  the  order  named.  Powder  was  loaded  with 
an  Ideal  No.  6  powder  measure,  after  setting  same 
to  throw  the  proper  charge  by  weight. 

[Bullet:  Ideal  No.  375,272,  cast  one  part  tin  .o 
fourteen  lead,  Ideal  graphite  lubricant.  These 
bullets  bought  from  Ideal  Mfg.  Co.,  ready  made, 
as  I  had  no  time  to  make  them  myself.  Bullets 
were  seated  in  rifle  ahead  of  shell  with  a  heavy- 
Ideal  seater. 

Rifle: Remington  scheutzen,  was  originally  33 
cal.,  but  was  rebored  to  38-55  by  Schoyen  and 
Petersen,  of  Denver,  Colo.,  for  $6.00.  No  palm 
rest  used  on  this  rifle.  Stevens  scope,  four  power, 
which  made  good  scoring  possible  in  conditions 
which  were  so  foggy  and  dark  it  would  have  been 
imposible  to  stay  in  the  target  with  ordinary 
sights.  Rifle  weighs  twelve  pounds,  and  has  32- 
inch  No.  4  octagon  barrel.  Twist  one  turn  in  18 
inches,  uniform:  nine  very  narrow  lands. 

Yours  very  truly, 
(Signed)  W.  G.  HUDSON,  M.D. 


Intercity  Revolver  Match. 

The  return  revolver  match  between  the  Quebec 
Revolver  and  Pistol  Club  and  the  Toronto  Revol- 
ver 'Club  was  shot  on  February  twelfth,  teams 
of  five  men,  50  shots  each,  at  20  yards,  D.R.A. 
target,  and  resulted  again  in  a  victory  for  Toron- 
to by  the  splendid  majority  of  145  points. 

The  score  of  the  competition  is  as  follows:  — 

Toronto  Revolver  Club. 


A.  S.  Todd    423 

N.  F.  Munro    414 

A.  Rutherford    411 

J.  P.  White    401 

A.  J.  McKee   !..  386 

2,036 

Quebec  Revolver  and  Pistol  Club 

J.  A.  Judin  .   401 

A.  W.  Hav   390 

F.  W.  Porter   396 

R.  F.  Iindsay    364 

R.  B.  White  :  '  \  . .  339 


1,890 

Majority  for  Toronto,  145  points. 
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JPem/ngton. 

22,  Repealing  Rifle 

The  New  Remington  Just  Out 

It  is  equipped  with  a  solid  steel,  hammerless,  safe  breech — The  Remington  Idea. 
Your  eyes  are  perfectly  protected. 
It  shoots  .22  short,  .22  long,  and  .22  long  rifle  cartridges  without  adjustment. 

You  can  clean  the  barrel  from  the  breech — shove  the  dirt  out  at  the  muzzle,  not 
back  into  the  action  —  then  look  through  the  barrel  and  make  sure  it  is  clean  — 
another  Remington  feature. 

It  has  a  sturdy  look;  it  has  buoyancy  and  balance.    It  is  up-to-date  and  safe. 
A  new  folder  for  you  explains  why  this  new  Remington  .22  is  many  steps  in  the  lead. 

Dead  Center  Shots 

U.M.C.  .22  cartridges  shoot  exactly  where  the  rifle  points. 

If  you  aim  right  and  use  an  accurate  rifle — it  ought  to  be  a  Remington — you  hit  the 
mark  dead  'Center. 

U.M.C.  .22's  do  not  shoot  to  the  right  or  left,  high  or  low,  they  shoot  straight  and 
true.  Though  they  are  made  by  the  million,  every  cartridge  is  inspected  at  least  ten 
times — every  one  is  just  alike. 

U.M.C.  and  Remington — the  perfect  shooting  combination. 


SAME    OWNERSHIP  SAME  MANAGEMENT 

SAME    STANDARD    OF  QUALITY 


The    Union    Metallic   Cartridge  Co. 

Bridgepjrt,  Conn. 

Agency,  315  Broadway,   New  York  City 


The    Remington    Arms  Co. 

Iliou,    N.  Y. 
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105  points  at  200,  500  and  600  yards,  were  made  by  Sgt.-Major 
■yyiji--  Wallingford   of    Hythe,  England, 

ivi  I  \  ita  ry  with  a  „ Ross »  Rifle 

q  f  l<  s  m  &  n    In  Vancouver'  last  year>  tne 

— — — — — — — — — — —  Ross  Rifles  were  recognized  as  so 

far  ahead  of  others  that  it  was  sought  to  have  them  barred 
in  local  competitions. 

The  general  opinion  of  marksmen  in  Canada — and  in 
Great  Britain  as  well — is  that  it  is  doubtful  whether  as  good 
an  arm  can  be  found  as  the  Ross  Rifle  Mark  III. 

If  you  want  your  scores  to  lead,  buy  a  Mark  3 — 


ROSS"  RIFLE 


Write  for  our  illustrated  catalogue  ;  we  send  it  on  request.  It  gives  full  particulars 
not  only  of  Ross  Military,  but  also  of  the  Ross  Sporting  Models  which  are  winning 
much  favor  in  Canada,  throughout  the  British  Empire  and  in  the  U.  S. 


The  Ross 


Rifle  Company 

QUEBEC,  p.  q.  I 


A  MALCOLN  RIFLE  TELESCOPE  SIGHT  is  specially  adopted  to  Big  Game  Shooting 
and  Long  Range  in  open  country.    For  further  information,  address — 

R.   F.   EMMONS,   5   Sherwood   Street,   AUBURN,    N.  Y.  


The  Next  Time  Your  Gun 
Requires  Doctoring 


THINK  OF 


ALEX.  JOHNSTON 

494  Eastern  Ave,  TORONTO,  ONT. 

Who  has  every  facility  for  choke  boring, 
restocking,  browing  and  repairing  guns. 
You  can  make  no  mistake  in  bringing  or 
■ending  your  gun  to  him. 


For  Guns 


"3  in  One"  Oil  Has  No  Equal 

for  oiling  trigger,  lock,  every  action  part.  Doe9 
not  dry  out  quickly  like  heavier  oils,  gum,  harden 
or  collect  dust  no  matter  how  long  gun  stands. 
"3in  One"  cleans  out  the  residue  of  burnt  powder 
(black  or  smokeless)  after  shooting,  leaving  the 
barrel  clean  and  shiny.  It  actually  penetrates 
the  pores  of  the  metal,  forming  a  delicate  per 
manent  protecting  coat  that  is  absolutely 
impervious  to  water  or  weather.  No  acid. 
T7v-^.  A  test  will  tell.  Write  for  sample 
^ree  bottle. 
CO.,  55  New  St 


THREE-IN-ONE  Oily 
New  York,  N.Y. 


rates 


Jgk  The  Leader  Sight 


Makes  Wing  Shooting  Easy." 

Automatically  places  your  shot 
the  right  distance  in  front  of  the 
flying  bird  to  insure  wing  shot 
hits.  Can  be  used  with  any  gun ; 
instantly  attached  or  detached ;  adjusted  in  the  fraction  of  a  second  to  the 
speed  of  fastest  or  slowest  flying  bird  or  target.  Made  of  bronze,  gun  metal 
plated.  Carried  in  a  neat  metal  box  which  fits  into  vest  pocket.  Price  $3  post- 
paid. Give  make  and  gauge  of  gun  when  ordering.  Ask  gun  dealer  or  write. 
THE  LEADER  COMPANY,  320  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Pat.  1908  and  1909  in  United  States,  Great  Britain  and  Canada. 
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"Made  in  Canada  with  us  means  Better  than  any  made" 


You  cannot  afford  to  give  away  money.  You  want 
the  best  obtainable  in  return  for  what  you  pay. 

Our  Proposition  Briefly  Is— 

If  you  can  buy  a  finer  gun  in  any  grade  from  $250 
down  to  $25  than  a  Tobin,  buy  the  other — but  if 
we  can  show  you  points  of  excellence,  durability 
and  shooting  qualities  combined  in  no  other  make- 
then  you  need  a  Tobin  Gun. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  we  will  send  you  what  you  want. 
If  you  don't  find  the  gun  more  for  the  money  than  you  ever  saw  before 
return  it  at  our  expense.    You  take  no  chance.    Send  for  Catalog  now. 

Tobin  Arms  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

Woodstock,  Ontario 
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MADE  IN  CANADA 


Honest  Injun. 

This  is  the  engine  that  has 
attracted  so  much  attention 
since  it  was  put  on  the  market 
two  years  ago.  The  original 
of  the  two  and  three  port  in- 
take combination.  The  me- 
chanically correct  piston  de- 
flector, giving  perfect  scaveage 
of  the  old  charge.  The  brass 
plunger  pump,  with  ball  valves, 
and  perfect  circulation  with 
no  piping  on  the  engine. 

Look  at  it,  compare  it,  and 
try  it — we  know  that  your 
satisfaction  will  be  assured, 
and  others  who  have  them  will 
tell  you  the  same. 

W(hy  send  to  any  other 
country  to  get  the  latest  en 


gine 


Get  the  "Honest  In- 


jun," and  you  have  the  best — 
the  engine  that  a  child  can 
start  and  run,  it  is  so  simple 
and  compact. 

Get  our  free  catalogue — it 
will  tell  you  all.  Write  to- 
day. 


1   FULL  H.  P.      60  LBS.  $60 

Here  is  a  chance  that  never  presented  itself  to  you  before.  Think 
of  it!  A  complete  engine,  ready  to  install  in  your  boat,  with  full 
equipment,  at  $1.00  a  pound.  And  at  that  the  very  latest  and  most 
improved  engine  on  the  market.   A  little  wonder  ! 

You  say,  "How  can  we  do  it?"  That  is  simple  to  answer.  Note 
the  simplicity,  the  great  engineering  skill  of  design,  to  save  cost  in 
manufacture.  Then,  again,  we  have  no  travellers'  salaries,  no  agents, 
we  sell  direct  on  the  great  merit  that  our  engines  have  gained.  We 
can  furnish  you  with  any  horse-power  from  2-h.p.  to  30-h.p.,  either  in 
the  high  speed  or  heavy  duty.  Our  special  prices  will  apply  to  all  our 
engines  for  orders  received  during  April.  Here  is  your  chance  to  get 
the  best  at  the  least  money.    Get  our  catalogue  and  order  at  once. 


Honest  Injun  Motor  Co., 


5  Grand  Opera  Lane, 
Toronto,  Canada. 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1111 


SCRIPPS 

MARINE  MOTORS 


Frontenac,  August  24.    Commodore's  Cup,  handicap  event,  to 
be  won   three  years.     Open   to  boats  up   to  40-feet. 
Onion  II.  won. 
Gananoque,  September  6.    Handicap  event,  Onion  II.  won. 

We  know  of  no  better  way  to  prove  the  mechanical 
superiority  and  the  reliability  of  Scripps  Motors  than  by 
citing  the  wonderful  records  made  by  them  in  racing  con- 
tests in  every  part  of  the  country. 

We  are  paricularly  proud  of  the  record  of  the  Scripps 
in  the  speed  boat,  Onion  II.,  owned  by  Ira  A.  Kipp,  on  the 
St.  Lawrence  and  nearby  waters,  during  the  past  season. 
The   record   of   Onion    II.   shows   an   unbroken   series  of 
victories,  as  shown  in  the  adjoining  column. 
One  race  is  not  always  convincing,   but  when   a  motor 
shows  such  consistent  superiority  against  all  opponents, 
then  you  have  no  alternative  but  to  acknowledge  that  in 
design  and  construction  it  is  far  above  the  ordinary. 
Scripps  motors  are  not  especially  designed  as  rac- 
ing motors.    Their  success  in  speed  contests  is  dupli- 
cated in  every  field  of  operation — in  work  boats,  in 
pleasure  boats,  in  family  launches  and  cruisers.  A 
Scripps   motor  recently   took  a  cruiser  on  a  2.50O 
mile  journey  without  a  hitch,  'repair  or  adjustment 
of  any  ki^'"1 


Scripps  Motors  are  4-cycle  in  type  and  are  made  in  every  desired  size,  from  6  to  100  H.P..  one  to  six  cylinders.  Only 
the  highest  grade  of  materials  are  used  throughout,  and  the  care  in  their  finish  and  construction  can  only  be  duplicated  by 
the  motors  in  the  highest  grade  of  automobiles. 

We  will  gladly  send  catalog  and  information  regarding  Scripps  Motors  on  request. 

SCRIPPS    MOTOR    CO.,    660    Lincoln    Ave,    Detroit,  Mich. 


|THE  WONDERFUL  "COAXER"  TROUT  FLY! 

NEW  JAMISON  TROUT  SPOON 

Cut  shows  size  6. 

■L  1 

ALMOST  ALIVE.    NEVER  LOSES  ITS  SHAPE.    FLOATS  ANYWHERE. 

"My  guide  said,  'these  trout  don't  take  flies.'   I  got  2'4  on  the  'Coaxer.' 
"Caught  a  15-inch  brook  trout  on  the  'Ooaxer' — that's  the  record  here." 
"I  get  17  speckled  beauties  before  breakfast  that  averaged  12  inches." 
"I  have  caught  over  400  trout  on  one  little  'Coaxer'  fly." 
"I  found  my  little  boy  catching  croppies  with  it  to  beat  the  band." 
Trout  Size.  6  colors.  $1.35: 12.  $2.60.     Bass  Size.  6  colors.  $1.65: 12.  $3.25. 

Set  of  Four  Colors,  $1.00. 
Made  on  2,  4  and  6  hooks. 

|  Send  Stamp  for  Booklet  of  Bass  Baits,  etc..  in  colors.         W.  J.  JAMISON,  2751  POLK  ST.,  CHICAGO 

THE  WORLD'S  BEST  ENGINE 


SOLD  UNDER  A  POSITIVE 
GUARANTEE. 

Your  money  back  if  you  are 
not  satisfied.  All  engines  guaran- 
teed for  2  years.  Can  furnish 
engines  suitable  for  boats  ranging 
from  a  30  ft.  speed  boat  to  a  50  ft. 
cruiser. 

Sizes  ranging  from  25  to  90  H.P. 
in  4  and  6  cylinder  engines. 

Let  us  quote  you  prices, 


Manufactured  by— H.  L.  F.  TREBERT  ENGINE  WORKS, 


407  St.  Paul  Street 
ROCHESTER.N.Y 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly   mention  Bo©  and  Gun  ix  Cana&a.. 
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The  LENOX  HOTEL 

BUFFALO,  N.Y. 

HIGHEST  GRADE.  FIREPROOF. 

Patrons  may  take  Taxicabs  or  Carriages  from  Depots 
or  Steamboat  landings  direct  to  the  Hotel,  charging 
same  to  the  Lenox. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN 

$1.50  per  day  and  up. 

ATTRACTIVE  RESTAURANT  PRICES. 
WHEN  IN  BUFFALO  STOP  AT  THE  LENOX. 
THE  ACCOMMODATION  AND  SERVICE  ARE  SURE  TO  PLEASE. 
C.   A.   MINER,  Manager. 


For  Black  Tongue 

IN  DOGS 


GLOVER'S  IMPERIAL  REMEDY 

The  only  thing  that  has  met  and 
mastered  the  trouble 

PRICE         -         "         50  CENTS  PER  BOTTLE 

Druggists  and  Sporting  Goods  Dealers 


Free  Book  on  Dog:  Diseases 
H.  CLAY  GLOVER.  V.  S. 

:i8  West  31st  Street,  New  York  City 


Windsor  Hotel 

EDMONTON,  ALBERT 

The  commercial  hotel  of  the  Northwest 
Capital.  Cuisine  unexcelled.  Excellent  ac- 
commodation for  commercial  men,  tourists 
and  sportsmen.  First  class  sample  rooms. 
The  acm«  of  comfort  and  quietness. 

RATES  $2.50  PER  DAY 

MATTHEW  BARBOR,  Proprietor 


Try  Kerosene  Engine 


30  Days  Free 


Gasoline  Prices  Rising. 

You  can't  run  a  farm  engine  profitably  on  gasoline  much 
longer.  Price  of  gasoline  going  sky  high.  Oil  Companies  have 
sounded  the  warning.  Kerosene  is  the  future  fuel  and  is  now 
6c  to  10c  a  gallon  cheaper  than  gasoline.  TheAmazing  "Detroit" 
is  the  only  engine  that  uses  common  lamp  Kerosene  (coal oil) 
perfectly.  Runs  on  gasoline,  too, 
better  than  any  other.  Basic  pat- 
ent. Only  3  moving  parts.  Comes 
complete  ready  to  run.  We  will 
send  a  "Detroit"  on  free  trial  to 
prove  all  claims.  Runsallkindsof 
farm  machinery,  pumps,  saw  rigs, 
separators,  churns,  feed  grinders, 
washing  machines,  Silo  fillers  and 
electric  lights.  Money  back  and 
freight  paid  both  ways  if  it  does 
not  meet  every  claim  that  we 
have  made  for  it.  Don't  buy  till 
you  get  our  free  catalog.  2  to  24 
h.  p.  in  stock.  Prices $29.50  up. 
Special  demonstrator  agency 
price  on  first  outfit  sold  in  each 
community.  2000  satisfied  users. 
We  have  a  stack  of  testimonials. 


Write  quick. 


(20) 


**** 

* 
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i 

* 
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The  Amazing  "DETROIT" 

Detroit  Engine  Works*  400  Bel  view  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mick 

Fish   Will  Bite 

like    hungry    wolves    at  all 
__seasonsif  you  use  FISH  I<URE. 
It  keeps  you  busy  pulling  them 
out.  Catches  dead  loads  of  them 
in  any  stream.    Write  at  once 
for  a  free  bottle  offer  and  cata- 
logue of  Natural  Fish  Baits, 
Minnows,  Shiners,  Frogs,  Worms,  Etc.    Enclose  2c  stamp. 
Michigan  Fish  Bait  Co.,  Box  F,  Port  Huron,  Mich. 

$HgHjHfM|HjHjH$HjH|H$H|H|HfHfH^^ 

Complete  Engines,  f 


Marine  and  Stationary  Gas  and  t 

Gasoline  Engines,  1,  2,  3  and  4  | 

Cylinders.  X 

Hamilton  Motor  Works,  Limited,  Hamilton,  Canada  I 
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Waterman  Marine  Motors 

MODEL    A-4    1910  SPECIAL 

With  Schebler  Carburetor,  Multiple  Sight- 
Feed  Oiler  and  Standard  equipment, 
$75.00,  the  bare  Motor,  $50.00.  Actual 
4  to  6  H.P.  Speed  ioo  to  iooo  revolutions 
per  minute.  Absolute  control  by  spark  and 
throttle.  Comes  to  the  purchaser  with  a 
long  record  for  satisfactory  service,  with  the 
emphatic  endorsement  of  having  met  ex- 
pectations. A  motor  produced  and  guaran- 
teed by  a  reliable  company.  Unsurpassed 
for  simplicity,  reliability,  durability.  Strong 
in  the  parts  which  carry  the  strains.  Few 
parts.  Easily  understood.  Don  texperiment. 
Don't  buy  ballast  at  Motor  prices  per  pound. 
Buy  a  "  Waterman "  and  you'll  get  satis- 
faction.   Better  be  safe  than  sorry. 


Catalogue  showing  all  Waterman  Models 
free  on  request- 


Waterman   Marine   Motor  Co 


1514  Fort  St.   W.,  Detroit, 
Michigan,    U.  S.  A. 


Canadian  Beaver 

MARINE  ENGINES  GIVE 

Certain  Service 

Are     Accessible,     Durable,  Powerful, 
Simple,  Desirable  Engine. 

Our  1910  Catalog  sent  on  request. 

The  Sherman  Cooper  Co. 

1043  EASTERN  AVE.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


Trophies  and  Prizes 

FOR  ALL  EVENTS 

We  are  specialists  in  the  line 
and  clubs  will  serve  their  best 
interests  by  writing  us.   ::  ::  :: 

J  AS.  D.  BAILEY,  LTD. 

Jewelers,  Yonge  St.  Arcade 


TORONTO 


ONTARIO 
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THE  FINEST 

FISHING  RESORTS  IN 
AMERICA 

are  located  in  the  "Highlands  of  Ontario,"  Canada,  and  are  reached  by 


GRAND  TRUNK  RAILWAY  SYSTEM 

The  Double-Track  Tourist  Route. 


THE  KIND  YOU  CATCH  AND  WHERE  THEY  ARE  CAUGHT, 
LAKE  OF  BAYS— Speckled  Trout,  Salmon  Trout  and  Black  Bass. 
ALGONQUIN  PARK — Speckled  Trout,  Black  Bass,  and  Salmon  Trout. 
TEM  AG  AMI— Black  Bass,  Lake  Trout,  Speckled  Trout,  Wall-eyed  Pike. 
LAKE  NIPISSING— Black  Bass,  Maskinonge,  Pickerel,  Pike 
GEORGIAN  BAY— Black  Bass,  Salmon  Trout,  Lake  Trout,  Pickerel,  Pike 
OPEN  SEASONS— Black  Bass,  June  16th  to  April  14th  following  year. 
Speckled  Trout,  May  1st  to  Sept.  14th. 

Salmon  Trout  and  Lake  Trout,  Dee.  1st  to  Oct.  31st  following  year. 
Maskinonge,  June  16th  to  April  14th  following  year. 
Pickerel,  May  16th  to  April  14th,  following  year. 
Handsome  descriptive  literature  relative  to  any  of  these  districts,  mailed  free  on 
application  to 

J.  D.  McDONALD,  Union  Station,  Toronto,  Ontario. 
J.  QUINLAN,  Bonaventure  Station,  Montreal,  Quebec. 

W.  E.  DAVIS,  Passenger  Traffic  Manager,  Montreal. 
G.  T.  BELL,  Asst.  Passenger  Traffic  Manager,  Montreal. 
GEO.  W.  VAUX,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Montreal. 


"Pay  Less  and 
Dress  Better" 

We    can    take  your 
measure  by  mail  and 
fit  you  perfectly. 

Our  Prices 


$20,  $22.50,  $25,  $30 

Made  to  measure  ;  made  to  fit  and 
made  to  satisfy,  or  money  cheer- 
fully refunded. 

WW  D  I  T  p  Today  for  samples  of 
Will  I  L_  cloth,  including  our 
famous  CARLYLE  BLUE  SERGE 
SUITINGS  AT  $22.50. 

Coleman's  Limited 

Dept.  "R,"  102  King  W.,  Toronto 


$3.50  Recipe  Cures  Weak  Kidneys,  Free 

Relieves  Urinary  and  K  dney  Troubles,  Backache, 
Straining,  Swelling,  Etc. 

Stops  Pain  in  the  Bladder,  Kidneys 
and  Back. 

Wouldn't  it  be  nice  within  a  week  or  so  to  be- 
gin to  say  good-bye  for  ever  to  the  scalding, 
dribbling,  straining,  or  too  frequent  passage  of 
urine;  the  forehead  and  the  back-of-the-head 
aches;  the  stitches  and  pains  in  the  back;  the 
growing  muscle  weakness;  spots  before  the  eyes; 
yellow  skin;  sluggish  bowels;  swollen  eyelids  or 
ankles ;  leg  cramps ;  unnatural  short  breath ; 
sleeplessness  and  tne  despondency? 

I  have  a  recipe  for  these  troubles  that  you  can 
depend  on,  and  if  you  want  to  make  a  QUICK 
RECOVERY,  you  ought  to  write  and  get  a  copy 
of  it.  Many  a  doctor  would  charge  you  $3.50 
just  for  writing  this  prescription,  but  I  have  it, 
and  will  be  glad  to  send  it  to  you  entirely  free. 
Just  drop  me  a  line  like  this:  Dr.  A.  E.  Robinson, 
K  1981  Luck  Building,  Detroit,  Mich.,  and  I  will 
send  it  by  return  mail  in  a  plain  envelope.  As 
you  will  see  when  you  get  it,  this  recipe  contains 
only  pure,  harmless  remedies,  but  it  has  great 
healing  and  pain-conquering  power. 

It  will  quickly  show  its  power  once  you  use  itv 
so  I  think  you  had  better  see  what  it  is  without 
delay.  I  will  send  you  a  copy  free — you  can  us& 
it  and  cure  yourself  at  home. 
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The  Newest 
Fishing  Waters  in  Canada 

— just  a  little  above  the  usual  "summer  tourist"  line  are  reached  by  the 
railways  of  the  Canadian  Northern  System. 

Salmon,  Trout  and  Deep-Sea  fishing  in  Nova  Scotia. 
Ouananiche  and  Trout  in  Quebec. 

Black  Bass,  Maskalonge  and  Trout  in  Northern  Ontario. 

Black  Bass,  Trout  and  Maskalonge  west  of  the  Great  Lakes. 

Salmon  in  Cape  Breton  Island. 

There  is  unlimited  choice  of  sport  and  localities — within  easy  reach  of 
Toronto,  Montreal,  Quebec  and  Halifax.  If  you  want  real  fishing,  in  new, 
unspoiled  waters,  write  for  information  and  literature  to  the  Information 
Bureau, 

Canadian  Northern  Railway  System 

TORONTO,  ONTARIO. 


Grand  Trunk  Railway  System 

"/Host  Direct  Route  to  the  Highlands  of  Ontario" 

Orillia  and  Couchiching,  Muskoka  Lake,  Lake  of  Bays,  Manganetewan  River,  Algonquin  National  Park,  Temagami,  Georgian  Bay. 

Plan  to  Spend  Your  Summer  Holidays  This 
Year  at  One  of  These  Delightful  Spots 

Good  hotel  accomodations  at  moderate  cost — The  lover  of  outdoors  will  find  here  in  abundance,  all 
those  things  which  make  roughing  it  desirable.  Select  the  locality  that  will  afford  you  the  greatest 
amount  of  enjoyment,  send  for  free  map  folders,  beautifully  illustrated,  fully  describing  these  out  of 
the  ordinary  recreation  resorts.    Address — 

W.  S.  Cookson  F.  W.  Dwyer  E.  H.  Boynton  W.  Robinson 

917  Merchants  Loan  and  Trust  Co.,  Chicago  290  Broadway,  New  York  City  256  Washington  St,  Boston  506  Park  Bldg.,  Pittsburg 

W.  E.  DAVIS  G.  T.  BELL 

Pass.  Traffic  Manager,  Mortreal  Asst.  Pass.  Traffic  Manager,  Montreal 
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HOW  ARE  YOU  going  to  spend  the 
sunny  summer  holidays  ? 

Get  an  easv  running  canoe,  with  sponsons — one  that 
will  not  upset  or  sink,  and  you  will  enjoy  every, minute  ] 
of  your  time. 

More  enjoyable  still— have  a  gasoline  motor  installed 
in  the  canoe  and  at  small  cost,  and  without  any  labor 
you  can  get  over  the  water  at  a  speed  of  eight  or  ten  miles 
per  hour.    We  make  an  outfit  like  this  for  $125. 

Larger  sized  motor  canoes,  with  different  types  of 
sponson,  up  to  $500. 

For  whatever  purpose  a  canoe  is  required  we  have  a 
model  to  suit. 

We  are  also  designers  and  builders  of  launches  of  all 
sizes  and  types.    Send  for  free  catalogue. 


Moore  Thomas  &  Co.,  P.O.  Box  526,  Fredericton,  N.B. 


The  Windsor 

The  Most  Central 
Hotel  in  Ottawa 

Best  Rooms  $2  up 

M.  F.  HART,  -  Proprietor 


WHEN  IN   DETROIT  STOP  AT 

HOTEL  TULLER 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 
Cor.  Adams  Avenue  and  Park  Street. 


In    the  centre 
Business  District, 
with  Bath. 
European  Plan. 


Haa  large 
Convention  Hall. 

Grand  Roof 
Garden  Cafe. 

Our  Unique 
Crystal  Grill. 

Music  6.00  to 
12.00  P.M. 

Beautifully  and 
quietly  situated  on 
Grand  Circus 
Tark. 


of  the  Theatre,  Shopping  and 
Service  unexcelled.    Every  room 


Rates  $1.50  per  day  and  up. 
Li   W.  TULLER,  Proprietor. 


f^OlVIFORT  is  *kc  *irst  essential  °f  the 

V^V^lVir  V^IV  I  Sportsman.  Your  feet  have 
to  stand  the  hardest  knocks.  Protect  them  with 
WITCH-ELK  BOOTS,  the  lightest  and  easiest  boot 
on  the  market.  Made  in  all  heights  for  Ladies  and 
Gentlemen.  Ask  your  dealer  to  order  a  pair  or  write 
for  Catalog  "  R.  and  G." 

(We  make  a  strong  line  of  Golf,  Tennis  and  Yachting  Shoes). 

WITCHELL-SHEILL  COMPANY 

Mfgrs.  Sporting  and  Athletic  Footwear.      DETROIT,  MICH 
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Dean  s  Close-Ribbed  and  Metal  Joint  Construction. 


A  thin  strip  of  hard  brass,  full  length  of  the 
canoe  or  boat,  shaped  like  figure  1  in  the  cut,  the 
two  turned  pressed  into  the  wood  at  each  side  of  the 
joint.  This  is  held  into  place  by  the  ribs,  which  are 
only  2  1-4  inches  apart.  There  are  no  cross  battens 
to  obstruct  the  cleaning  as  there  are  in  other  canoes 
and  lapstreak  boats. 

In  an  ordinary  lapstreak  boat  there  are  about  240 
holes  under  the  ribs,  which  makes  a  lot  of  trouble  to 
clean,  and  when  the  water  is  emptied  out  the  dirt 
catches  under  the  ribs  or  against  the  cross  battens. 
No  trouble  like  this  with  Dean's  Metal  Joint  System. 

Then  they  have  twice  to  three  times  the  number 
of  ribs  than  other  makes,  which  strengthens  them 
beyond  comparison. 

CAREFULLY  EXAMINE  THE  CUT 
Send  for  1910  Catalogue 

WALTER  DEAN 

Toronto. 


Deans  fletal-  tfoint  boats 
are  super  ion  to 
Lapstreak 


t  of  Rod  or-  Snag  j 
on  Lapstheai —  impossible', 
th  Metal  Jomt  System 


IS  IT  NOT  CURIOUS 


That  a  Light  Boat  or  Canoe  can  be  stronger  than  a  heavy  one?    This  is  a  fact. 

Look  at  this  cut,  and  the  more  carefully  you  examine  it  the  more  you  will  be 
convinced. 


A  Running-Rapid, 
Rough-River 
Navigator 


Chestnut  Cruising  Canoes  are 
heavy-rapid,  rough  river  Navi- 
gators. Unlike  other  Cruising 
Canoes,  they  are  not  straight  on 
bottom,  but  rise  greatly  towards 
ends.  This  enables  them  to  ride 
large  waves  without  shipping 
water;  to  twist  and  turn  easily — 
a  vital  necessity  in  bad  waters. 
Chestnut  Cruising  Canoes  are 
light  —  easy  to  carry  on  portages  — 
speedy,  easy  paddlers  and  polers,  and 
easily  handled  by  one  man. 


CHESTNUT 
CANOE 


Built  strongly  with  fine,  rigid  Cedar  wide  Ribs  (set  close  together) 
with  Cedar  linings.  All  fastenings  are  copper;  ends  protected  by 
brass.  Framework  is  covered  with  one  seamless  sheet  of  specially- 
woven  Canvas,  heavily  coated  with  special  water- proof  preparation, 
which  fills  up  pores  of  Canvas  and  dries  as  hard  as  flint.  Change  of 
weather — heat  or  cold — has  no  ill  effect  on  this  Canvas,  insuring 
tightness  and  dryness.    Canvas  will  not  cake,  crack  or  dry  out. 

pppr  Ow  descriptive  Booklet  illustrates  Chestnut  Canoes  for 

*  all  purposes.    Drop  us  a  card  for  it  to-day. 

Chestnut  Canoe  Co.,  Ltd.,  Fredericton.  N.B.,  Box  445 
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Advertisements  will  be  in* 
i cried  in  this  Department  at 
2c.  a  word.   Send  Stamps  with 
order.    Copy  should  not  be  later 
than  the  15th  of  the  month. 

For  Sale,  Want,  and 
Exchange  Depts. 

.  AUTOMOBILES. 

FOR  SALE — Olds  runabout.   beeD  used  only  a  month. 

Single  cylinder.  12  b.p.  A  bargain.  Box  T.,  Bod  and 
eon,  Woodstock.  tf 

Waltham-Orient  Buckboard  Automobile  and  Kara  Piano 
Player  and  fifty  pieces  of  music.  For  sale  or  exchange  for 
launch  or  sporting  goods  of  any  kind.  Box  M.  T.,  Rod  and 
Gun.  Woodstock. 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

FOR  SALE — Three  pairs  of  Golden  Pheasants,  per  pair 
$10.00:  Golden  Pheasant  eggs,  $5.00  for  13;  Ring  Neck 
Pheasont  eggs.  $2.50  for  13.  If  necessary  will  exchange 
for  sporting  goods.  Carl  Herman,  Pheasant  Breeder,  Yar- 
mouth. Nova  Scotia. 

CANOES.  O 
Sixteen   foot  painted  basswood   canoe.     Absolutely  new 
and  in  perfect  condition.     Will  sell  cheap.    Apply  Box  5, 
Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

OAMEBAS 

CAMERAS  bought,  sold  or  exchanged.  Eastman  Ko- 
daks wanted.  Allowance  made  on  old  camera  when  pur- 
chasing new.  Canadian  Camera  Exchange,  352  Yonge 
at..  Toronto.  d-6t 

WANTED  TO  EXCHANGE— Dallmeyer  %  Plate  Camera 
with  Goetz  Sector  shutter,  f6  Stigmatic  convertible  lens,  8 
diameter  telephoto  attachment,  6  double  mahogany  plate 
holders,  tripod,  fine  English  leather  case  to  hold  outfit.  Real- 
ly first-class  outfit  in  first-class  condition.  Will  trade  for 
$100  shotgun.    Apply  F.  B.  Webster,  Atlin,  B.C. 


CAMERA — Korona  Petit,  3%x5y2,  post  card  siae,  with 
rapid  rectilinear  lens,  manufactured  by  the  Gundlach-Man- 
hattan  Optical  Co.,  Rochester.  Can  use  either  plates  or 
film  packs.  Also  a  Marvel  Petit,  3%x5%.  Will  sell  either 
one  at  a  bargain.  Apply  Box  4,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto, 
Ontario. 

FOR  SALE— Film  plate  Premo  camera,  3*4x5%,  including 
Developing  Tank,  3  Plate  Holders,  2  Film  Packs,  all  new. 
List  price  $35.60— for  $25.00.  Apply  C.  B.  H.,  Box  43, 
Listowel,  Ont.  It 

DOGS. 

BEAGLES — I  have  several  registered  stud .  bitches,  open 
or  in  whelp,  for  sale.  One  of  the  best  stud  dogs  in 
Canada  at  stud.  Nothing  but  registered  stock  handled. 
Description,  pedigree  and  photos  upon  application.  Grand 
River  Beagle  Kennels,  Breslau,  Ont.  W.  M.  Mlddleton, 
Prop.  tf 


FOR  SALL — Field  Spaniel  Puppies,  whelped  January  30th. 
Parents  second  to  none  in  the  Province  as  Pheasant  and 
Snipe  hunters.  Best  combination  bird  and  house  dog  in 
existence.    Oakland  Kennels,  Toronto,  Ont.  It 

AT  STUD— The  beagle  Remlik  Napoleon  (Ch.  Windholme's 
Robino  II.  ex.  Ch.  Windholme's  Bangle  II.),  a  winner  at 
Philadelphia  and  New  York  bench  shows  and  a  grand  hunter. 
His  breeding  is  unsurpassed  and  fee  is  reasonable.  If  in- 
terested, write  for  fuller'  particulars.  R.  A.  Richardson, 
Chatham,  Ont. 

WANTED— English  setter  pup,  lightly  marked.  Apply 
Box  718,   Owen   Sound,   Ont.  It 

FOR  SALE— 5  half  Bloodhound,  half  Foxhound,  pups,  bred 
from  'mported  Bloodhound,  "Selton's  Rover."  Price  $15.00 
each,  male  or  female.  Chas.  Reasbeck,  Vankleek  Hill, 
Ont.  It 


FOR  SALE  OR  EXCHANGE— My  Irish  Water  Spaniel 
Mike,  one  year  old.  Will  retrieve,  and  partly  trained,  and 
will  make  a  splendid  duck-shooting  dog,  or  for  show  pur- 
poses. Pedigree  shows  the  best  champion  blood  in  America. 
Will  exchange  for  a  setter  dog,  trained,  and  pay  difference. 
N.  C.  Christie,  Amherst,  N.S.  f-2t 

ENGINES. 

A  one-cylinder,  three  horsepower  marine  engine;  dia- 
meter fly  wheel,  16  in.;  diameter  engine  shaft,  1%  in.;  dia- 
meter propelled  shaft,  %  in.;  length  of  bed,  14  in.;  width 
of  bed,  15  in.;  center  of  shaft  to  bottom  of  crank  chamber, 
6%  in;  center  of  shait  to  top  of  cylinder,  22  in.;  diameter 
exhaust  pipe,  1*4  in.;  box,  4  in.;  shote,  5  in.;  weight 
complete,  240  lbs.  Complete  equipment.  Box  52,  Motor 
Magazine,   Toronto.  tf 

FOR  SALE — New  3  H.P.  Detroit  Marine  Engine,  complete. 
Never  in  a  boat,  $55.00.  Cost  $87.00.  E.  W.  Douglass, 
Stanley,   N.B.  f-3t 

PALMER  BROS.  ENGINE— Three  horsepower,  new,  with 
reversible  propeller  and  shafting.  Cost  $125.  Sell  at  bar- 
gain.    Box  "Palmer,"   Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto.  tf 

FISHING  TACKLE 

FISHING  REEL — Expert,  100  yard.  Improved  back  slid- 
ing check.  Nickel  plated.  Never  been  used.  Cost  $3.50. 
Will  sell  for  $2.25.  Apply  Box  36,  Rod  and  Gun,  To- 
ronto. 

GREENHART  TROUT  ROD— 10  feet  in  length;  weight, 
9  1-2  ounces;  extra  tip.  Hand  made  rod  and  warranted 
perfect  In  both  material  and  workmanship.  Sent  C.  O.  D., 
subject  to  approval.  Further  particulars  from  Box  37, 
Rod  and  Gun.  Toronto. 

DAGAMA  BASS  ROD— 8  1-2  feet  in  length,  three  pieces, 
extra  tip.  Thia  rod  In  far  superior  to  lancewood,  both  In 
strength  and  durability.  Rod  mounted  in  German  silver 
and  put  up  in  covered  form  with  canvas  sack.  Will  send 
C.  O.  D.  subject  to  approval.  Get  further  Information. 
If  sold  before  1st  of  May,  special  price  quoted.  Box 
38,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

A.  B.  PATENT  TROLL — True  and  evenly  balanced. 
Will  send  one  or  two  at  35c  each.  Regular  price,  50c. 
Apply  Box  39,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — Kelso  automatic  fishing  reel:  a  beauty:  price 
reasonable.     Box  "Kelso,"  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 


GEM  NICKEL  REELS— Five,  good  as  new— sell  one  or 
more  at  forty  cents  each.  Apply  H.  S.  Charlesworth,  414 
Huron  St.,  Toronto. 


COLLER  RUBBER  GRIP— For  steel  or  wood  bait-casting 
rods — fifty  cents  each.  A.  H.  Byrne,  5  King  St.  W., 
Toronto. 

SULLIVAN  HOOK  AND  REEL  GUARD— Twenty  cents 

each,  from  A.  H.  Byrne,  5  King  St.  W.,  Toronto. 

A  FISH  LINE  PRESERVER  AND  DRYING  REEL— The 

Angler's  Friend — special  price  for  April,  May  and  June, 
$1.75  each,  postage  paid.    D.  Pike  &  Co.,  Toronto. 

W.  B.  LIVE  FROG  HARNESS  HOOK— One  or  more  sold 
at  35c  each,  postpaid,  -  for  a  limited  time.  D.  Pike  Co., 
Toronto. 

A.  U.  B.  Spin  Fly  for  30c  each— only  a  few  left.  D. 

Pike  Co..  Toronto. 
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GUNS 

FOR  SALE — 25  Calibre  Stevens  Rifle  in  case — new.  A 
snap.     Box  272,  Bradford,  Ont.  It 


I  will  exchange  .32  Stevens  rifle  for  a  pair  of  ferrets. 
Box  6,  Unionville,  Ont.  It 


FOR  SALE — Ithaca  gun,  No  12,  weight  7%,  handsomely 
engraved,  gold  trimmed  barrels,  full  choked,  hammerless. 
Price  $75.00.    Address,  Mrs.  Ezra  Huffman,  Hay  Bay.  It 


Lefever  Hammerless  Gun,  D.  S.  Grade,  Bura-Nltro  steel 
barrel,  twelve  gauge,  half  pistol  grip,  rubber  ball  plate, 
stock  14  inches.  Box  "Lefever,"  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  St. 
W.,  Toronto.  •  tf 


A  8-10  H.P.  Twin  Screw,  Van  Auken  motor,  with  the 
following  equipment:  Spark  plugs,  commutator,  spark  coil, 
primary  and  secondary  wires,  muffler,  starting  lever,  tools, 
and  couplings  bored  to  suit  propeller  shafts,  also  a  specially 
selected  carburetor.  Send  for  further  particulars  to  Box  13, 
Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto,  Ontario. 


MOTOR  BOAT  ACCESSORIES. 

FOR  SALE — Magneto — Type  B.,  Wizard;  suitable  for 
starting  engines  up  to  four  or  five  horsepower  without  fid 
of  batteries.  Length,  10  inches;  height,  7  inches;  weight, 
12  lbs.  Suitable  for  make  and  break  engine.  Apply  Box 
No.  28,  Rod  and  Gun  Magazine,  5  King  street  west, 
Toronto. 


FOR  SALE — Parker  Hammerless,  12  ga.,  7%  bb.  Cost 
$110.  Titanic  steel  barrel.  Beautiful  gun,  not  soiled — 
bargain.  Waterloo  period  flint  lock  musket,  good  condition. 
Box  1C,  Swan  Lake,  Manitoba. 


Target  Smith  &  Wesson  .38  military  revolver,  6%  in. 
barrel,  Lyman  Sight.  Ideal  tools  for  same,  cost  forty- 
eight  dollars — for  thirty  dollars.  Apply  Box  D.  S.,  Rod 
and  Gun,  Toronto. 


NAVAL  ARCHITECTS 
T.  B.  F.  BENSON,  Asoc.  Inst.  N.  A.,  NAVAL  ARCHI- 
TECT and  YACHT  BROKER.  Sailing  and  power  yachts 
for  all  requirements  designed  and  building  supervised. 
Designer  of  Trio,  Nulll  Secundus,  Queen  of  Temagami, 
etc.,  etc.  Molsons  Bank  Chambers.  Phone  Main  5379. 
Toronto.  d-6t 


FOR  SALE— Greener  Hammerless  12  gauge.  7^4  lbs.,  1%- 
2%-14i4  in.  stock  Full  choke  and  modified.  First  class 
condition.  Flat  Rib. — an  excellent  pigeon  gun.  $60.00  cash, 
no  trades.  Address  Box  66,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  It 


SPECIALS. 

A  Kamp  Kook  Kit  (21  pieces)  absolutely  new— cost  nine 
dollars — sell  for  seven  dollars.  Offer  good  until  March  1st. 
H.  T.  Allsopp,  97  King  St.  E.,  Toronto. 


FOR  SALE- — High  grade  gun — practically  new — selected 
figured  walnut,  hand  polished  and  checkered  stock.  Bar- 
rels made  of  Krupp  steel,  .12  ga.  A  beauty  at  a  low  price. 
Apply  Box  No.  30,  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  street  west, 
Toronto. 


FOR  SALE — A  Standard  Grade  Gun — case  hardened  frame 
and  blued  trimmings.  Stock  of  plain  fine  grain  imported 
walnut,  oil  finished  and  checkered,  half  pistol  grip,  length 
14^*j  inches,  drop  2%  to  3  inches.  Barrels,  Trojan  Nitro 
steel.     For  price  apply  to  Box  31,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 


FOR  SALE — Double  barrel  10  gauge  hammer  shot  gun 
as  good  as  new,  great  duck  shooter.  Locks  are  as  firm 
as  when  purchased.  Cost  $38.00  spot  cash.  First  $20.00 
takes  her. 

Also  single  barrel  12  gauge  Reb.  &  lock  shot  gun  nearly 
new  at  less  than  half  price.  $3.50.  Reason  for  selling- 
owner  has  too  many  guns.    Box  294,  Sunderland,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE — Parker  Bros,  hammerless  12  bore,  new  $50.00 
grade,  30x7%xl4x3,  price  $35.00.  Also  one  Davis  &  Sons 
12  hammerless,  in  fair  condition,  with  English  leather  case, 
30x6%xl4x2%,  $20.00.  One  Ithaca  10  hammerless,  $40.00 
grade,  new,  32x10^x14x3.  Price  $26.50.  Box  M  Rod  and 
Gun. 


LAUNCHES. 

A  CHANCE — A  17-foot  Compromise  stern  launch,  beam  4 
ft.  3  in.,  fitted  with  a  2  H.P.  Buffalo  engine,  reverse  pro- 
peller and  Splitdorf  coil,  complete,  ready  to  run,  just  newly 
painted.  Built  in  1909.  First  cheque  $150.00.  H.W  Tall- 
man.   Merrickville,   Ont.  m-3t 


Twenty-three  foot  launch  hull,  semi-speed  design,  manu- 
factured by  Robertson  Bros.,  Hamilton.  Built  of  Cyprus  and 
oak.    Apply  Bdx  17,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto,  Ontario. 


FOR  SALE — Three  months  and  yearling  brook  trout,  good 
stock.    Caledon  Mountain  Trout  Club,  Brantford.  Can.  m-2 


FOR  SALE — Finest  speckled  trout  eggs,  fry,  flflgerlings, 
etc.,  always  for  sale  in  season  at  the  ideal  private  hatch- 
ery of  Dr.  A.  R.  Robinson,  Silver  Creek,  Caledon  Moun- 
tains. Also  fishing  permitted  to  responsible  parties.  Ad- 
dress A.  J.  Walker,  Caldwell  P.  O.,  Ontario.  d-llt 


FOR  SALE — Summer  Cottage  at  Torrance,  Lake  Muskoka, 
near  P.  O.  and  steamboat  wharf.  George  Parker,  Box  176, 
Gravenhurst.  2t 


WANTED — Island  in  Georgian  Bay  suitable  for  summer 
home.    Address  J.  H.,  care  of  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 


TAXIDERMISTS. 

FOR  SALE  AT  REASONABLE  PRICES— Two  large  moose 
heads,  wide,  even  palms,  well  developed  tines.  Newly 
mounted  by  myself.  A  fitting  ornament  for  any  room.  I 
will  ship  on  approval  to  reliable  people,  prepaid.  You  see 
the  heads  before  you  buy.  Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist, 
Main  street,   Unionville,  Ont. 


HOLIDAY  PRESENTS  WORTH  WHILE— Large  white 
tail  deer  heads,  10  and  12  point  elk  heads,  caribou  heads, 
setts  antlers,  buffalo  horns.  Animal  skins  tanned  and  lined 
for  rugs  and  robes  fith  mounted  heads.  All  carefully  han- 
dled and  chosen,  specimens  at  right  prices.  I  can  supply 
any  wish  in  my  line.  Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist,  Main 
street,  Unionville,  Ontario. 


FOR  SALE— Fine  cabin  cruiser.  40x8,  25  H.P.  Cost 
$2,000— to  be  sold  for  unpaid  balance,  $700.00  Suitable  for 
passenger.    Apply  John  Sale,  Windsor,  Out.  2t 


FOR  SALE — From  one  to  a  dozen  spark  plugs — the  Ne»-er 
Miss — guaranteed  for  one  year.  Special  price  quoted.  Ap- 
ply Box  No.  29,  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  street  west,  Toronro. 

FOR  SALE — Auxiliary  Cabin  Cruiser,  24  ft.,  with  4  H.P. 
Gray  Motor,  built  top  order,  A.I.  condition.  Fine  for  cruis- 
ing, roomy  and  seaworthy.  $500  cash.  Apply  C.  B.  H., 
Box  43,  Listowel,  Out.  It 


SPORTSMEN — I  have  special  connections  for  collecting 
and  mounting  setts  of  specimens  for  museums  and  bunga- 
lows. Write  for  my  prices.  I  guarantee  to  satisfy  you. 
Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist,  Main  street,  Unionville,  On- 
tario. 


TRAPPERS. 

TRAPPERS — Ship  me  your  furs  C.  O.  D.  at  your  owi 
price.  Write  with  stamp  for  price  list,  also  9  Free  Trap- 
ping Methods.  I  want  buyers.  E.  W.  Douglass,  Stanley, 
N.B.  d-Bt 
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Sterling  Quality 


OUR  CLAIMS 

Of  Simplicity,  Reliability  and  Durability, 
proved  by  long  and  constant  use 


Always  in  Order 


8  H.  P. -12  H.  P.,  The  Engine. 

Engines  of  refinement  to  meet  all  Marine 
requirements.      Sizes   8  to  240  horse 
Power  for  Cruisers,  Launches,  Runabouts, 
Speed  and  Work  Boats. 


Milford,  Del.,  Feb.  17th,  1910. 

Sterling  Engine  Co., 

Buffalo,  N.Y. 

Gentlemen:— i 

I  have  had  your  12  H.P.  Sterling  Fisherman  engine  in 
my  boat  "Edwin"  since  the  first  day  of  October,  1909. 
This  boat  is'  21%  ft.  in  length  by  S  ft.  2  in.  beam,  and 

easily  makes  10  miles  an  hour. 

It  has  been  in  use  every  day  since  the  engine  was  in- 
stalled, towing  oyster  boats,  and  our  creek  is  18  miles  run 
each  way,  and  we  have  made  this  run  of  36  miles  every 
day  up  to  the  present  time,  with  the  exception  of  3 
weeks  in  ice  time.  As  far  as  the  engine  is  concerned  I 
have  not  had  one  minute's  trouble  with  it  since  I  had  it 
put  in  the  boat,  and  it  is  all  that  you  claim  it  to  be. 
If  there  is  another  one  put  here  it  will  be  a  Sterling.  It 
is  the  fourth  engine  I  have  had  in  this  boat,  and  I  would 
not  give  it  for  all  of  the  others. 

You  can  use  my  name  in  regard  to  the  Sterling  engine 
and  you  cannot  praise  it  too  highly,  for  she  is  a  daisy. 

Yours  with  best  wishes, 

James  R.  Conard. 


Get   a  Sterling   and   be  Satisfied 

STERLING  ENGINE  COMPANY, 


1252  NIAGARA  STREET,  BUFFALO, 
N.  Y.,  U.  S.  A. 


a* 


IN  4  COLORS— 

White  with  Black. 

Black  with  Olive. 
Size  0,  ljc  per  yard. 
Size     If  c  per  yard. 
Size  1,  2c  per  yard. 


Silk  Fish  Line 

Made  on  latest  im- 
proved machinery. 
Absolutely  pure, 
strength  guaranteed, 
the  strongest  and 
lightest  line  made. 


Black  with  White. 
Black  with  Brown. 

Size  2,  3Jc  per  yard. 
Size  3,  3c  per  yard. 
Size  4,  3|c  per  yard. 


Patent  Waxed  Lines 

Guaranteed  not  to  absorb  water. 
Superior  Line  for  Casting. 
Size  0,  2£  cents  per  yard. 
Size  £,  2f  cents  per  yard. 
Size  1,  3  cents  per  yard. 
Size  2,  3£  cents  per  yard. 
Casting  Line— Size  00,  1£  cents  per  yard. 


Enamelled  Lines 

Not  a  union  line,  but  the  best  silk. 

ENAMELLED  BY  HAND. 

Size  I,  3|  cents  per  yard. 
Size  1,  4  cents  per  yard. 
Size  2,  4g  cents  per  yard. 
Size  3,  5  cents  per  yard. 
Size  4,  5f  cents  per  yard. 

Size  0,  1^  cents  per  yard. 


Put  up  on  cards,  25,  50,  75  and  100  yards  continuous  lengths. 
For  Sale  By 

A.  E.  BREGENT,  ART  ROSS  &  CO., 

192  St.  Catherine  St.  E„  Montreal  474  St.  Catherine  St.  W.,  Montreal 
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One  of  Your  Spring  Suits 

At  least  one  of  your  new  suits  should  be  made  of  the  famous 
"  Leith  Serge."  No  matter  what  satisfaction  or  dissatisfaction  you  may 
have  had  in  the  past  with  serge  suits  put  "Leith  Serge"  to  the  test. 

The  sole  Canadian  Agency  for  "  Leith  Serge"  has  been  secured  by  us 
after  it  had  made  the  best  kind  of  a  reputation  for  itself  in  England  — 
a  reputation  of  nearly  a  hundred  years  steady  building,  and  after  we 
had  satisfied  ourselves  that  it  wns 

The  Best  Serge  Obtainable 


That's 
It 


"The  Serge 
Thai's  Making 
Broderick 
Famous." 


it 


LEITH  SERGE  " 


Has  been  dyed  by  a  special  pro- 
cess with  the  best  Indigo  dye,  and 
has  been  shrunk  and  re-shrunk  by 
our  specific  order. 


LEITH  SERGE  " 


Is  made  of  the  purest  Botany 
wool,  and  will  give  the  maximum 
amount  of  steady  wear  without 
glossing. 


Leith  Serge  comes  in  four  weaves,  four  weights,  in  four  ti(\ 
shades  and    the  suits  are  sold  at  four  prices  starting  at  M> ^ 

When  you  send  your  letter  for  samples  and  measurement  chart 
give  us  an  idea  of  the  price  you'd  like  to  pay.  You're  sure  of  satis- 
faction at  any  of  our  prices,  satisfaction  in  material,  workmanship, 
style,  fit  and  value. 

Address  Department  A 

Frank  Broderick  &~  Co., 

THE   QUALITY  TAILORS, 
113  West  King  Street      -      Toronto      -  Canada 


Stevens  Rifle 
Telescopes 


Prolong  Your 
Shooting 
Days! 


Make 
Poor  Shots 
Impossible  ! 


All  interested  in 

RIFLE  TELESCOPES 


should  not  fail  to  see  our  fine  cata- 
log, devoted  exclusively  to  this  department  of 
our  manufacture.    Will  be  found  full  of  practical 
information   on   RIFLE  TELESCOPES  with 
descriptions  and  illustrations  of  many  new  devices. 


Our  Telescope  Department  is  the  most 
complete  of  its  kind  in  the  world — our 
product  one  of  Proved  Merit  without 
equal.  Stevens  Telescopes  may  be 
fitted  to  any  standard  make  rifle.  Fit 
One  to  Your  Rifle  at  Once. 


list  Prices,  $8.00  to  $42.00 

Steveas  Telescope  catalog  will  be  forwarded  immediately  upon  receipt  of  your  application 

We  manufacture  Stevens  Rifles,  Shotguns,  Pistols, 
Telescopes  with  an  Accuracy  unequalled  in  the  world 

J.  Stevens  Arms  &  Tool  Company 

365    Main  Street, 
CHICOPEE   FALLS,  MASS. 


GET  WISE! 


MADDOCK'S 
VITRIFIED  HOTEL  WARE 
WITH  WELDED  EDGE 


"Looks  the  Best" 
"Wears  the  Best" 
"And  is  the  Best" 


HAVE  THE  BEST 
IT  PAYS 

White  or 
Decorated 


MADDOCK'S 
VITRIFIED  HOTEL  WARE 
WITH  WELDED  EDGE 


Is  Used  the  Most" 
Breaks  the  Least" 
Pleases  Everyone" 


HADDOCK'S 
STAMP 

Guarantees 
the  Quality 


Prints,  Lithos  and  other 
Color  Work  put  under 
the  Glaze,  where  it  can't 
come  off. 


JOHN  MAMOCK  &  SONS,  LTD. 

EKCLAKD. 


Badges,  Monograms, 
Crests,  Band  and  Line 
Combinations  under 
Glaze,  in  a  manner  that 
bafflesjother  makers. 


SPECIALLY  MADE  FOR 

Hotels,  Clubs,  Steamships,  Dining  Cars,  etc.,  etc. 

Badges  done  in  i,  2,  3,  4  or  5  colors  by  a  new  process 
exclusively  owned  and  controlled  by  MADDOCKS. 

If  vour  dealer  does  not  carry  this  line 
'write  the  undersigned. 


e.  w.  KLOTZ 


24  Wellington 
Street  West 

SOLE  AGENT  FOR  CANADA 


TORONTO 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


* '  If  you  can't  buy 
vou" can  boost" 


Power,  Speed,  Comfort,  Style, 
plus  Low  Cost  of  Operation 


The  qualities  you  most  desire  in  a 
motor  car,  you  find  most  highly  de- 
veloped in  the  Regal  "30." 

This  powerful,  speedy,  stylish  machine  unites 
great  simplicity  and  strength  of  construc- 
tion with  moderate  price. 

Demand  what  you  will — the  Regal  "30"  is 
equal  to  any  test.  The  Regal  "30"  has  an 
established  reputation  for  low  cost  of  up- 
keep. It  is  not  only  the  original  live-passen- 
ger, four  cylinder  touring  car,  developing 
thirty  horse-power  to  be  sold  for  a  reason- 
able price,  but  it  is  the  one  car  of  its  class 
that  has  been  consistently  successful  for 
three  years. 

During  these  three  years  of  experience  the 
Regal  "30"  has  undergone  the  most  gruel- 
ling tests  in  the  service  of  users  in  every 
section  of  the  country  and  has  shown  con- 
clusively that  it  is  a  car  unique  in  its  re- 

REGAL  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY  OF  CANADA,  LTD. 
Walkerville,  Ont. 

Licensed  under  the  Selden  Patent. 


markable  reliability — extraordinary  in  its 
quality  of  service. 

No  other  car  in  the  medium  price  class  has 
been  subjected  to  equally  severe  and  exact- 
ing tests.  The  Regal  "30"  gives  you 
proven  ability  and  reliability,  plus  style, 
comiort  and  simplicity — at  the  ideal  price — 
$1,450,  including  Remy  High  Tension  Mag- 
neto ana  full  equipment  of  gas  and  oil 
lamps,  generator,  tool  kit,  tire  repair  outfit, 
horn,  etc. 

The  Regal  "30"  is  built  in  Canada 
in  one   of  the  largest   and  best 
equipped  auto  factories  in  the  coun- 
try.    Back  of  it  is  the  broadest 
guarantee  —  and    an  unsurpassed 
record    for    satisfactory  service. 
Buy  a  Regal  and  be  content. 
Catalogue  and  Story  of  the  Regal  Record- 
making  trip  from  New  York  to  San 
Francisco  sent  free  on  request. 
Writ*  for  it. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Reo  Four-Cylinder  Touring  Car,  $1,500— Top  and  Mezger  Automatic  Wind-shield  extra. 
Made  also  as  Roadster,  with  detachable  tonne  au,  same  price. 

This  four-cylinder  Reo  at  $1,500  is 
the  equal  of  any  high-price  car. 

That  sounds  mighty  queer  unless  you  realize  what  "equal"  means. 


We  don't  mean  equal  size;  for  that  means 
•weight  and  expense,  which  you  don't  find  in  the 
Reo. 

We  don't  mean  equal  in  using  up  gasoline;  for 
the  Reo  uses  about  half  as  much  gasoline  as  heavy 
?ars. 

We  don't  mean  equal  in  wearing  out  tires;  for 
tires  on  a  Reo  last  about  twice  as  long  as  heavy 
ear  tires. 

We  don't  mean  equal  repairs. 

We  do  mean  that  in  the  essentials  of  motoring 
— in  what  people  really  want — the  Reo  is  at  least 
the  equal  of  any  other  car  at  any  price. 

Speed — forty-five  to  fifty  miles  an  hour  is  fast 
enough  for  anybody.  You  never  use  more  speed 
whether  you  have  it  or  not. 

Power  on  the  hills — the  Reo  has  plenty  of  it. 

Comfortable — the  Reo  is  as  comfortable  as  any 
other  car  on  smooth  roads;  and,  on  rough  roads, 


it  is  infinitely  more  comfortable  than  the  heavy- 
car,  which  always  has  to  go  slow  or  bump  its  pas- 
sengers about. 

Smoothness — the  Reo  runs  with  perfect  smooth- 
ness. 

Get-there-and-back-ability.  Every  Reo  ever 
built  has  been  famous  for  its  sureness  of  doing 
its  day's  work,  every  day  in  the  year. 

Beauty — look  at  the  picture.  The  car  is  hand- 
somer yet. 

We  also  mean  that  this  wonderful  car  at  this 
wonderful  price  is  not  a  wonder  after  all  to  those 
who  know  Mr.  R.  E.  Olds'  genius  at  designing  and 
building  simple  and  powerful  gasoline  motors; 
how,  moreover,  all  the  costs  of  making,  distribut- 
ing and  selling  high-grade  motor-cars  have  been 
brought  to  their  lowest  possibility  in  the  Reo. 

Not  a  wonder  after  all — just  genius,  business 
ability,  and  common-sense,  all  working  together. 


Send  for  the  Reo  Catalogue;  also  for  "Number  31,"  the  story  of 
the  New  York  to  Atlanta  I  our— they  tell  the  facts  clearly  and  fully. 

REO  MOTOR  CAR  CO. OF  CANADA,  Ltd. 

ST.  CATHARINES,  ONTARIO 

AGENTS  EVERYWHERE 


Toronto:    International  Motor  Car  Co. 
St.  Catharines:   The  Reo  Garage. 
Hamilton:  The  Hamilton  Garage  Co. 
Ottawa:    Ketchum  &  Co. 
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Every  inch  of  this  big  plant  is  devoted  to  building  GRAY 
Motors  and  NOTHING  ELSE.  It  is  the  largest  and 
most  up-to-date  plant  in  the  world  devoted  exclusively 
to  the  manufacture  of  two-cycle  marine  motors. 

We  started  out  to  make  the  best  motors  that 
money,  skill  and  machinery  could  produce — at  the 
lowest  possible  cost. 

High  quality  and  low  price  are  usually  antagon- 
istic elements. 

We  had  to  make  them  harmonize. 

Quality  and  volume  of  product  were  necessary 
to  enable  us  to  use  rapid  and  modern  automatic 
machinery. 

Low  price  was  necessary  to  give  us  tlie  large 
volume  of  sales. 

We  met  the  issue  fairly  and  fought  it  out,  and 
won. 

We  equipped  a  truly  wonderful  plant. 

We  concentrate!  every  effort  on  the  one  pur- 
pose— to  build  a  better  motor. 

We  have  oeen  aggressive — keenly  active — stren- 
uous. We  want  your  good  will — your  friendship 
—your  order.    We  intend  to  DESERVE  IT. 

If  you  don't  use  a  GRAY  Motor,  we  want  you 
to  know  it  well  enough  to  say  a  good  word  for  it. 

If  you  do  use  a  GRAY  Motor,  we  intend  you 
shall  have  so  good  a  motor  that  you  will  BOOST 
it. 

Gray  Motor  Co. 

Gray  Motor  Company  of  Canada, 


For  Speed,  Pleasure, 

and  Working  Boats 

You  are  safe  when  you  buy  a  GRAY 
Motor,  you  will  get  big  power,  you  will 
get  prompt  delivery,  you  will  get  a  modern 
motor,  you  will  have  the  plant  behind  it 
and  you  will  get  a  guarantee  that  is  abso- 
lute. 

Write  us  and  let  us  show  you  what  our 
organization  consists  of;  what  our  ex- 
perience consists  of;  why  we  can  give  you 
prompt  and  positive  delivery  and  why  we 
can  give  you  tne  highest  quality  possible 
for  mechanical  skill  to  produce. 

ALL  prices  of  -GRAY  Motors  include 
COMPLETE  outfits. 

P.  —  power,  workman- 
ship and  material  absolute- 
ly guaranteed  by  a  responsible 
concern.    Ready  to  install  in 
your  t  oat  COMPLETE. 

$94  to  $118 

depending  upon  outfit. 


■I  O  H.  P.— Guaran- 
*  ^*  teed  to  develop 
14tol6H.P.  Com- 
plete outfit,  ready  to 
install  in  your  boat 

$198  to  $237 

depending  upon 
outfit 


21  and  36 
H.  P. 
Model  T 


1,  2  and  3  Cylinders, 
3  to  36  H.P. 


Write  for  big  Catalog  today— most  complete  marine 
gas  engine  catalog  published. 

64  Leib  Street,  Detroit,  Mich. 

64  River  Front,  Walkerville,  Ont. 


When  writing  Advertisers  Tcindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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ADAMS  ENGINES 


In  addition 
to  our  well 
known  line  of 
Make  and 
Break  En- 
gines, we 
have  this 
year  built 
some 


Single  cylinder  Jump  Spark  Ignition 


Single  cylinder  Make  and  Break  Ignition 


Jump  Spark  Engines 

These  are  in  two  sizes,  5  h.  p.  single  cylinder  and  10  h.  p. 
double  cylinder. 

In  making  these  motors  we  have  used  the  same  care  and  exact- 
ness that  have  made*  our  Make  and  Break  Motors  so  successful, 
and  we  respectfully  ask  prospective  purchasers  of  either  Make  and 
Break  or  Jump  Spark  Motors  to  get  our  1910  catalogue  and  price 
list  before  deciding  to  purchase  elsewhere. 

We  now  have  seven  sizes  of  motors,  viz.,  2  h.p.,  4  h  p.,  5  h.p., 
6  h.p.,  8  h.p.,  10  h.p.  and  12  h.p.,  and  can  make  prompt  shipment  on 
receipt  of  orders. 

Our  engine  outfit  is  one  of  the  most  complete  offered  with  any 
high  grade  motor. 

— — —  The  — — 


Adams  Launch  and  Engine  Mfg.  Co. 


Penetanguishene,  Ont. 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


5 


The  World's  Standard  Boat  Motor 


Complete  Book 
On  Motors  Free 


^1010  p=RRO 
Englne-s  /or 


SPSU  -!! 


The  1910  Ferro  catalog 
contains  valuable  informa- 
tion to  everyone  interested 
in  motor  boating.  It  fully 
describes  and  illustrates 
the  1910  Ferro  Motor  and 
explains  the  mechanical 
features  which  have  placed 
it  at  the  head  of  the  ma- 
rine engine  industry. 

Y  ou  should  by  all  means 
secure  this  catalog  if  you 
are  a  motor  boat  owner  or. 
prospective  owner. 


Investigate  The  Engine  Before 
Buying  a  Motor  Boat 

The  engine  should  oe  the  deciding  factor  in  choosing  a 
motor  boat.  No  matter  how  well  the  hull  may  be  designed 
and  constructed  the  service  it  will  give  you  depends  upon 
the  power  which  drives  it. 


You  are  sure  in  choosing  a  Ferro  Motor  that  you  are 
securing  the  greatest  reliability,  efficiency  and  quality  pos- 
sible. In  the  three  great  factors  for  engine  reliability — 
design,  materials  and  workmanship — Ferro  motors  are  far  in 
advance  of  all  others  built.  The  entire  Ferro  organization 
is  intent  on  the  one  achievement — to  produce  the  best  motor 
that  can  be  built  for  any  price. 

The  operator  of  a  1910  Ferro  Motor  knows  that  his  engine 
will  give  more  than  rated  horsepower,  that  it  will  give 
longest  service,  that  it  can  always  be  depended  on,  no  mat- 
ter what  the  conditions. 

You  want  to  know  more  about  these  famous  engines.  A 
postal  will  bring  full  information. 

We  can  help  you  get  just  the  outfit  for  your  requirements. 
Write  us  today  for  Helpful  Information  Blank.  Address 
Motor  Boat  Advice  Dept., 


The  Ferro  Machine  &  Foundry  Co. 

Largest    Marine    Engine    Builders    in    the  World. 

Main     Offices     and     Plant  :       Cleveland,  Ohio. 

CANADIAN  DISTRIBUTORS — Large  Stock  of  Engines  at  all  times: 
The  A.  R.  Williams  Machinery  Co.,  Ltd.,  L.  M.  Trash  Co.,  St.  John,  M  B. 

Toronto  and   Winnipeg.  Western  Engine  &  Supply  Co.,  Vanconve*.  B.C. 


Williams  &  Wilson,  Montreal,  Qaefcee. 


J.  H.  Morrow,  Brighton,  Oat. 


Whan  writine  Advtrtuert  kindly  mention  Bob  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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THE  BROWN 

SIMPLE,  ACCESSIBLE, 
RELIABLE  AND  UP-TO-DATE 


2   Cylinder,  6   H.  P. 

One  customer  writes  : — I  made  15  miles  an  hour  in  a  20x4  ft.  boat,  driven  by  one  of 
your  2  cylinder,  6  H.  P.  engines.  The  motor  shows  more  power  than  any  8  H.  P.  I  ever  saw. 

The  B.  F.  Brown  Gas  Engine  Co. 

404  South  Franklin  St.,  Syracuse,  N.Y. 

Manufacturers  of  the  celebrated  BROWNIE  Canoe  Engine,  1  to 
3  H.  P. ;  other  sizes  up  to  80  H.P. 

When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Eod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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SERVICE  COUNTS 

The  first  cost  of  your  engine  is  not  necessarily  the  final  cost. 
Operating  Costs  and  Cost  of  Renewals  must  also  be  taken  into 
account.  Buy  a  Fairbanks-Morse  Marine  Engine  for  your  boat 
and  take  advantage  of  our  25  years'  experience  in  the  manufacture 

FAIRBANKS  -MORSE 


I  WO  CYCLE 


MARINE  ENGINES 

You  cannot  get  a  better  engine— regardless  of  price. 
You  cannot  get  a  better  guarantee  than  Fairbanks-Morse. 

Quality,   Reputation   and  Experience 

You  can  depend  upon  our  engine  absolutely  at  all  times,  and  we  guaran- 
tee them  to  run  smoothly— without  the  disagreeable  missing,  knocking 
and  vibration  of  a  cheaply  made  engine. 

If  you  are  interested  in  motorboating,  write  us  at  once  and  we  will 
advise  you  upon  size  and  style  of  engine  required.  Engines  for  Speed, 
Pleasure  and  Working  Boats. 

Catalogues  of  Marine  Engines  and  Motor  Boat  Accessories  upon 
request. 

The  CANADIAN  FAIRBANKS  CO.,  Limited 

Fairbanks  Scales  Fairbanks-Morse  Gas  Engines 

Montreal     St.  John,  N.B.     Toronto     Winnipeg    Vancouver  Calgary 

LIVE  AGENTS  WANTED— WRITE  FOR  TERMS 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 
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THE    ST.   LAWRENCE    ENGINE    CO.,  LTD. 

^   Brockville,    Ont.,  Canada. 

When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Bod  and  G.un  in  Canada. 
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Honest  Injun. 


This  is  the  engine  that  has 
attracted  so  much  attention  since 
it  was  put  on  the  market  two 
years  ago.  The  original  of  the 
two  and  three  port  intake  com- 
bination. The  mechanically  cor- 
rect piston  deflector,  giving  per- 
fect scaveage  of  the  olid  charge. 
The  brass  plunger  pump,  with  ball 
valves  and  perfect  circulation, 
with  no  piping  on  the  engine. 

Look  at  it,  compare  it,  and  try 
it — we  know  that  your  satisfac- 
tion will  be  assured,  and  others 
who  have  them  will  tell  you  the 
same. 

Why  sent  to  any  other  country 
to  get  the  latest  engine  1  Get 
the  "Honest  Injun,"  and  you  have 
the  best — the  engine  that  a  child 
can  start  and  run,  it  is  so  simple 
and  compact. 

Get  our  free  catalogue — it  will 
tell  you  all.    Write  to-day. 


4  FULL  H.  P.     100  LBS.  $100 

Here  is  a  chance  that  never  presented  itself  to  you  before.  Think  of  it  !  A  complete 
engine,  ready  to  install  in  your  boat,  with  full  equipment,  at  $1.00  a  pound.  And  at  that 
the  very  latest  and  most  improved  engine  on  the  market.   A  little  wonder  . 

You  say,  "How  can  we  do  it  ?"  That  is  simple  to  answer.  Note  the  simplicity 
the  great  engineering  skill  of  design,  to  save  cost  in  manufacture.  Then,  again,  we  nave 
no  travellers'  salaries,  no  agents,  we  sell  direct  on  the  great  merit  that  our  .ef  ™  h*7« 
gained.  We  can  furnish  you  with  any  horse-power  from  2-h.p.  to  30  h.p.,  either  in  the 
high  speed  or  heavy  duty.  Our  special  prices  will  apply  to  all  our  engines  for  orders 
refeived  during  May.  Here  is  your  chance  to  get  the  best  at  the  least  money.  Get 
our  catalogue  and  order  at  once. 

w  w  I     •  if     ,  5  Grand  Opera  Lane, 

HOneSt  ln]Un  MOtOr  CO.,     Toronto,  Canada. 
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How  about  the 

Guarantee? 
/  


With  the  Leader  engines  the  guarantee  covers  power,  per- 
fect working,  perfect  parts,  economy  and  the  self-evident 
virtues  of  accessibility,  low  center  of  weight,  compactness  and 
absolute 

NON-VIBRATION 

Does  that  appeal  to  you? 


Let  us  send  you  an  excellently  illustrated  treatise  on  double 
opposed  horizontal  engines.  Mention  this  magazine  and  in- 
timate the  power  requirements  you  are  interested  in. 

Sintz-Wallin  Co.,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

M,  F.  Reck  Co.,  101  Beekman  Street,  New  York  City,  New  York  Sale*  Agent* 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Sod  as*  Qua  am  (Jaxapa. 
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For  Your  Boat 


Embody  the  latest  improvements  in  Marine  gasoline  engine  construction.  If  you 
are  an  expert  you  will  find  in  the  "  Perfection  "  just  the  features  you  want;  well 
balanced  design— hiarh  grade  materials— perfect  workmanship,  finest  equipment. 
Everything  that  makes  for  ease  of  operation,  speed,  strength  and  durability— and 
the  finest  finish  ever  put  on  a  Marine  engine.  "  Perfection  "  erginesare  painted  with 
three  coats  of  handsome  Blue  Enamel,  striped  in  Gold  and  Yellow  ;  the  whole  finish 
baked  on 


2U  O  <fc  A  Q  Complete— 
n  r  •  yw.  Ready  to 


Install. 


All  sizes,  2  to  25  H.P.  1  to  4  cylinders.  We  repl„ce  any  Per- 
fection engine  that  isn't  entirely  i atisfactoiy.  Fine  new 
Catalogue  illustrates  eveiy  pait.  Tells  what  you  want  to  know 
about  a  gasoline  engine.    Send  for  it. 

The  Caiile  Perfection  Motor  Co. 


95  Amsterdam  Avenue,  Detroit,  Mich 


DON'T  ORDER  YOUR  ENGINE 

until   you  investigate 

THE  WONDER 

MARINE  GASOLINE  ENGINES 

Smoothest  running  and  most  powerful  engines  for 
their  weight  that  ever  turned  -a  propeller.  The  best 
$75.00  engine  proposition  on  the  market  to-day.  Com- 
plete with  Senebler  Carburetor,  Crouse  Hinds  timer 
and  silent  muffler.  Is  built  to  run  and  "does"  it. 
Superfluous  weight  is  eliminated  by  careful  designing, 
resulting  in  a  powerful  machine.  Will  drive  an  ordin- 
ary 18  foot  to  20  foot  boat  8  to  10  miles  an  hour, 
according  to  design  of  boat.  Equipped  with  a  plun- 
ger pump,  which  can  be  run  in  either  direction  with- 
out clogging. 

We  make  engines  from  1%  H.P.  to  75  H.P.,  and 
they  are  all  constructed  in  the  same  careful  thorough 
manner.  There  are  3,000  Wonder  Gasoline  Engines 
used  in  the  United  States.  We  say  frankly  that  you 
ought  to  investigate  the  Wonder  Engine  before  deciding.  Write  for  catalogue  giving  all  details 
and  price  lists.    Prompt  shipment. 

THE  WONDER  MFG.  CO. 


5  H.P. 
$75.00 
Weight  100  lbs. 


245  Tallman  Street 

Attractive  proposition  for  live  representatives. 


Syracuse,  N.Y. 

Capital  Boat  Works,  Agents  for  Ottawa 
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Sizes  iy2,  0  and  8  single  cylinder. 
Sizes  9,  12  and  16  double  cylinder. 


Made  Continually  For 
The  Past  12  Years 


No  Rochester  has  ever  worn  out. 

Some   notable   races   have  been   won  by 

Rochester    Motors    three    and  four 

years  old. 

We   spend   liberally   in   our  construction 
where  the  expenditure  adds  to  good 

results. 

Atvater  Kent  Ignition  system. 
Mechanical  Oilers. 

Buy  a  Rochester  and  you  will  surely  win. 
Look  up  their  record. 

Prices  Right. 

Rochester  Gas  Engine  Co'y 

•91  DMTHiG  PARK  AVE.,      ROCHESTER,  *.Y. 

Catalog  Free. 


 THE  

Gilson 
Marine  Engine 

"  Goes  Like  Sixty  " 

An  Engine  of  Quality  for  certain, 
satisfactory  service,  incorporating  the 
latest  improvements  in  marine  engine 
construction. 

Write  for  catalogue  and  prices. 

Agents  wanted. 

Gilson  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd. 

Guelph,  Ont.,  Canada. 

BELLE   ISLE   Marine  Engines 

The    simplest,    staunchest,  swiftest, 
most  powerful  and  efficient  2-cycle  en- 
gine of  its  size  built.   Perfect  and  r* 
lined    in    every    detail.  Makes 
speedy    launch    out   of  ordinary 
canoe,  row  boat,  skiff,  yacht  ten- 
der.    Great  for  hunting,  fishing 
and  fiat-bottomed  boats,   and  14 
to  20   feet  speed  launches. 

2  ActualH.P.Bare  Engine  $23 

Complete  Engine  with  Ac- 

cessories  and  Fresh  Water  Boat  Fittings,  *42  00.  Salt 
Water  Boat  Fittings,  $4.00  extra. 

Anyone  can  install  and  run.  Compact,  strong,  dur- 
able, reliable,  reversible,  economical,  safe.  We  also 
make  up  to  10  H.P.,  one  and  two  cylinders.  Sold  direct 
from  factory  to  user.  Fully  guaranteed.  SO  days 
approval.     Prompt   shipment.     Order  mow. 

NEW  BELLE  ISLE  MOTOR  CO., 

3  Motor  Boat  Lane  •  -  Detroit.  Mich. 


DETROIT  R^SE 

Starts— Reverses  — Stops 
INSTANTANEOUSLY 


The  Simplest,  Most  Reliable,  Most  Compact 

and  the  Smallest  Perfect  Marine  Reverse  Gear  ever 
offered.    No  outside  moving  parts  to  throw  the  oil  o? 

grease,  tear  the  skirts,  bruise  the  hanr1 1 
or  catch  waste.  No  noise.  Manufac- 
tured in  sizes  for  from  2  to  80  '  U  P, 
We  carry  all  sizes  in    oct  for 
immediate  shipment.  Guaran- 
teed for  one  year.  \7 rite  for  special 
prices  and  free  catalog.  Valuable  in- 
formation from  our  Consultation  De« 
partment  FREE  to  motor  boat  men. 

Detroit  Engine  Works,  31  Beauf ait  Ave..  Detroit.  Mich. 
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"THE  ENGINE  OF  CONSTANT  SERVICE' 


Constant  refinement  of  design,  of  course. 
Improved  construction,  always. 

But  no  better  materials,  or  equipment,  until  science  discovers  them. 


Buffalo  Gasoline  Motor  Co. 


1218-30  Niagara  St.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


The  "  Watertown "  Marine  2-Cycle 
Motor — built  in  from  1  to  6  cylinders,  3 
to  75  H.P.,  straight  3  port,  or  combination 
2  and  3  port,  medium  weight,  medium 
speed  and  light  weight  high  speed. 

We  have  a  motor  for  the  Cruiser  or 
working  Boat ;  the  Runabout  or  Racer. 
Get  our  catalogue. 

Watertown  Motor  Co., 

Watertown,  N.Y..  U.S.A. 


Reaver  ^ 


otors 


Work   Like  Beavers. 

6  cylinder,  vertical,  4%x4%. 
4   cylinder   vertical   4%x4%    and  4%x5y4. 
2  cylinder  horizontal  opposed,  4%x4  and 
4%x4  and  5%x4y2. 
4   cylinder    horizontal    opposed   5%    x  4y2 
The  4  cylinder  horizontal  opposeu  motor  is  designed 
■pecially  for  commercial  trucks.    Centre  Crank  Oiling 
Device  or  Constant  Lever  Splash  System.     All  motors 
4  cycle.     Write  for  Free  Booklet. 


Beaver  Mfg.  Co.  VSJZK.fSlL 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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If  you  want  the  engine  that  De- 
velops the  Most  Power  for  Weight 
and  Bulk,  runs  tqually  well  at  all 
speeds,  and  consumes  gasoline  and 
lubricant  in  exact  proportion  to  the 
work  it  does,  investigate 

THE  ELBRIDGE 

It  is  the  simplest,  most  reliable  and 
handsomest  motor  ever  built.  Styles 
and  prices  to  suit  all  boats  and  all 
pocket-books.   Descriptive  catalogue 

Free, 

ELBRIDGE   FEATHERWEIGHT  ENGINES 

have  made  good  in  Aerial  Navigation. 
Send  for  literature. 

ELBRIDGE    ENGINE  COMPANY, 

510  Culver  Road         ■         -  ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 


The  Elbridge  4  Cylinder  Featherweight 
For  Marine  or  Aeronautic  Navigation. 

Develops  40-60  H.P.  Weighs  167  lbs. 
Made  also  in  2,  3  and  6  Cylinder  sizes. 


CLIFTON  ENGINES 


All  sizeg  up  to 

80  H.P. 

Built  in  op  e  n 
crank  case  typ  e 
and  enclose d 
base  type. 


Send  for  our  new 
catalog. 


THE  GLIFTON  MOTOR  WORKS  255E«tCMfto»A- 


CINCINNATI,  OHIO,  U.  S.A 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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GASOLINE  MARINE  MOTORS 

JLJL 


Our  Motors  are  built  from  the  latest  accepted  and  most 
scientific  design  by  skilled  mechanics,  are  easy  and  reliable  to  operate, 
and  fully  guaranteed.  Sold  at  popular  prices.  Catalogue  sent  on  request. 

McKeough  &  Trotter,  Limited 

Chatham,  Ontario 
AUTO    BOAT    AND    AUTO  MOTORS 

Agents  Wanted. 


10-12  H.P. 
18-20  H.P. 


Four  Cycle 
Double  Cylinder 


Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 

Send  for  Prices  and 
Circulars. 


THE  BEILFUSS  MOTOR  CO.,  LANSING  MICH  ,  U.S. A, 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


THE  KIND  OP  PEOPLE  WHO  USE  SCRIPPS  MOTORS 

are  generally  men  of  wide  experience  in  the  running  of  motor  boats  and  the  selection 
of  engines.  A  list  of  the  names  of  Scripps  owners  and  their  boats  would  include  many 
)f  the  fastest  and  best  known  boats  in  America. 

Many  of  these  people  arrived  at  the  Scripps  by  the  process  of  elimination.  They 
bought  cheaper  engines  at  first,  and  the  cheaper  engine  emphasized  and  made  clear 
tho  value  of.  the  Scripps. 

Scripps  motors  are  all  four-cycle  in  type,  made  like  a  high-grade  automobile  engine — 
with  the  same  careful  selection  of  parts,  and  the  same  careful  workmanship  in  the 
smallest  details.  Refinement  is  the  one  term  to  describe  the  unusual  care  in  design 
and  construction. 

Scripps  motors  are  simple,  efficient;  have  much  more  power  than  rated  and  are 
seldom  seen  by  the  repair  man. 

There  is  a  Scripps  motor  for 
every  purpose,  made  in  all  sizes  from 
one  to  six  cylinders,  4  to  100  H.P. 

You  need  our  catalog  to  decide 
on  your  Spring  equipment.  Write 
for  a  copy  to-day — how,  while  you 
think  of  it. 


Scripps  Motor  Co. 

660  Lincoln  Avenue,  Detroit,  Mich. 


Six-cylinder  Scripps  motor,  with  reverse  gear  and  rear 
starting  device,  mounted  on  sub-frame.  Can  be 
arranged  for  bulkhead  control  if  desired. 


1-lViH.P.,   &ysH.P.,  3%H.P.,  6%H-P. 

Single  Cylinder. 
7-8  H.P.,  12-14  H.P.  Double  Cylinder. 


LIBERTY  ENGINES 

FOR  1910 

None  More  Handsomely  Finished 

6  1-2  H.  P.  $100.00  Complete 

Price  includes:  engine,  sight  feed  lubricator, 
"Schebler"  carburetor,  brass  pump,  grease  cups,  ele- 
vated brass  timer  with  reversing  lever  drain  and  re- 
lief cocks,  flanged  coupling,  ball  thrust  bearings,  15  in. 
tLree-blade  bronze  propeller,  six  feet  steel  shafting, 
bronze  stuffing  box,  guaranteed  spark  coil,  mica 
spark  plug,  jump  spark  wire,  battery  wire,  knife 
switch,  one  set  (6)  dry  cell  batteries,  battery  con- 
nections, lag  screws  and  muffler. 

Specificationa: 
Bore  5  in.,  stroke  4%  in,  weight  160  pounds,  crank 
shaft  1%  in.  drop  forged  steel,  fly  wheel  16  in.  in 
diameter,  water  jacketed  exhaust  with  silencer,  brass 
vertical  plunger  pump  with  enclosed  Check  valves, 
"Liberty"  improved  system  of  oiling,  750  revolutions 
per  minute,  propeller  shaft  1  in. 
Write  for  prices  on  other  sizes. 
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IN  looking  over  the  wide  expanse  of 
territory  that  our  field  studies  have 
covered  from  Newfoundland  on  the 
east  to  Vancouver  Island  on  the  west, 
we  can  see  one  ever  recurring  fact:  the 
steady  decrease  in  the  numbers  of  the 
wild  ducks. 

Alas !  the  Eskimos  and  the  Indians 
gather  their  'harvest  of  eggs  from  the 
nests  in  the  breeding  grounds  and  their 
youngsters  catch  the  young  birds  before 
they  can  fly  for  food.  The  steady  ad- 
vance of  the  sharp  ploughs  point  north- 
ward. The  draining  of  thousands  of 
sloughs  and  ponds  and  marshes,  the  in- 
vention of  that  sportsman-hated  weapon, 
the  pump  gun ;  and  that  later  monstrosity, 
the  automatic,  all  have  worked  to  one 
end — the  gradual  extermination  of  the 
best  breeds  and  the  sadly  lessened  num- 
bers of  the  coarser  ducks. 

We  also  note  that  each  variety  has  to 
contend  with  many  natural  enemies — the 
eagles,  hawks,  the  foxes,  mink,  marten, 
and  weasel  and  in  some  places  with  the 
panther,  the  lynx,  the  coyote  and  the 
wild  cat.  Add  to  this  formidable  list 
the  water  rats  and  great  bullfrogs  and 
snapping  turtles  that  catch  the  young, 
the  ever  present  sparrows  that  despoil  the 
eggs  (I  have  never  caught  any  birds  save 
sparrows  at  the  pecked  eggs  of  the  duck), 
the  great  fish  that  greedily  engulph  a 
downy  duckling  and  the  wonder  is  that 
we  have  any  wild  ducks  remaining.  Their 
natural  enemies  would  only  have  main- 
tained Nature's  balance.  In  this  plan 
Man  seems  to  have  no  place — he  upsets 
the  balance  and  is  a  destroyer  pure  and 
simple. 


We  have  enumerated  thirty-one  varie- 
ties, provided  you  call  the  Redlegged 
black  duck  a  separate  variety.  We  have 
also  taken  several  hybrids.  In  nearly 
every  case  these  were  what  you  might  call 
"grey  ducks"  from  the  badly  assorted 
colours,  toning  chiefly  to  grey.  We  have 
met  men  who  described  the  supposedly 
extinct  Labrador  Duck,  which  must  be 
classed  from  its  white  coat  as  among  the 
ducks  that  breed  far  north,  where  no 
doubt  rare  families  still  exist.  The  Eur- 
opean Widgeon,  a  widgeon  with  a  red 
cheek  and  neck,  has  also  been  taken  on 
the  Pacific  Coast.  This  should  be  classed 
as  accidental.  I  have  notes  of  three 
Eiders  taken  along  the  far  northern  Paci- 
fic that  we  have  never  seen,  the  Spec- 
tacled, the  Steller  and  the  Pacific.  This 
makes  six  Eiders  of  which  we  know. 

Our  work  has  been  done  mainly  from 
canoes,  with  concealed  cameras  with  bulb 
and  rubber  tube  connections,  and  short 
and  poor  though  this  brief  sketch  must  be 
it  has  taken  more  than  an  average  life- 
time to  collect  the  notes  and  illustrations. 

We  divide  the  birds  into  two  classes — 
food  birds  and  coarse  birds  ;  as  the  fish 
are  divided.  We  wish  here  to  say  that 
nearly  all  the  wild  ducks  on  the  Pacific 
Coast  are  so  tinctured  with  the  iodine  that 
is  in  their  daily  sea  grass  food,  and  is 
also  to  be  found  in  the  shell  fishes  and  in 
the  very  mud  of  the  fiats  and  shallows,, 
that  they  leave  a  distinctly  unpleasant 
taste  in  the  mouth ;  even  the  lordly  can- 
vass back  is  a  perfect  drug  store  in  this 
particular.  Strange  to  say,  and  I  am  glad 
of  this  fact,  the  good  people  living  on  the 
Coast,  not  being  accustomed  to  the  white 
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fleshed,  wild  rice,  wild  celery-fed  bird  of 
the  mid-continent,  do  not  seem  to  notice 
this  very  rank  taste. 

We  have  found  the  Wild  Duck,  as  our 
British  friends  call  the  Mallard,  from 
coast  to  coast  and  class  it  as  the  most 
valuable  of  our  wild  ducks.  From  this 
variety  the  barnyard1  duck  is  descended. 
In  the  extreme  east  and  west  we  found 
it  fishy ;  between  those  points,  when  fed 
on  snails  and  seeds  and  insects,  of  most 
excellent  flesh.  Alas!  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
its  choicest  food  is  the  decaying  salmon 
that  line  each  river,  creek  and  bay  every 
fall.  We  have  noted  it  breeding  all  over 
this  great  extent  of  land,  usually  finding 
in  the  nests  from  ten  to  fourteen  eggs. 


Drake  Mallard. 

The  female  sets  close  and  trusts  to  her 
foliage^matching  coat  to  escape  observa- 
tion ;  in  fact  we  have  often  almost  stepped 
upon  her  ere  she  leaped  with  soul-stirring 
alarm.  Only  in  the  west  we  have  seen  the 
male  in  moult.  In  the  West,  in  July,  he 
(S  a  dun  coloured  bird,  shorn  of  night 
feathers,  running  to  escape,  looking  very 
much  like  the  female  in  coat  and  habits. 
We  have  seen  both  the  red-legged  and 
the  yellow-legged  in  this,  as  in  the  Black 
Duck  variety,  and  we  think  the  mineral 
condition  of  the  water  they  wade  and 
swim  in,  in  the  creeks  accounts  for  this 
difference  in  leg  colour.  All  over  the 
continent  he  is  the  same  silent  bird,  one 
or  two  quacks  suffice  for  call  or  alarm; 


she  is  garralous  wherever  we  hp,ve  founcf 
her.  Her  nest  is  feather  lined  and  feather 
walled,  so  much  so  that  the  wall  hangs 
over  the  nest  and  can  be  turned  back 
over  the  eggs,  most  completely  hiding 
them.  The  young  dive  when  hardly  dry. 
ready  to  dodge  their  numerous  enemies. 
We  have  found  this  breed  social  in  their 
habits,  mingling  with  wood  ducks  and  teal 
and  more  rarely  with  Hooded  Mergan- 
sers. 

All  the  iwoodland  dwellers  are  their  ene- 
mies, approaching  them  most  readily  "at 
night,  as  in  our  midnight  studies  we  have 
been  able  to  actually  reach  out  over  the 
canoe    and    touch — and    we  could  have 
taken — mallards  that  were  drifting  back 
out  of  the  blinding 
glare    of    the  bow 
light  along  the  sides 
of  the  craft.  These 
birds  migrate  south- 
ward in  flocks,  north- 
ward in  pairs,  mated 
as  early  as  late  Feb- 
ruary. This  does  not 
apply   to   the  coast 
birds  tha.  winter  in 
Vancouver  I  s  1  a  nd, 
and  are  really  local . 
birds.   Although  this 
bird  feeds  by  tipping 
up   and   tearing  its 
food    from    off  the 
shallow    bottom,  it 
d  e  v  e  lops  excellent 
diving  powers  once 
it  is  wounded ;  never 
have  we  seen  it  dive  unwounded.    It  is  a 
night  feeder,  swimming  along  in  great 
bands    in    the    fall    and    in    pairs  in 
the  springtime.     The  males  desert  the 
nesting  females  to  a  large  extent,  some- 
times swimming  along  in  front  of  the  x 
nesting  place  once  or  twice  daily.  They 
join  the  flocks  of  fledglings  and  feed  with 
them.     Early  in  the  season,  when  the 
northern  lakes  of  the  country  are  just 
opening,  the  first  pair  of  mallards  arrive, 
usually  the  first,  second  or  third  varie.y 
to  reach  British  Colum'bia. 

I  might  say  that  nearly  every  note  on 
the  mallard  applies  to  the  dusky  mallard, 
excepting  the  fact  that  they  have,  never 
crossed  the  Rockies.    They  are  unknown 
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on  the  Pacific  coast.  Both  varieties,  so- 
called,  obscura  and  rubripes,  we  have 
found  as  far  west  as  western  Ontario.  I 
am  strongly  inclined  to  the  opinion  that 
the  latter  is  not  a  separate  class.  I  have 
taken  many  of  both  in  a  morning's  bag, 
both  yellow-legged  and  red ;  close  exam- 
ination fails  to  show  a  single  diffe-ence 
in  any  other  particular.  They  breed 
equally  as  well  iu  Ontario  as  in  Labrador, 
Chester  A.  Reed  to  the  contrary,  notwith- 
standing. I  still  hold  to  the  strongly 
discoloured  chalybeate  water  of  the 
creeks  discolouring  the  legs  to  red.  Old 
birds  of  obscura  will  have  greyish  pates, 
so  this  is  not  confined  to  rubripes,  as 
some  writers  claim. 

A  choice  eating 
duck  that  we  have 
often  taken  on  the 
prairies,  the  gadwall, 
is  not  so  thoroughly 
distributed.  We 
do  find  them  on  the 
Pacific  coast,  but 
few  in  numbers. 
This  is  one  of  the 
most  daintily  cloth- 
ed, delicately  fleshed 
of  the  ducks,  migrat- 
ing south  in  winter 
into  the  United 
States,  and  going  as 
far  north  as  Alaska 
in  the  spring,  but 
thinning  out  to  sin- 
gle birds  and  pairs 
as  far  north  as  the 

Mackenzie.  The  nest  is  usually  on  the 
edge  of  some  prairie  slough  ;  we  have  seen 
it  grass-lined,  and,  again,  feather  inter- 
lined— a  /most  dainty  sight  when  filled  to 
the  round  downy  brim  with  creamy  eggs. 
These  grey  and  pink  marked  birds  may 
be  seen  'sleepng  along  the  creeks  any 
bright  day,  sleeping,  yet  easily  alarmed. 
It  is  only  at  night  that  the  gadwall  really 
wakes  up  for  full  feeding  and  conversa- 
tion. It  is  then  more  garrulous  than  an 
parrot,  uttering  its  sharp,  continuous 
gabbling  quacks  until  one  would  think 
it  must  stop  from  sheer,  exhaustion. 

As  I  write  this,  in  early  February,  the 
American  widgeon  can  be  seen  from  my 


desk  window,  mating.  Five,  six,  seven, 
drakes  to  one  demurely  clothed  duck. 
For  several  weeks  this  noisy  love  making" 
will  be  kept  up.  "Twitpeet,  peet,"  they 
call,  then  a  clear  whistle,  then  a  group 
of  notes  as  sweet  as  ever  woodland  bird' 
uttered.  All  this  time  one  drake  is  swim- 
ming  closely  about  the  duck,  driving  off 
the  other  lovers  by  frantic  rushes.  Poor 
birds,  they  lose  all  caution.  We  can  walk 
out  on  to  the  verandah  of  our  inlet-side 
bungalow,  and  they  continue  the  love 
making  undisturbed ;  they  know  full  well 
I  never  shoot  from  this  shore.  Now  an 
Indian,  in  cedar  brush,  ark-shaped,  cover- 
ed   canoe,    sweeps  along  silently.  Up 


Black  Duck  Eating  Frog. 

springs  the  flock,  the  attendant  drake 
circling  above,  below,  around  his  chosen 
mate,  driving  off  the  encircling  rivals,, 
even  in  mid  air.  By  the  first  of  March 
sfhe  has  chosen  her  mate,  and  together 
they  drive  off  the  other  drakes.  These 
birds  are  local,  wintering  and  summering 
within  a  few  miles  of  one  spot.  We 
have  taken  them  from  the  Pacific  to  cen- 
tral Ontario.  The  nest  was  on  the 
ground,  the  eggs  were  fairly  white,  just 
tinted  with  yellow,  the  setting  bird  very 
shy.  In  fact,  excepting  in  the  mating 
season,  this  bird  is  shy,  springing  to  a 
height  of  five  feet  from  the  water  at  the 
first  rustle  of  a  bush  or  the  appearance  of 
the  canoe  around  a  bend.    Excellent  eat- 
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Blue-winged  Teal. 


ing,  a  swift  straight  line  shot  overhead, 
a  thing  of  beauty  with  white  crowns  and 
green  patches,  a  non-diver,  a  daylight 
feeder — more  especially  in  the  salt  water ; 
and  yet,  with  all  these  admirable  things 
in  its  favor,  the  widgeon  is  the  most  per- 
sistent thief  of  all  the  duck  family.  From 
the  day  the  first  griebe  arrives,  the  pied, 
it  starts  its  lazy,  vicious  course,  stealing 
from  the  little  silver  chap  any  edible 
grasses  it  brings  up  after  its  fish-search- 
ing dives.  Next  it  enters  the  flocks  of 
early  bluebills  and  despoils  them,  tearing 
the  ell  grass  out  of  their  bills,  though*  it 
is  only  really  on  its  true  course  of 
thievery  when  the  coots  come  in.  It 
attaches  itself  to  some  active,  swiftly- 
diving  coot,  and  day  after  day  it  follows 
it  like  a  shadow,  taking  its  daily  food 
from  the  easily-cowed  coot.  I  have 
watched  this  habit,  perforce,  every  time 
I  have  raised  my  eyes  from  my  desk, 
until  the  mating  season  made  them,  to 
some  extent,  gather  their  own  food. 

Of  the  little,  fat,  sweet-fleshed,  swiftly- 
flying  teal,  we  have  seen  three  of  the 
four  varieties,  the  European  being  so 


scarce  as  to  be  accidental  in  Canada.  We 
have  found  the  ground  nest  feather-lined 
and  full  of  buff-colored  eggs,  a  dozen 
and  a  half  is  not  unusual.  We  have  more 
often  met  the  blue-winged  than  its 
smaller  cousin,  the  green-winged,  but  we 
have  never  seen  a  cinnamon  teal  east  of 
the  Rockies,  although  we  know  they  are 
sparsely  scattered  as  far  east  as  Ontario. 
They  are  a  very  sociable  duck,  chumming 
in  readily  with  any  migrants.  We  have 
found  them  nesting  on  ground,  marsh, 
and  using  the  floating  bog  for  nesting 
places.  I  think  they  are  the  swiftest  of 
ducks;  at  least  they  are  the  most  rapid 
that  ever  flew  over  our  naturally  measured 
half  mile,  disappearing  around  the  point 
of  the  next  island  in  twenty  seconds — 
this  makes  the  rate  something  nearly 
eighty  miles  per  hour.  One  very  odd 
thing — of  all  the  hundreds  of  teal  we 
have  yearly  killed  in  the  east,  is  that 
not  five  per  cent,  were  mature  males; 
there  was  a  fair  percentage  of  very  young 
males.  This  teaches  us  that  the  bril- 
liantly   marked    males    must  migrate 


Decoying  Golden-Eye.  (American.) 
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alone  on  some  other  route  than  that  via 
the  great  lakes.  On  the  Pacific  coast  I 
see  more  males,  but  even  yet  the  ma- 
jority of  the  flocks  are  females.  These 
noisy  birds  feed  mainly  at  night.  In 
the  fall  they  gather  in  flocks  of  several 
hundreds  to  migrate,  but  at  once  on 
entering  new  feeding  grounds  break  up 
in  flocks  of  ten  and  twenty.  The  cin- 
namon drake  burns  like  a  coal  of  fire 
amid  the  ever-present  green  of  this  wild 
coast.  A  long  flight  this  wee  duck 
takes  from  our  timber  limit  line  in  the 
north  to  South  America — five  thousand 
miles  for  a  few  weeks'  vacation. 

In  the  shoveller  we  have  the  mos(t 
sparsely  scattered  of  the  good  food  ducks 
— at  least  in  our  ex- 
perience. I  have 
seen  it  in  Ontario, 
very  rare  there.  I 
have  found  it  in  fair 
quantities  on  the 
prairies.  It  is  com- 
mon in  British  Co- 
lumbia, all  save  the 
island  of  Vancouver. 
I  never  met  it  either 
in  Quebec  or  the 
eastern  provin  c  e  s, 
but  anywhere  we  do 
see  it,  the  ungainly 
bill  disfiguring  the 
big,  thin  bird,  pro- 
claims its  name,  and 
of  all  big  ducks  A 
weighs  the  least.  Its 
side  companion,  the 

pintail,  is  a  much  more  widely  distributed 
duck.  I  have  heard  the  musical  gabble  of 
the  "spiker"  from  the  mountainous  shore 
of  the  coast,  back  over  the  prairies,  in  rich 
chorus  in  Ontario,  a  smaller  band  in 
Quebec,  just  a  stray  note  in  the  maritime 
provinces.  Its  high,  swift,  regular 
flight  readily  marks  it.  Its  ground  nest 
is  easily  found  beside  some  pond  or 
slough,  by  the  silly  bird,  in  its  timid  way, 
appearing  and  disappearing.  The  light 
green  eggs  completely  fill  the  nests,  and 
during  hatching  time  the  fluffy  young 
are  a  very  common  sight,  so  much  so 
that  the  young  coyote  and  the  young 
duckling  are  much  too  well  acquainted 
for  the  perpetuation  of  the  latter  breed. 


There  is  one  duck  we  all  love  to  see 
and  read  about — the  wood  duck,  that 
thing  of  modest  beauty  in  the  female, 
and  rich,  glorious  coloring  in  the  drake. 
Alas  !  that  my  note  books  should  all  tell 
the  same  tale.  Timid,  noisy,  brightly- 
marked,  an  easy  shot  in  its  straight  up- 
ward soaring,  a  foolish  'bird  with  decoys, 
a  sociable  bird  that  nested  in  all  creeks 
just  close  to  the  village  and  the  farm, 
telling  all  and  sundry  in  the  spring  and 
early  summer  that  it  would  soon  s'how 
them  a  downy  group  of  flappers — it  has 
gone  the  way  of  the  others.  I  have  seen  it 
completely  exterminated  in  a  large,  wild 
shooting  ground  in  ten  years ;  from  hun- 
dreds of  flocks  it  passed  to  hundreds  of 


Drake  Red-head. 

birds,  to  tens,  then  totally  disappeared. 

How  often  we  have  seen  the  female 
flying  to  her  nest  in  the  fork  or  in  the 
top  of  the  stub  of  some  marshy  river 
land  tree.  How  often  we  have  seen 
them  descend  in  a  noisy  flock  into  some 
hidden  pond  hole,  dropping  like  great 
sweeping  leaves.  How  often  we  have 
held  the  paddle,  half  raised  in  the  stroke, 
to  hear  the  sweet,  rich  cry,  "A-peet,  A- 
peet."  How  often  have  we  heard  them 
"squeal"  in  the  cover  beside  our  canoe, 
scuttling  off,  too  frightened  to  fly.  The 
handsomest  and  best-fleshed  bird  has 
passed  before  the  farmer's  boy  with  his 
murderous  gun.  He  is  the  greatest 
enemy  of  all. 
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Would  you  believe  that  both  the  can- 
vas backs  and  the  red  heads  have  within 
ten  years  changed  their  lines  of  flight? 
Passing  down  from  their  breeding 
grounds  along  the  valley  of  the  Missis- 
sippi, almost  completely  forsaking  the 
old  favored  route  in  central  Ontario? 
Both  breed  plentifully  on  Great  Bear 
and  Great  Slave  lakes.  Are  there  no 
salt  water  grasses  in  the  Atlantic  that 
bear  this  iodine  that  spoils  these  fat, 
full-fleshed  ducks  out  in  British  Colum- 
bia? Neither  of  these  birds  now  breed 
in  numbers  south  of  the  line  of  northern 
civilization.  The  breeding  ground  is 
ever  falling  back  northwards.  Where 
will  these  hosts  nest  soon?  Coloniza- 


Shoveller. 


ticfti  agents  are  even  now  advertising 
the  lands  for  wheat  growing  that  have 
been  the  homes  of  these  big  birds  for 
the  last  twenty  years — since  the  north- 
western states  settled  and  flung  them 
northward.  They  will  gradually  develop 
hardier  qualities,  and  join  the  white- 
feathered  ducks  that  breed  in  the  sub- 
Arctic,  like  them  becoming  fish  eaters, 
like  them  possibly  becoming  much  more 
white-feathered. 

That  'scavenger  duck,  the  American 
Scaup,  is  a  pitiful  thing  on  the  coast. 
Sportsmen  of  the  older  school  never 
even  raise  the  gun  when  they  swing 
along.  Dead  salmon,  refuse  of  all  kinds, 
fish,  crabs,  cockles,  starfish — anything  is 


food  to  them.  Take  this  same  evil- 
feeding  bird  that  haunts  the  ships  in  the 
harbors  for  refuse,  and  put  it  on  the 
long  south-eastern  migration  over  the* 
wild  rice-filled  lakes  of  Canada,  and 
these  red  bones  and  blue  flesh  give  place 
to  the  richest  and  sweetest  of  meats. 
The'bird  is  the  most  thoroughly  distribu- 
ted of  any  of  the  wild  ducks,  and  where- 
ever  it  is  you  can  also  find  the  lesser 
scaup  and  the  ring-billed  bluebill,  but 
in'  lesser  numbers.  I  have  seen  them 
resting  on  the  lakes  of  mid-continent  in 
flocks  of  ten  to  fifty  thousand.  I  have 
seen  them  literally  blackening  the  sur- 
face of  big  storm-sheltered  bays  on  the 
coast*  They,  least  of  all  the  breeds, 
seem  to  be  passing 
out  and  yet  it  is 
from  their  nests  that 
the  greatest  toll  of 
eggs  is  taken  by  the 
Indians.  Poor  birds, 
I  find  them  dead  all 
over  the  sea  shores, 
dropped  before  that 
cursed  thing,  the 
automatic,  and  tide 
drifted  away  to  rot. 

Among  the  coarse 
ducks  is  one  pure- 
fleshed  bird,  the 
hoo  ded  merganser. 
It  is  found  all  over 
our  broad  country, 
nesting  in  any  shel- 
tered creek  or  pond, 
a  tree,  a  rocky  shore, 
a  floating  bog,  alike  make  its  nest- 
ing place.  We  have  heard  its  low, 
harsh  notes  in  all  the  provinces  of 
Canada,  and  have  seen  it  dive  at  the 
flash  of  the  gun  of  the  man  who  was 
going  "to  swat  it  on  the  water,"  coming 
up  later  with  both  wings  working  ere 
it  broke  the  water.  Did  you  ever  see 
it  raise  its  crest  and  lower  it  before  it 
decided  that  the  seeming  log  approaching 
was  best  avoided.  The  other  two  mer- 
gansers, American  and  red-breasted,  are 
fish  feeders  pure  and  simple.  I  have 
seen  them  swimming  along  with,  film- 
covered  eye  beneath  the  surface,  skil- 
fully driving  a  school  of  minnows  into 
a  single  entrance,  narrow  basin,  then  the 
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quick,  skilful  darting  of 
that  long  serrated  bill, 
the  upward  toss  of  the 
rich  green  head,  the 
winking  of  the  bright 
red  eye,  as  minnow 
after  minnow  slid  head 
first  down  the  greedy 
throat.  The  gulls  know 
this  work  better  than  I, 
as  they  follow  these 
diving  flocks  over  hun- 
dreds of  miles  of  lakes 
and  rivers  and  steal 
the  uplifted  fish  readily 
and  deftly.  We  have 
found  these  birds 
breeding  all  over  this 
country,  with  a  nest  in 
a  tree  or  in  the  hole  of 
a  tree,  from  preference, 
but  often  on  the  ground.  How  closely 
the  mother  cleaves  to  her  hairy-looking 
youngsters ;  often  have  we  almost  cap- 
tured her  when  dip  netting  the  young 
for  closer  examination  ! 

Among  the  white-feathered  ducks  that 
breed  within  the  Arctics  or  sub-Arctic, 
two  at  least  are  edible — the  buffle-'head 
and  the  golden  eye.  There  are  two  varie- 
ties of  the  latter,  and  you  can  always 
tell  them  if  you  remember  that  the 
American  golden-eye  has  a  round  white 
spot  at  the  base  of  the  bill,  and  the  Bar- 
row golden-eye  has  a  crescent-shaped 
spot  in  the  same  place 
in  the  northward  mi- 
gration the  drakes  of 
the  buffle-heads  out- 
number the  ducks, 
while  this  condition  is 
completely  reversed  in 
the  southward  migra- 
tion ?  Does  the  male 
bird  more  readily  fall  a 
victim  to  his  enemies 
in  the  north,  or  is  he 
shorter  lived?  Exactly 
the  same  thing  occurs 
in  the  case  of  the  gol- 
den-eyes, only  they 
leave  many  of  the  rival 
drakes  dying  behind 
them  on  their  migra- 
tion, dying  evidently 
from  old  age,  as  no  sign 


Why  is  it  that 


The  Canvas-back, 

of  parasite  nor  disease  could  we  ever 
find,  and  we  have  examined  hundreds 
of  these  deserted,  slowly  dying  males. 
We  have  never  'taken  the  eggs  of 
either  of  these  varieties,  but  a  friend  at 
Moose  Factory,  Hudson  Bay,  writes  that 
both  breed  there.  His  greatest  wonder  is 
how  the  delicate,  pale  pink  feet  of  the 
buffle-head  and  the  more  wiry  yellow 
or  red  legs  of  the  golden-eye  do  not  freeze 
while  standing  for  ihours  on  the  ice.  No 
study  seems  to  decide  just  how  the 
golden-eye  whistles,  a  whistle  as  clear 
as  any  lad's.  It  never  whistles  while 
resting  on  the  water;  it  can  fly  without 
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whistling,  it  can  rise  from  below  the 
water  and  whistle  at  once,  it  never  whis- 
tles unless  it  is  flying.  The  windpipe  is 
bu^le-shaped,  so  I  think  the  call  is  pro- 
duced by  the  bird  while  in  flight,  superin- 
duced by  the  wings,  but  proceeding 
through  this  strangest  windpipe  in  the 
bird  creation. 

The  kla-how-yah  duck  of  these  coast 
tribes  is  our  old  friend  the  old  squaw, 
or  coween.  If  you  could  stand  on  these 
Pacific  shores  and  see  this  long-tailed 
bird  dive  fearlessly,  feeding  in  the 
gigantic  rollers  that  pound  their  surf  on 
these  resounding  shores,  cleaving  a  cave- 
forming  mass  of  sea  green  water,  tearing 
along  with   a  white  crest  as  of  some 


Setting  Blue-bill. 

tremendous  ocean  stallion,  dipping 
through  this  destructive  force  as  readily 
as  a  swallow  cleaves  the  clear  air, 
although  the  wave  is  powerful  enough 
to  rend  the  timbers  of  the  stranded  ship 
alongside,  you  would  class  it  with  the 
most  skilful  of  the  ducks.  Its  flesh  is 
fishy  to  a  degree ;  in  fact,  my  assistant 
refused  to  pluck  it,  insisting  that  he 
would  have  to  scale  it  afterwards.  An 
Irish  chum  says  it  is  a  good  fast  bird- 
fish  and  fowl  on  Friday. 

We  have  out  here  that  rare  harlequin 
duck,  a  bird  of  slatey  red  that  looks  as  if 
some  wildly-excited  marine  artist  had 
lavishly  bedaubed  it  with  his  white 
paint.      Strange,  whistling  notes,  swift, 


even,  unheeding  flight,  wonderful  diving 
powers,  birds  that  hide  their  nests  under 
the  shore  rocks.  In  the  case  of  the 
male,  the  artist  just  added  two  dashes 
of  red  on  the  breast  and  pate — regular, 
even  (brush  marks  to  distinguish  t'hisy 
rare  drake  from  his  little  silent  mate. 

Of  eiders  we  have  six.  The  northern, 
American  and  'king  roam  far  and  wide ; 
accident  places  them  even  in  Ontario. 
The  other  three,  Spectacled,  Steller's 
and  Pacific,  are,  with  present  knowledge, 
peculiar  to  the  northern  Pacific  coast. 
All  of  these  birds  breed  and  winter  so 
far  north  that  they  are  unknown  to  the 
majority  of  gunners. 

We  have  great  bands  of  the  four  scoters 
— American,  velvet, 
white  -  winged,  and 
surf  on  both  coasts, 
and  numerous  bands 
penetrate  the  contin- 
ent in  search  of  feed- 
ing grounds,  as  does 
their  small  relative 
with  the  ridiculous 
tail,  the  ruddy  duck. 

Alas  !  and  alas  ! 
they  call  these  big 
coarse  ducks  "black 
ducks"  out  here,  and 
when  I  tell  readers 
that  their  favorite 
food  is  the  mussel, 
shell  and  all,  and  a 
mussel  is  as  large  as 
the  bowl  of  a  lable 
spoon  as  regards  the 
shell,  and  does  not  hold  more  than  a  tea 
spoon  of  flesh,  they  can  imagine  the  taste 
of  their  flesh.  I  have  seen  these  big  ducks 
gorge  themselves  with  the  coarse,  heavy 
shells  as  a  boy  would  swallow  plums.  The 
gizzard  grinds  up  the  broken,  limy 
shells,  but  the  bird  is  at  times  found 
dead  after  trying  to  swallow  an  extra 
luxuriantly-grown  mussel.  The  sweet, 
bell-like  tones  of  this  bird's  evening  call, 
pealing  muffled  over  the  calm  sea,  is 
certainly  the  most  beautiful  note  to 
which  the  wild  duck  giives  utterance. 

If  many  more  hunters  will  almost 
forsake  the  gun  for  the  camera  and  the 
notebook  they  will  never  regret  the 
change,  and  soon  the  hand  intent  on  an 
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outing  reaches  natur- 
ally for  the  camera 
shelf,  ignoring  the 
gun  rack.  I  appeal 
particularly  to  the 
growing  lads  never 
to  kill  a  single  'bird 
save  for  food ;  else 
when  you  are  fully 
grown  you  will  have 
to  hunt  up  old  cop- 
ies of  our  present 
magazines  to  see 
just  what  a  wild 
duck  looks  like*. 

Remember  we  are 
proving  that  our 
northern  fields  sup- 
ply ample  summer 
and  sunshine  for 
man  and  his  crops, 
and  soon  the  last 
great  feeding 
grounds  will  be  cul- 
tivated land.  Spare 
the    birds,  boys. 


At  the  Call  of  the  Birch  Bark  Horn 

BY  LIONEL   R.  LORDLY. 


WE  had  been  out  in  camp  for  some 
days,  four  of  us,  and  were  begin- 
ning to  look  anxiously  forward 
to  the  time  when  the  calling 
.season  should  open.  We  were  camped 
near  the  shores  of  Timber  Lake,  one  of 
the  many  beautiful  lakes  with  which 
Nova  Scotia  abounds,  and  our  camp  was 
situated  in  an  ideal  situation  at  the  head 
of  a  little  thickly  wooded  cove. 

For  nearly  a  "week  we  had  been  enjoy- 
ing life  to  the  full.  Away  to  the  north- 
ward lay  the  Bog  Lakes  over  an  almost 
impossible  trail  where  the  blue  wing 
duck  abounded  and  furnished  us  splen- 
did sport.  Away  to  the  south  of  us  lay 
Cranberry  lake,  where  good  duck  shoot- 
ing and  splendid  trout  fishing  abounded, 
and  in  the  Big  Timber  Lake  we  sallied 


forth  in  pursuit  of  the  shell-drake  and 
loon.  But  for  several  nights  we  had 
been  anxiously  watching  the  moon  grow 
larger  and  larger.  And  we  knew  the 
calling  season  was  approaching  when  the 
roar  of  the  giant  bull  moose  and  the  an- 
swering call  of  the  cow  would  be  heard. 

When  the  moon  had  about  reached  its 
zenith  we  decided  to  try  our  luck  with 
the  horn.  None  of  us  had  ever  been 
moose-hunting  before  and  the  guide  had 
never  called  a  moose  but  decided  he 
would  try  his  luck.  Our  destination 
was  the  Bog  Lakes.  We  knew  there 
were  moose  in  that  vicinity,  having  fre- 
quently come  across  their  tracks  while 
duck-shooting.  We  carried  blankets 
with  us  as  we  knew  that  calling  would 
necessitate  our  laying  out  all  night.  Late 
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in  the  afternoon  we  hit  the  trail,  and 
arriving  at  the  Bog  Lakes  selected  our 
calling  place  with  care.  A  grassy  mead- 
ow lay  between  two  of  the  Bog  Lakes 
and  directly  behind  this  was  a  slight 
elevation  covered  with  stunted  birch  and 
small  poplar  trees. 

After  hastily  constructing  a  rude 
bough  shelter  to  sleep  in  we  began  to  get 
ready  for  business.  About  this  time  the 
moon  had  risen  and  the  whole  scene  was 
one  of  indescribable  beauty.  In  the  dis- 
tance lay  the  Bog  Lakes  shimmering  and 
gleaming  in  the  moonlight  and  below  us 
the  meadow,  half  enveloped  in  September 
mist.  Above  the  meadow  the  hardwood 
trees  on  the  edge  stood  out  in  sharp 
silhouette  against  the  sky  and  above  us 
the  stars  were  shining  and  the  moon 
cast  a  soft,  silvery  light  over  the  whole 
scene.  Away  to  the  north  the  Northern 
Lights  were  playing  and  bands  and  'bars 
of  light  darted  and  receded  across  the 
sky.  After  a  few  minutes  spent  in  con- 
templating this  scene  of  beauty  we  began 
to  think  of  moose  and  the  guide  essayed 
a  call  which  echoed  and  re-echoed  among 
the  hills  and  must  have  'been  heard  a 
great  distance  off.  A  dead  silence 
reigned,  broken  only  by  the  melancholy 
call  of  a  loon  from  the  distant  lake. 
Li-tening  in  the  dead  silence,  one  hears 
all  sorts  of  strange  and  imaginary  noises 
and  the  slightest  sound  appears  magnifi- 
ed out  of  all  proportion.  After  waiting 
for  fully  fifteen  minutes,  the  guide  tried 
another  call  which  was  at  once  answered 
by  a  low  grunt,  seemingly  in  the  hard 
wood  ridge  across  the  lake.  Not  a- 
nother  sound  did  we  hear  and  the  suspense 
became  almost  unbearable.  After  listen- 
ing intently  for  some  time  we  thought 
we  could  detect  a  slight  sound  such  as 
would  be  caused  by  a  huge  body  moving 
cautiously  through  the  alders.  After  a 
while  this  noise  ceased  also  and  there 
was  a  dead  silence — a  silence  so  deep 
that  it  could  almost  be  felt.  The  night 
grew  colder  and  colder  until  we  were  all 
shivering  like  leaves.  Suddenly  there 
came  a  loud  crash  in  the  grove  of  young 
birches  above  us,  instantly  followed  by  a 
noise  like  some  heavy  animal  thrashing 
around  in  the  bushes,  then  a  loud  snort 


and  silence  again,  utter  silence.  We  lis- 
tened with  an  excitement  suppressed  as 
best  we  could  but  not  a  sound  broke  the 
stillness  of  the  night.  Suddenly,  further 
up  the  hardwood  ridge,  the  sounds  broke 
out  again — first  a  crash,  then  a  low 
grunt  and  silence  as  before.  It  seemed 
as  if  another  moose  bad  appeared  on  the 
scene  and  our  suspicions  were  justified 
when  a  low  note  from  the  bull  we  had 
just  heard  was  repeated  from  the  same 
place.  Carefully  the  guide  raised  the  horn 
and  placing  the  end  against  the  ground 
gave  a  low  grunt.  There  was  silence  this 
time  as  if  the  moose  had  detected  some- 
thing wrong  in  the  note  or  as  if  some 
strange  sixth  sense  had  warned  the 
animal  that  something  was  wrong. 
Though  we  listened  intently  for  what 
seemed  like  ages,  not  a  sound  did  we 
hear  until  finally  we  gave  up  and  crawl- 
ed into  our  shelter. 

We  awoke  at  daylight  literally  shaking 
with  cold  and  after  we  had  got  warmed 
up  a  bit  the  guide  suggested  we  look 
over  the  ground  where  we  had  heard 
the  moose  the  night  before  to  find  out 
what  had  transpired.  There  in  the  soft 
earth  was  revealed  the  secret  of  the  night. 
We  saw  where  one  large  bull  had  come 
up  within  two  hundred  yards  of  where 
we  were — the  soft  earth  showed  where 
he  bad  stood  in  his  tracks  and  listened 
and  listened  until  detecting  something 
wrong,  or  perhaps  a  stray  breath  of  air 
bringing  to  the  sensitive  nostrils  the 
dreaded  man-scent,  he  had  made  off 
like  a  shadow  in  the  silence.  There  we 
saw  where  the  other  moose  had  come 
up  from  a  different  direction,  had  halted 
and  listened,  looking  for  the  elusive  cow 
that  had  apparently  seemed  so  near.  We 
saw  also  where  he  had  walked  up  to 
within  fifty  feet  of  where  we  slept  and 
seeing  and  hearing  nothing  had  retired 
to  the  place  from  whence  he  came. 

All  this  was  revealed  in  the  fresh 
tracks  before  us  and  as  we  looked  blank- 
ly at  the  story  of  our  undoing  and  dis- 
comfiture we  registered  a  mental  resolve 
that  next  time  we  went  moose-hunting 
we  would  not  sleep  while  the  moose 
came  out  looking  for  us  at  the  Call  of  the 
Birch  Bark  Horn. 


Two  Weeks  in  Paradise 


Being  a  True  Narrative  of  a  Visit  Paid  Thereto  by  Three  Worthy 
and  Care-free  Mortals. 


BY   W.   H.  THURSTON. 


CANADA  is  inexpressibly  rich  in 
that  which  goes  to  make  an  ideal 
playground  for  the  business- 
weary  or  those  employed  in  seden- 
tary occupation.  No  other  country  under 
the  sun  can  compare  with  ours  in  its 
widely-spread  and  wonderful  systems  of 
lakes  and  rivers,  populated  with  their 
finny  myriads ;  great  stretches  of  forest, 
hill,  and  valley,  where  antlered  denizens 
invite  'the  master,  man,  to  a  test  oi 
cunning  that  makes  a  victory  one  to  be 


secret  has  been  imparted  to  us,  ^nd  each 
year,  come  ill  or  nil,  finds  us  not  at 
home  during  a  portion  of  the  hot  sum- 
mer months.  We  are  then  away  up 
north  with  wild  things  in  a  wild  coun- 
try, quaffing  draughts  that  renew  life 
and  tauten  the  lax  muscles. 

Enough  of  generalities  by  way  of  in- 
troduction. And  now  for  an  experience 
that  may  be  an  object  lesson  to  those 
sad,  anaemic  individuals  whose  energies 
are  at  low  ebb. 


On  the  Portage. 


remembered  and  talked  over  at  many  a 
flaming  fireside. 

Ah,  those  beautiful  summers  of  ours! 
Only  a  few  of  our  people  have  as  yet 
learned  the  real  secret  so  long  sought  by 
Ponce  de  Lion  and  others^where  flows 
the  fountain  of  eternal  youth.  Some 
of  them  thought  they  had  found  it  in 
Florida,  forsooth !  We  who  have  tra- 
versed our  Canadian  waterways  by  canoe, 
and  camped  among  the  pines  on  t'he 
shores  of  some  of  the  myriad  liquid 
gems  that  lie  among  our  everlasting  hills, 
know    where    it    gushes    forth.  The 


August  1st,  1909,  found  three  of  us  en 
route  to  the  north  country,  our  equip- 
ment including  a  canoe  and  a  skiff,  port- 
able stove,  lantern,  tent,  and  sufficient 
eatables  to  last  a  fortnight.  Late  one 
afternoon  the  conductor  put  us  off  at  a 
siding  near  the  river.  We  lost  no  time 
in  embarking,  but  found  the  portages 
very  plentiful  at  this  point — five  within 
a  mile.  After  negotiating  these  it  had 
become  dark,  and  we  put  up  in  a  vacant 
shanty  for  the  night.  At  peep  of  day 
next  morning  we  were  off  again.  The 
river  was  not  a  large  one,  and  portages 
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were  plentiful,  but  time  was  no  object, 
ami  we  loitered  along,  enjoying  every 
foot  of  the  trip.  Along  in  the  afternoon 
we  arrived  at  a  pretty  lake,  and  here  our 
first  adventure  occurred.  While  the 
Scribe  and  the  Pharisee  were  ashore,  ex- 
amining an  old  hunting  lodge,  the  Doc- 
tor thought  he  would  take  a  stunt  at 
trolling.  Being  a  novice  in  the  art,  he 
fastened  his  reel,  sat  on  the  end  of  his 
steel  rod.  and  allowed  the  line  to  trail 
behind  while  he  rowed.  Suddenly  a 
veil  was  wafted  over  the  water,  and  on 


My   Team    of   Thoroughbred  Asses. 


going  out  to  investigate  we  found  that 
a  fish  had  captured  the  Doctor's  outfit — 
troll,  line,  steel  pole,  reel  and  all,  and  the 
fisherman  was  disconsolate.  He  said, 
by  way  of  excuse,  that  he  had  not  come 
up  there  with  the  intention  of  fishing 
for  whales !  No  amount  of  grappling 
could  recover  the  lost  articles.  A  week 
afterwards  a  couple  of  young  ladies  who 
were  trolling  in  the  vicinity  caught  their 
hook  on  something,  and  pulling  in  found 


they  had  recovered  the  lost  outfit.  This 
is  no  common  "fish"  story,  and  can  be 
corroborated  by  several  Aurora  gentle- 
men who  were  "in"  at  the  recovery  of 
the  pole. 

After  crossing  the  lake  we  portaged 
into  another  lake,  the  object  of  our 
search — one  of  the  most  charming  small 
bodies  of  water  that  the  writer  has  yet 
seen  in  his  rambles.  Here  permanent 
camp  was  pitched  on  a  point  jutting  out 
into  the  lake  among  evergreens  and 
poplar,  within  a  few  feet  of  the  water's 
edge.  And  here  a  week  of  unalloyed 
pleasure  was  enjoyed.  We  were  in  the 
arms  of  Mother  Nature,  where  she  was 
unscarred  by  fire  or  the  wanton  attacks 
of  man;  where  the  loon  sang  his  eerie 
song,  where  the  timid  deer  came  down 
to  drink  in  early  morning  within  a  few 
rods  of  our  camp,  and  where  the  wolves 
howled  at  night  and  made  the  Doctor's 
eyes  stick  out  like  carbuncles.  One 
night  a  lynx  endeavored  to  steal  some 
of  our  freshly-caught  fish,  but  a  few  re- 
volver shots  sent  him  scurrying  away 
through  the  darkness  after  he  had  made 
three  or  four  attempts  and  played  tag 
around  the  tent  with  the  Scribe  and 
Pharisee.  The  wolves  were  certainly  a 
disturbing  element,  but  they  did  not  ap- 
proach our  camp  fire. 

The  dreamy  days  were  spent  in  fish- 
ing, roaming  the  woods,  boating  excur- 
sions, picking  'blueberries  on  a  near-by 
"burn,"  and  loafing.  The  lake  on  which 
we  camped  was  noted  for  its  salmon 
trout  and  black  bass.  The  former  were 
wary,  and  only  a  few  were  secured,  but 
black  bass  were  extremely  plentiful,, 
though  not  of  large  size.  On  arising 
in  the  morning  the  Doctor  would  take  a. 
rod,  and  by  the  time  the  pan  was  ready 
for  them  he  had  a  couple  of  bass  landed 
and  ready  for  breakfast.  This  occurred 
morning  after  morning.  The  black 
fellows  actually  lined  up  at  our  landing 
place  every  morning,  waiting  to  be 
caught.  Ah,  the  toothsomeness  of  those 
freshly-caught  bass !  Each  member  of 
the  party  is  still  tasting  them  in  imagina- 
tion and  in  dreams. 

A  short  portage  to  still  another  lake 
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gave  us  'bass,  pike,  and  pickerel  fishing. 
There  were  two  varieties  of  the  latter, 
including  the  dore.  After  trolling  in 
this  lake  we  voted  unanimously  that  it 
beat  any  water  we  had  ever  pulled  line 
through,  and  the  Doctor  dreamed  for 
nights  afterwards  that  fish  heads  were 
grinning  at  'him  from  every  side.  Catch- 
ing fish  became  monotonous  here,  and 
anything  under  five  pounds  was  quickly 
returned  to  its  element  in  disgust.  A 
picture  accompanies  this  article,  show- 
ing two  of  our  catches,  which  measured 
three  feet  and  three  feet,  two  inches, 
respectively.  We  had  no  means  of 
weighing  them.  The  largest  one  put 
up  a  good  fight,  jumping  nearly  his 
whole  length  out  of  the  water,  and  shak- 
ing his  head  with  open  mouth.  At 
such  a  moment  he  looked  fierce.  But 
he  was  well  'hooked  around  the  jaw,  and 
in  due  time  was  drawn  in.  After  getting 
him  alongside  the  boat  he  was  stunned 
before  taking  a'board.  The  capture 
of  these  two  fish  was  made  within  an 
hour  of  each  other,  with  a  tally  of  a 
dozen  smaller  ones  in  the  interval.  We 
salted  down  a  grocery  box  of  these  fish 
and  brought  t'hem  home  for  our  friends. 

A  party  of  Aurora  gentlemen,  accom- 
panied by  two  ladies,  occupied  an  island 
at  the  opposite  end  of  our  lake,  and  their 
hospitable  camp  fire  at  night  was  com- 
panion-like and  cheerful.  While  here  a 
certain  gentleman  hailed  us  from  shore. 
Pulling  in,  we  found  him  looking  ex- 
tremely sad  and  worried.  It  appears 
that  he  had  brought  along  a  gallon  of 
the  common  elixir  sometimes  called 
Gooderham,  and  had  placed  it  in  a  tin 
pail.  It  turned  black.  Was  it  poisonous? 
When  assured  by  the  Doctor  that  it  was 
only  an  elixir  of  iron,  and  would  be  even 
more  wholesome  than  in  the  raw  state, 
the  gentleman  was  overjoyed  and  danced 
a  hornpipe  back  to  the  shanty.  The  two 
ladies  of  this  party,  by  the  way,  had 
walked  twelve  miles  over  a  rocky  road 
on  a  scorching  hot  day,  to  reach  the  lake. 
We  saw  them  when  they  arrived,  and 
know  what  grit  and  stamina  it  required 
to  make  that  journey.  The  sporting 
instinct  is  thoroughly  developed  there, 
and  the  Scribe  doffs  his  hat  to  them.  It 
was  more  than  the  ordinary  man's  am- 


bition would  have  carried  him  through. 
They  were  cosily  ensconced  in  a  little 
white  tent  of  their  own,  and  were  en- 
joying the  piny-scented  breezes  when 
our  party  last  saw  them. 

But  the  time  came  when  we  were 
obliged  to  move  on,  and  breaking  camp 
was  a  mournful  proceeding.  The 
weather  had  been  particularly  fine  for 
such  an  outing,  and  insects  did  not 
trouble.  Early  in  the  morning  light 
fogs  arose  from  off  the  lake,  then  gentle 
breezes  blew  until  evening,  When  they 
died  down  and  gave  place  to  glorious 


"  TWO  OF  OUR  CATCHES." 

Three  feet  and  three  feet,  two  inches  respectively. 


sunsets  that  beggar  description.  Then 
came  the  whip-poor-will,  the  night  hawk, 
and  piercing  shrieks  from  a  screech-owl 
that  inhabited  a  hollow  tree  near  by. 
Later  at  night,  but  not  so  pleasant  were 
the  wolf  'howls  mentioned  before.  These 
formed  a  jarring  note  in  the  general  har- 
mony that  could  well  have  been  dispensed 
with. 

Two  more  days  were  spent  on  the 
lower  river  stretches  and  lakes,  with  an 
island  camp  one  night,  and  running  of  a. 
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two-mile  river  drive  of  sawlogs,  before 
the  trio  entrained  for  civilization.  There 
was  no  joyful  shout  of  welcome  as  the 
snorting  engine  drew  up  to  that  station 
in  the  woods  There  were  long  faces 
and  an  intense  feeling  that  the  time  had 


been  all  too  short.  The  only  consolation 
was  a  conviction  that  if  'health  permits 
no  other  consideration  can  prevent  the 
three  of  us  from  repeating  our  journey 
to  the  wilds  when  the  season  rolls 
around  once  more. 


A  Tree  Climbing  Dog 


BY    C.    A.  NORGREN. 


A  Treo  Climbing  Dog. 


INDIVIDUALITY  among  men  is  com- 
mon and  expected,  but  individuality 
.X     in  an  animal  is  uncommon  and  there- 
fore attracts  considerable  attention. 
In  a  little  college  town  in  the  middle  west 
of  the  United  States  lives  a  pretty  white 
bull  terrier  called  "Stub"  owing  to  his 
abbreviated    tail.       Stu'b    is    clever  in 
more    ways    than    one,    but   the  most 
conspicuous     and     spectacular    of  his 
"stunts"   is    his    tree  climbing  ability. 
Many  a  shy  cat,  confident  of  the  protec- 


tion afforded  iby  a  tree,  has  been  greatly 
surprised  to  find  retreat  cut  off  by  a  bois- 
terous dog  clinging  to  the  lower  branches 
of  the  tree. 

Stub  is  always  ready  to  maintain  his 
reputation,  and  as  soon  as  a  stick  is 
placed  in  some  convenient  crotch  or 
nitch  he  is  not  satisfied  until  he  has  re- 
turned the  same  to  you.  His  record 
clim'b  by  actual  measurement  is  a  little 
over  fourteen  feet. 


THE  AUTHOR— EXASPERATED. 

No  Salmon  rising  to  his  flies. 

Reminiscences  of  Vancouver  Island  Sport 

BY    L.    FRED  BROWN. 

Deep  in  these  woods  are  many  subtle  voices, 

•By  distance  mellowed,  through  the  twilight  coming. 

Night,  clothed  in  hidden  tongues,  rejoices 

In  owl's  "Whoo-Whoo"  and.  ruffed  grouse  faintly  drumming. 


ONE  article  in  the  February  issue 
of  Rod  and  Gun,  and  its  accom- 
panying illustration  of  an  angler 
wading  a  rapid  in  the  Cowichan 
River,  central  Vancouver  Island,  brings 
to  me  a  flood  of  hypnotizing  recollection. 
During  my  first  visit  to  that  stream  in 
1908,  and  again  last  August  and  Septem- 
ber, I  was  that  angler's  guest.  During 
August,  he  and  two  English  ministers, 
who  were  royal  good  fellows  and  superb 
camp  cooks,  entertained  me  at  "Victim's" 
camp,  nine  miles  from  Duncan's  station, 
away  off  in  the  big  woods  and  amid  the 
remote  beauties  along  that  superb  stream 
— one  of  the  wildest  and  fairest  known 
to  me.  Even  here,  as  I  write,  three 
thousand  miles  away  from  it,  I  can  see 
in  fancy  its  far-curving  vistas  of  magnifi- 
cent woods,  and  the  sparkle  and  flash  of 
its  pellucid  water  glancing  under  sunlight 


or  transformed  under  moonlight.  I  can 
see  the  tracks  of  deer,  so  wild  they  were 
tame,  and  that  ranged  along  the  racing 
frolics  of  that  stream.  I  can  hear  it  and 
the  voices  of  "Victim"  and  his  other 
friends  with  t!he  water  rushing  a'bou't 
their  rubber  boot-legs.  "Victim"  stands 
in  a  class  by  himself  on  my  long  list  of 
angling  friends.  It  was  easy  for  me  to 
look  at  that  picture  of  him  in  Rod  and 
Gun,  and  lift  the  veil  of  anonymity  with 
which  he  has  sought  to  hide  himself. 
How  vividly  I  recall  the  tents  and  their 
beds,  the  camp  fire,  piles  of  kindling, 
the  thick  pieces  of  bark  from  the  titanic 
Douglas  firs  and  red  cedars,  and  the  lamb 
chops,  "flapjacks,"  and  rude  board  table 
where  we  ate  with  savage  appetites,  and 
smoked  and  told  stories  until  far  into  the 
night.  Around  the  camp  fire,  in  a  rather 
terrifying  and  remote  wilderness,  anglers 
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really  know  each  other.  It  is  like  having 
one's  heart  under  the  X-rays,  which  un- 
fold and  disclose  it.  Nowhere  has 
branding  up  a  fire  away  in  the  night,  and 
watching  its  glimmer  and  fitful  bursts 
of  tiny  flame,  gripped  my  heart  harder 
■than  when  I  was  with  "Victim"  and 
"lost"  far  off  on  Vancouver  Island. 

But  the  much-vaunted  fishing  was 
practically  worthless  so  far  as  catching 
anything  but  a  cold  was  concerned,  al- 
though it  was  not  all  fishing  to  fish 
there.  The  wild,  little  river,  the  queer 
woods-sounds,  the  unexpectedness  and 
novelty  of  our  environment,  the  know- 
ledge that  we  were  in  a  virgin  forest, 
and  the  unbounded  enthusiasm  of  the 


even  one  bite,  if  I  do  not  count  bites  of 
the  flies  and  mosquitoes. 

It  was  before  deer  could  be  legally 
shot,  but  their  tracks-  were  like  those  in 
a  sheep-yard.  And  in  those  magnificent 
pools  were  often  placid  eddies  where  great 
trout  could  be  seen,  their  gills  opening 
and  shutting  as  they  laughed  at  us. 
Often  the  sunlight  would  fall  on  the 
water  just  right,  so  we  could  see  every 
fish  in  that  pool.  It  was  maddening— a 
case  of  "so  near  and  yet  so  far."  And 
as  if  to  mock  me,  and  make  my  chagrin 
too  much  to  bear,  just  before  the  bird 
season  opened  the  blue  and  woods' 
grouse,  and  the  deer  and  the  wild  banded- 
pigeons  would  swarm  about  and  torture 


A  YOUNG  FISHERMAN. 

•Furious  over  having  been  pulled  into  the  stream  by  one  of  those  great  brutes!" 


members  of  that  party,  made  the  outing 
uniquely  enjoyable.  Fish?  No;  only 
three  tiny  fingerling  trout  were  landed 
along  the  shingle  there,  and  only  one 
two-pounder  at  the  "canyon,"  five  miles 
up  from  camp.  A  salmon  or  two  were 
seen  that  would  not  rise  to  the  fly.  And 
I  had  twice  crossed  the  continent  from 
eastern  Newfoundland  to  get  "some 
-eally  good  fishing!"  Hence  these 
tears !  In  a  runlet  flowing  through  a 
little  city  at  the  centre  of  a  populous 
region  swarming  with  small  boys,  I  had 
a  dozen  times  landed  several  big  chubs 
and  shiners  when  in  Michigan.  But  in 
the  Vancouver  Island  camp  I  did  not  get 


us  in  our  ordeal  of  respecting  the  law 
and  avoiding  possible  arrest  and  fines. 
But  we  were  there  because  we  loved  out- 
doors, being  out  with  Nature,  and  "loose 
and  free,"  far  removed  from  letters  ,and 
telegrams.  And  how  "Victim"  did  bestir 
himself  to  make  everybody  comfortable. 
He  is  a  lawyer  of  Victoria,  and  a  natural 
woods-tramp  who  could  look  a  perfect 
fright  in  camp.  How  I  watched  his  de- 
light in  being  unshaved  and  free  from 
white  shirts,  collars  and  cuffs!  A 
stylishly-dressed  English  lady  -  came 
down  that  stream  in  a  big  canoe  handled 
by  two  Si  wash  Indians,  and  on  the  long 
run  to  salt  water.      She  had  the  canoe 
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stopped  while  she  sat  in  the  bottom, 
tucked  in  blankets,  and  raised  her  lorg- 
nette to  peer  through  it  at  the  black, 
short  whiskers  of  "Victim,"  standing  as 
he  fished,  waist-deep  in  that  water,  and 
dressed  in  a  nondescript  shirt,  hat,  and 
old  trousers,  bare-headed  and  happy,  a 
counsellor  or  "barrister"  learned  in  the 
law,  a  journalist  of  great  culture  and  wide 
travel.  But  that  woman  stared  at  the 
"Indian"  fishing,  and  asked  him,  "Mr. 
Indian,  are  you  catching  any  fish?"  She 
did  not  know  she  was  interviewing  a  rare 
woods-tramp  who  could  have  talked  Ib- 
sen and  esoteric  Buddhism  with  her,  and 
then  cooked  her  a  meal  fit  for  the  gods, 


and  seek  a  late  dinner  that  was  yet  twenty 
miles  away.  She  would  have  found  a 
uniquely  excellent  raconteur  under  that 
dirty  fishing  suit,  a  man  reeking  with 
humor  and  good  fellowship,  a  model  host, 
a  true  Briton,  and  great  lover  of  any 
English  lord,  just  through  his  worship 
of  the  nobility.  How  odd  it  seemed  to 
me,  and  how  I  appreciated  his  thoughtful 
courtesy  in  that  camp,  for  I  was  far  from 
well.  How  I  studied  and  liked  him,  a 
dyed-in-the-wool  Englishman,  who  turn- 
ed his  horse  to  the  left  as  he  met  a  car- 
riage on  a  Vancouver  Island  highway, 
and  who  liked  to  tease  me  by  explaining 
how  much  better  Canadian  judges,  cus- 


' 'Victim"  with  his  son  at  his  right. 


Son  of  Rector  of  the  English  Church  at  Chemainus,  Vancouver 
Island,  in  front  of  tent. 


served  it  on  tin  plates,  with  tea  (that 
omnipresent  English  beverage)  and 
toast,  fried  trout,  honey,  and  country 
butter,  a  wild  bird  or  two,  and  berries 
and  fruits  that  certainly  would  have  made 
her  "sit-up  and  take  notice."  And  he 
would  have  done  all  that  with  a  modest 
grace  that  would  have  made  her  eyes  pop 
with  astonishment.    But  he  let  her  pass 


toms,  citizenship,  patriotism,  and  man- 
hood are  than  we  have  in  the  States. 
He  reminded  me  that  crime  costs  Uncle 
Sam  every  year  almost  one  and  a  half 
billions  of  dollars,*  that  many  of  the 
United  States  each  have  more  man-slay- 
ers than  the  whole  British  Empire,  in- 
cluding India,  the  Isles,  Canada,  and 
Australasia ;  and  that,  while  Georgia  and 


*  The  1910  census  of  the  United  States  will  show  about  90,000,000  population.    So  each  man,  woman  and  child  is 

paying  more  than  $15  yearly  in  the  American  Republic  because  of  its  crimes.  More  than  10,000  murders  were  committed 
there  during  1908.  Hon.  Andrew  D.  White,  a  foremost  economist  of  the  States,  predicts  more  than  that  amount  of  man- 
slaying  this  year.  In  1907,  at  Birmingham,  Alabama,  there  were  11,812  arrests,  and  342  violent  deaths.  These  are  merely 
typical  figures:  they  could  be  furnished  in  detail  for  many  other  American  cities.  In  New  York  City  alone,  more  than  75 
per  cent,  of  the  criminals  arrested  for  hold-ups,  pocket-picking,  etc.,  are  released  because  they  are  friends  of  ward 
politicians  — L.  P.  B. 
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Tennessee  executes  but  one  homicide  in  a 
hundred,  while  the  other  ninety-nine  go 
free,  Canada  executes  nine  out  of  every 
ten  murderers.  He  spoke  of  the  involved 
procedure  of  our  criminal  courts,  of  the 
money-mad  fever  and  thirst  for  social 
prominence  and  wealth  and  power  that 
is  wrecking  the  nerves  and  lives  of  so 
many  Americans,  and  I  'hung  my  head 
and  'knew  he  was  right.  But  it  was 
amusing  to  see  him  doff  his  hat  to  the 
little  British  flag  that  he  had  flying  in 
front  of  the  tent,  to  hear  him  speak  with 
such  reverence  of  the  Canadian  rulers  who 
were  coming  from  Ottawa  to  Victoria — 
of  Chipman,  the   Commissioner  of  the 


those  speeches.  It  was  a  most  impres- 
sive function.  English  dignitaries  were 
as  thick  as  flies.  I  sat  at  the  speakers' 
table,  and  looked  at  Mr.  McBride,  the 
wonderfully  well-equipped  Premier  of 
British  Columbia,  and  who  is  a  unique 
and  rising  man,  and  a  magnificent  speak- 
er whom  it  will  be  interesting  to  watch 
as  his  career  widens  and  broadens.  The 
leading  merchants  of  Victoria,  the  local 
Bishop,  the  Lieutenant-Governor  of  Brit- 
ish Columbia,  Mr.  (may  be  Lord)  Duns- 
muir,  and,  above  all,  the  two  lions  of  the 
occasion,  Earl  Grey,  quiet,  and  looking 
travel-worn  after  that  big  ride  by  railr 
and  the  only  and  venerable  noblest  Ro- 


The  Two  Church  of  England  Rectors  and  "Victim's"  Son. 


Hudson's  Bay  Company;  of  Earl  Grey 
the  Ca  nadian  Governor-General ;  and  of 
Lord  Strathcona,  who  built  and  financed 
the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway.  "I  want 
you  to  hear  those  men  speak,"  he  told  me, 
and  forthwith  he  secured,  for  me  an  in- 
vitation from  the  President  of  the  Cana- 
dian Club  at  Victoria,  to  be  a  guest  at 
the  great  banquet  tendered  those  visiting 
British  statesmen  at  the  Empress  Hotel, 
which,  by  the  way,  is  the  best  hostelry 
in  America,  surpassing  even  the  Hotel 
Plaza  in  New  York  city. 

I  hied  me  down  to  Victoria  and  heard 


man  of  them  all,  Lord  Strathcona.  I  have 
seen  many  prominent  men,  and  have 
known  some  whose  fame  was  world-wide. 
But  I  cannot  recall  as  impressive  and 
magnificent  a  white-haired  dignitary  as 
Strathcona,  as  yet  virile  enough  to  stand 
all  that  trip  and  its  round  of  dinners  and 
interviews,  but  who  was  and  is  long  past 
eighty  years  old,  and  very  soon  to  be- 
come a  wonderful  ruin  through  old  age 
and  its  weakness. 

Talk  about  the  folly  of  going  away  to 
Vancouver  Island  to  fish !  That  dinner 
given  those  British  fellows  was  the  very 
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finest  I  ever  attended,  and  richly  repaid 
me  for  months  of  travel  and  waiting. 
And  mind,  I  owed  all  that  to  ''Victim." 

Premier  McBride  made  by  far  the  best 
speech.  It  was  a  delicious  study  in  care- 
ful words,  of  the  art  of  concealed  art, 
repressed  power,  and  of  modesty, 
keeping  well  within  a  statesman's 
calibre  for  talking — a  remarkable  speech 
by  a  remarkable  man  whom  all  Canada 
is  watching.  He  has  a  charm  all  his 
own,  a  grace  of  maner,  an  unassertive 
high  plane  of  thought  and  talk  and  action 
that  charm  me  even  yet  as  I  recall  his 
admirable  ease  and  excellent  common 
sense.    This  is  very  high  praise.  The 


rowly  escaped  witih  his  life,  with  hi<3 
clothes  torn  and  soiled,  and  he,  knowing 
he  had  done  a  foolish  thing  to  pursue 
game  he  had  seen,  so  far  into  the  hills 
and  woods.  No  wonder  he  was  so  self- 
conscious  as  he  talked  to  that  gathering 
in  Victoria ;  so  worn  was  he  that  he  had 
to  refer  to  notes,  and  then  forgot  his 
points  sometimes.  It  was  asking  too 
much  of  a  tired  and  weary  man.  He 
was  hesitating,  parenthetical;  half  fin- 
ished sentences  were  left  so  as  he  jumped 
to  others.  But  w'hen  he  discarded  notes 
and  began  to  talk  directly  from  his  heart, 
what  a  'hypnotic  speaker !  He  had  seemed 
a    victim    of    stage    fright.     Now  his 


Happy  "Kids  !" 


man  fully  deserves  it,  and  more,  for  he 
is  in  a  class  by  himself.  This  tribute  to 
his  worth  is  from  one  who  talked  with 
all  those  dignitaries  'but  him.  I  did  not 
meet  'him.  No  other  man  there  so  im- 
pressed me.  But  he  was  not  tired,  as 
Earl  Grey  was  after  so  many  thousand 
miles  of  travel  and  such  a  round  of  din- 
ners, where  every  house  in  Victoria  was 
open  house  for  the  city's  honored  guests. 
Earl  Grey  was  tired,  fagged,  had  been 
exhausted  to  the  point  of  collapse  be- 
cause he  had  also  been  lost  on  the  island 
in  deep  woods,  at  night,  too,  when  he 
nearly  tumbled  over  a  precipice  and  nar- 


points  were  dropping  like  trip-hammers, 
and  driven  home  with  the  ability  that 
made  him  Canada's  honored  head.  He 
had  breathless  attention  from  his  audi- 
tors. The  rather  bilious  Yankee  who 
had  pitied  ihim  in  his  physical  weakness 
and  commonplaceness  was  forced  to 
know  that  even  the  eloquent  McBride 
had  no  power  to  sway  his  hearers  more 
fully.  And  how  those  "bloody  English" 
cheered  and  loved  the  pathetic  Strath- 
cona,  simple  in  words,  powerful  in  exact- 
ness of  speech — already  an  almost  pass- 
ing figure  from  off  the  field  of  Canadian 
public   life !     Long   may   he   live,  and 
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happily!  I  had  been  kept  awake  in  that 
hotel  by  the  crowds,  and  was  irritable 
and  hypercritical.  But  when  those 
speeches  were  made,  I  knew  I  had  heard 
the  best  during  a  long  listening  acquain- 
tance with  America's  best  talkers,  includ- 
ing those  in  the  States. 

And  where  did  that  old  man  get  all 
the  strength  to  travel  so  far,  to  receive 
committees,  engage  in  such  important 
discussion,  and  meet  so  many  strong 
minds,  and  still  be  a  man  among  such 
men.  It  was  wonderfully  interesting;  I 
marvel  at  him  yet.  The  visit  of  those  men 
to  the  coast  is  historic,  and  is  one  of  the 
most  vivid  memories  of  the  Yankee  who 
was  privileged  to  witness  it.  What  a 
scene  that  was  in  the  superb  banquet 
room  of  the  Empress  Hotel !  What  ab- 
solute loyalty  was  stamped  on  the  faces 
and  into  the  hearts  of  those  Britons  as 
they  rose  as  one  man  and  sang  "God 
Save  the  King!"  And  the  patriotic  feel- 
ing, the  voiced  sentiments,  their  quiet 
earnestness !  It  was  like  being  at  a 
Methodist  love-feast.  Those  fellows,  to 
the  last  man,  if  occasion  arose,  would 
spill  their  last  life-drop  of  blood  for  flag, 
home,  country  and  its  monarch — for  the 
Union  Jack  and  what  it  stands  for.  I 
have  seen  many  strongly-swayed  and 
ecstatic  crowds  in  the  States,  but  none  so 
impressed  me  as  did  those  singing 
Englishmen.  And  I  was  privileged  to 
see  and  hear  all  that  through  the  modest 
man  who  signs  himself  "Victim"  in  Rod 
and  Gun  for  February. 

The  city  of  Victoria  is  uniquely  attrac- 
tive. It  reminded  me  of  "a  land  where 
it  is  always  afternoon."  Nobody  seems 
hurried ;  everybody  seems  happy.  It  is 
a  town  crowded  with  quiet,  neat  homes  of 
English  middle  classes,  who  are  enjoying 
themselves,  and  will,  until  they  are  car- 
ried, feet  foremost,  out  through  their  cot- 
tages to  the  lovely  cemetery  where  they 
are  to  sleep  for  time  and  eternity.  And 
they  will  be  borne  through  year-long 
flower  blooms  that  are  on  either  side  of 
their  front  walks.  During  forty-five 
years  of  travel  I  have  scampered  over 
very  much  of  British  as  well  as  Yankee 
Xorth  America.  I  hope  to  "settle  down" 
in  Victoria,  the  restful,  sleepy,  beautiful, 
gem-like  cky  of  the  west  Canadian  coast. 


And  the  hunting  and  fishing  are  really  so 
superb  that  next  month  I  shall  start  for 
that  island  again."  Think  of  deer  passing- 
like flies  within  a  mile  or  two  of  the  line 
of  the  little  Esquimalt  and  Nanaimo  rail- 
road, yet  less  than  twenty  miles  from 
Victoria,  with  its  thirty  thousand  people. 
As  I  was  driven  along  the  fence  not  two 
hours'  ride  from  that  town,  there  along  a 
wheat  field  I  counted  forty-nine  blue 
grouse  and  wood  grouse  within  pistol 
shot,  all  not  sixty  feet  away.  In  the 
actual  'highway  they  would  fly  up  and 
alight  on  logs  which  the  carriage  wheels 
grazed,  and  where  they  could  have  been 
killed  with  blows  of  the  buggy  whip. 
Back  in  those  woods  the  children  had  been 
gathered  to  make  a  required  school  quor- 
um— twelve  of  them,  with  no  house  but 
the  log  school-room  in  sight.  That  little 
lady  teacher  was  being  paid  ninety  dollars 
a  month  for  instructing  those  twelve 
youngsters. 

Let  the  sportsman  who  looks  for 
wildest,  most  attractive  aspects  of  out- 
doors, joined  with  rarest  sport  in  hunting 
and  fishing,  take  the  little  steamer  Tees 
from  Victoria,  and  go  up  the  outer  coast 
to  Lost  Shoe  Brook,  whose  water  has 
never  been  vexed  by  a  dozen  tied  flies, 
and  he  will  learn  what  real  trout  fishing 
can  be.  And  salmon !  In  one  shed  on 
one  dock  at  Victoria  a  dozen  burly  steve- 
dores were  using  hog-hooks  to  lay  out  on 
that  dock  a  layer  twice  deep  of  "spring" 
salmon,  fresh  from  little  schooners  just 
arrived  from  the  salmon  traps  in  salt 
water.  Not  one  of  these  fish  weighed 
less  than  thirty,  and  often  up  to  sixty 
pounds.  I  saw  a  single  fish  there  that 
tipped  the  scales  at  seventy-five  and  even 
eighty  pounds.  Yet  no  one  was  noticing 
that  fish  display  which  seemed  common  to 
those  islanders.  A  perfectly  broiled  and 
superbly  served  salmon  steak,  with  butter 
in  a  nest  of  ice,  and  with  delicious  bread 
on  the  side,  cost  me  twenty  cents  at  the 
Empress  Hotel,  with  a  fine  orchestra  to 
play  music  for  me,  and  big  napkins, 
finger-bowls,  and  perfect  service.  Fish 
are  a  drug  in  that  market,  and  are  shipped 
by  train  loads  to  the  canning  establish- 
ments from  the  docks  at  New  Westmin- 
ster on  the  mainland  near  Vancouver. 
And  that  miraculously  furnished  isle 
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showed  me  its  whales !  At  one  of  its 
docks  I  saw  five  Whales  tied  and  ready 
for  the  men  at  the  whale  factory.  No 
less  than  seventeen  whales  were  seen  by 
me  on  the  trip  from  Vancouver  to  Vic- 
toria— great  sperms  eighty  feet  long,  ti- 
tanic humpbacks,  and  whales  with  fins 
that  would  show  fifteen  feet  out  of  the 
sea;  while  far  off  in  the  States  and 
south  by  east  rose  the  white  wraith  of 
Mount  Baker,  like  a  dreamy  cloud.  Most 


bone,  to  gladden  the  diners  of  the 
great  Canadian  camp  when  I  re- 
turned to  attend  its  dinner  at  the 
Hotel  Astor  in  New  York.  Before  mc 
are  photographs  of  some  of  those  whales 
■ — an  eighty-foot  skeleton  set  up,  and 
ready  to  be  taken  down  for  shipment  to 
a  museum,  and  respectable  hills  of  whale- 
bone about  to  be  groird  into  fertilizer. 
And  "Victim"  was  the  cause  of  my  seeing 
all  this.    I  take  off  my  hat  to  him  ! 


HIS  EXCELLENCY,   EARL  GREY. 


fascinating  were  the  tales  of  whale  fishing 
as  told  to  me  by  the  courteous  officials 
of  the  Pacific  Whaling  Company  at  their 
offices  in  Victoria,  and  views  of  the  big 
harpoon  whale  guns  fastened  in  the  bows 
of  their  sixty-foot  whaling  steamers. 
Those  gentlemen  sent  me  enough  whale 
blubber,  and  whale  meat  and  eardrums,  to 
say    nothing    of    samples    of  whale- 


Lack  of  space  prevents  mention  of  the 
trip  from  Eastern  Newfoundland,  of  Lake 
Mistassini  in  Northern  Quebec,  of  the 
wild  ride  down  Rupert's  stream,  crossing 
Hudson's  Bay,  ascending  the  Albany 
River,  going  thence  up  its  branch  called 
the  Ogoki,  of  the  portage  across  to  the 
head  waters  of  the  Ombabika  stream  that 
flows  into  Lake  Nepigon  and  of  the  canoe 
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Pile  of  Whalebone  on  Vancouver  Island.  To  be  Ground 
into  Bonemeal  for  Fertilization  Purposes. 


trip  across  that  lake  and  thence  down  the 
river  to  Nepigon,  and  of  the  ride  along 
the  North  Shore  to  Winnipeg,  and  the 
visit  to  Lake  Winnipeg,  to  the  Shuswaps, 
Okanagon,  Arrow  Lakes,  and  the  ascent 
of  the  upper  Fraser  from  Lytton  to  Fort 
George,  of  the  Yoho  chasm  and  its  1200- 
foot   sheer   water-fall,   of  the  glaciers, 
moonlit  nights  and  glory  of  sunshiny  days 
on  the  backbone  of  America,  and  of  the 
constant  courtesy  shown  by  such  officials 
of  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway  as  Mr. 
C.  E.  E.  Ussher,  of  Winnipeg,  Mr.  McNic- 
ull,  of  ontreal,  "Mr.  L.  O.  Armstrong,  Mr. 
Marpole,   of  Vancouver,   and  Manager 
Flindt,  of  Glacier  House.  And  no  one  con- 
tributed more  to  the  joys  of  my  long  out- 
ings than  "Victim."     He  says  he  weighs 
about  9*8  pounds,  !but  he  must  tip  the 
scales  at  about  130  pounds.  Certainly 
he  seems  to  attract  heavy  anglers;  he 
mentions  two  such  heavy-weights,  and 
my  own  picture,  herewith,  will  show  I  am 
no  skeleton.    And  Mr.  Victim  is  happiest 
when  he  is  showing  such  "kids"  that  he 
is  one  of  the  most  joyous  and  lovable 
sportsmen  on  Vancouver  Isle.    A  further 
picture  shown  herewith  is  of  two  real 
boys, — his  own  and  another  small  fisher. 
Another  picture  shows  a  third  youngster 
who  had  just  lost  an  enormous  salmon, 
and  who  was  yet  furious  over  having  been 
pulled  into  the  stream  by  one  of  those 
great  "brutes."        Even  in  the  photo- 
graph  the  reader  will  note  his  anger. 


Before  me  is  yet  another  picture  of 
a  Siwash  Indian  with  two  salmon, 
one  that  weighed  eighteen  pounds 
and  the  other  twenty-two  pounds, 
and  secured  near  the  mouth  of  the 
Cowichan  river  under  circumstances 
that  "Victim"  will  remember. 

No  memories  of  that  long  double 
and  redoubled  trip  are  more  dear 
than  those  (along  the  Cowichan 
stream  with  "Victim" — a  real  boy 
of  forty,  a  gentleman,  a  true  lover 
of  outdoors  an'd  who  tried  his  hard- 
est to  spoil  me  with  'kindness. 
When  I  was  in  the  grip  of  a  chill 
caused  by  the  clammy-cold  mist  set- 
tled along  the  Cowichan  stream, 
did  he  not  rise  long  after  mid- 
night from  a  warm  bed  and  heat 
water  for  me  and  fuss  about  me  until  he 
was  sure  I  was  once  more  entirely  com- 
fortable? And  he  would  not  let  me  share 
his  camp  expenses.  Months  after  we 
parted  and  we  were  three  thousand  miles 
apart,  greetings  would  come  from  him  by 
(mail,  more  assurances  of  good  will,  re- 
newals of  'his  invitations  to  revisit  that 
island.  And  it  has  been  a  delight  to 
be  reminded  of  him  through  the  pages 
of  Rod  and  Gun.  He  could  not  help 
writing  his  anonymous  article,  any  more 
than  he  can  help  loving  the  woods  and 
waters  of  Vancouver  Isle. 

"Victim"  will  recall  the  trip  to  the 
mouth  of  the  Cowichan  river,  the  perfect 
dinner  of  venison  in  that  quaint  bunga- 
low of  an  Island  farmer,  and  the  salmon 
the  Indians  were  spearing,  their  sharp 
bargaining  over  the  price  for  rowing  us 
across  the  bay  to  the  hotel,  the  wonder- 
ful scenery,  the  water  so  often  broken  by 
leaping  fish,  and  of  the  long  rowing  amid 
kelp  and  sea-weeds,  and  the  thronging 
jays  that  are  really  blue  on  that  island, 
and  what  thieves  those  birds  are  about 
anglers'  camps ;  and  that  they  ate  up  our 
venison  chops  and  hunted  for  more!  And 
he  will  remember  our  taking  the  wrong 
path  in  the  woods  and  having  to  walk 
fourteen  miles  to  Cobble  Hill  and  Shaw- 
nigan  Lake,  where  he  has  an  ideal  cot- 
tage ;  and  how  he  loaned  me  His  best 
line,  reel  and  rod,  and  his  wife  served 
the  omnipresent  and  delicious  tea  of  the 
Britons  on  that  shore,  where  the  half- 
tamed  mother  partridge  had  a'  fashion 
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of  bringing  her  dozen  or  more  chicks 
right  up  to  the  tree  back  of  the  cottage 
and  then  scolding  at  him  if  he  had  not 
left  something  to  eat  for  her  covey  of 
children.  And  finally  he  had  me  in  his 
very  own  cottage  in  Victoria,  where  we 
smoked  and   told  fishing  and  hunting 


yarns,  and  I  heard  long  tales  by  him  ot 
stunts  he  had  performed  with  the  guns 
he  patted  and  praised.  I  hated  to  leave 
him  and  that  island  and  go  to  the  Seattle 
Exposition.  That  he  may  live  long  and 
prosper  is  the  heartfelt  wish  of  the  writer, 
and  of  every  sportsman  who  really  knows 
him  ! 


MAY. 


BY  THE  REV.  A.  L.  FRASER. 


Hail  !  favourite  daughter  of  the  Year, 
More  constant  than  thy  sister  gone ; 

Thine  advent  fills  all  hearts  with  cheer, 
Glad  children  greet  thee  on  the  lawn. 

In  hectic-red,  or  priestly  white, 

Or  grey  or  brown,  some  months  are  seen ; 
But  what  could  be  a  bonnier  sight 

Than  thou, — arrayed  in  kirtle  green  ? 

Thy  welcome  voice  is  soft  and  sweet ; 

And,  gentle-mannered,  winsome  maid, 
With  song  the  toiler  thou  wilt  greet 

In  furrowed  field,  or  glen  or  glade. 

Thy  beauteous  brow  with  blooms  is  decked, 

For  Flora  on  thee  doth  attend ; 
And  faded  fields  with  flowers  are  flecked 

Where'er  thy  fairy  footsteps  tend. 

A  renovation  everywhere, 

Wrought  by  thy  fingers  we  espy, 

As.  when  a  loving  child,  with  care, 
Her  father's  home  will  beautify. 

Smiling  thou  sayest  :   "I  leave  thee  soon— 
My  days  just  number  thirty-one; 

But  you  shall  see  my  sister  June 
Complete  the  task  by  me  begun." 


White  Water  Men  of  the  St.  Maurice 


BY  MARTIN  HUNTER. 


WHEN  I  took  charge  of  the  St. 
Maurice   district  in   the  early 
eighties  Re-ge-Ka-ti-ti  and  his 
three  sons  were  the  most  fear- 
less and  successful  rough-water  men  on 
the  river. 

I  came  across  their  picture  the  other 
day,  one  I  had  taken  at  their  winter  camp 
near  our  post,  and  as  the  poor  fellows 
are  dead  I  though  an  article  to  their 
memory  with  reproduction  of  their  pho- 
tograph would  not  be  out  of  place. 

Of  course  on  a  rough  stream  like  the 
St.  Maurice  all  the  natives  are  in  a  man- 
ner born  to  negotiate  rough  points  and 
rapids.  The  boys  commence  at  an  early 
age  running  swift  currents  as  the  A.  B. 
C.  of  further  ventures  and  they  add  to 
their  knowledge  by  tackling  bigger  and 
worse  rapids  as  they  grow  older.  In 
those  days  one  could  get  a  good  canoe 
crew  in  almost  any  encampment  along 
the  river,  but  the  crew  par  excellence 
was  old  Re-ge-Ka-ti-ti  and  his  three  sons. 

With  a  good  strong  three  and  a  half 
fathom  birch  bark  canoe  these  men  would 
run  anything  that  was  not  an  actual  fall. 
Such  competent  and  confident  men  gave 
assurance  to  the  passenger  amidships. 

There  was  no  loud  talk  and  counter 
orders  amongst  those  four,  each  one  had 
his  assigned  place  and  he  was  a  profes- 
sional at  the  work  entrusted  to  him. 

The  old  man  too'k  the  bow,  Quo-qu- 
tche  the  stern,  Ne-gua-do  (the  eldest) 
and  Sha-ga-nash,  the  youngest,  to  work 
the  side  paddles. 

Very  few  of  the  rapids  caused  them  to 
stop  at  the  head  and  view  them.  They 
could  see  the  state  of  the  water  in  the 
rapid  by  noticing  the  height  along  shore 
as  they  neared  the  brink.  They  were 
so  used  to  one  another  that  words  were 
not  necessary,  a  nod  of  the  head,  or  a 
wave  of  the  hand  from  the  old  man.  was 
all  that  was  needed  to  convey  his  orders 
to  his  son  in  the  stern. 

From  Kic-in-dash  Lake,  the  first  lake 
on  the  river  to  La  Tuque  the  distance  is 
160  miles  and  in  that  length  of  river  there 
are  nearly  thirty  rapids,  some  of  which 


they  call  squaw  rapids  being  insignificant ; 
most  of  them  however  are  hair  raising 
enough.  Four  stand  out  as  being  very 
dangerous  and  are  always  spoken  of  by 
the  most  experienced  men  with  bated 
breath.  Many  a  log  driver  has  gone  to 
his  death  in  the  waters  of  these  rapids 
— the  Big  Vermillion,  Little  Vermilion, 
La  Grande  Pointe  and  La  Petite  Pointe. 

The  /Grande  Pointe  however  is  the 
most  awe  inspiring  one  of  the  four  and  it 
is  through  this  one  I  will  try  and  convoy 
my  reader.  I  can  describe  the  place  and 
our  running  route  through  the  seathing 
waters  but  I  cannot  convey  my  feelings 
during  that  awful  five  minutes. 

'My  men  allowed  the  canoe  to  drift 
slowly  down  to  the  very  edge  on  the  west 
side  of  the  river.  The  middle  men  snub- 
bed on  to  branches  to  hold  the  canoe 
ashore  while  the  bow  and  steer's  men 
debarked  and  clambered  up  on  the  rocky 
shore  'from  which  (elevation  they  had 
a  full  and  clear  view  of  the  rapid  from 
head  to  foot. 

Right  here  at  the  Grande  Pointe  the 
river  contracts  to  probaby  a  hundred 
yards  wide.  The  mountain  ranges  are 
pinched  right  to  the  river  and  rise  from 
eight  hundred  to  a  thousand  feet  high. 
It  is  only  for  a  short  space  of  time  during 
clear  weather  that  the  sun  ever  shines  in 
this  awe  inspiring  canyon. 

The  river  being  contracted  from  both 
sides  causes  the  waters  to  suck  down  at 
first  in  a  green  grassy  apron  and  a  few 
yards  on,  where  it  strikes  huge  boulders 
amid  stream,  the  waves  are  tossed  to  a 
height  that  would  swamp  or  capsize  al- 
most any  craft. 

I  asked  to  be  set  ashore  and  joined  the 
bow's  man  on  the  height.  The  look  down 
that  awful  chasm  was  appalling  to  one's 
nerves  Down  from  where  we  stood  at 
the  brink  of  the  rapid  the  water  formed 
what  the  lumbermen  called  "une  orielle 
de  charrue."  • 

The  water  forming  an  immense  curling 
wave  under  which  was  a  cave  of  water 
four  feet  deep  with  the  crest  of  the  wave 
towering  ten  feet  above.     From  a  hun- 
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dred  yards  down,  the  waters  came  rush- 
ing up  along  shore  in  a  back  eddy  at  a 
rate  equal  to  the  turbulent  stream  that 
was  going  down  at  its  edge,  outside  of 
which  a  comparative  safe  edge  of  water, 
foamed,  twisted  and  leaped  into  the  air, 
the  breakers  of  the  main  rapid.  Those 
two  men  gazed  upon  this  apparently  im- 
possible place  with  the  utmost  coolness 
and  agreed  upon  the  route  they  would 
run  the  canoe. 

We  three  hastened  back  to  the  canoe, 
repacked  our  baggage  and  other  things 
safely  in  the  very  botttom,  stretched  our 
large  oil-cloth  from  end  to  end  of  the 
craft,  tucking  it  in  well  about  the  person 
of  each  middle  man,  the  end  men  had  of 
course  to  be  free  from  any  trammels. 

To  show  the  gravity  of  the  under- 
taking father  and  sons,  when  once  ready 
to  push  off  'bared  their  heads,  made  the 
sign  of  the  cross,  and  said  a  short  prayer. 

Then  it  was  "Hurrah !  boys,"  and  away 
we  paddled  up  stream  along  shore  so  as 
to  get  good  headway  on  the  canoe  when 
actually  at  the  rapid. 

Be  it  known  to  those  readers  who  have 
had  no  experience  with  rapids  that  to 
have  perfect  command  and  steering  way 
on  the  canoe  she  must  go  faster  than  the 
rushing  waters,  otherwise  calamity  is 
imminent. 

Before  pushing  out  from  the  shore  each 
man  tested  the  strength  of  his  paddle 
and  the  bowsman  laid  an  extra  one  back 
of  him  ready  to  seize  at  a  moment's 
notice. 

We  paddled  out  into  midstream,  the 
last  injunction  was  given  to  the  crew  by 
our  headman,  the  craft's  prow  pointed 
down  river  and  our  old  man  shouted  "pe- 
me-ski,  pe-me-ski,"  Paddle,  Paddle. 

One  had  the  inclination  to  slack  up 
when  near  that  awful  and  fascinating 
green  hill  but  the  old  man  yelled  more 
vehemently  than  before  "paddle,  paddle." 

As  the  canoe  rushed  down  that  decliv- 
ity I  caught  a  glimpse  ahead.  It  was 
like  looking  down  a  foaming  stair-case. 
The  roar  of  the  waters  was  deafening. 
The  canoe  was  heading  right  into  the 
cavern  below  the  "Charrue,"  but  at  the 
precise  moment  the  old  man  had  thought 
out,  he  swung  the  bow  about  and  we 
were  rushing  along  on  that  ridge  of  neu- 
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Re-ge-ka-to-ti  and  his  three  sons,  Ne-gua-do,  Quo-qu-tche, 
and  Sha-ga-nash. 

tral  water  that  divided  the  surging  up 
eddy  and  the  mighty  breakers  outside. 
We  ran  on  the  edge  of  these  breakers 
the  spray  of  which  fell  on  us  in  showers. 

Notwithstanding  our  precaution  of 
spreading  the  oil  cloth  the  canoe  was  half- 
full  of  water  when  we  reached  the  foot. 
This  rapid  is  a  quarter  of  a  mile  long 
but  I  think  two  minutes  took  us  through. 

There  were  no  cries  of  exultation  from 
the  crew,  they  simply  pulled  into  an  ed- 
dy and  we  scrambled  out,  while  the 
steersman  dis'hed  the  water  from  the 
canoe. 

Ne-gua-do  said  to  me  "Was  you 
afraid?"  and  I  replied  "No,"  but  I  ack- 
nowledge all  the  same  when  rushing  into 
that  fearful  headway  I  felt  my  heart  come 
up  into  my  throat. 

For  fifteen  years  after  that  I  ran  the 
dreaded  Grande  Pointe  and  the  others 
but  never  had  any  fear.  I  had  full 
confidence  in  my  men.  Often  going  down 
to  the  frontier  they  would  ask  me  if 
I  preferred  to  walk  along  shore  or  remain 
on  board. 

I  could  not  show  the  white  feather. 
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I  reasoned  ;  where  these  men  carry  their 
lives  surely  I  can  go. 

I  acknowledge  I  was  fully  aware  of  the 
risks  we  took  with  only  a  sheet  of  birch 
bark  between  us  and  death.  For  the 
sake  of  my  family  I  carried  an  extra  ac- 
cident policy  on  my  life  but  my  life  it- 
self I  let  take  the  odds. 

These    men    who    feared    no  "white 


water"  that  any  living  thing  could  live 
through  were  taken  to  their  long  home 
by  the  insinuating  ravages  of  the  White 
Plague.  Beginning  with  the  father  they 
succumbed  one  by  one  to  the  dread  dis- 
ease. Two  had  gone  while  I  was  yet 
in  that  district,  the  others  since  I  left. 
Cold,  exposure  and  starvation  has  done 
its  work.  They  were  the  most  capable 
and  fearless  men  I  ever  had. 


Fishing  in  Lake  Huron 


The  members  of  this  party,  who  had 
some  fine  fishing  in  the  waters  of  Lake 
Huron  last  May,  were  under  the  charge 
of  Messrs.  Baldwin  and  Robinson,  the 
two  end  men,  who  are  well  known  as 
sportsmen  along  the  shores  of  Lake 
Huron  and  the  French  River.    The  other 


salmon,  and  caught  in  Lake  Huron,  near 
Port  Frank.  The  flesh  was  very  firm  and 
of  a  pinkish  tint,  as  some  of  our  Watford 
'brother  sports  will  testify. 

We  would  like  to  hear  of  anyone  catch- 
ing something  like  this  fish  and  how  they 
account  for  it  being  in  these  waters. 


A  St.  Thomas  (Ont.)  Party:  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Geo.  A.- 
Robinson, Mr.  and  Mrs.  Geo.  M.  Baldwin,  Miss  Grace 
McKee  and  D.  R.  Haines.  This  Catch  was  Made  in 
the  Dead  River  on  the  Afternoon  of  May  24th. 

members  of  the  party  received  their  first 
real  experiences  on  this  trip,  and  each  one 
is  now  numbered,  amongst  the  large  army 
looking  for  each  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun. 

Wynne,  the  boy,  is  also  a  good  young 
sportsman,  and  when  his  dad  goes  fish- 
ing or  hunting  he  has  to  be  fitted  out  in 
the  same  line. 

This  fish  is  a  curiosity  of  its 
kind,  being  a  regular  sea  or  salt  water 


Wynne  Baldwin,  Son  of  Geo.  M.  Baldwin,  St.  Thomas. 
Ont.  This  Trout  was  Caught  in  Lake  Huron  on  the 
morning  of  May  24th,  1909. 


Bass  Fishing  on  Manitoulin  Island 


BY  W.  P.  B. 


DID  you  ever  fish  for  Bass  at  Kaga- 
wong? If  not,  come  with  us  and 
enjoy  the  outing  of  your  life. 
Perhaps  you  are  not  aware  where 
or  what  is  meant  by  the  term  "Kaga- 
wong." "Kagawong"  is  an  Indian  word 
meaning  "Fish-keg,"  and  is  applied  to  a 
diminutive  inlet  or  harbor  at  the  upper 
end  of  Mudge  Bay,  a  fishing  hamlet  and 
a  mountain  lake  all  located  nearly  mid- 
way on  the  north  shore  of  the  great 
Island  of  Manitoulin. 

To  the  residents  of  the  peninsula  of 
Western  Ontario,  this  inviting  spot  is 
best  reached  by  means  of  any  of  the 
well  equipped  steamers  of  the  Northern 
Navigation  Company  sailing  from  Owen 
Sound  or  Collingwood,  the  trip  being 
made  in  about  twelve  hours. 

Permit  the  writer  to  picture,  as  best  he 
can,  such  a  trip  enjoyed  in  August  last  by 
himself  and  party  of  three. 
.  Owen  Sound,  that  bustling  town  on 
Georgian  Bay,  presented  to  us  for  a  few 
hours  numerous  attractions  prior  to 
boarding  the  excellently  appointed  steam- 
er Majestic,  about  eleven  o'clock  that 
night.  Refreshing  sleep,  followed  by  a 
daylight  arousal  in  order  to  enjoy  from 
the  upper  deck,  the  beautiful  scenery, 
including  Islands,  rocks  and  varied  hued 
coast-verdure,  while  approaching  the  first 
port  of  call  at  Killarney,  located  on  the 
main  land  opposite  the  very  tip  of  the 
Island,  gave  us  a  fine  taste  of  holiday  ex- 
periences. Trending  thence,  generally 
westward  through  narrow  passages  with 
immense  rocks  on  either  hand,  the  eye  is 
constantly  delighted  with  an  unfolding 
picture  of  the  beauties  of  Mother  Nature. 
In  due  time  the  harbors  of  Little  Current 
and  Manitowaning,  the  former  with  its 
great  spread  of  lumbering  district,  is  seen, 
and  at  twelve  noon  we  quietly  rounded 
another  rocky  promontory  and  cast  an- 
chor at  Gore  Bay,  this  being  the  original 
destination  of  our  party. 

Upon  our  arrival,  we  were  informed  by 
the  proprietor  of  the  Hotel  de  Gore  that 
bass  fishing  was  not  obtainable,  but  he 


strongly  recommended  the  nearby  Lake 
Kagawong.  Accordingly  we  at  once  en- 
gaged a  livery  for  the  twelve  mile  drive. 
How  shall  I  describe  that  drive?  In  the 
midst  of  a  torrential  down-pour,  over  a 
corduroy  road,  built  of  logs  and  hard 
headed  boulders,  our  movements  remind- 
ed one  much  of  the  game  of  checkers, 
wherein  the  occupants  of  the  three  seat- 
ed rig  were  tossed  hither  and  back.  I 
myself  should  have  been  twice  crowned 
but  was  content  to  decrease  rather  than 
increase  my  opportunities  of  moves.  Then 
the  precipitous  hills  and  the  manner  our 
driver  took  us  down  at  top  speed  as  if 
the  horses  were  mounted  on  skiis  ! 
Incidentally  on  either  side  of  the  roadway 
could  be  observed  the  many  varieties  of 
the  duck  family ;  disporting  themselves 
in  the  smaller  ponds,  seemingly  without 
alarm  at  our  approach.  Then  too,  on  the 
out  buildings  of  some  of  the  scattered 
farms  of  the  district,  were  noticeable 
the  skin  of  Bruin  curing.  At  last,  fol- 
lowing the  bend  of  the  hill  crest,  v/e  al- 
most literally  dropped  sheer  downward 
into  the  quiet  hamlet  of  Kagawong. 

Upon  arriving  at  our  destination  one 
would  naturally  look  for  signs  or  indica- 
tions as  to  what  extent  our  high  hopes 
and  anticipations  were  to  be  substantiat- 
ed. We  had  not  long  to  wait,  for  upon 
alighting  upon  the  verandah  of  the  hotel, 
of  whidh  Mr.  J.  Hilliard  is  the  congenial 
proprietor,  we  almost  stepped  upon  the 
real  thing,  a  string  of  the  most  beauti- 
ful Black  Bass  one  could  wish  to  see. 
"Give  me  one  such  as  those  and  I  shall 
feel  justly  rewarded,"  said  one  of  our 
party.  It  was  now  about  five  in  the 
afternoon  and  as  we  were  feeling  some- 
what tired  from  our  journey,  we  decided 
to  take  it  easy  and  make  arrangements 
for  the  morrow.  We  began  to  think  we 
were  to  be  alone,  there  being  few  people 
who  seemed  to  have  chosen  this  as  a  fish- 
ing ground,  but  later  on  we  were  inform- 
ed that  the  fishermen  had  not  yet  return- 
ed with  their  catch  of  the  day,  except  the 
one  whose  catch  we  had  already  seen. 
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Towards  dusk  were  to  be  noted  sever- 
al boats  nearing  land,  on  the  bay,  the  oc- 
cupants of  which  proved  to  be  those  who 
afterwards  became  our  fishing  com- 
panions for  the  days  ensuing.  A  better 
company  of  true  sportsmen  could  not  be 
found..  Whether  it  was  because  they 
were  Southerners  and  we  Canadians  that 
we  were  so  favored  I  cannot  say,  but 
greetings  of  welcome  were  extended  on 
every  hand.  The  question,  "What 
luck?"  was  answered  with  a  satisfying 
smile  at  the  same  time  pointing  to  a 
string  of  beauties  which  the  guides  were 
then  carrying  towards  the  hotel.  Count- 
ing and  examining  the  catch  we  found 
each  to  have  taken  his  limit  of  eight, 


guide  we  proceeded  at  an  early  hour  to 
find  rest,  in  order  that  we  might  the 
more  thoroughly  enjoy  the  pleasures  in 
store. 

No  call  is  necessary  for  those  who 
await  anxiously  the  breaking  of  day; 
consequently  we  found  ourselves  at  an 
early  hour  all  ready  and  awaiting  the 
conveyance  which  was  to  take  us  to.  the 
launch. 

Lake  Kagawong  was  to  Le  the  scene 
of  operations  that  day.  It  lies  about  two 
miles  from  the  bay,  having  an  elevation 
of  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  feet. 
Its  outlet  is  a  small  stream  about  two  and 
one  half  miles  in  length  through  a  thick- 
ly wooded  country.     On  this  river  about 


Our  First  Day's  Catch.    Nothing  Under  Twelve  Inches. 


ranging  from  two  to  four  and  a  half 
pounds. 

After  partaking  of  dinner,  prepared  by 
those  experienced  in  satisfying  the  appe- 
tites which  close  acquaintance  with  nat- 
ure creates,  we  were  found  grouped 
around  relating  the  experiences  of  the 
day  as  well  as  those  days  gone  by.  It  is 
needless  to  exaggerate  here  as  the  num- 
ber was^  limited  and  they  were  all  scaled. 
The  ladies,  too,  took  as  much  interest  in 
the  discussions  as  did  their  better  halves. 
One  who  was  present  enjoyed  the  repu- 
tation of  killing  the  record  bass  for  last 
season. 

Our  plans  were  finally  decided  upon 
for  the  morning,  and  having  engaged  our 


half  a  mile  from  the  hotel  is  one  of  the 
most  picturesque  falls  that  can  delight 
the  eye ;  the  water  falling  straight  down- 
ward sixty  feet  and  about  one  hundred 
feet  wide.  It  is  known  as  "Bridal  Palls." 
No  camera  could  do  justice  as  the  light 
in  the  deep  ravine  through  the  many  trees 
do§s  not  permit  a  really  good  picture  to 
be  taken. 

We  found  our  guide  waiting,  rods, 
lunch  and  everything  necessary  for  the 
day,  neatly  arranged  in  the  fourteen  foot 
gasoline  launch.  A  few  minutes  sailing 
brought  suddenly  into  view  the  sparkling 
clear  water  of  the  lake. 

Kagawong  Lake  is  nine  miles  in  length 
and  from  two  to  six  in  width,  studded 
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with  islands,  varying  in  size  covered  with 
small  timber  around  any  of  which  can 
be  had  the  very  finest  bass  fishing.  Egg 
Island  we  were  told  was  once  the  scene 
of  an  Indian  encounter  and  some  of  the 
caves  are  even  yet  said  to  contain  relics 
and  bones. 

Our  guide  had  chosen  what  is  known 
as  Big  Island  for  our  first  attempt  and 
it  seemed  no  time  when  the  launch  came 
to  this  likely  looking  spot.  We  cast 
anchor  and  with  all  haste  proceeded  to 
join  our  rods  and  adjust  the  necessary 
tackle.  I  might  say  one  must  be  careful 
in  selecting  his  lines  and  leaders  if  he 
wants  to  get  the  big  ones,  as  the  game- 
ness  and  strength  these  fish  possess  is 
most  remarkable.  In  about  two  minutes 
after  my  first  cast  I  experienced  a  strike, 
which  started  that  music  so  pleasing  to 
the  ears  of  an  angler  from  my  Kelso  reel. 
I  made  sure  of  a  firm  hook  and  slowly 
checking  his  speed  caused  him  to  realize 
his  predicament,  whereupon  he  changed 
his  course,  shooting  upward,  breaking 
water  at  least  two  feet  in  the  air,  shaking 
that  hook  like  a  terrier  shakes  a  rat.  I 
thought  it  was  all  up  and  I  was  to  lose 
my  first  one.  "Take  your  time  and  play 
him  safe ;  keep  the  slack,  steady  now,  etc." 
were  the  expressions  from  my  "pal." 
Down  he  went  for  another  run,  coming 
right  at  me  and  under  the  bow  of  the 
boat.  I  was  not  to  be  fooled  and  was 
around  to  the  other  side  almost  as  quick- 
ly. He  now  engaged  in  a  series  of  rush- 
es, trying  my  Bristol  and  me,  but  we 
stuck,  knowing  it  could  not  long  con- 
tinue. After  a  time  I  began  to  reel  in, 
slowly  shortening  the  distance  until  final- 
ly exhausted  he  came  along  side.  Taking 
a  short  hold  of  the  leader,  I  lifted  him 
clear  into  the  boat.  First  blood  for  me ! 
After  duly  admiring  him  I  slipped  the 
little  pocket  scales  into  the  gills,  proving 
him  a  trifle  over  three  pounds,  a  most  en- 
couraging start. 

I  had  not  made  my  second  cast  when 
a  shout  or  whatever  you  would  call  such 
a  noise,  was  heard  from  one  of  the  ladies 
of  our  party,  which  meant  something  was 
making  away  with  the  greater  part  of 
her  line.  This  is  common  to  her  sex 
when  what  they  have  they  hold,  prove 
true.     This  however  not  being  the  first 


"  Pal." 


of  such  experiences  she  was  not  long  in 
regaining  control  and  proceeded  to  han- 
dle him  like  an  old  timer,  with  much 
advice,  necessary  as  well  as  unnecessary, 
from  us  all.  It  took  at  least  ten  minutes 
before  this  one  was  finally  laid  along- 
side what  might  have  been  the  brother, 
judging  from  size.  Every  one  now  got 
busy  and  it  was  not  an  uncommon  occur- 
ence to  see  three  at  one  time  playing  a 
good  one.  I  could  tell  many  amusing, 
and  maybe  interesting  happenings  of  our 
first  day  out  but  must  omit  them  as  I 
do  not  wish  to  write  a  book. 

I  cannot  help  mentioning  however  what 
was  to  me  a  most  pitiful  case.  One  of 
our  party,  who  gave  us  the  impression 
before  leaving  home  of  possessing  a  love 
for  such  an  outing,,  and  especially  fishing, 
was  invited  to  accompany  us.  We  first 
realized  'his  disappointment  of  what  was 
expected  by  such  questions  as,  where  are 
the  board-walks,  the  girls,  bathing  beach 
etc.?  We  thought  probably  all  such  ex- 
pectations would  be  forgotten  when  once 
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he  had  connected  with  one  of  the  finny 
tribe,  and  the  tussle  would  surely  arouse 
in  him  some  gratifying  emotions  which 
would  alone  repay  him  for  such  a  trip. 
Even  these  hopes  vanished,  when  after 
seeing  him  successfully  kill  two  of  the 
finest  of  our  morning's  catch,  in  about  as 
many  minutes;  he  said:  "You  see  that 
shady  spot  just  under  those  trees  on  the 
island  ?  Well,  run  me  in  there;  I  prefer 
sleep  to  this."  We  did,  but  never  to  this 
day  have  we  been  a'ble  to  figure  out  what 
kind  of  fis'hing  he  could  enjoy. 

We  continued  our  good  luck  until  the 
rays  of  the  old  hay  maker  became  so 
warm,  we  decided  to  land  and  enjoy  a 
few  hours'  rest. 


I  had  a  most  peculiar  experience.  In 
the  morning  I  had  lost  a  good  one  just  as 
I  was  about  to  lift  him  in,  and  with  him 
went  three  feet  of  my  leader.  By  the  re- 
covery of  my  lost  leader  did  I  recognize 
the  same  fish,  caught  fully  half  a  mile 
from  the  morning's  engagement.  I  also 
witnessed  a  bass  hooked  by  two  of  our 
party  at  the  same  time.  This  may  give 
readers  an  idea  of  the  greed  of  these  fish. 
W e  were  all  successful  in  obtaining  our 
limit  in  the  afternoon.,  in  fact  more,  but 
we  returned  everything  under  two  pounds 
to  the  water  again. 

We  were  sorry  our  day's  sport  was 
over,  save  our  trip  home;  but  were  all 
satisfied   and   unanimously   agreed  that 


Homeward  Bound. 


The  guides  lit  the  fire  and  in  a  few  min- 
utes a  most  appetizing  fish  dinner  was 
spread  before  us.  To  say  we  enjoyed 
it,  hardly  seems  enough.  The  compli- 
ments paid  the  guides  as  cooks  would 
make  some  wives  turn  green  with  envy. 
The  coffee,  and  fish,  especially,  would  just 
make  one  exclaim ;  there  was  something 
so  seldom  found  in  their  tastiness  when 
partaken  in  the  open.  To  vary  things 
a  little  we  then  engaged  in  some  pistol 
sharp  shooting  but  as  this  is  a  fish  story 
the  feats  acomplished  might  sound 
a  little  too  much  so  if  they  were  recount- 
ed. 

We  now  changed  our  position  to  the 
other  end  of  the  island  and  it  was  here 


Lake  Kagawong  provided  us  the  best 
bass  fishing  we  had  ever  enjoyed.  After 
calling  for  "Rip"  we  headed  the  bow 
homeward  again,  enjoying  the  beautiful 
scenery  on  our  way.  The  rig'  met  us  and 
it  was  with  a  feeling  of  pride  we  compar- 
ed our  catch  with  the  others  of  the  day. 
It  was  our  pleasure  to  enjoy  several  such 
days'  fishing,  as  our  first  as  the  accom- 
panying snap  shots  will  show. 

Being  favored  with  packing  convenien- 
ces our  spoil  was  shared  with  friends  at 
home,  to  the  extent  of  a  barrel  and  two 
large  boxes. 

On  the  Sunday  a  bear  was  seen  cross 
ing  the  road  not  far  from  the  hotel; 
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hunting  party  was  soon  on  his  tracks  but 
not  having  a  dog  failed  to  locate  him. 

We  were  indeed  sorry  when  the  time 
came  to  bid  farewell  to  our  Southern 
friends,  who  were  remaining  till  the  end  of 
the  season.  We  all  hope  to  meet  again, 
and  to  repeat  those  days  of  remembered 
happiness. 

Our  trip  home  was  uneventful  and  now 
that  it  is  all  past  I  often  recall  those 
days  when  looking  over  many  such  pic- 
tures as  these. 


I  do  not  pretend  to  be  as  interesting  a 
writer  as  some  who  contribute  to  Rod  and 
Gun,  but  wish  simply  to  show  my  appre- 
ciation of  the  many  interesting  stories 
sent  by  others,  and  to  prove  my  willing- 
ness to  add  to  the  general  pleasure  by 
recounting  my  own  experiences  for  the 
interest  and  benefit  of  my  fellow  fisher- 
men. This  can  be  done  in  no  better 
way  than  through  the  medium  of  the 
best  Canadian  sporting  magazine  pub- 
lished. 


A    HARBINGER    OF  SPRING 

BY  DOROTHY  PATRICK  DYAR. 

The  valleys'  blurred  by  drifting  snow, 

And  angry  storm  scuds  o'er  the  mountain  flies ; 
But  yesterday  I  thought  the  spring  had  come 
To  warm  the  earth,  and  bid  the  grass  blades  rise, 
Last  night  was  starlit  and  the  moon  hung  big  and  round 

Above  the  poplars  on  my  lonely  hill. 
T  heard  the  south  wind  whispering  in  the  gulch, 
And  all  about  the  world  lay  calmly  still. 

Poor,  patient  earth,  all  brown  and  scarred  by  countless  storms, 

Haggard  and  gaunt  with  winter's  stress ; 
As  yet  no  budding  life  within  you  stirs, 

And  last  year's  leaves  lie  sodden  on  your  breast ;  • 
No  feathered  minstrel  cheers  me  with*his  song; 

Brave  little  nomads,  I'm  glad  you  are  not  here; 
You  could  not  pipe  to  skies  so  dull  and  grey 

Your  roundelay  of  cheer. 

But  now  the  clouds  are  parting  in  the  west, 

And  through  the  rift  shines  forth  a  crimson  light : 

It  spreads  a  path  of  glory  through  the  hills, 

A»nd  holds  at  bay  the  shades  of  coming  night. 

A  happy  lilt  of  song  floats  to  my  ear,  an  azure  flash — 
I've  seen  a  bluebird's  wing; 

Oh !  token  bright  of  sunny  days  to  come, 

Rejoice,  my  heart,  'tis  spring — indeed  'tis  spring. 


A  Nova  Scotian  Fishing  Trip 

Taking  a  Mean  Advantage 


BY  HAROLD  B.  WHIDDEN. 


EDGAR  MacDonald  and  I  had  been 
planning  a  fishing  trip  to  Mosquito 
Lake  for  almost  a  year.  Last 
fall,  William  Poison,  of  Poisons' 
Brook,  Nova  Scotia,  wrote  to  me,  stating 
that  he  had  discovered  a  new  lake  in  the 
woods,  and  that,  as  far  as  he  was  aware, 
no  one  had  ever  fished  there,  but  that  he 
was  positive  the  lake  was  full  of  large 
trout.  It  is  little  wonder,  then,  that  Ed 
and  I  were  overjoyed  when  I  received  a 
letter  from  my  friend  one  Monday  in 
June,  asking  me  to  invite  a  chum  to  ac- 
company me  to  his  place  on  Wednesday. 
We  left  town  in  the  best  of  spirits  and 
proceeded  to  Poisons'  Brook.  We  had 
every  reason  to  be  in  good  spirits  too ; 
it  was  a  beautiful  day,  and  we  knew  that, 
if  the  morrow  would  only  be  half  as  fine, 
the  other  sportsmen  would  easily  be  put 
to  shame  by  our  magnificent  catches*. 
We  certainly  were  building  castle  in  the 
air,  and  these  castles  were  by  no  means 
of  poor  construction. 

After  completing  about  half  of  our 
twenty-three  mile  drive,  we  met  another 
fishing  party,  comprised  of  Stanley  Cope- 
land,  Pearl  M.  Cunningham,  and  Captain 
Archibald  Wilkie.  These  men  had  been 
out  to  Long  Lake  f'or  two  days;  and, 
by  the  worn-out,  sad  expressions  on  their 
countenances  it  did  not  take  my  friend 
and  I  long  to  conclude  that  their  excur- 
sion had  been  a  total  failure. 

As  soon  as  our  friends  were  within  com- 
fortable talking  distance,  both  teams  were 
stopped  on  the  highway,  and  before  any 
of  us  said  a  word,  we  sat  and  looked 
at  each  other  for  fully  five  minutes.  Ed 
and  I  tried  to  be  considerate,  and  did  all 
in  our  power  to  conceal  our  smiles ;  but 
this  was  impossible.  I  never  in  my  life 
saw  such  disgusted  people.  They  looked 
at  us  in  a  sort  of  half-alive  manner,  which 
made  them  seem  extremely  ridiculous. 
It  was  almost  impossible  for  any  one  of 
them  to  hold  his  head  straight.  They 


were  thoroughly  fatigued,  and  their  faces 
masses  of  mosquito  bites.  After  my 
friend  and  I  had  scrutinized  them  for  a 
few  moments,  we  found  it  impossible  to 
check  our  emotions,  and  laughed  until  we 
were  almost  sick. 

"How  did  you  like  your  outing,  and 
what  was  your  luck?"  I  asked,  innocently. 

"Don't  speak  to  us  about  our  trip,  and, 
for  goodness  sake,  don't  inquire  about  our 
catch,"  remarked  Pearl  Cunningham,  in 
a  pitiable  tone.  "Catch,  bah !  why,  we 
didn't  catch  thirty  trout  between  us,  and 
they  are  so  small  that  the  whole  bloom- 
ing bunch  won't  weight  ten  pounds." 

"Talk  about  experiences  and  hard- 
ships," said  Captain  Wilkie,  between  his 
rheumatic  groans.  "Why,  we  had  to 
walk  over  four  miles  through  the  woods 
in  the  burning  sun.  There  was  no  path, 
not  even  a  blazed  trail.  It  would  be  ut- 
terly impossible  for  you  even  to  imagine 
what  we  'had  to  contend  with.  We  took 
enough  provisions  to  last  us  two  weeks, 
and  each  of  us  had  to  carry  over  sixty 
pounds  of  grub  and  blankets.  We  had  no 
idea  that  we  were  to  encounter  such  ex- 
periences, or  we  would  have  left  about 
three  quarters  of  our  provisions  at  home. 
As  it  is,  there  are  about  half  of  them  out 
at  Long  Lake  now.  Trout,  bah !  exper- 
ience, bah !  trip,  bah !  Why,  none  of  us  has 
slept  a  wink  since  leaving  home."  The 
Captain  uttered  a  helpless  , groan  and 
sank  back  on  the  cushion,  utterly  exhaus- 
ted. 

"Have  you  much  provisions?"  Stanley 
asked  in  a  serious  tone. 

"No,"  I  said,  "not  much." 

Just  then  they  spied  our  wagon  full  of 
blankets  and  grub ;  but  when  the  Mauser 
rifle  was  discovered,  they  forgot  their 
troubles,  and  laughed  in  a  hearty  manner 
that  was  anything  but  pleasing  to  us. 

"What  are  you  taking  that  thing  for?" 
Stanley  asked.  "You'll  never  carry 
that  cannon  to  Mosquito  Lake.  That 
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lake  is  five  miles  from  Poison's,  and  you'll 
have  to  travel  over  all  kinds  of  country. 
I  tell  you,  you  will  never  in  this  world 
carry  that  gun  through  the  woods.  Of 
course,  you  can  tie  it  behind  the  horse, 
and,  perhaps,  he  will  be  able  to  reach  the 
lake,  but  I  am  doubtful." 

They  tried  to  sympathize  with  us  then ; 
but  I  do  not  know  who  deserved  it  the 
more,  we  or  they.  Those  three  men 
were  the  most  tired-looking  specimens  of 
humanity  that  I  have  ever  seen;  and 
when  Ed  and  I  think  of  them  in  that 
heart-sick,  fatigued  condition,  we  laugh 
heartily. 

'Til  tell  you  what  you  had  better  do," 
said  Pearl.  "When  you  come  to  Mac- 
Pherson's  post-office,  at  Frasers'  Mills, 


of  the  Valley  Fishing  Club  have  paid  for 
the  trout  in  the  lake,  and  it  would  be 
impertinent  of  us  to  make  such  a  request. 
Besides,  it  would  be  taking  a  mean  ad- 
vantage." 

"Yes ;  I  agree  with  you  there,"  the  Cap- 
tain said ;  "but,  they  are  all  clean  sports- 
men, and  will  be  only  too  glad  to  have  you 
fish  there.  The  few  trout  that  you  will 
catch,  can  never  be  missed  from  the  count- 
less millions  that  inhabit  the  lake.  Be- 
sides, Mr.  Poison  broke  his  toe  while  at 
Long  Lake  with  us,  and  he  requested 
that  we  tell  you  to  ask  Doctor  Huntley 
if  he  would  mind  your  using  the  lake." 

After  a  long  discussion,  Ed  and  I  de- 
cided to  telephone  to  Dr.  Huntley  Mac- 
Donald,  and  ask  him  for  the  use  of  Flat 


AT  SOUTH  RIVER. 

Ed.  with  the  basket  and  rod;  the  camera  with  me. 


Our  Hospitable  Guido   and  Friend,  William 
J.  Poison. 


telephone  to  Doctor  Huntley  MacDonald, 
and  ask  him  if  you  can  fish  at  Flat  Lake. 
You'll  never  be  able  to  reach  Mosquito 
Lake  in  this  heat ;  besides,  the  mosquitoes 
will  eat  you  up." 

"Mosquitoes!  Please  don't  mention 
them,"  Stanley  remarked  in  a  horrified 
tone.  "Ugh,  the  mosquitos  at  Long  Lake 
were  as  large  as  sparrows,  and  I'm  sure 
that,  at  Mosquitoe  Lake,  they'll  be  as  big 
as  crows." 

Ed  and  I  flatly  refused  to  infringe  on 
the  giood-will  of  The  Valley  Fishing 
Club,  by  boldly  asking  them  for  the  priv- 
ilege of  fishing  in  their  lake. 

"We  don't  like  the  plan,"  we  said. 
"It  would  look  too  mean.    The  members 


Lake.  We  did  not  like  the  idea,  and  had 
we  'been  nearer  home,  there  would  have 
been  no  hesitation  on  our  part  about 
choosing  the  other  alternative — to  return 
to  Antigonish. 

When  we  arrived  at  MacPherson's 
post-office,  I  telephoned  to  the  Doctor, 
stating  our  request,  and  apologizing  for 
being  so  bold.  He  said  that  he  would 
be  only  too  glad  to  have  us  fish  in  Flat 
Lake,  and  that  he  was  sure  he  was 
voicing  the  sentiments  of  the  other  mem- 
bers of  the  club.. 

It  was  impossible  for  me  to  find  words 
with  which  to  thank  the  generous  Doc- 
tor; but,  anyway,  I  left  that  telephone 
with  the  fact  impressed  more  strongly 
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than  ever  on  my  mind  that  Doctor  Hunt- 
ley MacDonald  is  the  whitest  sportsman 
in  Canada. 

At  rive-thirty,  we  arrived  at  Mr.  Pol- 
son's  home,  and  immediately  proceeded 
to  the  lake.  At  first,  our  spirits  were 
extremely  jubilant;  but,  when  we  had 
walked  half-way  to  the  lake,  along  a 
rough,  narrow  wood-road,  our  feelings 
changed.  The  provisions  were  'becom- 
ing remarkably  heavy,  and  the  Mauser 
proved  to  be  a  nuisance.  On  arriving 
at  the  hut,  the  three  of  us  simultaneously 
heaved  a  sigh  of  relief,  and  all  agreed 
that  Ed  and  I  could  never  have  carried 
such  bundles  to  Mosquito  Lake,  which 
is  twice  as  far  from  Poison's  as  Flat 
Lake. 

Our  first  care  was  to  place  the  scow 
in  the  water.  It  had  not  been  in  the  lake 
five  minutes  before  it  sank  to  the  bottom  ; 
this  was  easily  accounted  for,  'because  of 
its  dry  condition,  not  having  been  in  the 
water  since  Doctor  Agnew,  Doctor 
Huntley,  and  I  were  in  it  the  previous 
year. 

When  we  returned  to  the  hut,  Mr. 
Poison  made  a  fire,  and  proceeded  to 
cook  supper.  My  friend  and  I  commenc- 
ed to  fish  and,  before  dark,  were  reward- 
ed by  each  catching  three  beauties ;  but, 
fate  took  a  hand  in  the  proceedings,  and, 
while  playing  my  third  trout,  the  han- 
dle of  my  reel  broke  off. 

"That  settles  your  fishing!"  Ed  said 
with  a  poor  attempt  at  sympathy. 

However,  I  soon  showed  him  that  he 
was  very  much  astray,  when  Mr.  Poison 
and  I  proceeded  to  repair  the  broken 
instrument.  We  worked  untiringly  for 
almost  an  hour.  At  last,  with  the  as- 
sistance of  several  rude  tools,  we  suc- 
ceeded in  fixing  the  reel  so  it  would 
serve  its  purpose  if  carefully  watched. 

After  eating  a  hearty  meal,  the  three 
of  us  went  to  bed,  all  packed  in  the  large 
bunk;  but  the  "sand  man"  did  not  visit 
us  until  after  twelve  o'clock;  everything 
seemed  so  strange  to  us.  The  music 
rendered  by  the  frogs  and  thousands,  of. 
insects  held  us  spellbound.  The  sweet 
heavenly  sounds  that  penetrated  the 
still  air  fascinated  us.  It  would  be  im- 
possible for  anyone  to  try  to  even  give 
a  vague  idea  of  the  strangeness,  and  the 


pleasantness  of  spending  a  night  in  the 
woods. 

We  awoke  at  three  the  following 
morning,  and  soon  had  a  blazing  fire 
made,  where  our  six  speckled  beauties, 
with  some  fresh  "hen  fruit,"  were  cook- 
ed. 

Ed  was  very  reluctant  about  leaving 
the  warm  bunk,  and  even  the  pleasant 
odor  from  the  cooking  food  could  not 
tempt  him  to  leave  his  lair.  After  ex- 
hausting our  powers  in  attempting  to 
arouse  "lazy  bones,"  we  contrived  a  plan, 
and  in  less  than  one  second,  Ed  Mac- 
Donald  received  one  of  the  most  severe 
shocks  that  he  had  ever  experienced..  I 
had  taken  the  rifle  from  the  hut,  and, 
after  placing  it  against  the  side  of  the 
building,  just  where  I  thought  the  sleep- 
ing beauty's  head  would  get  the  full 
benefit  of  the  report,  fired.  The  result 
can  better  be  imagined  than  described. 
The  shock  had  been  so  sudden  that  he 
sprang  out  of  the  bunk,  not  looking 
where  he  was  going,  and  instantaneously 
he  was  the  recipient  of  a  more  severe 
shock.  He  had  struck  the  upper  bunk 
with  his  head,  and  was  knocked  flat  on 
his  back  into  his  former  resting-place. 
However,  he  did  not  remain  there  long, 
and  soon  joined  us  by  the  fireside,  with 
a  lump  as  large  as  a  hen's  egg  imprinted 
on  his  forehead. 

A  more  favorable  day  for  casting  could 
not  have  been  possible.  There  was  a 
light  breeze  of  wind,  enough  to  put  a 
small  ripple  on  the  water.  It  was  the 
sportsman's  dream  of  a  fishing  day. 

The  scow  was  leaking  very  badly,  so 
we  'bailed  it  alternately.  Some  of  the 
trout  fell  in  love  with  our  flies  at  first 
sight,  others  were  not  well  acquainted 
with  Cupid,  and  required  a  little  court- 
ing. It  was  not  very  long  before  we 
caught  some  dandies.  However,  after 
fishing  for  about  two  hours,  we  decided 
to  have  lunch,  and  then  proceed  to 
the  hut.  Here  we  anticipated  remaining 
for  an  hour  or  two,  because  the  trout 
were  very  plentiful  and  we  had  limited 
our  catch,  as  it  would  be  mean  to  take 
a  large  haul  out  of  our  kind  friends' 
lake.  After  beaching  the  scow,  wre  pro- 
ceeded to  the  camp,  I  taking  the  lead. 
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We  had  not  proceeded  above  ten  feet, 
when  I  stopped  suddenly  in  a  horrified 
state.  It  was  utterly  impossible  for  me 
to  utter  a  syllable.  My  face  took  on  a 
livid  color,  and  my  whole  frame  shook. 
A  large  gray  snake  was  leisurely  cross- 
ing the  toe  of  my  boot.  This  was  my 
reward  for  frightening  Ed  a  few  hours 
before.  The  sight  of  the  ugly  reptile 
made  me  sick,  and  I  shuddered. 

At  last,  when  I  did  manage  to  calm 
my  nerves,  I  succeeded  with  difficulty  in 
saying:  "Look,  1-o-o-k,  look!" 

Ed  came  to  my  assistance  then,  and, 
after  the  snake  was  neatly  hidden,  pick- 
ed up  a  stone  and  swore  vengeance  on 
its  head. 

I  have  always  had  a  great  dread  of 
snakes,  and  have  stated  on  a  number  of 
occasions  that  I  would  sooner  meet  a 
bear  in  the  woods  than  a  snake ;  but, 
on  this  eventful  morning,  I  became  hyp- 
notized;  a  feeling  of  awe-stricken  dread 
having  taken  possession  of  me.  No 
wonder  I  was  affected  more  than  usual 
under  such  circumstances.  The  mos- 
quitoes were  out  in  thousands  that  morn- 
ing, and  appeared  to  be  on  the  war  path 
for  fair.  At  last,  they  become  so  unbear- 
ably troublesome  that  I  resolved  to 
smoke ;  accordingly,  I  did  so.  I  am  not 
a  tobacco  user,  and  no  sooner  had  I 
smoked  about  a  half  pipe  full  of  tobacco 
when  I  became  dizzy.  Nevertheless, 
this  did  not  check  my  indulgence,  as  I 
preferred  being  "uncomfortable"  to  being 
eaten  alive  by  a  lot  of  fiendish  flies. 
When  I  saw  the  serpent,  I  was  on  the 
verge  of  collapse,  and  that  proved  to  be 
the  unpleasant  climax. 

On  reaching  the  hut,  my  two  friends 
enjoyed  a  wholesome  meal,  but  it  was 
impossible  for  me  to  partake. 

That  morning  on  Flat  Lake  was  one 
long  to  be  remembered  by  us.  By 
limiting  our  catch,  we  fished  in  a  leisurely 
manner,  not  particular  if  we  caught  any 
trout  or  not.  The  numerous  jokes  re- 
lated by  Mr.  Poison  kept  us  in  a  turmoil 
of  laughter  all  the  time. 

At  twelve  o'clock,  the  anchor  was 
weighed,  and  after  taking  a  snap-shot  of 
the  picturesque  little  lake,  we  carried  the 
craft  to  the  hut.  Enough  trout  had 
been  caught  in  Flat  Lake  by  us,  and  we 


felt  very  grateful  to  The  Valley  Fishing 
Club  for  affording  us  so  much  pleasure. 

After  holding  a  council  of  war,  we  de- 
cided to  pack  up  and  go  to  Mr.  Poison's 
home,  to  await  the  morning,  when  we 
intended  going  to  the  South  River  to 
spend  the  day  fishing  in  its  attractive 
pools.  With  tears  in  our  eyes,  we 
locked  the  cabin  door,  and  proceeded  on 
the  rough  walk  through  the  woods.  As 
we  plodded  along,  each  of  us  would  turn 
unconsciously  in  the  direction  of  Flat 
Lake,  now  left  alone  in  the  center  of  the 
woods  with  no  human  voices  to  penetrate 
the  stillness  of  the  paradise — the  land  of 
the  free,  and  delight  of  the  sportsman. 

On  our  way  through  the  woods,  two 
snakes  were  encountered. 

We're  sure  to  have  rain  within  twenty- 
four  hours,"  Poison  remarked.  "As 
sure  as  you  see  snakes  so  plentiful  as 
they  have  been  to-day,  you  can  bargain 
on  rain." 

"Well,  I'm  glad  the  blooming  snakes 
are  good  for  something,"  I  replied ;  "for 
my  part,  I'm  heartily  sick  of  them." 

On  awaking  next  morning,  after  sleep- 
ing like  two  etherized  patients,  in  Mr. 
Poisons'  house,  we  discovered  that  the 
ground  was  wet,  which  proved  that  our 
prophet  was  no  fake. 

By  seven  o'clock,  the  rain  had  ceased, 
so  the  horse  was  hitched,  and  Ed  and  I 
proceeded  to  South  River.  Much  to 
our  regret,  Mr.  Poison's  broken  toe  was 
paining  him  so  severely,  that  he  was  un- 
able to  accompany  us.  However,  his 
son  honored  us  with  his  presence. 

Our  luck  was  remarkably  good  at 
South  River,  both  of  us  catching  a  num- 
ber of  trout,  most  of  which  were  small. 
After  fishing  all  the  morning,  we  went 
back  to  the  home  of  our  hospitable 
friend,  Where  dinner  was  served  by  Mrs. 
Poison,  and  a  tempting  dinner  it  was, 
too ;  but  it  was  impossible  for  me  to  eat 
a  bite.  The  smoking  I  had  indulged 
in  spoiled  our  outing  for  me.  My  tongue 
was  all  skinned  and  I  was  feeling  more 
dead  than  alive. 

After  promising  our  kind  host  that  we 
will  accompany  him  to  Mosquito  Lake 
this  spring,  and  with  hazy  optics,  Ed  and 
I  came  home,  leaving  behind  us  the  land 
of  wonderment  and  mystery — the  forest. 


Good  'Lunge  Fishing  on  Mcira  Lake 


BY  N.   M.  MAYBBE. 


AS  a  constant  reader  of  Rod  and 
Gun,  and  always  interested  in  the 
many  good  fishing  and  hunting 
varus  told  for  the  pleasure  and 
profit  of  its  numerous  readers,  I  feel  it  a 
duty  to  make  a  small  contribution  for 
the  sake  of  those  who  have  given  me  so 
much  pleasure  in  the  past. 

By  way  of  preliminary  I  may  mention 
that  I  am  more  than  a  little  backward  in 
writing  "fish  stories."  Somehow  or  other 
the  fisherman  has  gained  an  often  unde- 
servedly bad  name  for  exaggeration.  It 


Trunk  Railway.  The  Lake  can  also  be 
reached  by  way  of  Ivarihoe  on  the  Cana- 
dian Pacific  Railway,  and  is  just  two 
miles  south  of  Madoc  village.  The  size  of 
the  lake  is  from  six  to  seven  miles  in 
length  and  from  one  to  two  in  width, 
with  beautiful  islands  in  the  lower  lake. 

It  is  one  of  the  beauty  spots  of  Ontario, 
and  the  crowd  of  campers  are  as  jolly 
as  can  be  found  throughout  the  Pro- 
vince. There  is  a  fine  gravel  road  be- 
tween Madoc  and  the  lake.  Over  this 
road  busses  run  daily  and  both  the  road 


Members  of  the  Launch  Party  Who  Witnessed  the  Capture  of  tho  Two  'Lunge. 


is  easy  to  imagine  any  fish  story  being 
greeted  with  the  remarks:  "Oh!  oh!  look 
out  now,  here's  another  whopper!"  In 
my  case  however  I  have  witnesses  on 
hand  sufficient  to  satisfy  even  the  most 
credulous. 

For  a  number  of  years  I  have  had  a 
summer  camp  on  Moira  Lake,  and,  in 
common  with  other  Madoc  people,  have 
built  a  summer  cottage  there.  It  is  glor- 
ious in  the  summer  months  to  spend  one's 
time  in  the  healthy  recreations  of  boating, 
fishing,  picnicing,  etc. 

The  Lake,  which  is  an  enlargement  of 
the  Moira  River,  is  situated  about  twenty 
miles  north  of  Belleville,  on  the  Belleville 
and  North  Hastings  branch  of  the  Grand 


and  railroad  bridges  cross  the  water  at 
a  point  known  as  the  Narrows. 

This  by  way  of  preliminary.  Fishing 
was  scarcely  so  good  as  usual  with  us  last 
summer  and  I  was  not  out  a  great  deal. 
There  were  so  many  things  to  be  done 
that  my  time  was  fully  occupied,  and 
time,  amid  such  pleasant  surroundings, 
appears  to  pass  quickly.  It  was  nearly 
time  for  us  to  leave  the  cottage  when  one 
morning  Mrs.  M —  wished  to  fix  our  de- 
parture for  the  following  Monday.  I 
demurred,  as  I  had  been  planning  for  a 
few  days'  fishing  before  returning"  home, 
though  I  was  willing  to  allow  her  to  have 
her  own  way  so  far  as  she  was  concerned 
and  offered  to  stay  at  the  hotel.  Mrs. 
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M — ,  however,  was  quite  willing,  when  my 
plans  were  communicated  to  her,  to  re- 
main for  a  few  days  longer  and  arrange- 
ments were  finally  concluded  as  I  wish- 
ed. 

Monday  came  and  it  was  planned  to 
have  early  tea  and  a  long  troll  afterwards. 
It  is  easy  for  man  to  propose  but  far  more 
difficult  to  dispose  and  instead  of  an  early 
tea  we  did  not  leave  the  table  until  near- 
ly seven  o'clock,  Once  tea  was  over  the 
whole  party  left  the  table  as  it  was, 
clambered  into  the  launch,  hitched  the 
canoe  on  behind  and  away  we  went  for 
the  Upper  Lake  fishing  ground,  as  happy 
and  jolly  a  lot  as  ever  set  out  on  a  fishing 
trip.  At  the  bar  we  slowed  down  and 
I  was  soon  in  the  canoe  and  started. 


The  launch  came  out,  and  comments, 
congratulations  and  gusses  followed.  I 
made  a  second  attempt  on  the  same 
'bar  and  had  just  nicely  settled  down 
to  business  when,  whiz !  whiz !  away 
went  my  line  again.  Just  as  I  look- 
ed over  my  shoulder  a  beauty  jump- 
ed three  feet  in  the  air.  Then  didn't  we 
have  some  fun !  I  guess  so.  About  as 
much  fun  to  the  minute  as  any  man  can 
put  in,  in  a  canoe.  Back  and  forth,  out  of 
the  water  and  in  again,  mad  rushes  and 
sulks,  until  finally  tired  out  I  landed  him 
and  with  a  hammer  I  had  taken  from  the 
launch  put  an  end    to  number  two. 

More  jubilations  as  the  launch  came  up 
and  it  was  agreed  'that  I  was  indeed  a 
fisherman.     Of  course  every  one  had  a 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Maybee  at  the  Landing  Place.    A  Fine  Lake  Scene. 


I  had  not  gone  more  than  fifteen  rods, 
and  scarcely  was  my  line  out,  when  I  felt 
the  tug  and  yank  fishermen  know  so 
well — the  yank  which  starts  something 
pounding  under  your  vest  as  though  it 
would  rip  all  the  buttons  off.  Well,  may- 
be I  didn't  have  some  sport !  It  was  an 
exciting  fight,  but  finally  I  came  out  best, 
had  him  tired  out  and  he  gave  up.  I 
then  discovered  that  in  the  hurry  of 
departure  I  had  left  my  gaff  and  had 
nothing  but  a  small  maple  stick,  fifteen 
inches  long  and  the  size  of  a  broom  han- 
dle, to  use  in  its  place.  At  the  first 
blow  this  broke  short  but  I  made  use  of 
the  remainder  to  give  him  the  happy 
despatch. 


guess  at  the  weights  of  the  fish  but  it 
was  not  until  next  morning  they  were 
weighed  when  it  was  found  that  one  tip- 
ped the  scales  at  twenty-two  and  a  half 
and  the  other  at  nineteen  pounds. 

The  following  evening  the  performance 
of  the  previous  evening  was  almost  en- 
tirely repeated,  only  on  this  occasion  I 
lost  one  and  only  succeeded  in  landing 
the  other. 

When  we  talked  over  the  results  of  the 
two  evenings'  fishing  and  the  result 
generally  was  exhausted  Mrs.  M —  ask- 
ed if  I  did  not  feel  satisfied  with  the  per- 
formances and  was  not  ready  for  a  move 
home.  I  felt  that  we  had  taken  a  sports- 
man's share,  and  this  time,  though  I  felt 


1160 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


it  hard  to  break  up,  voted  in  favour  of 
removal.  Next  morning  we  were  on  deck 
blight  and  early,  had  the  hammocks  taken 
in,  bedding  packed,  shutters  up,  doors 
bolted  and  took  our  departure. 

Looking  back  I  felt  what  a  pleasant 
sumer  we  had  all  enjoyed  and  how  much 
better  fitted  we  were  for  the  return  to 
the  strenuous  business  life.  While  writ- 
ing these  words  on  a  stormy,  dreary,  win- 
ter's morning  I  look  back  with  fond  re- 
collections to  the  gorgeous  evening  sun- 
sets we  viewed,  the  wonderfully  beauti- 
ful moonlight  nights;  while  also  looking 
forward  with  joyful  anticipation  to  a  re- 
newal of  these  delights  during  the  coming 
summer. 

There  is  also  very  good  still  fishing 
in  the  neighbourhood — 'black  bass  and 
pickerel  being  quite  plentiful.  One  good 
catch  was  made  by  Mr.  Wm.  Cox  and 
Mr.  C.  D.  McDonald  of  ten  bass  and 
eleven  pickerel  in  two  hours.  Pretty 
good  sport?  There  were  also  some  good 
sized  ones  in  the  lot,  notably  one  of  4  lbs. 
11  oz. 

We  have  also  some  valiant  hunters  as 
well  as  good  fishermen  in  this  district 
and  some  good  stories  could  be  told  of 
our  experiences  with  the  deer.  These, 
however,  I  will  reserve  for  some  future 
time. 


The  Two  Fine  'Lunge  Caught  in  One  Evening. 


THE  BIRTH  OF  A  DAY. 

BY  J.  R.  McCREA. 

The  prairie  lies  sleeping,  its  silent  watch  keeping, 
While  o'er  it  are  creeping  the  phantoms  of  night, 

All  still  it  lies  dreaming,  till  o'er  it  comes  streaming, 

The  morning's  first  gleaming  when  shadows  take  flight. 

The  night  is  forsaking,  its  flight  it  is  taking, 

The  soft  light  that's  breaking  proclaims  it  the  dawn, 

The  east  is  suffusing,  with  color  confusing, 
A  Master  Hand  choosing  and  putting  it  on. 

The  south  winds  are  blowing,  the  wild  flowers  are  growing, 
The  sun  stronger  showing,  the  days  getting  long, 

While  out  on  the.  prairie,  in  yellow  coat  fairy, 
A  sweet  'voiced  canary  has  burst  into  song. 

The  stars  in  their  steading,  their  light  fainter  shedding, 
The  steel  gray  is  spreading  that  heralds  the  morn, 

Aloft  the  lark's  winging,  in  tuneful  voice  singing, 
'Mid  glad  anthems  ringing  the  new  day  is  born. 


A  New  Brunswick  Camping  Trip 

Happy  Under  Adverse  Conditions 

BY  K.   H.  M. 


FOR  several  years  past  the  camping 
parties  in  the  woods  of  New  Bruns- 
wick have  been  without  number. 
As  soon  as  the  hunting  season 
opens, — usually  about  the  middle  of  Sep- 
tember—  parties  of  all  descriptions,  pro- 
vided with  licences  and  guides,  start  for 
the  many  haunts  of  the  moose  and  other 
big  game  with  which  the  New  Brunswick 
woods  abound.  The  most  popular  sec- 
tion for  hunting  is  the  much-watered 
Miramichi  district,  in  the  north-eastern 
part  of  the  province,  but  there  is  a  hunt- 
ing ground,  practically  unknown,  yet  a 
favorite  haunt  of  moose  and  deer,  par- 
tridge and  wild  duck,  an  ideal  spot  for 
a  camping  party,  quite  near  Fredericton 
and  civilization,  quite  readily  arrived  a,t, 
and  yet  as  far  from  things  civilized 
and  as  near  to  Nature  as  though 
one  had  paddled  for  days  to  reach 
it.  I  doubt  if  many  or  any  of 
the  licensed  guides  of  New  Bruns- 
wick are  familiar  with  the  Bartlett  Mill 
Stream,  a  tributary  of  the  Portobello, — 
the  latter  opens  into  French  Lake,  which 
in  turn  flows  through  the  Narrows  into 
Maquopoit  Lake,  from  whence  one  can 
emerge  into  Grand  Lake,  a  large  and 
squally  body  of  water  connected  with 
the  St.  John  River  by  the  Jemseg  at  a 
point  opposite  Gagetown,  a'bout  twenty- 
five  miles  from  Fredericton,  and  a  greater 
distance  from  St.  John.  The  round  trip, 
starting  on  the  Portobello,  back  of  Mau- 
gerville, and  arriving  back  at  Fredericton 
by  the  St.  John  leaves  nothing  to  be 
wished  for ;  any  part  of  it  is  delightful. 

It  was  my  good  fortune  to  be  one  of  a 
party  who  camped  in  September  '09  for 
five  days  on  the  tanks  of  the  Bartlett  Mill 
Stream.  There  were  six  of  us,  all  tried 
and  found  congenial  which  is  an  import- 
ant consideration  in  the  somewhat  nar- 
row confines  of  camp  life, — the  Chaperon 
(for  three  of  us  were  females,  and  for  the 
sake  of  the  conventionalities  the  oldest 
and  jolliest  of  our  party  was  so  named)  ; 


Sara,  the  life  of  the  party ;  Jeff,  a  banker ; 
Big  Chief,  the  promoter  and  leader  of  the 
expedition,  and  perfectly  familiar  with 
every  foot  of  the  country  through  which 
we  were  to  travel ;  the  Cookee,  or  more 
correctly  the  Chopper  of  Wood,  since 
that  was  his  principal  occupation ;  and 
your  humble  servant,  the  Cook.  Holding 
this  position  it  was  my  duty  to  make  the 
list  of  provision  to  be  ordered,  and  to 
collect  and  pack  the  cooking  .'utensils 
and  others  things  necessary  to  our  com- 
fort. The  advice  of  Stewart  Edward 
White  regarding  the  packing  of  a  duffel 
bag  was  ever  in  my  mind.  His  injunc- 
tions to  "go  light,"  and  take  only  the 
things  used  every  day  were  followed  as 
implicitly  as  an  amateur  could  follow 
them,  and  on  going  over  my  collection 
in  the  orthodox  manner,  on  my  return, 
to  see  what  should  be  eliminated  on  the 
next  trip,  I  found  that  the  only  articles 
in  my  outfit  that  had  not  been  in  pretty 
constant  use  were  two  pocket  handker- 
chiefs and  a  bottle  of  vinegar.  Consid- 
ering that  this  was  my  maiden  effort  I 
think  even  Mr.  White  might  excuse  the 
superfluity. 

On  Friday,  24th  September,  after  din- 
ner at  my  home  in  Upper  Maugerville, 
four  of  the  party  started,  to  paddle  to 
Maugerville  where  Big  Chief  lived  and 
where  we  were  to  "haul  out"  to  the 
Portobello.  The  weather  was  threaten- 
ing and  there  was  a  strong  head  wind, 
but  we  "were  resigned  to  go, — and  we 
went."  Jeff  and  Sara  led  off  in  a  small 
red  canvas  canoe,  the  Cookee  paddled  me 
in  a  larger  canoe,  a  yellow  one.  Just 
before  we  landed  in  front  of  the  Bi£ 
Chief's  home  the  rain  came,  not  a  shower 
but  a  steady,  persistent  drizzle  Lifting 
the  canoes,  loaded  as  they  were,  we  car- 
ried them  up  the  bank  to  the  house  and 
wondered  what  would  happen  next. 
B.  C.  was  reaping  in  a  field  back  of  the 
house,  and  when  he  found  we  had  arrived 
he  was  not  long  in  pointing  out  what 
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was  to  happen  as  far  as  he  was  concern- 
ed. "It  was  too  late  to  start,  it  would  be 
dark  in  the  woods  before  we  could  get 
to  camp,  and  it  would  be  no  joke  putting 
up  tents  in  the  wet;  also  it  was  Friday, 
and  it  would  be  much  better  to  get  a 
fair  start  on  Saturday  morning."  With- 
out B.  C.  we  were  indeed  lost  in  the 
woods,  so  we  were  forced  to  accept  his 
plans,  which  were  the  better, — only  our 
getaway  on  Saturday  morning  was  not 
as  fair  as  it  might  have  been. 

All  night  I  kept  waking  to  listen  to  the 
steady  downpour  of  rain,  and  the  weather 
was  far  from  promising  when  we  were 
ready  to  start.  The  canoes  had  been 
hauled  out  the  preceding  night  so  our 
dunnage  and  ourselves  were  loaded  on 
one  farm  waggon.  The  rain  came  in  fit- 
ful drizzles  and  was  cold ;  B.  C.  was 
decidedly  depressed.  The  idea  of  three 
helpless  (so  he  reckoned  us)  females  on 
his  hands  in  the  woods  was  beginning 
to  tell  on  his  naturally  sober  spirits. 
As  we  drove  away  he  called  back,  "Moth- 
er, if  any  of  us  is  needed  send  someone 
out  to  the  Bridge  on  the  Church  Road 
to  fire  two  shots,  and  two  more  when 
we  respond."     It  didn't  sound  cheerful. 

A  drive  of  a  mile  through  the  field 
brought  us  to  the  Lake,  a  marshy  pond 
leading  to  the  Portobello,  with  shores  in 
a  dreadful  condition  from  the  rain.  Our 
goods  and  chattels  had  to  be  carried  for 
some  distance  from  the  waggon  to  the 
landing-place,  the  latter  part  of  the  journ- 
ey being  along  a  couple  of  rails.  We 
seemed  to  have  a  great  many  budgets, 
despite  my  adherence  to  Mr.  White's  ad- 
vice.— our  blankets,  a  buffalo  robe,  a 
moose  hide,  two  tents,  large  box  of  sup- 
plies, tin  box  containing  bread,  cake,  but- 
ter, etc.,  tin  kettles  of  flour  and  sugar, 
cooking  utensils  and  graniteware  dishes 
done  up  in  a  large  basket,  B.  C's  water- 
proof chest  containing  everything  from  a 
bottle  of  paragoric  to  the  only  mirror  in 
the  party,  and  a  bag  or  grip  for  each 
member  of  the  party.  A  small  oil  stove 
in  a  box  with  a  hinged  door  and  leather 
strap  on  the  top  for  a  handle,  was  a  great 
acquisition  and  took  little  room.  An  axe 
in  a  leather  hood,  a  lantern,  an  oil  can 
with  the  inevitable  potato  on  the  spout, 
and    the    guns,    completed    our  outfit. 


Each  canoe  was  given  its  load  and  a 
large  waterproof  covering  placed  over  the 
centre,  with  a  portion  for  the  female, 
who  was  stowed  away  with  the  same 
regard  for  advantageous  loading  as  had 
been  employed  in  the  case  of  our  dun- 
nage ;  the  guns,  a  rifle  and  shotgun  for 
each  canoe,,  were  placed  in  readinesjs, 
each  man  gave  a  last  wriggle  as  he  settled 
in  place,  paddle  in  hand, — and-  we  were 
off.  "We've  forgotten  the  camera," 
somebody  exclaimed.  It  couldn't  be  help- 
ed, the  dark  weather  'had  driven  the  mak- 
ing of  pictures  from  our  minds,  and  we 
had  only  mental  photographs  to  carry 
home  with  us.  We  were  paddling  with 
the  current,  the  rain  came  only  by  spells 
and  everyone  grew  cheerful.  B.  C.,  with 
the  Chaperon  in  the  bow  of  his  long  green 
skiff,  led,  and  every  bend  in  the  stream, 
— and  the  Portobello  is  a  series  of  sharp 
turns — had  some  association  for  him. 
That  clump  of  trees  in  the  distance  was 
on  his  own  farm,  they  were  beech  and 
too  fine  to  cut  down,  he  invariably  spared 
them ;  this  spot  we  were  paddling  over 
was  the  "Weed  Hole"  which  never  froze, 
and  which  had  been  fished  for  pearls ; 
that  opening  in  the  trees  to  our  right  led 
to  the  Church  Road,  the  common  way  to 
the  Portobello ;  there;  ahead  was  the 
Burns  Bridge,  and  there  we  must  stop  for 
lunch  as  there  would  be  no  good  landing 
places  after  we  passed  there.  It  seemed 
impossible  that  anyone  could  be  hungry 
so  soon,  'but  we  landed,  and  exposed  our 
securely  covered  loads  just  as  the  rain 
came  on  afresh.  The  boiling  kettle  was 
near  at  hand  and  with  the  aid  of  the  oil 
can  a  fire  was  soon  made  on  a  spot  where 
some  former  traveller  had  left  charred 
embers  and  a  leaning  stick.  With  bless- 
ed forethought  the  Chaperon  had  placed 
a  loaf  of  bread  and  a  tin  of  gingerbread 
just  where  she  could  lay  her  hand  on 
them ;  butter  and  cold  roast  lamb  were 
procured,  and  three  inch  sandwiches  soon 
ready.  We  thought  we  weren't  hungry 
before  we  began ;  we  certainly  were  not 
when  we  stopped,  and  I  began  to  worry 
as  to  the  length  of  time  our  provisions 
would  last  if  we  continued  to  eat  at- such 
a  rate. 

The  bridge  under  which  we  paddled 
was  but  a  short  distance  from  the  mouth 
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of  the  Mill  Stream.  "Be  quiet  now,"  came 
the  caution  from  B.  C,  "we  may  see 
something  here."  Thrilled  by  this  an- 
nouncement we  passed  the  word  to  Jeff 
who  was  paddling  close  in  shore,  while 
Sara  trailed  a  line.  Although  we  didn't 
see  anything  of  the  sort  that  B.  C.  meant, 
the  thought  that  we  might  was  very  sat- 
isfying, and  there  was  no  lack  of  other 
things  to  be  seen.  Beautiful  beyond  des- 
cription is  the  Bartlett  Mill  Stream.  I 
wriggled  around  so  that  I  might  see 
ahead  as  we  rounded  the  many  turns. 
In  one  place  was  a  high  dry  point  covered 
with  clean  white  birches  ;  farther  on,  the 
shore  was  low  and  lined  with  maples,  a 
blaze  of  crimson,  for  the  early  frost  be- 


but  on  reaching  the  spot  found  it  was 
directly  in  front  of  the  camp.  Seizing 
the  article  nearest  at  hand  we  all  rushed 
to  inspect  our  quarters.  The  hovel  came 
first,  built  in  the  shelter  of  the  bushes, 
between  it  and  the  camp  was  a  very  un- 
tidy dooryard,  strewn  with  chips,  old 
cans  and  garbage,  all  unpleasantly  damp. 
The  camp  itself  was  better.  An  old  mat 
on  the  floor  and  another  in  the  lower  bunk 
we  promptly  consigned  to  the  dooryard; 
B.  C.  earnestly  protested  that  the  place 
was  clean  and  that  he  had  gathered  fresh 
boughs  for  the  bunks  a  short  time  before. 
After  we  had  improvised  a  broom  from  a 
stiff  bough,  swept  the  floor,  scoured  the 
large    and    excellent    beechwood  table, 


THE  CAMP. 

Taken  by  Big  Chief  on  a  former  trip. 


stows  its  first  caress  on  those  trees  near- 
est the  water.  In  another  spot  the 
stream  divided,  and  Sara  and  Jeff,  who 
were  too  far  behind  to  see  which  branch 
we  took,  were  forced  to  hail  us  when  they 
came  to  this  parting  of  the  ways.  The 
current  was  against  us  now,  and  poor 
Cookee  was  no  expert  with  the  paddle, 
his  frequent  splashes  brought  wrathful 
glances  from  B.  C,  whose  canoe  seemed 
literally  to  glide  through  the  water. 

Our  destination  was  a  choppers'  camp 
where  we  had  decided  to  spend  Sunday, 
and  start  on  Monday  morning  for  the  trip 
through  the  lakes.  We  saw  B.  C.  land 
in  what  appeared  to  be  a  clump  of  bushes, 


dusted  the  two  long  benches,  the  one 
chair,  also  the  corner  shelf  which  served 
as  a  pantry,  and  had  a  cheerful  fire  burn- 
ing in  the  small  box  stove,  we  were  in- 
clined to  agree  with  B.  C's  assertion. 
Sara  and  Jeff  had  brought  four  pickerel, 
these  they  cleaned  while  the  other  two 
men  put  up  the  tent  in  the  best  place  they 
could  find  in  the  low  and  thoroughly 
soaked  ground  back  of  the  camp ;  at  the 
same  time  Chaperon  and  I  unpacked,  and 
straightened  as  much  as  possible  the  pile 
of  blankets,  bags,  and  rubber  coverings 
which  almost  filled  the  camp.  Things 
were  soon  shipshape,  the  sky  was  clear- 
ing, the  fish  were  fried,  some  potatoes 
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boiled,  a  pot  of  good  strong  coffee  made, 
and  the  world  looked  bright  to  us 

B.  C.  and  Jeff  went  off  with  their  guns 
as  soon  as  they  had  swallowed  their  sup- 
pers, we  hastily  cleared  up  and  followed 
them  in  the  canoes.  Further  up  the 
stream  a  clearing  revealed  the  western 
sky.  The  horizon  was  clear  and  fair  with 
one  long  narrow  taupe  cloud  drifting 
across  it,  higher  up  the  sky  was  gray,  but 
we  saw  only  the  part  that  was  fair. 
Thinking  of  the  pleasures  of  the  morrow 
we  returned  to  camp,  lighted  the  lantern, 
arranged  the  bunks, — the  upper  one  for 
the  Chaperon,  the  lower  for  Sara  and  me, 
— had  a  game  of  Bridge,  a  chat  and  a 
lunch  of  hardtack  and  tea  (Time  and  food 
both  seemed  to  vanish  miraculously), 
and  found  that  the  hour  was  late. 

The  boys  went  off  to  their  tent  and  with 
sore  misgivings  did  we  females  turn  to 
those  bunks.  We  had  many  secret 
doubts, — and  some  spoken  ones — about 
those  beds  of  boughs,  covered  in  the  up- 
per bunk  with  the  moosehide  and  in  our 
lower  quarters  with  ftih-e  unused  tent 
under  the  blankets,  while  we  also  had  a 
small  blanket  tacked  up  around  the  wall 
on  the  inside.  Sara  courageously  of- 
fered to  take  the  inside,  I  was  too  weak 
to  protest,  so  the  lantern  was  extinguish- 
ed and  we  composed  ourselves  for  sleep. 
No  sleep  for  me:  Every  sound  of  the 
trees  outside,  every  creak  of  the  bunk 
above,  became  a  mouse  or  a  squirrel,  un- 
til finally  in  desperation  I  lighted  the 
lantern,  placed  it  under  the  bench  beside 
the  bunk  and  read  for  several  hours. 
When  I  made  a  second  attempt  to  woo 
Morpheus  I  must  have  succeeded  for  I 
was  awakened  by  the  mournful  tones  of 
B.  C.'s  voice  outside  the  door,  asking  for 
the  axe  that  he  might  cut  a  trench  to  run 
the  water  out  of  the  tent.  "What,  is  it 
raining?"  we  chorused.  "No,"  said  B.  C. 
grimly,  "it's  flooding."  Now  that  we 
were  fully  awake  we  could  hear  it  com- 
ing in  torrents  on  the  roof  and  against 
the  thin  sideboards  of  the  camp. 

We  scrambled  out  and  dressed  hurried- 
ly that  the  poor  boys  might  get  to  a 
dry  spot  and  a  fire.  They  'brought  their 
wet  blankets,  wet  buffalo  robe,  wet  tar- 
paulin, their  wet  selves,  and  piled  them 
in  a  heap  around  the  stove.     In  a  room 


10  x  18,  fairly"  well  filled  with  the  bunks 
and  table,  with  these  additions  there  was 
small  space  left  in  iwhich  to  prepare 
breakfast,  but  I  felt  that  my  reputation 
was  at  stake  and  I  did  the  best  I  could. 

The  stove  is  worthy  of  special  mention. 
Although  an  unexpected  luxury  on  a 
camping  trip,  I  found  some  difficulty  in 
mastering  the  eccentricities  of  this  high 
and  narrow  iron  box,  the  top  of  which 
although  hottest  at  the  back  near  the 
pipe,  had  the  hole  and  cover  near  the 
front.  When  the  pot  was  in  the  hole, 
half  of  the  frying  pan  would  sit  on  the 
stove;  by  skilfully  hooking  the  handle 
of  the  frying  pan  under  the  pothandle 
it  balanced  quite  nicely,  and  the  corres- 
ponding space  on  the  opposite  side  was 
used  for  the  hot  water  kettle.  The  oil- 
stove  was  of  great  assistance  as  the  pot  or 
frying  pan  could  be  removed  to  it  after 
the  contents  had  been  partially  cooked. 

O'ur  Sunday  morning  breakfast  of 
bacon,  fried  eggs,  coffee,  marmalade,  and 
white  and  brown  bread  revived  the  mas- 
culine spirits  and  gave  me  a  despotic 
sway  for  the  remainder  of  our  trip.  We 
divided  the  duties, —  the  Chaperon  did  up 
the  bunks  and  tidied  the  camp,  I  took 
charge  of  the  culinary  department,  and 
Sara, — Sara  was  willing  to  do  anything,, 
and  she  kept  us  supplied  with  fish.  The 
rain  having  ceased  Sunday  afternoon  she 
and  Jeff  went  off  in  the  canoe  and  return- 
ed with  some  pickerel  for  Monday  morn- 
ing. They  reported  having  seen  two 
deer  up  stream ;  the  remainder  of  the  par- 
ty had  gone  for  a  walk  and  seen  several 
partridge.  Night  and  the  rain  came 
down  together,  we  gathered  around  our 
little  stove,  made  an  immense  pile  of 
toast,  by  spreading  the  broiler  across  the 
top  of  the  stove,  buttered  it  while  hot 
and  consoled  ourselves  with  it,  accompan- 
ied by  sardines  and  maple  honey.  B.  C. 
was  inclined  to  be  blue  (with  no  notice- 
able effect  on  his  appetite),  and  was 
convinced  that  we  females  would  be  sorry 
we  had  come.  Our  chief  regret  was  that 
we  must  go  home  on  Wednesday. 

The  ground  under  the  tent  was  flooded 
and  it  was  impossible  for  the  boys  to 
sleep  there;  the  tarpaulin, — the  largest 
of  the  waterproof  coverings — was  stretch- 
ed across  the  centre  of  the  room  and. 
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tied  to  the  rafters  so  as  to  divide  the 
camp  into  two  rooms.  Our  apartment 
was  so  filled  with  the  bunks,  tables,  and 
benches  that  there  was  little  space  for 
three  full  grown  people,  the  other  half  of 
the  room  was  not  so  crowded.  The 
boys  betook  themselves  to  the  tent  while 
we  prepared  for  bed,  then  they  spread 
the  buffalo  ro'be  and  their  blankets,  took 
off  their  coats,  removed  any  uncomfort- 
able bumps  from  their  pockets,  rolled 
themselves  up,  and  with  a  "Good  Night" 
were  off.  I  had  dreaded  the  second  night 
after  the  experience  of  the  first, — and  fur- 
thermore it  was  my  turn  to  sleep  with  my 
nose  to  the  wall.  In  dire  apprehension  I 
crawled  in  and  laid  my  weary  head  on  a 
slightly  soiled  canoe  cushion.  "This  is 
not" — I  began  to  think,  but  what  it  was, 
or  was  not  I  didn't  wait  to  find  out,  for  I 
was  fast  asleep,  and  was  awakened  by  the 
boys  making  preparations  to  go  hunting 
before  breakfast.  One  of  the  boards  in 
the  floor  was  loose,  and  when  those  three 
pairs  of  'heavy  boots  crossed  and  recross- 
ed  it,  sleep  seemed  an  impossibility,  bui 
to  our  amazement  the  Chaperon  informed 
us  that  she  had  been  quite  unconscious 
of  the  boys'  departure  and  had  slept 
soundly  until  Sara  and  I  got  up  about 
eight  o'clock.  "Yes,"  said  the  Chaperon, 
as  she  sat  down  before  a  granite  pieplate 
generously  supplied  with  fried  pickerel, 
crisp  bacon,  and  fried  potatoes,  "at  home 
I  am  troubled  with  insomnia  and  nervous 
indigestion.  I  think  camping  agrees  with 
me."  In  the  vernacular  of  the  woods,  the 
Chaperon  was  "a  dead  game  sport," 

All  the  day  Monday  it  rained,  rained 
harder  than  ever  before.  We  concluded 
to  report  the  weather: — ■ 

First  day — It  rained. 

Every  other  day — It  dittoed. 

The  stream  was  rising  rapidly  and  run- 
ning very  swiftly,  the  trees  and  bushes  on 
the  opposite  shore  were  already  stand- 
ing in  water  and  fears  of  our  being  flood- 
ed out  began  to  arise  in  the  minds  of 
some.  Books,  magazines  and  cards  had 
to  furnish  amusement  during  the  morn- 
ing,— our  trip  through  the  Lakes  had  be- 
come an  impossibility. 

I  had  the  dinner  to  take  up  a  share  of 
my  time  and  attention.  With  the  untidy 
portions  of  the  roast  lamb  as  a  founda- 


tion and  an  onion,  some  sliced  potatoes, 
a  can  of  Julienne,  and  a  generous  supply 
of  "dough  balls"  as  additional  material, 
a  very  savoury  and  satisfying  "stew" 
was  formed.  It  nerved  Sara,  Jeff,  and  B. 
C.  to  brave  the  elements,  Sara  and  Jeff  to 
resume  their  old  occupation,  while  B.  C. 
crossed  the  stream  to  follow  a  woodroad 
in  search  of  partridge.  No  one  stayed  out 
long;  all  three  came  back  soaked  in  spite 
of  waterproof  jackets, — the  fishers  empty- 
handed,  but  B.  C.  brought  two  partridge 
and  reported  water  every  place.  While 
outside  the  door,  skinning  the  birds,  B. 
C.  heard  the  movements  of  some  animal 
in  the  bushes  on  the  opposite  bank.  His 
warning  brought  us  all  out,  crouching, 
regardless  of  the  rain,  in  the  bushes  along 
the  high  bank,  all  eyes  fixed  intently 
watching  for  the  first  sight  of  the  moose 
or  deer  we  could  plainly  hear  crashing 
through  the  bushes.  "Don't  shoot  till 
you  see  it  plainly,"  cautioned  B.  C,  "it 
might  be  a  cow."  And  a  cow  it  was, — 
or  several  of  them,  making  their  way 
to  the  higher  and  drier  meadows  near  the 
Portdbello. 

The  next  excitement  was  the  loss  of  the 
red  canoe.  Just  before  night,  when  the 
Cookee  went  for  a  kettle  of  water,  he  dis- 
covered that  the  steady  rise  of  the  water 
had  floated  the  smallest  of  the  canoes  off 
and  it  was  not  in  sight.  B.  C.  and  Jeff 
went  after  it  in  one  of  the  other  canoes, 
and  soon  came  upon  it  caught  in  the  bush- 
es on  one  of  the  numerous  points.  They 
took  good  care  to  haul  it  and  both  the 
other  canoes  high  and  dry,  and  put  the 
rests  and  paddles  on  top  of  the  hovel-.  By 
means  of  a  mark  we  found  the  water 
was  rising  three  inches  in  an  hour. 

In  the  morning  the  rain  had  almost 
ceased  once  again,  but  the  weather  had 
not  cleared.  The  boys  prepared  to  go  off 
as  on  the  previous  morning.  The  damp- 
ness had  pervaded  everything,  the  boys 
had  awakened  with  their  heads  in  close 
proximity  to  a  pool  of  water,  and  as  they 
lighted  their  pipes  before  starting  out, 
many  of  the  matches  refused  to  burn.  I 
heard  Jeff,  — mildest  and   most  good,- 

natured  of  boys — mutter,  "D  n  the 

rain,"  and  in  the  seclusion  of  my  bunk 
I  murmured  "Thank  you,  Jeff!" 

If  the  hunters  returned  empty-handed 
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they  brought  the  largest  appetites  it  was 
ever  my  pleasure  to  try  to  satisfy.  The 
quantities  of  bacon  they  could  consume 
was  marvellous,  and  other  things  disap- 
peared in  proportion. 

At  breakfast  on  Tuesday  morning  B.C. 
proposed  that  Sara  and  I  should  go  across 
the  stream  with  Jeff  and  him  and  tramp 
over  the  road  he  had  travelled  the  day 
before.  Thoughts  of  my  culinary  duties 
made  me  hesitate,  but  in  a  manner  worthy 
of  the  leader,  B.  C.  swept  aside  my  argu- 
ments and  arranged  that  the  Cookee 
should  chop  the  wo'od,  tend  the  fire,  and 
protect  the  Chaperon, — all  of  which  he 
did.  We  four  paddled  across  the  stream 
and  pushing  in  through  the  trees  and 
bushes  for  several  hundred  yards  found  a 
landing  place.  B.  C.  led  us  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  road.  The  trail  to  the  road 
was  pretty  bad,  and  the  road  itself  was 
worse.  Fallen  trees,  so  old  and  decayed 
that  they  crumbled  under  one's  feet,  pools 
of  water  filling  the  roadway  in  some 
places,  and  rocks  slippery  as  glass  under 
our  wet  boots  beset  our  path,  and  al- 
though Sara's  and  my  skirts  were  soon 
draggled  we  heeded  not  the  difficulties 
but  revelled  in  the  exquisite  mosses,  lich- 
ens, and  fungi  with  which  this  wood 
abounded,  and  gazed  in  wonder  when 
far  ahead  the  road  would  narrow  and 
lead  through  a  straight  and  stately  line 
of  white,  white  birch  trees  right  into  the 
grey  and  gloom  of  the  lowering  sky. 
We  forgot  time  and  fatigue  until  we  were 
back  at  camp,  very  hungry  and  very  late. 

During  our  absence  the  Chaperon  and 
Cookee  had  taken  a  stroll  and  as  a  result 
had  added  two  plump  partridges  to  our 
cache,  which  was  a  basket  tied  to  the 
ridgepole  of  the  deserted  tent.  Urged  by 
the  pangs  of  «hungrer  they  had  begun  to 
make  some  toast  but  seemed  content  to 
resign  to  one  who  had  grown  accustomed 
to  the  originalities  of  our  stove.  During 
lunch  we  planned  for  our  last  afternoon 
and  evening;  the  rain  was  still  holdmg 
off  and  advantage  should  be  taken  of  that 
fact.  The  ducks  had  been  getting  very 
plentiful  so  Sara  and  Jeff  decided  to  pad- 
dle up  stream  a  short  distance  to  a  sub- 
merged meadow  and  wait  in  the  bushes. 
T  refused  to  leave  my  kettle  and  frying- 


pan  so  soon  again,  and  the  Chaperon  de- 
cided to  bear  me  company,  so  B.  C.  and 
Cookee  concluded  to  push  up  stream  as 
far  as  the  swift  current  would  permit  and 
see  what  they  could  find.  Before  they 
went  they  collected  a  supply  of  wood  and 
piled  it  in  front  of  the  tent,  that  we  might 
have  a  bonfire  in  the  evening, —  if  the 
weather  permitted. 

The  Chaperon  spent  the  afternoon  hap- 
pily, sitting  just  inside  the  open  doorway 
with  her  book.     I  divided  my  attention 
between  my  book,  solitare,  and  the  par- 
tridge which  I  cut  up  and  put  in  the  pot 
with  some  strips  of  bacon  and  allowed  to 
slowly  simmer.    The  potatoes  I  consider- 
ed a  distinct  triumph, — sweet  ones,  sliced 
and  fried  crisp  and  brown  in  butter.  1 
was  absorbed  in  this  task,  working  at 
the  oil  stove  with  by  back  to  the  Chaper- 
on when  I  heard  her  exclaim,  "There  is 
a  boat  coming."     It  held  four  people  as 
we  could  plainly  see,  two  men,  a  boy  and 
an  Indian.    As  soon  as  they  saw  the  camp 
they  headed  for  the  shore  and  one  of  the 
men  came  over  to  the  door.     His  lojk 
of  astonishment  at  seeing  two  lone  fe- 
males, and  his  sniff  of  appreciation  for  the 
savory  odors  that  greeted  him  were  com- 
ical.    "How  in  thunder  did  you  women 
get    here  ?"    was  his  surprised  remark, 
"where's  your  men  folks?"     "Oh,  they're 
away,"  replied  our  guileless  Chaperon, 
whereupon  I  stepped  into  the  doorway 
and  the  breach  and  said,  "They're  right 
up  there,"  pointing  rather  vaguely  up  the 
stream.  "Is  this  Sewell's  camp?"  was  the 
next  query,  "we  were  planning  to  spend 
the  night  there."      I  was  glad  to  be  able 
to  tell  the  stranger  that  this  was  not 
where  he  was  planning  to  spend  the  night, 
as  I  knew  Sewell's  camp  to  be  much  far- 
ther up  the  stream,  so  with  a  last  longing 
look  at  our  snug  quarters  he  betook  him- 
self to  h/is  boat.     I  had  not  considered  it 
necessary  to  venture  the  opinion  that  with 
the  water  as  high  as  it  was,  and  the  cur- 
rent so  strong  it  would  be  impossible 
to  reach  the  upper  camp  before  dark ;  I 
knew  the  men  would  meet  B.  C.  and  he 
could  take  charge  of  the  situation.  On 
his  return  I  found  he  had  acted  as  I  had 
done  and  suggested  none  of  his  doubts. 
"They  had  no  blankets  or  tents  with  them 
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so  they  must  'be  camped  below  us  and  can 
easily  float  back  if  they  can't  make  the 
camp."  In  this  manner  did  B.  C.  seek 
to  relieve  my  troubled  mind. 

We  cleared  up  hurriedly  after  our  din- 
ner of  partridge,  fried  potatoes,  and  coffee, 
then  taking  the  tarpaulin  and  buffalo 
robe  out  to  the  tent,  made  it  comfortable 
and  settled  down  to  enjoy  the  fire.  It 
didn't  burn  well  at  first,  but  a  few  applic- 
ations from  the  oil  can  soon  got  it  under 
way.  If  you  have  never  sat  before  a 
camp-fire  at  night  you  cannot  realize  its 
charm.  It  creates  a  magic  circle  outside 
of  which  is  gloom  and  mystery ;  it  en- 
courages conversation,  provokes  mirth 
and  sadness,  and  calls  forth  songs  and  for- 
gotten memories.  In  short  it  exerts  a 
magic  spell  which  lasts  till  the  last  cheery 
brand,  struggling  bravely  yet  ever  more 
faintly,  has,  with  a  final  curve  of  light, 
like  the  dispelling  wave  of  a  magic  wand, 
awakened  the  enthralled  spectactors  to 
the  cold  gray  ashes  of  reality.  The  boys 
told  us  it  was  but  half  past  ten  when  we 
insisted  that  it  was  time  to  go  to  the 
camp,  and  on  consulting  a  more  reliable 
source  we  found  it  was  after  midnight. 
"It's  the  last  night !"  said  the  Chaperon 
leniently,  and  we  sighed  in  mournful 
chorus. 

Rain  in  fitful  spells  was  the  condition 
the  next  morning,  but  we  had  grown  so 
accustomed  to  it,  we  had  ceased  to  con- 
sider it  in  our  plans.  "We  should  pack  up 
and  start  in  this  morning,"  we  told  B.  C. 
at  breakfast,  "if  we  don't  we'll  miss  the 
afternoon  boat."  "Lots  of  time"  B.  C. 
assured  us,  "I  want  to  paddle  the  Cook 
up  the  stream  this  morning.  We'll  pack 
up  after  lunch."  And  we  invariably  fol- 
lowed B.  C.'s  suggestions,  for  he  planned 
for  our  pleasure. 

That  morning  was  the  best  of  the 
whole  wonderful  trip  to  me.  Sara  and 
Jeff  went  in  their  red  canoe,  and  so  great 
was  the  expanse  of  water  and  so  distinct- 
ly did  the  sounds  carry,  that  when  the 
canoes  were  out  of  sight  of  each  other 
we  could  easily  distinguish  each  other's 
conversations,  and  the  tap  of  a  paddle 
on  the  side  Of  a  canoe  sounded  to  the 
occupants  of  the  other  canoe  like  the  re- 
port of  a  rifle.  Pushing  up  the  stream  un- 
der the  overhanging:  trees  so  as  to  avoid 


the  swiftly  running  current  we  went  for 
several  miles  without  seeing  a  landing- 
place,  while  the  main  stream  was  but  one 
of  many  and  distinguishable  only  by  the 
swiftness  of  the  water.  We  paddled; 
across  an  open  meadow,  now  far  under- 
water, and  up  a  woodpath  just  wide 
enough  to  admit  a  canoe.  We  longed  for 
the  camera  then  more  than  at  any  other 
time.  After  regaining  the  main  stream 
we  were  preparing  to  go  farther  up  when 
to  our  astonishmnt  our  watches  told  us 
it  was  almost  one  o'clock.  There  was 
nothing  to  do  but  to  turn  and  let 
the  tide  carry  us  down  stream  at  a  smart 
pace.  "By  Jove,"  exclaimed  B.  C.  who 
was  keeping  the  canoe  straight  with  his 
paddle,  "here  are  our  friends  coming  up." 
And  so  it  was,  the  boat  and  its  four  oc- 
cupants, who  answered  B.  C.'s  cheery  sal- 
utation in  no  very  enthusiastic  tones. 
"How'd  you  make  out  last  night?"  asked 
B.  C.  paying  no  attention  to  the  chilly 
atmosphere.  "Oh,  all  right,"  said  the 
man  who  had  paid  us  the  visit,  "we  have 
a  tent  and  good  camping  place  back 
there,"  jerking  his  thumb  over  his  shoul- 
der in  the  direction  we  were  going. 
"Yes,  but  you  weren't  there  last  night, 
my  good  friend,"  B.  C.  said  in  an  under- 
tone as  we  floated  away,  "we  were  in  the 
tent  until  midnight  and  no  boat  went 
by.  Those  chaps  must  have  passed  the 
night  tied  up  to  some  of  these  bushes, 
and  I  don't  blame  them  for  feeling  a 
bit  grouchy.  Hullo,  there's  the  big- 
gest woodpecker  I  ever  saw,  a  red  tufted 
fellow,  I  must  get  him  for  you,"  and  the 
canoe  was  pushed  into  a  backwater  and 
the  shotgun  prepared  for  action.  But 
just  at  that  moment  the  woodpecker  deci- 
ded to  change  his  quarters  to  a  clump  of 
trees  in  the  distance ;  I  was  not  sorry, 
I  was  so  glad  to  be  alive  I  couldn't  bear 
to  think  of  anything  being  put  to  death 
on  my  account. 

The  ducks  were  everywhere, — except 
within  range — and  although  we  waited 
several  time  in  the  shelter  of  the  bushes 
they  refused  to  settle  near  us.  "Bang!' 
went  a  gun  below  us  and  presently  the 
Cookee  and  the  Chaperon  paddled  into , 
sight,  the  Chaperon  with  her  back  to 
her  escort,  and  her  face  to  the  bow  that 
she  might  observe  and  admire  the  scenery. 
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They  had  made  no  attempt  to  prepare 
lunch.  I  had  promised  Sara  to  make 
a  hotcake  and  some  caramel  sauce,  for  our 
marmalade  and  maple  honey  had  disap- 
peared and  we  longed  for  something 
grweet.  It  was  very  late  but  I  had  to  keep 
my  word,  so  some  flour,  baking  powder, 
sugar,  eggs  and  condensed  milk  were 
hastily  shaken  together  and  poured  into 
the  hot  buttered  frying  pan.  While  it 
cooked  I  browned  some  sugar  on  the  oil- 
stove  and  made  some  caramel  sauce.  The 
cake  rose  beautifully,  as  soon  as  set,  — , — 
not  being  a  "flapjack"  expert — turned  it 
out,  rebuttered  the  pan,  and  put  it  back 
in  reversed  order  which  hastened  its  cook- 
ing. It  was  pronounced  a  success  and 
named  "Chaperon  a  la  Frying-pan"  in 
honour  of  our  observer  of  conventional- 
ities. We  wanted  to  linger  over  the 
table  but  we  couldn't ;  we  hated  to  pack 
and  depart  but  we  knew  we  must.  Sadly 
we  collected  our  various  belongings  and 
carried  them  to  the  canoes.  For  five  days 
this  unpretentious  little  camp  had  been 
a  home  to  us  and  very  loth  were  we  to 
leave  it. 


As  we  had"  come,  we  returned — ■  in  a 
drizzle  of  rain.  Pitched  on  a  high  point 
among  the  trees,  and  having  a  lonely  and 
deserted  look,  we  passed  the  tent  of  our 
fellow  sportsmen.  The  country  present- 
ed an  entirely  dTfTerent  appearance,  flood- 
ed as  it  was ;  the  freshet  was  most  re- 
markable for  September,  and  when  we 
finally  reached  the  bridge  under  which  we 
had  paddled  the  previous  Saturday  we 
found  the  floor  of  it  sufficiently  under 
water  to  allow  us  to  float  over.  We  were 
able  to  paddle  much  nearer  the  house  than 
our  embarking  point,  and  for  this  we  were 
devoutly  thankful,  as  walking  through 
the  wet,  wet  grass  after  we  left  the  canoes 
was  the  greatest  hardship  we  had  en- 
countered, and  'brought  us  to  the  house 
very  wet,  very  tired,  and  very  hungry  and 
too  late  to  go  any  farther  that  night, — 
just  as  B.  C.  had  planned. 

It  was  useless  to  try  and  convince  any- 
one that  we  had  had  a  thoroughly  enjoy- 
able trip.  We  gave  up  the  attempt,  and 
let  other  people  think  as  they  wished ;  as 
for  us, —  we  knew  whereof  we  were  talk- 
ing, and  we  were  satisfied. 


Good  Fishing  in  Rice  Lake 

BY  W.  G.  RANKIN. 


A I  have  never  written  any  of  my 
many  experiences  in  fishing  either 
in  Wisconsin  or  Canada,  I  think  it 
will  be  interesting  perhaps  to 
some  of  your  readers  who  have  had  to 
tackle  a  real  small  mouth  black  bass 
weighing  over  five  pounds  with  rod  and 
reel.  To  all  such  this  experience  will 
appeal,  and  they  will  know  that  this  is 
no  "fish  story." 

September  16th  being  Saturday  I  had 

arranged  with  my  friend  D  to  spend 

the  day  at  Rice  Lake,  situated  a'bout 
fourteen  miles  south  of  Peterborough, 
Ont,  and  as  we  wished  to  spend  the  whole 

day  at  the  lake,  friend  D         had  made 

all  arangements  to  get  a  rig  and  drive  the 
distance,  leaving  Peterborough  at  four 
in  the  morning.  He  had  also  arranged 
with  two  Indians  at  Hiawatha  named 
Willie  Cowie  and  Madden  Howard  to  pro- 


vide two  canoes  and  accompany  us  as 
guides,  and  let  me  mention  right 
here,  that  no  two  better  guides  have 
I  ever  come  across,  for  they  not  only 
know  how  to  handle  a  canoe  to  perfection, 
but  seemed  to  know  exactly  where  the 
fis'h  were,  at  least  my  guide  did,  as  I 
seemed  to  be  in  luck  that  day.  Notwith- 
standing the  fact,  that  both  canoes  were 
paddled  over  practically  the  same  water 
and  weed  beds,  the  "lunge"  seemed  to 
prefer  my  bait,  as  every  little  while  an- 
other tremendous  "tug"  would  almost 
jerk  the  trolling  line  out  of  my  hand,  and 
as  I  hauled  in  hand  over  hand,  a  'lunge 
wrould  leap  into  the  air  in  an  effort  to 
throw  the  hook,  while  no  sign  of  a  catch 
could  be  observed  from  the  other  canoe, 
although  it  would  not  lbe  more  than 
fifty  to  one  hundred  yards  distant  from 
us.     At  every  catch  we  made,  my  guide 
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would  invariably  commence  to  jeer  the 
other  fellows,  shouting  advice  such  as 
"Why  don't  you  spit  on  your  bait?"  "You 
fellows  don't  know  how  to  fish,"  etc ; 
but  the  only  way  I  can  account  for  my 
luck  and  their  non-success,  was  that  it 
was  a  dull  day,  and  I  was  using  a  No.  9 
Skinner  nickel  plated  spoon,  while  my 
friend  was  using  a  copper  spoon,  and 
mine  would  naturally  show  brighter  in  the 
water  on  a  dull  day.  At  any  rate,  the 
most  of  the  fish  came  my  way,  and  be- 
sides several  'lunge  we  lost  after  hooking 
them,  by  noon  I  had  four  fine  'lunge  and 
almost  my  legal  limit  of  as  nice  bass 
as  I  could  wish.      We  all  had  dinner  at 


and  that  the  Indian  knew  his  business. 
Changing  my  spoon  hook  for  one  of  the 
Dowaigac  artificial  minnows,  I  used  my 
bass  line  and  split  bamboo  rod  with  reel 
and  commenced  trolling  about  twenty  feet 
from  shore. 

The  first  trip  nothing  doing,  but  on 
the  return  trip  the  Indian  paddled  the 
canoe  further  out  in  deeper  water,  and 
went  slow  so  that  my  bait  had  a  chance 
of  sinking  deeper.  We  had  not  gone 
half  the  length  of  the  shore  when  my  rod 
was  suddenly  jerked  out  of  my  "hand,  but 
I  grabbed  it  with  the  other,  and  the  next 
instant  something  leaped  into  the  air 
about  two  feet  out  of  the  water,  which 


A  Morning's  Catch. 


Jubilee  Point  Hotel,  and  after  lying 
around  for  a  couple  of  hours,  started  out 
again,  but  I  considered  I  had  my  share, 
so  my  guide  suggested  that  if  I  wished 
to  hook  a  real  fighter,  the  small  mouth 
black-  bass,  he  would  take  me  to  a  place 
where  my  ambition  could  be  gratified. 
That  suited  me,  and  leaving  our  compan- 
ions to  try  for  better  luck  during  the 
evening,  my  guide  paddled  me  over  to 
the  shore  of  a  high  rocky  island,  but  as 
there  was  so  sign  of  rushes  or  weed  beds 
I  thought  he  was  fooling  me,  but  I  was 
soon  to  be  undeceived  in  that  respect, 


looked  to  me  in  the  momentary  glance  I 
got  of  it,  to  be  a  salmon,  and  a  moment 
later  the  fight  was  on.  My  guide  at 
once  informed  me  that  I  had  hooked  one 
of  the  famous  small  mouth  black  bass  and 
a  good  one.  But  to  the  fight.  The  next 
thing  I  knew  Mr.  Bass  had  nailed  himself 
to  the  bottom  of  the  lake  as  I  could  not 
move  him,  and  the  strain  on  the  line  was 
tremendous,  and  I  came  to  the  conclu- 
sion he  was  under  a  rock,  so  my  guide 
circled  the  canoe  around,  when  the  fish 
loosened  himself  and  shot  away  like  a 
race  horse,  and  the  way  that  reel  sang 
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was  music  a  fisherman  delights  to  hear.  I 
was  afraid  he  would  run  all  my  line  off 
the  reel,  so  I  was  compelled  to  check  him 
by  pressing  hard  with  my  thumb  on  the 
reel.  This  stopped  his  mad  race,  and  as 
I  saw  the  line  beginning  to  rise  in  the 
water,  I  dipped  the  tip  of  my  rod  to  pre- 
vent his  leaping,  but  spite  of  this  he 
came  out  of  the  water  like  a  mad  bull,  and 
leaped  higher  than  ever,  still  the  hooks 
held.  I  now  commenced  to  reel  in,  but 
he  would  not  have  it,  and  again  went  to 
the  bottom,  and  although  I  put  all  the 
strain  on  the  line  I  dared,  he  would  not 
budge,  and  we  had  to  circle  him  again 
with  the  canoe.  By  this  time  we  were 
at  least  one  hundred  yards  from  shore. 
When  I  finally  loosened  him  from 
the  bottom  of  the  lake,  he  rushed  to- 
wards the  canoe,  and  it  took  all  the 
multiplying  machinery  of  my  reel  to 
prevent  him  from  getting  slack  line. 
I  got  him  twenty  feet  of  the  canoe 
before  many  seconds  and  he  shot  around 
the  end  of  the  canoe  and  actually  swung 
the  canoe  around.  I  kept  as  tight  a 
line  as  I  dared,  ibut  it  was  no  use; 
he  was  determined  to  have  his  own 
way,  and  again  he  started  away,  I  letting 
him  have  the  line  but  keeping  a  drag  on 
it.  This  kept  up  for  at  least  twenty  to 
twenty-five  minutes,  and  I  suggested  to 
my  guide  that  the  bass  would  either  tear 


himslf  loose  or  break  the  line  if  we  fool- 
ed any  longer  with  him,  and  for  him  to 
paddle  to  shore.  This  he  did,  and  the 
moment  the  canoe  touched  bottom  I 
jumped  out  into  the  shallow  water,  and 
running  *up  'the  gravelly  ishore  threw 
down  my  rod  and  grabbing  the  line  I 
hauled  my  bass  up  on  the  shore  hand  over 
hand,  and  say,  he  certainly  was  a  "Beaut." 
I  was  not  long  in  getting  him  off  the  hook 
and  on  a  string,  and  had  the  guide  take 
a  snap-shot  of  myself  holding  the  bass, 
but  I  did  not  notice  that  he  was  hanging 
edgeways  when  the  Indian  snapped  him, 
and  this  does  not  do  him  justice,  as  when 
we  weighed  him  three  hours  later  he  tip- 
pd  the  scales  at  five  and  a  quarter  pounds. 
I  was  perfectly  satisfied  to  quit,  and  we 
drove  back  to  Peterborough  highly  pleas- 
ed with  our  day's  outing,  as  fortune  had 
favored  my  friend  in  the  afternoon,  and 
he  had  four  fine  'lunge  to  his  credit,  but 
says  he  had  one  hooked  and  up  alongside 
of  the  canoe  when  it  got  away,  which 
would  easily  outweigh  all  the  four  com- 
bined ;  the  latter  would  weight  from  8  to 
12  lbs.  each  so  the  one  that  got  away 
must  have  been  a  "whopper".  Have  you 
ever  noticed  in  a  fish  story,  almost  invar- 
iably it  is  the  'biggest  one  that  gets  way, 
but  in  my  case  the  biggest  bass  didn't 
get  away. 


Mr.  Joseph  Vance  and  His  Wild  Animal  Pets 

PART  I. 

BY  W.  A.  BRADLEY,  B.A. 


READERS  of  Rod  and  Gun,  and  all 
who  take  an  interest  in  Nature 
Study,  will  be  interested  in  the 
observations  and  experiences  of 
one  who  in  his  lifetime,  has  been  a  suc- 
eesful  Blacksmith,  Farmer,  Stockbreeder, 
Trapper  and  Hunter,  and  having  laid  up  a 
competency  for  his  old  age,  now,  in  his 
declining  days,  still  amuses  himself  with 
rod  and  trap,  to  while  away  the  passing 
hours  of  summer  and  winter. 

The  subject  of  this  and  succeeding 
sketches  is  Mr.  Joseph  Vance,  of  Tavis- 
tock, now  in  his  77th  year,  but  still  hale 
and  hearty,  and  who  in  the  year  just 


closed,  in  a  stream  where  the  uninitiated 
eye  would  have  detected  nothing  but  an 
occasional  bull-frog,  with  hook  and  line 
caught  ninety-three  pike,  weighing  from 
one  to  six  and  a  half  pounds  apiece,  and 
trapped,  by  devices  of  his  own  ingenuity, 
a  half  dozen  minks,  for  which  he  received 
the  sum  of  $8.00  per  skin. 

Mr.  Vance  was  'born  in  the  Township  of 
Williamsburg,  about  one  hundred  miles 
East  of  Montreal,  in  the  year  1833,  to 
which  place  his  father  had  immigrated 
some  years  before,  but  finding  the  sur- 
roundings not  to  his  liking  determined  to 
move  to  Dumfries  Township  in  the  Coun- 
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Motor  Boats  in  stock,  12  ft.  to  35  ft.  Knock  Down]  Frames  and 
Hulls  in  any  stage  of  completion. 

Hull  alone,  or  complete  outfit  ready  to  run. 

Our  method  of  building  from  patterns  and  knock  down  frames 
simplifies  the  work  for  the  amateur  ;  no  guessing  at  where  this 
or  that  part  should  be  placed.  Each  part  is  carefully  marked 
and  a  glance  at  the  drawing  and  instructions  shows  the  position 
of  each  part. 


ROBERTSON  BROS., 

Foot    of    Bay  Street, 
HAMILTON       -  CANADA 
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tv  of  Brant,  where  friends  whom  he  had 
known  in  Scotland  were  settled.  So  in 
the  month  of  May,  in  the  troublesome 
year  of  1837,  gathering  together  his  hum- 
ble belongings,  with  wife  and  family  he 
took  passage  on  the  ill-fated  Sir  Robert 
Peel,  then  the  finest  boat  on  the  Lakes. 
When  the  vessel  reached  Welles  Island 
in  the  St.  Lawrence,  she  stopped  to  take 
on  wood.  As  the  night  was  dark  and 
stormy  the  captain  decided  to  lie  to  until 
the  morning,  and  then  proceed  on  the 
journey,  but  during  the  night  she  was 
boarded  by  members  of  the  American 
Hunters'  Lodges  to  the  number  of  sixty 
under  the  leadership  of  the  notorious  Bill 
Johnston.  The  crew  were  seized  and 
bound,  and  the  passengers  aroused  from 
their  slumbers,  and  at  the  point  of  the  bay- 
onet, forced  ashore.  Remonstrances  were 
in  vain,  and  no  time  was  given  the  unfor- 
tunate voyagers  to  take  their  belongings, 
as  the  command  "go  ashore !"  rang  every- 
A'here.  With  a  baby  in  her  arms,  ana 
the  remaining  children  of  the  family  cling- 
ing to  her,  the  mother  was  forced  as»hore, 
all  of  them  in  a  half-clad  condition.  The 
father  could  give  no  assistance,  as  he  had 
been  hastily  forced  off  the  vessel,  clad 
only  in  his  pants  and  shirt,  but  fortunate- 
ly having  $40,  in  his  pocket,  The  balance 
of  his  small  resources,  some  $200,  was  in 
his  trunk  in  the  hold.  Whether  the 
Americans  got  the  money  or  not  he  never 
learned,  for  the  crew  and  passengers  were 
no  sooner  off  the  vessel  that  she  was  pil- 
laged and  set  on  fire.  Mr.  Vance,  though 
then  less  than  five  years  old,  has  still  vivid 
recollections  of  that  eventful  night. 

Here  the  passengers  remained  for  two 
days,  when  the  Company's  other  vessel 
returning  from  Hamilton  to  Montreal,  on 
hearing  of  the  plight  of  the  passengers  of 
the  Sir  Robert  Peel,  came  to  the  Island 
and  took  them  to  Preseott,  from  which 
place  they  were  forwarded  to  Hamilton. 

Here  Mr.  Vance  left  his  wife  and  family 
and  walked  tj  Dumfries,  where  his 
brother  had  settled.  In  as  short  a  time  as 
the  trip  could  be  made,  he  and  his  brother 
returned  with  the  latter's  wagon  and  yoke 
of  oxen,  and  took  the  family  to  his  home. 

Toward  the  close  of  the  same  year  Mr. 
Vance  took  up  a  homestead  of  150  acres  in 
the  Township  of  Blenheim.     The  River 


JOSEPH  VANCE,   OF  TAVISTOCK,  ONT. 
AGED  77  YEARS. 

Sample  of  mink  skins  caught  last  year.     Sold  for 
$8.00  each. 


Xith  ran  through  the  farm,  and  here  the 
subject  of  our  sketches  spent  his  boyhood 
days.  He  never  had  the  advantage  of 
attending  school  for  any  length  of  time — 
his  educational  course  extending  over 
less  than  six  months — but  being  a  lover 
of  nature,  and  a  shrewd  observer,  'he 
studied  the  haunts  and  habits  of  animals, 
with  which  the  country  then  abounded, 
and  obtained  at  first  hand,  a  store  of  in- 
formation on  these  subjects  possessed  by 
few  who  have  had  far  greater  advantages. 
At  the  age  of  ten  years  he  became  the 
possessor  of  an  old  shot  gun  that  had 
done  service  in  the  McKenzie  Rebellion. 
This  he  always  took  with  him  when  go- 
ing through  the  woods  for  the  cows,  for 
this  was  a  duty  assigned  to  him  night 
and  morning.  With  this  gun  Mr.  Vance 
became  an  expert  marksman,  and  many  a 
wild  goose  and  wild  duck,  many  a  fox 
and  otter  fell  before  his  unerring  aim. 
Mr.  Vance  never  shot  animals  for  the 
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Knock  Down  Frames 


For  L 


aunches. 


Hulls  complete,  with  or  without  Motor ;  also  Knock  Down  Frames,  with  in- 
structions for  building.    Good  designs.    Get  our  Catalogue. 


If  you  want  the  Neatest,  Safest  and  Nicest  Running  Boat  on  the  water  buy  a  "PETERBOROUGH" 
Send  for  illustrated  Catalogue  of  CANOES  and  SKIFFS. 

PETERBOROUGH  CANOE  CO.,  LIMITED 

PETERBOROUGH,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 


Coward's  Boat  and  Frame  Works,  Kingston, Ont. 

m 


HHH 


Oar  erected  boat  frames  are  a  marvel  of  simplicity.  With  our  system  the  frames  are  sent  in  two  or  three 
sections,  costs  no  more  for  freight,  no  duty  to  pay,  no  patterns  wanted,  deck  beams  fixed.  The  planking  Is  so 
easy  by  our  system  that  ladies  can  now  finish  their  own  boats. 

Hulls  planked  only,  and  finished  boats  in  any  stage  of  construction.  Reliable  new  and  second  hand  gasoline 
engines  and  boats  in  stock, 

SELLING  REPRESENTATIVES:    JOHN  HEFW0RTH,  839  St.  Joseph  St.  Lachine,  where  our  boats  can  be  seen. 

W.   K.   SIMS.   Sault  Ste.  Marie,  selling  agent  for  the  Soo  and  district. 
A.  C.  BELLE  ISLE,  Campbellton,  N.B. 


We  build  all  sizes  from  18  to  45  feet,  and 
carry  in  stock  18  to  25  ft.  launches. 


M.   L.  BUTLER 

Motor  Bo*'8  and  Yachts 
BRIGHTON    -      -      -  ONT. 


LAUNCHES 

This  photo  shows  our  grace- 
ful 18  ft.  x  4  ft.  9  in.  Camper's 
Launch.  It  is  well  built,  pro- 
perly finished,  fitted  with  3^- 
h.p.  engine,  and  makes  eight 
miles  an  hour.  Cockpit  roomy 
with  wide  lockers  full  length. 
Carries  ten  persons  comfort- 
ably.   Do  not  buy  until  you 

investigate  this  bargain. 
Complete,  with  engine  install- 
ed, brass  deck  fittings  and 
deck  rails,  corduroy  cushions 
and  linoleum  on  floor  : 

$300.00 

Write  for  Catalogue  A 
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sake  of  killing  them.  He  loved  wild 
animals  too  well  to  do  that.  At  the  age 
of  fourteen,  one  evening  in  the  month 
of  October,  as  he  went  for  the  cows  he 
spied  a  fine  large  buck  with  the  herd  of 
cattle.  The  deer  s'howed  no  signs  of 
alarm  at  his  approach,  lifted  his  head 
and  looked  at  him,  no  doubt  thinking 
him  too  small  to  be  harmful,  but  he  rec- 
koned without  his  host.  One  shot 
brought  down  the  stately  animal.  So 
completely  did  the  bullet  do  its  work  that 
the  deer  fell  in  his  tracks. 

At  fifteen  years  of  age  Mr.  Vance  went 
to  Haysville  to  learn  the  blacksmith 
trade,  and  was  apprenticed  to  a  man  of 
the  village  for  a  period  of  four  and  a  half 
years,  under  a  penalty  of  $200.  But 
wtien  two  years  of  'his  apprenticeship 
were  exhausted  he  ran  away.  The  Black- 
smith with  whom  he  worked,  being  a 
man  given  to  drink,  sometimes  ill-treated 
him.  He  went  to  Glenmorris  where  he 
engaged  with  a  man  of  a  different  stamp 
from  his  former  master,  and  here  he  com- 
pleted his  apprenticeship.  He  then 
worked  as  a  journeyman  for  two  years, 
and  when  twenty-one  years  old  started 
a  wagon  and  blacksmith  shop  of  his 
own,  in  the  village  of  Ratho,  and  married 
a  young  woman  of  the  vicinity  aged 
seventeen. 

While  pursuing  the  vocation  of  a 
blacksmith  and  wagonmaker,  Mr.  Vance 
began  his  career  as  a  trapper.  He  made 
all  his  own  traps,  but  was  confronted 
by  a  difficulty  w'hen  he  began  to  make 
springs  for  them.  It  was  here  a 
happy  idea  struck  him.  He  purposely 
broke  the  main  spring  of  his  rifle,  and 
then  started  with  it  to  London  to  have 
it  repaired  by  a  Mr.  Soper,  then  the  best 
gunsmith  in  the  country.  Mr.  Vance1 
watched  very  closely  the  gunsmith  at 
work,  as  he  tempered  the  main  spring, 
and  thereby  procured  the  secret  of  tem- 
pering metals.  He  had  no  difficulty  in 
future  in  producing  excellent  spring  traps. 

After  following  the  vocation  of  a  black- 
smith for  seven  years,  Mr.  Vance  sold  out 
his  business,  and  bought  a  farm,  but 
erected  for  himself  a  small  blacksmith 
shop  near  his  house,  where  he  did  all  his 
own  blacksmithing. 


At  the  close"  of  the  American  war,  he 
turned  his  attention  to  droving,  while 
still  continuing  to  work  his  farm.  He 
bought  horned  cattle,  sheep,  and  hogs, 
and  shipped  them  to  Buffalo.    Mr.  Vance 
relates  an  interesting  experience  when  'he 
took  his  first  car  load  of  steers  to  that 
city.     He  had  just  landed  at  the  station, 
and    commenced    to    unload  his  stock. 
Around  the  station  were  a  number  of 
boys,  who  were  looking  for  a  job  of  as- 
sisting the  drovers  to  drive  the  cattle 
from  the  station  to  the  yards.    He  engag- 
ed two  of  the  boys  to  assist  him.  As 
they  were  unloading  the  cattle,  an  Amer- 
ican who  was  shipping  a  car  load  of  stock 
from  Buffalo  to  New  York  City,  came  to 
Mr.  Vance,  and  looking  over  his  car- 
load,   asked    what    he    wanted    for  two 
steers  he  selected  from  the   cargo,  as 
be  required  that  number  to  complete  his 
load.    Mr.  Vance  had  paid  $25  apiece  for 
them  to  a  neighbor  near  his  home.  Hav- 
ing just   arrived   with   his   cargo,  but 
new  at  the  business,  and  not  having  had 
an  opportunity  to  talk  over  prices  with 
other  stockmen  who  were  unloading,  he 
was  at  a  loss  to  know  just    what  to  ask 
for  the  two  selected  from  his  carload. 
While  the  American  was  asking  what 
price  he  wanted  for  those  two,  one  of 
the  boys  engaged,  edged  up  to  Mr.  V ance 
and  getting  his  employer  between  him 
and  the  American  buyer  whispered,  "Ask 
$80  apiece."      Mr.  Vance  was  himself 
astonished  at  the  price  the  boy  had  put 
upon    the    steers    but  thought  nothing 
could.be  lost  by  putting  a  good  figure 
upon  them  so  he  said  he  wanted  $80 
apiece.   The  American  squirmed  and  pro- 
tested that  it  was  too  much,  but  being  told 
that  he  was  not  obliged  to  take  them,  he 
paid  the  price  and  the  two  animals  were 
immediately  put  into  his   car.      It  is 
needless  to  say  that  that  boy  did  not  go 
unrewarded,  for  being  salesman  on  that 
occasion,     and     on     many  succeeding 
occasions  helped  Mr.  Vance  when  he  ar- 
rived in  Buffalo  with  a  load  of  stock. 

When  the  American  tariff  was  raised 
against  Canadian  stock,  Mr.  Vance  gave 
up  droving,  and  "looked  for  other  fields. 
He  turned  his  attention  to  importing,  in- 
stead of  exporting  stock,,  and  some  of  the 
finest  horses  that  western  Canada  has 
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THE  MAN  who  is  now 
making  plans  for  his 
summer  outing  is  also 
in  many  cases  wondering  if 
he  will  again  be  compelled  to 
use  that  old,  antiquated, 
cumbersome  and  leaky  af- 
fair that  fell  to  his  lot  and 
nearly  spoiled  his  vacation  last  season.  This  was  for  some  unknown 
reason  called  a  boat.  But  Ye  Gods  !  Why  !  By  all  that  is  fair  it 
should  have  been  called  an  "Instrument  of  Torture,"  as  it  was  hard  to 
row,  impossible  to  paddle,  leaky,  dirty,  and  could  not  be  taken  to  that 
' '  other  Lake  where  the  Biggest  fish  were  waiting  to  be  caught. ' ' 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  state  that  all  such  troubles  may  be  eliminated 
at  little  expense,  and  for  many  years  to  come  by  buying  a  Life  Saving 
Folding  Canvas  Boat,  or  Canoe.  These  are  Guaranteed  the  best  made. 
Are  SAFE  for  wife  and  children,  Light,  and  easy  to  propel.  Will  out- 
last and  outcarry  steel  or  wood  boats.  Can  be  carried  by  hand,  buggy, 
or  automobile,  or  checked  as  baggage.  Every  customer  guaranteed 
satisfaction. 

Send  for  Folder  A.  to  the 

LIFE  SAVING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO., 
Kalamazoo,  Mich. 


$100  LAUNCH 

1 6  ft.  Launch;  2  H.  P.  Motor; 
Speed,  7  miles  per  hour;  Capacity, 
8  people.  Complete,  ready  to  run, 
$100.  With  a  2\  H.  P.  Double 
Cylinder  Motor,  $120. 

Send   for   Catalogue  B. 

THE   CAPITAL   BOAT  WORKS 

OTTAWA,  ONTARIO. 


NOW   is   the   best   time   to   order  your 

 — C  A  N  O  E  

And  the  BEST  CANOE  you  can  order  is  made  by 

Canadian    Canoe    Co.,  Limited, 

PETERBOROUGH,  ONT. 

Send    for    Catalogue  A. 
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seen,  were  imported  by  him.  One  is 
worthy  of  special  mention — Wigton  Lad. 
For  this  stallion  Mr.  Vance  paid  £70  in 
Scotland.  He  kept  him  for  three  years. 
Each  year  he  paid  his  owner  more  than 
his  initial  cost,  and  at  the  end  of  that 
time  was  sold  to  Mr.  Charleton,  near  Lon- 
don. Ont.  who  was  one  of  the  referee 
judges  at  the  Worlds'  Fair,  in  Chicago,  for 
$2300.  It  can  be  said  of  this  horse  that 
he  never  was  beaten  by  ^  any  horse  that 
entered  the  ring  against  him. 

Mr.  Vance  has  always  been  a  strong 
supporter  of  the  Fish  and  Game  Protec- 
tive Association  and  even  before  its  organ- 
ization, had  assisted  in  stocking  certain 
streams  with  fish.  He  and  the  father  of 
the  present  Senator  Ratz  stocked  a  mill- 
pond  owned  by  the  latter  at  Haysvilie 
with  pike.  Mr.  Vance  caught  the  young 
pike  with  a  net  in  the  Thames  River  south 


of  Tavistock,  and  conveyed  them  in  a 
large  threshing  tank  to  Mr.  Ratz's  mill- 
pond.  In  this  stream  the  pike  multiplied 
rapidly,  and  grew  in  proportion.  Three 
years  after  the  stocking  of  this  pond  one 
of  the  pike  in  the  spring,  jumped  over 
the  waste  gate.  It  was  captured  and 
weighed  a  little  over  five  pounds.  When 
the  fish  were  placed  in  the  stream  they 
would  weigh  about  one  half  pound  apiece. 

When  Mr.  Vance  retired  from  active 
duties  on  the  farm,  and  settled  in  Ham- 
burg, he  was  made  a  Game  Warden,  and 
through  his  influence  the  river  Nith  at  that 
point  was  stocked  with  young  pike, 
which  today  afford  a  splendid  source  of 
amusement  to  the  anglers  of  that  neigh- 
bourhood. 

Mr.  Vance  is  at  present  living  at  Tavi- 
stock but  still  amuses  himself  with  rod 
and  trap  as  his  record  for  last  year  shows. 


When  the  Mercury  Falls  the  Ducks  Fly 

BY  ASHLEY  D.  CONGER. 


CLARKSON,  the  fourth  member  of 
our  party,  entered  the  shack  with  a 
blast  of  frigid  wind,  which  raised 
a  round  of  accusations  from  the 
rest  of  us,  who  were  hugging  the  fire  in 
a  vain  attempt  to  keep  warm. 

"Well,"  he  retaliated,  "'how  the  deuce 
do  you  expect  to  keep  from  being 
frozen  to  death  if  some  one  doesn't  go 
out  and  rustle  for  wood?  It's  all  right 
enough  to  sit  around  and  make  love  to 
that  stove  so  long  as  it's  got  all  the  wood 
it  can  eat,  but  I  tell  you  the  weather  out- 
side is  getting  fiercer  every  minute,  and 
old  Zeek  down  on  the  point  says  he 
wouldn't  be  surprised  if  it  dropped  to 
thirty  below  before  morning.  It's  risky 
business,  anyhow,  trying  to  winter  in  a 
summer  house.  I  suppose  you  fellows 
would  have  turned  in  without  another 
spear  of  wood  to  keep  the  fire  going 
during  the  night!"  Which  last  shot  hav- 
ing been  fired,  he  drew  up  his  chair  and 
began  to  fill  his  pipe. 

We  none  of  us  were  jubilantly  cheerful 
that  night.  Having  gotten  together  in 
town  that  afternoon,  when  the  weather 


was  mild  and  suggestive  of  a  good  day 
on  the  ice,  we  had  driven  down  the  river 
to  the  shack  in  no  wise  prepared  for  the 
twenty-below-zero-weather  which  had 
swooped  down  upon  us  during  the  early 
part  of  the  evening.  However,  as  it  was 
the  latter  part  of  December,  we  ought  to 
have  been  prepared  for  some  sort  of  just 
such  freak.  It  was  amusing  to  observe 
the  universal  glumness  which  had  settled 
down  over  the  four  of  us.  Not  even  a 
single  gun  had  been  so  much  as  removed 
from  its  case ;  not  a  decoy  had  been  in- 
spected ;  not  an  observation  taken  outside 
as  to  ice  formation  or  likely  places  to  set 
out  in  the  morning;  nor  had  a  single  re- 
ference been  made  as  to  who  should  hunt 
with  whom,  what  beat  they  should  take, 
or,  most  of  all  importance,  what  time  the 
alarm  clock  should  be  set  to  explode. 
Thus  it  was  that  when  old  Zeek  blew- in 
through  the  door_a  few  moments  later, 
and  took  a  hurried  observation  of  things 
inside,  he  laughed  as  though  his"  sides 
would  tear  open  his  old  woollen  shirt. 

"Looks  as  though  that  feller  Doc.  Cook 
or  Lieutenant  Peary  had  drove  by  here 
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The  WATERMAN  Speed  Canoe 


OR  RACING 
YACHT  TENDER 

The  biggest  little  boat  you've  ever  seen.  Built  by  the  leading  canoe  builders  of 
America.  Graceful  in  design.  Most  approved  speed  lines.  Staunch  construction. 
Mahogany  trimmed.  $300  up.  Specially  designed  for  our  famous  Model  K 
Motor.    Length  20  feet.    Beam  3^  feet ;  equipped  with  our  1,  2,  3  or  4  Cylinder 


Motor,  or  two  3  Cylinder  Motors  and  Twin  Screws.     A  "goer"  from  the  start 


a  delight  all  the  time.  Send  for  Catalog  with  full  description. 
1,  2,  3  and  4  Cylinders,  ask  for  Catalog  K. 
For  Standard  Type  Motors,  1  to  30  Horse 
Power,  specify  Catalog  A.  For  our  wonder- 
ful Out  Board  Motor,  here  shown,  write  for 
Catalog  C .  Remember  all  Waterman  Motors 
are  equipped  with  Schebler  Carburetors. 

Waterman   Marine   Motor  Co. 

1514  West  Fort  Street,  Detroit,  Mich. 


For  Canoe  Motors, 


THIS  MOTOR  WILL  MAKE  A 

MOTOR  BOAT 
Out  of  any  boat  in  five  minutes 

You  can  quickly  attach  (and  de- 
tach) to  the  stern  of  any  skiff, 
row  boat,  dinghy,  punt,  sail 
boat,  and  have  a  good motoi  boa t.^ 
It  is  not  a  toy,  but  a  reliable  2 
H.P.  Marine  Motor  that  willf 
drive  an  18-foot  row  boat  7  miles 
an  hour.  4.  hours  on  gallon  gasc-| 
line.  Five  years  successful^ 
results.   Send  for  Catalog  C.F— 


CANOES 
Basswood    Cedar    Canvas  Covered 

Send  for  Catalogue. 

The  William  English  Canoe  Co. 

Peterborough,  Ontario. 


Now  is  the  Time 

For  you  to  make  up  your  mind 
what  style  of  boat  you  want  for 
this  season,  and  do  not  have  to  take 
something  later  which  does  not 
suit  you. 

Get  our  catalogue  and  your  choice 
can  be  easily  made. 

Department  R. 

H.  E.  GIDLEY  &  CO., 

Penetanguishene,  Ontario,  Canada. 
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this  afternoon,  don't  it?"  he  commented 
casually,  as  he  drew  up  a  chair  and  sig- 
nificantly winked  at  Clarkson.  "Wal,  it's 
jest  a  nice  little  squall,  and  I  reckon  you 
fellers  won't  freeze  so  hard  to-night" — 
casting  a  squinting  eye  about  the  shingled 
roof  overhead  and  the  unclapboarded 
walls  at  the  sides — "but  that  they  won't 
be  able  t'  thaw  ye  out  sufficient  fer  burial 
up  in  the  town.  Ye  know  they  do  tell 
that  freezin'  t'  death  is  the  very  pleasant- 
est  death  a  man  kin  die — them'  what's 
tried  it  and  knows." 

Sig  Luther,  opposite  Zeek,  looked  smil- 
ingly across  the  stove.  "Awh,  come, 
Zeek,"  he  said,  "don't  lay  it  on  quite  so 
thick.  We  know  we're  up  against  it,  so 
far  as  getting  any  pleasure  out  of  this 
expedition  is  concerned,  and  as  for  hunt- 
ing, well,  it's  me  for  a  straight  hunt  for 
home,  sweet  home,  as  soon  <as  the  sun 
comes  up  in  the  morning!" 

In  the  silence  that  followed  this  remark 
old  Zeek  looked  us  all  over  thoughtfully, 
squinting  his  eyes  after  the  fashion  he 
has  when  he  has  something  to  disclose. 
"So,  so,"  he  drawled  slowly,  "goin'  home 
in  the  mornin'  at  sun-riz,  without  so  much 
as  firin'  off  a  shot,  are  ye?  Well,  if  that's 
the  kind  of  a  duck  hunter  ye  be,  ye  ain't 
never  had  a  right  t'  put  yer  fingers  on 
anything  else  but  a  kid's  pop-gun.  As 
fer  me,  I'm  goin'  out  t'morrer  mornin'  t' 
git  somewhere  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
thirty,  er  forty,  er  fifty  ducks — I  ain't 
jest  calcalated  how  many  as  yet." 

Like  jack-in-the-boxes,  our  heads  sud- 
denly came  up  from  our  chests. 
"Where?"  we  chorused  spontaneously. 
And  how  the  deuce  in  this  weather?" 
"Why,  Zeek,  your  decoys  would  get  ice- 
covered,  and  go  under  in  five  minutes  in 
this  temperature,"  criticized  Thornton, 
the  oldest  member  of  our  party. 

"Mebbe  so,"  granted  Zeek,  squinting 
again  significantly  at  Clarkson,  "mebbe 
so." 

Here  the  subject  of  hunting  was 
straightway  dropped.  The  old  river  man 
would  say  no  more.  He  stayed,  how- 
ever, and  we  talked  of  other  things  for 
some  little  time.  Then,  along  towards 
eleven  o'clock,  he  knocked  the  dead  ashes 
from  his  pipe,  and  went  back  down  the 
shore  to  his  snug  and  warm  little  cabin, 


leaving  us  to  stick  the  remaining  wood 
on  the  fire,  and  turn  in  to  get  to  sleep 
befor  the  atmosphere  got  too  cold. 

At  four  a.m.,  in  the  darkness,  the  alarm 
clock  exploded  metallically.  Indeed,  the 
air  was  so  cold  that  the  little  clock 
seemed  to  be  cracking  and  flying  apart. 
Someone   from   an  upper  bunk  bawled 

out:  "Who  the   set  that?"  And 

then,  in  the  cold,  dark  silence,  came  a 
sleepy  statement  from  Clarkson ;  "I  did. 
Why?   Anybody  want  to  fight  about  it?" 

No  one  expressed  such  a  wish,  and 
Clarkson  got  up  and  began  dressing  un- 
molested. The  rest  of  us  promptly  fell 
asleep  again. 

It  was  daylight  when  someone  in  lower 
"A"  jumped  out  of  his  berth  like  a  rocket 
and  began  jumping  into  the  few  pieces 
of  clothing  which  he  had  nerve  enough 
to  leave  off  the  nig^ht  before. 

"What  is  the  matter?"  queried  an  occu- 
pant higher  up.  "You  act  as  though  you 
smelled  a  hot  gin  rickey  somewhere. 
Put  us  next,  will  you?"  The  voice  chat- 
tered pitifully,  and  came  from  beneath  the 
covers. 

"Don't  you  hear  them,  you  dunces?" 
asked  the  shivering  dresser.  "I-  knew 
foxy  Clarkson  and  old  Zeek  had  some- 
thing up  their  sleeves.  They've  been 
shootin'  like  the  very  devil  outside  for 
the  last  ten  minutes.  There,"  he  pointed 
out,  excitedly,  as  two  more  shots  came  in 
quick  succession  from  just  out  in  front  of 
the  cottage,  "don't  you  hear  them?  I 
knew  old  Zeek  wasn't  kidding  when  he 
mentioned  those  thirty,  or  forty,  or  fifty 
ducks.  He  knew  this  cold  snap  would 
bring  down  the  birds  from  the  upper 
lakes  that  were  sure  to  freeze  over,  and 
so  he  asked  Clarkson  to  go  out  with  him, 
thinking  all  the  rest  of  us  were  dead  ones, 
and  rightly  too.  The  three  of  us  have 
acted  like  a  bunch  of  hot-house  flowers."  ' 

Out  on  the  edge  of  the  shore  ice,  which 
extended  into  the  river  some  two  hundred 
feet,  we  discovered  Clarkson,  craftily 
housed  in  a  three-sided  ice  blind.  Old 
Zeek  was  below  in  the  punt,  picking  up 
the  dead  birds..  Even  as  we  looked,  five 
big  green-headed  whistlers  swooped  down 
from  high  in  the  air,  and  lit  plumply 
among  the  decoys.  Clarkson  caught  two 
of  them  prettily  as  they  left  the  flock. 
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Deans  Close-Ribbed  and  Metal  Joint  Construction. 


A  thin  strip  of  hard  brass,  full  length  of  the 
canoe  or  boat,  shaped  like  figure  1  in  the  cut.  the 
two  turned  pressed  into  the  wood  at  each  side  of  the 
joint.  This  is  held  into  place  by  the  ribs,  which  are 
only  2  1-4  inches  apart.  There  are  no  cross  battens 
to  obstruct  the  cleaning  as  there  are  in  other  canoes 
and  lapstreak  boats. 

In  an  ordinary  lapstreak  boat  there  are  about  240 
holes  under  the  ribs,  which  makes  a  lot  of  trouble  to 
clean,  and  when  the  water  is  emptied  out  the  dirt 
catches  under  the  ribs  or  against  the  cross  battens. 
No  trouble  like  this  with  Dean's  Metal  Joint  System. 

Then  they  have  twice  to  three  times  the  number 
of  ribs  than  other  makes,  which  strengthens  them 
beyond  comparison. 

CAREFULLY  EXAMINE  THE  CUT 
Send  for  1910  Catalogue 

WALTER  DEAN 

Toronto. 


Deans  Pletal-  tfoint  boats 


// 

Lapstheak  —  impossible; 

Syj i  tela 


IS  IT  NOT  CURIOUS 


That  a  Light  Boat  or  Canoe  can  be  stronger  than  a  heavy  one?    This  is  a  fact. 

Look  at  this  cut,  and  the  more  carefully  you  examine  it  the  more  you  will  be 
convinced 


*  ** +* *+*  *  *  *  *  ****** 


ESTABLISHED 


<85p  $ 
THE  LEADING  % 

Launch  &  Boat  Establishment  I 

IN  THE  DOMINION 

We  make  a  specialty  of  Gasoline  Launches  of  all 
sizes  and  descriptions.    Our  speed  Launch,  25  ft.  x  4  ft. 
r,  in.,  with  12  H.P.,  speed  16  to  18  miles  per  hour- 
very  safe.    We  build  Row  Boats,  Skiffs,  DInghys,  Sail- 
ing Yachts  of  all  descriptions,  any  size  or  design  built 
to  order.    We  guarantee  all  material  and  work  first-claw 
and  highly  finished.    Parties  wanting  to  purchase  can- 
not do  better  than  place  their  order  with  us.    We  fur- 
nish prospective  buyers  with  models  of  our  boats. 
ALL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  FILLED. 
Note  the  Address— 
BARRIEFIELD,    ONTARIO.  CANADA 


f  Jas.  Knapp  &  Sons,  Proprietors 

<■**♦<.»<'******  ******  4^*******  *** 


If  You  Are  Thinkingof  Buying  a  Canoe  This  Year 

\T  will  pay  you  to  place  your  order  now  for  Bush  Canoe,  as  they  are  well  made  in  every  particular, 
and  for  easy  running,  carrying  capacity  and  general  appearance  they  are  unsurpassed.  Investigate  and 
be  convinced   that   these  canoes  are  built   to    give  entire  satisfaction,  and  do  it. 

Send  for  Price  List. 

W.  T.  BUSH      -      Coldwaten,  Ont. 
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Then,  even  as  we  were  boiling  over  with 
envy  and  enthusiasm,  a  flock  of  some  ten 
or  twelve  more  came  skimming  across 
the  water  from  the  middle  of  the  St. 
Lawrence,  and  splashed  confidently  in 
under  Clarkson's  very  nose.  "Bang! 
bang!"  belched  his  staid  old  "Greener" 
and  three  more  victims  pitched  into  the 
water,  scarcely  having  risen  therefrom 
before  Clarkson's  aim  had  caught  them. 

There  we  stood,  the  three  of  us,  guns 
in  hand,  and  breakfastless,  but  warm  with 
excitement.  All  we  did,  all  we  could  do, 
was  watch ;  but  even  that  was  highly  ex- 
hilarating. Five  minutes  later  Clarkson 
arose  from  the  blind,  regardless  of  in- 
coming ducks,  and  started  towards  us 
over  the  ice.  We  noticed  that  he  limped 
very  perceptibly. 

"Great!"  he  cried,  nearing  us.  "Got 
about  forty  or  fifty,  I  guess,  but  all  my 
right  toes  are  gone.  At  least,  it  feels 
that  way." 


We  drew  lots  to  see  who  should  be  the 
frozen  one's  successor.  The  luck  fell  to 
Thornton,  who  promptly  occupied  the 
decoy  house  without  having  had  even  a 
piece  of  shredded  wheat  biscuit  for  break- 
fast. But  he  ate  ducks — with  his  gun — 
and  that  seemed  to  satisfy  his  appetite 
for  some  little  time,  much  to  the  peevish 
discontent  of  the  other  two  of  us,  who 
hadn't  as  yet  had  a  crack  at  a  bird. 

When  we  all  got  through,  however, 
and  old  Zeek  had  rowed  in  the  seemingly 
half  a  boat-load  of  fowl,  we  lined  them  up 
in  the  snow  in  front  of  the  shack  and 
counted  them. 

Fifty-one  birds !  We  looked  suddenly 
at  old  Zeek,  and  saw  that  he  was  squint- 
ing again  as  usual,  trying  to  repress  a 
smile. 

"Yes,  them's  the  ones  I  ordered  fer  ye 
with  that  little  tropical  'breeze  we  had 
last  night,"  he  drawled.  "I  heard  'em 
flyin'  all  the  way  from  Labrador." 


Sport  in  Parry  Sound 


BY  R.  CLAPHAM. 


FOR  my  fall  hunt  in  1907,  I  chose 
a  section  of  the  Parry  Sound  dis- 
trict, a  little  west  of  Scotia  Junc- 
tion, on  the  main  line  of  the  Grand 
Trunk  Railway.  To  be  precise,  the  vil- 
lage of  Sprucedale  was  my  headquarters, 
and  the  country  in  the  immediate  neigh- 
borhood, my  hunting  ground. 

I  had  hunted  in  that  section  of  coun- 
try for  the  past  five  seasons,  and  have 
had  very  fair  sport  on  nearly  every  oc- 
casion. When  first  I  hunted  there,  the 
country  just  around  the  village  itself 
was  not  half  so  thickly  settled  as  at  pre- 
sent, though  even  now,  it  is  of  course 
not  too  much  populated  to  interfere  with 
sport.  Deer,  ruffed  grouse,  hares,  and 
an  occasional  duck  or  two  on  the  marsh- 
es near  Doe  Lake  provide  sport  for  ei- 
ther the  rifle  or  gun,  and  during  the 
summer  months  there  is  .  capital  speckl- 
ed trout  fishing  in  the  creeks,  as  well 
as  pickerel,  perch,  and  bass  in  the  lake, 
for  those  who  care  to  use  a  troll  or  go 
out  and  still-fish. 

I  went  up  to  Sprucedale  about  the 


middle  of  October  and  remained  up 
there  until  the  end  of  the  deer  season 
in  November.  My  object  in  so  doing 
was*  to  get  a  couple  of  weeks  at  the  ruf- 
fed-grouse before  starting  on  the  deer. 

Many  of  the  villagers  and  others  are 
rather  keen  after  grouse,  especially  the 
younger  members  of  the  community, 
and  near  the  precincts  of  the  village 
grouse  are  consequently  rather  few  and 
far  between.  The  settlers  seem  to  use 
.22  rifles  for  this  sport,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  one  or  two  who  carry  a  shot-gun, 
but  the  art  of  shooting  on  the  wring  is 
a  thing  unknown  to  most  of  them. 

I  found  that  birds  were  rather  scarce, 
and  as  is  usual  towards  the  end  of  the 
season,  pretty  wild ;  but  with  the  assist- 
ance of  a  good  spaniel  I  managed  to  ac- 
count for  thirteen  brace,  without  undue 
exertion  on  my  part.  I  did  not  hunt 
every  day  of  the  two  weeks  previous  to 
Nov.  l£t,  and'  very  often  only  part  of 
the  time  on  the  days  on  which  I  did  go 
out.  Grouse  seemed  to  be  scarce  in 
most  of  that  district,  from  what  I  could 
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!  MOTOR    BOAT   PERFECTION  § 

* 
* 

V 
* 
* 

❖ 

* 
* 

Means  the  elimination  of  trouble  makers  ;  is  automobile  controlled  from  regular  type  j£ 
automobile  steering  wheel,  and  engine  dees  not  require  cranking,  and  no  crank  is  furnished.  * 
Order  early  and  be  sure  of  delivery.    "  The  man  who  delays  is  lost."  $ 

THE  SCHULTZ  BROS.  CO.,  Ltd.,  39  albion  street,  brantford,  Ontario  | 
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The  "Ross"  Way  of  Building  Motor  Boats 


THE  Ross  way  of  building  motor  boats  is  to  build  them  as  good  as  it  is 
*  possible  to  build  them.  Our  boats  and  canoes  hold  an  enviable  reputation 
throughout  the  Dominion.  High  quality  has  always  been  the  first  consideration 
in  building  our  product,  and  at  the  same  time  our  prices  have  always  been  very 
moderate,  quality  of  materials  and  workmanship  considered. 

Send  for  illustrated  catalog  of  Motor  Boats,  Skiffs  and  Canoes. 

The  J.  H.  Ross  Boat  &  Canoe  Company 


ORILLIA.  ONT. 


If  you  are  going  to  buy 
a  LAUNCH  let  us  know 
your  wants.  Whether  it 
is  an  18  ft.  or  a  75  ft., 
we  will  quote  you  an 
interesting  PRICE.  We 
have  a  large  stock  of  Row- 
boats,  with  prices  that  will 
certainly  interest  you. 

Jutten  Boat  &  Launch  Works 

Hamilton,  Ont. 
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hear,  and  as  for  hares,  they  were  prac- 
tically "non  est"  everywhere.  I  saw  but 
two  while  I  was  out,  and  accounted  for 
one  of  them.  It  is  a  poor  duck  country, 
although  "every  now  and  then  a  very  fair 
bag  can  be  made.  The  best  place  for 
ducks  is  on  the  big  marsh  which  bounds 
the  south-western  end  of  Doe  Lake, 
where  the  Begsboro  Creek  enters  the 
lake.  Black  ducks  are  the  most  frequent 
visitors,  with  divers  and  a  few  wood- 
ducks  to  swell  their  numbers.  I  have 
nearly  always  seen  one  or  two  snipe  on 
the  marsh,  besides  sand-pipers  and 
other  waders.  Bitterns  used  to  be  very 
common  there  a  few  years  ago,  but  I 
neither  saw  one  nor  heard  one  "boom- 
ing." Herons  are  fairly  common,  and 
can  often  be  seen  winging  their  way  up 
or  down  the  course  of  the  creek. 

I  will  reserve  all  accounts  of  my  fish- 
ing excursions  until  a  future  time,  as  I 
must  keep  to  the  shooting  side  of  the 
question  in  this  article.    The  settlers  in 
the   district  are   many  of  them  pretty 
keen    deer-hunters,    although    at  still- 
hunting  they  are  not  great  adepts  as  far 
as  I  could  see ;  hounds  being  more  n\ 
their  line  of  business.    As  a  deer  coun- 
try, the  Sprucedale  district  is  very  fair, 
but  not  nearly  so  good  as  it  was,  ow- 
ing to  the  great  numbers  who  annually 
hunt  there,  and  during  the  open  season 
the  bush  is  literally  alive  with  hounds 
and  dogs  of  every  description ;  thus  the 
deer  are  constantly  on  the  move,  being 
harried  about  during  the  whole  of  the 
two  weeks.    I  'have  hunted  the  country 
with  the  help  of  hounds  on  one  or  two 
occasions,  but  latterly   I  stalked  deer, 
with  much  better  results  as  far  as  the 
larder  was  concerned.    As  I  have  men- 
tioned before,  while  discussing  the  still- 
hunting  v.  hounding  question,  it  is  not, 
at  least  in  my  own  opinion,  a  sports- 
manlike thing  to  shoot  any  quarry  a- 
head  of  a  pack  of  hounds,  and  stalking 
deer  is  the  legitimate  method  to  pursue, 
when  hounds  cannot  be  used  to  run  and 
kill  their  game  unaided..   I  know  there 
are  scores  of  people  w'ho  will  disagree 
with  me  here,  but  after  hunting  with 
hounds  for  twenty  years  in  England,  I 
prefer  to  see  hounds  kill  their  own  quar- 
ry, or  else  use  the  rifle  and  leave  the 


pack  at  home.  Practically  all  the  deer 
in  the  district  I  write  of  are  killed  ahead 
of  hounds,  and  were  the  hounds  for- 
bidden by  law  there  would  be  more  deer 
and  also  far  better  sport  for  those  who 
cared  to  still-hunt  their  game.  There 
are  plenty  of  good  places  where  deer 
regularly  stay,  and  if  the  hounds  were 
kept  out  of  the  woods,  many  of  those 
deer  would  remain  in  their  chosen  re- 
treats, whereas,  as  things  are  now,  they 
are  turned  out  and  dogged  all  over  the 
country. 

The  law  prohibiting  the  killing  of 
fawns  was  certainly  a  good  one.  I  know 
there  are  scores  of  settlers  who  respect 
the  game  laws,  but  there  are  hundreds 
more  who  don't ;  and  if  they  will  not, 
or  cannot  see  the  benefit  of  protecting 
deer,  it  stands  to  reason  that  to  make 
them  see  the  good  of  fish  and  small- 
game  protection,  is  a  rather  hopeless 
matter.  As  I  think  I  have  before  men- 
tioned, in  other  articles,  the  meaning  of 
the  word  "sport"  is  unknown  to  them, 
at  least  the  majority  of  them,  and  many 
of  the  wardens  are  local  men  who  natur- 
ally do  not  care  to  thoroughly  enforce 
the  laws  amongst  their  own  friends  and 
relatives. 

To  return  to  my  shooting  however. 
Previous  to  the  deer  season  I  spent  a 
couple  of  late  afternoons  and  evenings 
up  the  creek  which  runs  through  the 
Doe  Lake  marsh,  in  the  hope  of  getting 
a  shot  at  a  duck  or  two. 

My  battery  for  feathered  game  was 
moTe  suited  to  grouse  shooting  in  the 
timber,  than  long  shots  at  ducks,  though 
the  little  20  gauge  is  an  extremely  hard 
hitting  weapon.  I  much  prefer  a  twen- 
ty, to  a  twelve,  and  though  one  has  to 
be  a  little  "deader  on"  to  one's  bird,  the 
light  weight  of  the  20  is  an  advantage 
during  the  course  of  a  long  day's  shoot- 
ing. I  have  killed  driven  grouse  on  a 
Yorkshire  moor  with  a  20  gauge,  and 
found  it  in  most  respects,  to  be  quite  as 
effective  as  the  larger  12  gauge.  My 
mode  of  procedure,  when  out  after  ducks, 
was  to  paddle  a  light  boat  up  the  creek, 
taking  the  bends  of  the  river  very  slow- 
ly and  absolutely  noiselessly,  and  very 
often  one  can  thus  surprise  ducks  while 
they  are  on  the  feed. 
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This  Chestnut  Cruising  Canoe 

is  light,  sturdy,  and  of  great  carrying  capacity,  easy  at  portages  and  readily 
handled  in  swift  waters,  or  in  running  rapids.  Bottoms  rise  at  ends,  so  large 
waves  are  ridden  without  shipping  water.  Easiest  paddlers  and  polers  made,  with 
greastest  speed  and  jauntiest  appearance.  Strongly  built.  Have  first  quality 
New  Brunswick  white  cedar  ribs  (set  closely  together)  and  linings.  Entire  frame- 
work covered  with  Chestnut  special  seam/ess  hard  woven  canvas,  treated  with 
Chestnut  waterproof  composition.  Fills  every  pore  of  canvas — dries  like  flint. 
All  fastenings  copper;  ends  brass  protected. 

Chestnut  Canoes  are  weather-proof  and  water-proof;  can't  leak.  Never  dry 
out.  Always  tight;  always  right.  Best  one- man  cruising  canoes  on  earth.  Made 
by  skilled  workmen  who  excel  in  canoe-craft.  0 


— —  Get  our  illustrated  catalog  (no 

charge)  before  you  spend  a  dollar  for 
a  canoe.   Write  your  postcard  now.  \ 


—     Chestnut  Canoe  Co.,  Ltd.,  Box  445  Fredericton,  N.B. 


H.  DITCHBURN  BOAT  MFG.  CO.,  OmIt^ 


GRAVEN  HURST  "  ONTARIO. 


CANOES 


LAUNCHES 


ROW-BOATS 


§^""  We  are  Offering  Extra  Discounts  for  April  Orders. 
D^""  Special  Prospectors'  and  Surveyors'  Canoes  Ready  for  Shipment. 
Write    Us    For    Catalogue,    Stating  Requirement 


Demonstrator  Atfents  Wanted  in  Everj 
Community 


16-ft.  Steel  Launch  $ 


96 


18-20-23-27  foot  Launches  at  proportionate  prices.  All 

Z_  launches  tested  and  fitted  with  Detroit  two  cycle  reversible  engines  with  speed  control- 
ling lever — simplest  emrine  made — starts  without  cranking — has  only  3  moving  parts — 
anyone  can  run  it.  «t  STEEL  ROW  BOATS  820.00.  All  boats  fitted  with  air-tight  oom- 
^=  partments— cannot  sink,  leak  or  rust — need  no  boathouse.  We  are  the  largest  manufao- 
turers  of  pleasure  boats  in  the  world  and  sole  owners  of  the  patents  for  the  manufacture 
of  rolled  steel,  lock  seamed,  concealed  riveted  steel  boats.  Orders  filled  the  day  they  are 
received.  Write  for  Free  lllustrated.Ca»-''ieand  testimonials  of  10,000 satisfied  users. 

Michigan  Steel  Boat  Co.,   1361   Jefferson  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 
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My  bag  for  the  two  evenings  was  on- 
ly three  ducks,  two  blacks,  and  a  diver, 
which  I  shot  as  he  crossed  in  front  of 
the  boat,  intending  to  settle  practically 
on  the  spot  covered  by  my  craft,  but 
finding  out  his  mistake  he  swerved  off, 
only  to  collapse  on  the  ice  near  the  edge 
of  the  marsh.  One  of  the  blacks  I  shot, 
carried  on  over  the  marsh  and  fell  with 
a  crash  into  the  tall  timber,  and  by  the 
time  I  had  retrieved  it,  I  was  almost 
left  out  in  darkness,  to  find  my  way  to 
the  boat,  for  without  a  dog  I  was  very 
lucky  to  retrieve  the  dead  bird  _£t  all, 
seeing  the  distance  I  had  to  approxi- 
mately mark  its  fall. 

The  marsh  is  full  of  musk-rat  houses, 
and  when  rowing  home  in  the  evening, 
the  little  animals  could  be  seen  swim- 
ming across  the  creek,  leaving  a  silver 
ripple  in  their  wake. 

I  was  lucky  in  having  a  good,  wide 
ranging  spaniel  for  grouse,  and  conse- 
quently secured  many  birds  which  I 
should  have  otherwise  missed. 

Earlier  in  the  season  is  better  for 
grouse  shooting,  although  when  the 
leaves  are  all  off  the  trees,  the  shooting 
is  a  good  deal  more  open,  and  chances 
are  better  for  sport  on  the  wing.  Birds 
get  wilder  as  the  leaves  fall,  and  when 
in  November  the  woods  are  bare,  they 
often  rise  out  of  shot  and  will  fly  long 
distances. 

Many  of  my  birds  I  got  on  the  beech 
ridges,  and  the  remainder  on  the  edges 
of  the  swamps.  The  crops  of  those  shot 
on  the  ridges  were  always  full  of  beech 
nuts  and  those  in  the  swamps  contained 
tips  of  young  spruce.  The  nut-fed  birds 
were  extremely  fat,  and  in  fact  all  the 
birds  I  shot  were  for  the  most  part  in 
excellent  condition. 

While  in  the  woods  I  do  not  think  I 
ever  saw  chipmunks  so  numerous  as 
they  were  that  fall,  and  the  red  squirrels 
ran  them  pretty  close  in  numbers. 

Quite  a  few  of  the  birds  I  got  with 
snap-shots,  for  they  rise  close  to  a 
swamp  and  dive  quickly  for  cover,  giv- 
ing the  gun  only  a  second  or  two  to  get 
on  to  them. 

I  lost  only  two  birds,  both  hit  I  am 
sorry  to  say,  but  the  dog  could  not  find 
them,  though  I  tried  all  likely  ground. 


There  is  not  a  much  prettier  sight 
than  that  of  an  old  cock  grouse  as  he 
springs  up  on  the  edge  of  a  clearance 
with  a  roar  of  wings,  most  disconcerting 
to  the  novice,  who  is  apt  to  shoot  far 
behind  him,  as  he  dives  for  the  friendly 
shelter  of  the  trees. 

Bear  signs  were  thick  on  the  west 
side  of  the  village,  where  the  beech  trees 
were  evidently  in  much  demand  by 
Bruin. 

I  went  out  one  day  with  a  friend  to 
have  a  try  for  two  of  them,  but  aker 
trailing  them  into  a  very  large  swamp, 
we  found  it  impossible  to  start  them, 
not  having  any  dog  used  to  trailing  bear. 
A  party  who  were  using  hounds  in  the 
vicininty,  also  dropped  on  to  the  bear 
tracks  one  evening,  at  least  two  of  the 
party  did;  and  those  two  happened  to 
be  somewhat  "green"  hands  in  the  bush. 
They  followed  into  the  swamp,  and  fin- 
ally were  overtaken  by  darkness,  hav- 
ing to  remain  there  until  the  rest  of  the 
gang  went  out  with  lanterns  to  bring 
them  in ;  sometime  about  midnight,  I 
think. 

Some  of  the  hunters  one  meets  in  the 
woods  are  certainly  most  quaint,  and 
their  ideas  of  woodcraft  and  hunting  in 
general,  are  most  vague.  I  ran  across 
a  variety  of  miscellaneously  armed  peo- 
ple during  my  hunt,  carrying  every  style 
of  rifle,  from  the  latest  automatic  down 
to  the  little  .32.  What  the  dickens  a 
man  wants  to  carry  an  automatic  for, 
which  is  "big  enough  for  the  largest 
game"  or  will  "shoot  through  steel" 
when  out  after  deer,  is  more  than  I  can 
understand.  Some  people  would  use  a 
Maxim  gun  if  they  thought  that  by  hit- 
ting a  deer  anywhere  with  it  they  could 
get  the  game.  These  new  fangled,  high- 
power  guns  are  not  conducive  to  good 
shooting;  for  their  owners  depend  more 
on  rapidity  of  fire  than  on  one  or  two 
careful  shots.  More  game  has  been  kill- 
ed by  the  old  and  reliable  44-40  Win- 
chester than  by  any  other  gun  in  Ameri- 
ca, and  it  is  a  good  gun  yet  if  you  can 
hold  it  straight. 

My  first  five  days  at  the  deer  were 
not  very  successful.  I  jumped  a  big  doe 
late  one  afternoon,  but  the  light  was  bad 
in  the  thick  timber,  and  she  offered  but 
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A  Lakeficld  Canoe 
On  the  Zambesi  River 

This  was  the  first  canoe  on  the 
Zambesi  River  and  was  envied 
by  all  the  residents  and  visitors 
there. 

Write  for  catalogue  to 

The  Lakefield  Canoe 

Building  and  Manufacturing  Co. 

ILAKEFIELD,  ONT. 


Vacation  Pleasures  are  half  in  the  Boat  or  Canoe  you  use. 
Ours  are  Steady  to  Shoot  op  Cast  from,  and  Safe  for  Wife  and 
Children.  Will  outlast  and  outcarry  steel  or  wood  boats  of 
same  size.  Carried  by  hand,  buggy,  automobile,  or  checked  as 
baggage.  Indestructible  Steel  frame,  and  Most  Durable  canvas 
body.  Capacity  from  350  to  3,000  lbs.  Sets  up  in  ten  minutes. 
Guaranteed  Best  Canvas  Boat  Made.    Send  for  Folder  A. 

LIFE  SAVING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO., 

 KALAMAZOO,  MICft. 


PUNCTURE  PROOF  FOLDING  BOATS 
No  boathouse,  leaks  or  repairs.  Always  ready,  check  us  baggage.  Safe  for 
family,  or  bait  casting  standing.  Ribbed  longitudinally  and  diagonally  Non- 
Sinkable  Stronger  than  wood.  Used  in  U.  S.  Navy  and  Army.  We  have  furnished 
Survey  Dept.  of  Canada  for  last  3  yrs.  with  all  their  boats.  Awarded  First  Prize 
at  Chicago  and  St.  Loais  World's  Fairs.  Catalogue  100  engravings  for  6  cents. 
KING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.,  466  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 


A  TIP  TO  TOURISTS 

coming  to 

GEORGIAN  BAY 
DISTRICT. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  supplying 
tourists  with 

ROW  BOATS 
CANOES 

and 

LAUNCHES. 

We  will  gladly  furnish  you  with 
quotation  on  every  requirement 
for  an  outing  in  this  ideal  section. 
Write  Us. 

J.  G.  GIDLEY  &  SON, 

Box  352, 
MIDLAND,  ONT. 


WHY? 


Because  the  Never  Miss 
bio.  8  Is  Guaranteed  for 
J  year's  wear 

No  Trouble 

No  Sooting 

No  Short  Circuits 

No  Broken  Porcelains 

JUST 

Real  Spark  Plug  satisfaction  and 
at  the  price  you  ought  to  pay. 

$1.00  each 
Mica  $1.50 

Don't  Wait 
Do  it  To-day 
Order  a  Set 

Your  Dealer  or  Jobber  or 
Direct,  Prepaid. 

NEVER  MISS  SPARK  PLUG  CO. 
LANSING,  MICH.,  U.  S.A. 
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a  snap-shot,  which  I  missed.  Later, 
snow  fell,  and  I  jumped  one  of  the  big- 
gest of  old  bucks,  as  his  track  showed, 
but  though  I  got  a  glimpse  of  horns,  I 
refrained  from  shooting,  hoping  to  cut 
him  off  by  a  hard  run,  and  get  a  better 
chance.  He  beat  me  by  a  few  seconds 
to  where  I  knew  he  would  cross  a  road, 
and  so  again  I  met  defeat.  I  was  using 
a  44-40  Winchester,  a  gun  which  I  con- 
sider as  good  as  any  other  if  held  true. 
On  the  last  day  of  the  first  week  of  the 
season,  I  went  out  in  the  morning,  with 
a  good  fall  of  snow  to  facilitate  tracking, 
and  while  hunting  quietly  through  a 
likely  piece  of  bush,  was  rewarded  by 
running  across  three  yearling  bucks 
cantering  along  in  Indian  file.  I  stood 
quiet  and  they  crossed  in  front  of  me  at 
about  thirty  yards  distance.  I  had  hop- 
ed to  get  a  good  buck  with  a  decent 
head,  but  as  the  country  was  overrun 
with  dogs,  I  took  the  chance  offered  to 
me,  rather  than  trust  to  luck  later  on. 

I  shot  the  leading  deer  as  he  jumped 
a  log,  and  down  he  went,  but  got  up 
and  turned  past  my  right  front,  so  I 
gave  him  another  behind  his  right  shoul- 
der, and  he  stayed  down  that  trip  for 
keeps.  Number  two  jumped  off  to  the 
left,  but  foolishly  slowed  down  a  little 
and  I  landed  him  one  in  the  right  shoul- 


der, forcing  him  to  collapse.  Number 
three  was  by  that  time  "hitting  the  high 
places"  and  offering  a  nice  straightaway 
shot,  but  as  I  didn't  care  to  pay  $100 
or  so  for  killing  more  than  my  permit 
allowed,  I  refrained  from  "loosing  off" 
at  him.  I  went  over  to  make  sure  of 
num'ber  two,  and  when  I  got  in  sight  of 
him,  he  got  up  and  seemed  to  be  going 
off  with  a  rush ;  another  bullet  stopped 
him,  but  as  he  was  still  kicking  some, 
one  in  the  neck  finished  the  business. 
I  "grallocked"  the  two  of  them,  then 
slipping  the  forelegs  of  both  through  the 
loop  of  my  belt,  I  passed  the  strap 
through  a  slit  in  the  lower  jaw  of  each, 
and  toted  them  over  the  snow  to  the 
barn  of  a  farmer  friend  about  a  mile 
away,  who  kindly  brought  them  down 
to  the  village  during  the  same  evening. 
Thus  I  ended  another  enjoyable  hunt  in 
the  district. 

I  do  not  intend  to  hunt  there  again, 
at  least  I  think  not  at  present,  as  the 
country  is  getting  too  much  disturbed 
for  really  good  sport.  Fishing  for  spec- 
kled trout  is  very  good  up  there,  and 
when  the  season  opens  in  May,  I  hope 
to  be  able  to  get  away  to  the  streams 
which  flow  through  that  district,  and 
take  the  fly-rod  along  with  me. 


THE  WOLF. 

BY  A.   R.  DOUGLAS. 

The  cruel  fangs  gleamed  as  close  he  crouched 

Beside  a  fallen  pine, 
His  muscles  tensed,  while  in  his  eyes 

I  saw  the  blood-lust  shine. 

Closer  his  unsuspecting  victim  came, 

A  soft-eyed  fawn,  alone, 
Browsing  amid  the  tender  shrubs, 

Where  lurked  the  foe  unknown. 

With  hair  erect  and  frothing  mouth 

The  wolf  prepares  to  spring ; 
Too  late,  a  rifle  speaks  hard  by 

And  loud  the  echoes  ring- 

The  shaggy  brute  sinks  with  a  groan-, 

A.  bullet  through  his  heart, 
For  man,  a  mortal  enemy, 

Had  seen  and  played  "his"  part. 
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Which  Shall  Wc  Send  You  ? 
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Our  Two   New    1910    Catalogues  Are  Just  Off    The  Press 

The  one.  ' '  Bulletin  Fourteen,"  tells  all  about  the  K-W 
High-Tension  Magneto,  which  is  for  positive  gear  drive 
on  cars  having  a  provision  for  a  magneto. 

Requires  No  Timer,  No  Coil  and  No  Batteries, 
as  it  is  a  complete  Ignition  system  in  itself. 

Absolutely  guaranteed  to  start  the  heaviest  engine  on 
a  quarter  turn  of  the  crank  Without  Batteries,  and 
to  increase  the  power  and  efficiency  of  the  engine,  cut 
down  fuel  consumption  and  is  covered  by  a  written 
11  Certificate  of  Insurance,"  absolutely  protecting  the  user. 

The  other,  "Bulletin  Fifteen,"  treats  of  the  K-W 
Low-Tension  Magneto,  which  is  made  for  cars  not 
having  a  provision  for  a  gear  driven  magneto  and  is 
driven  by  belt  or  friction  from  the  fly  wheel. 

Will  start  any  engine  on  a  quarter  turn  Without 
Batteries,  run  the  engine  perfectly  and  without  missing 
At  All  Speeds,  and  is  the  only  Magneto  in  the  world 
which  will  furnish  perfect  ignition  and  Operate  Power- 
ful Electric  Lights. 

Write  us  today  Stating  The  Car  You  Are  Driving  and  we 
will  send  you  the  catalogue  of  the  magneto  best  adapted  to 
your  needs. 

The  K-W  Ignition  Company, 

46  ?ow«x  Avenue— ►  — Cleveland,  Ohio,  U.S.A. 

Tor  sale  by  the  Canadian  General  Electric  Company,  Toronto,  Canada. 


AUTO  - 
LAUNCH 
FOLDING 
TOPS 


Made  to  fit  any  size  Motor  Boai 
up  to  38  feet  long.   Side  curtain* 
with  celluloid  lights  are  furnished 
with  top.    Can  be  made  as  snug 
and  watertight  as  any  cabin  boat. 
When  folded  down  it  is  complete- 
ly out  of  the  way;  one  half 
of  the  top  is  folded  to  the 
bow,  the  other  half  to  the 
«tern,  and  lays  around  the 
combing.  It  is  staunch, 
1   aandsome  and  light,  an 
v  ornament  to  any  boat. 
No   Motor  Boat  owner 
should  be  without  one. 
Write  for  circular  and 
prices. 


Manufactured  only  by 

The  Con  boy  Carriage  Co.,  Queen  street  e.  and  Don,  Toronto,  Ontario 


MADE    IN  CANADA 

Complete    Outfits  For 

MOTOR     BOAT  LIGHTING 

ft 


Wat  "%tican 


yacht  lighting  and  engine  spark- 
ing system  is  worthy  of  investi- 
gation by  all  motor  boat  owners. 


BULLETINS  OX  REQUEST. 


CROFTAN  STORAGE  BATTERY  CO. 
423-425  Qucon  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Ontario. 


Salmon  and  Trout  Fishing  in  Nova  Scotia 


BY  SILVER  GREY. 


WHOA  boy!  Here  we  are,  Mr. 
Brown ;  this  is  the  Caledonia 
Hotel,  that  is  Mr.  Cameron,  the 
proprietor,     standing-    by  the 

•door." 

*'Ah!  thank  you,  Driver;  here's  your 
fee  :  hand  me  out  my  grip ;  I  have  the 
r  ids/'    "Thanks,  good-bye!" 

"Mr.  Cameron,  I  understand  you  have 
good  salmon  and  trout  fishing-  near  Sher- 
brooke.  I  left  Montclair,  New  Jersey, 
three  days  ago  for  a  trip  and  I  wish  to 
get  a  guide  who  can  direct  me  to  where 
I  can  enjoy  the  sport." 

"Alright,  sir,  come  in  to  the  'phone," 
• — ting-a-ling — "Hallo  central,  give  Char- 
ley—  .  .  .  Hello  that  you  Charley? 
Mr.  Brown  came  by  S.S.  Dufferin  just 
now;  he  wants  someone  to  take  him  fish- 
ing." .  .  .  "Charley  says  he  will  come 
over  to  see  you  right  away,  Mr.  Brown. 
I'll  show  you  your  room  while  he  is 
-coming." 

Charley  came  over  and  met  Mr.  Brown 
at  the  hotel,  and  after  a  few  minutes 
conversation,  they  took  a  trout  rod  out 
of  the  case,  put  it  together  and  attached 
the  reel.  Then  they  walked  about  one 
hundred  yards  to  a  flat  bottomed  canoe 
by  the  east  shore  of  St.  Mary's  River. 
Charley  lifted  in  the  anchor  and  Mr. 
Brown  stepped  into  the  middle  of  the 
canoe  and  sat  down,  and  while  Charley 
poled  the  canoe  a  short  distance  up 
Mr.  Brown  rove  the  line  through  the 
guides  and  attached  the  cast. 

"Put  on  a  Parmacheene  Belle,  Mr. 
Brown,"  suggested  Charlie.  After  mak- 
ing several  casts  a  small  trout  that  must 
have  been  already  fished  over,  rose  to 
a  brown  fly  floating  on  the  water  close 
by;. 

"See  that  Charley,"  said  Mr.  Brown, 
"I  must  put  on  a  brown  fly.  My  friends 
joke  me  about  fishing  with  a  Brown 
Heckle  on  one  end  of  the  line  and  Heck 
L.  Brown  on  the  other." 

"Well,"  said  Charley,"We  have  the 
counterpart  of  that  saying  here.  Dr. 
Silver,  of  Halifax,  frequently  fishes  Sal- 
mon here,  and  Doctor  Silver  on  one  end 


of  the  line  and  a  Silver  Doctor  on  the 
other,  are  quite  a  salmon  killing  combin- 
ation. But  before  you  change  flies,  cast 
further  off  and  let  your  fly  swing,  cros- 
sing down  the  current,  so  it  will  pass 
about  six  feet  down  stream  below  where 
that  little  trout  jumped.  He  is  only 
about  ten  inches  long  and  hardly  worth 
catching,  but  he  is  the  pilot  to  a  larger 
one.  There,  that's  enough  line;  let  it 
swing  with  the  current,  down  a  little, 
there — zip,  splash,  that's  no  small  one; 
zs,  zs,  he's  a  crackerjack  of  a  trout.  See 
how  nice  that  rod  springs.  Where  is  the 
landing  net?  Oh!  bother!  we  left  it  at 
the  hotel.  You  sit  down,  I'll  get  the 
anchor  up  and  paddle  ashore ;  perhaps 
you  can  land  him  on  the  gravel.  If  you 
had  on  three  flies,  like  I  have  seen  some 
people  fish  with,  you  would  likely  hook 
another  trout  and  lose  your  cast." 

After  getting  ashore  and  procuring  the 
landing  net,  it  took  several  minutes  to 
get  that  trout  into  the  canoe  and  he 
measured  ninteen  inches  long  and  weigh- 
ed two  pounds,  twelve  ounces. 

"He's  a  beauty,  Charley,  ain't  he?" 

"Yes  he's  alright,  but  his  mate  is  wait- 
ing for  you  in  the  same  place." 

"How  do  you  know  that?" 

"I  know  it  by  the  little  trout;  he  is 
still  jumping  in  that  shoal  water  and 
afraid  to  drop  down  stream  to  the  deep- 
er place  where  the  big  trout  may  get 
under  him  and  end  his  days.  I'll  steady 
the  canoe  so  you  can  cast  over  the  same 
spot." 

After  two  or  three  casts,  zip,  zs,  zs, 
again  and  again  the  rod  doubled  and 
sprung  to  the  furious  attempts  the  trout 
made  to  escape.  A  ten  and  a  half  split 
bamboo  rod,  well  handled,  proved  too 
much   for   trout   generalship   and  soon 


Highest  award  at  St.  Louis  World's  Fair.  Adopted  by  gov- 
ernments of  U.S.,  Canada  and  England.  15  models  to 
select  from.     Catalogue  free. 


ACME  FOLDING  BOAT  CO.,  Miamisburg,  O^iq, 
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YOU  nave  seen  this  cut  before- 

have'nt  you? 

Nice  looking  magneto — 

isn't  it? 

Good  firm  selling  it — 


'WIZARD" 


are'nt  they? 


Well,  why  don't  you  try  one? 

CANADIAN  AGEN15S 

CANADIAN-FAIRBANKS  CO. 


J  MONTREAL 
*Z*  *I*  *I*  *I*  *2*  *t*  *I*  *t*  ■ 


VANCOUVER 


WINNIPEG 


TORONTO 


*J*  *J*  *l»  -»J*  *X»  ^»  *5»  *j*      *j»  *j*  *i*  *X*  *J* 


John  Leckie,  Limited 

(NEW  ADDRESS) 

77  Wellington  St.  W.,  Toronto 
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they  both  lay  in  beauty,  side  by  side, 
nearly  of  the  same  size,  and  of  the  same 
beauty. 

"Do  you  want  to  get  the  little  one 
now?  He  has  shifted  further  down  and 
in." 

"Xo.  he  has  shown  us  where  the  big 
ones  were.  We'll  go  to  the  hotel  now 
and  after  supper  we  will  try  for  a  sal- 
mon." 

"Alright,  I  think  I  had  better  take  the 
•canoe  up  stream  now,  so  as  not  to  fright- 
en the  salmon  just  before  fishing  for 
them." 

After  taking  the  canoe  up  stream  a- 
hout  four  hundred  yards  they  then  went 
to  the  hotel  and  put  the  two  trout  in  the 
ice  house.  After  supper  they  assembled 
a  fourteen  foot  rod,  and  not  forgetting 
the  gaff,  walked  up  the  shore  to  the  can- 
oe, and  paddling  out  into  the  river  with- 
in casting  reach  of  two  places  frequently 
occupied  by  salmon,  anchored,  and  after 
putting  on  a  Silver  Doctor  and  casting 
with  a  short  line  above  the  nearest  place 
and  gradually  lengthening  the  line,  tried 
both  places  several  times  without  aiiv 
sign  of  salmon.  After  trying  Jock  Scott 
Durham  Ranger  and  Dusty  Miller  over 
all  the  stream  within  reach,  they  con- 
cluded to  move  further  down  stream, 
when  after  the  line  was  reeled  in  and 
the  anchor  about  to  be  lifted  they  heard 
and  saw  the  splash  of  a  salmon  about- 
forty  feet  down  stream  from  where  they 
were. 

"I  must  have  fished  over  him,  Charley," 
observed  Mr.  Brown.  "Yes,  you  did : 
perhaps  you  had  better  try  a  Silver  Gre> 
and  I  will  fold  a  small  piece  of  sheet 
lead  on  the  line  just  above  the  cast.  This 
current  seems  to  keep  the  fly  too  near 
the  surface." 

After  changing  the  fly  and  putting  on 
the  lead,  it  required  several  casts  to  get 
the  feel  of  the  weighted  line,  so  as  to 
ensure  casting  near  enough  to  the  sal- 
mon without  frightening  it.  Then  by 
casting  about  ten  feet  to  the  right  oi 
where  the  salmon  splashed  and  allowing 
it  to  sweep  across  the  stream  and  draw- 
ing slowly  up,  the  line  came  taut. 

"I'm  fast  on  bottom,  Charley." 

"Oh,  that's  too  bad;  try  to  get  youi 
line  in  without  disturbing  the  salmon ; 


reel  in  tight,-  but  keep  the  tip  of  youi 
rod  well  up  in  the  air." 

After  reeling  in  tight  the  line  begar 
to  come  in  until  some  ten  or  fifteen  fee* 
of  line  had  been  reeled  in.  The  line 
suddenly  slacked,  then  tightened  again 
and  out  of  the  water,  near  a  length  of 
himself,  came  a  magnificent  salmon. 
Tsz,  zs,  zs,  went  the  reel. 

"That's  no  bottom,  Mr.  Brown;  kee 
the  tip  of  your  rod  up ;  if  you  once  let 
it  down  he'll  break  your  cast ;  if  he  comes 
out  of  water  again  slack  your  line  quick, 
for  if  he  hits  the  line  with  his  tail  when 
he  goes  end  over  end,  he  is  sure  to  break 
himself  clear  if  you  hold  any  strain  on 
the  line," — tsz,  sz,  sz. 

"Oh !  aint  he  powerful !"  Tsz,  sz,  sz. 
"Charley,  he's  going  down  stream  and 
taking  all  my  line,  I  can't  hold  him, 
what  will  I  do?" 

"Don't  worry,  I'll  get  the  anchor  up 
and  we'll  chase  him.  There,  I've  got 
the  anchor ;  reel  in  when  you  can,  if 
the  line  slacks  faster  than  you  can  reel 
in,  sing  out  to  me,  so  I  can  back  the 
canoe  away" — Zip — splash,  tsz,  sz. 

"Oh  my  aint  he  a  beauty ;  my  fingers 
are  getting  tired,  my  left  arm  is  numb, 
how  long  is  this  going  to  last?" 

"Not  long  now,  see  his  tail  is  partly 
out,  he  is  sculling  now  to  keep  down ; 
I'll  work  the  canoe  into  shoal  water 
where  I  can  gaff  him.  Watch  out  for 
his  final  flurry!"  Zip,  zip,  tsz.  "There 
now,  reel  in,  keep  him  coming,  bring 
your  rod  around  behind  me,  there,"  thud, 
flop,  flop.  "I've  got  him,  I've  got  my 
knife  open,  I'll  stick  the  point  in  his 
brain."  Flip,  flop.  "There  he's  dead. 
Here's  your  fly;  he  was  hooked  in  the 
tongue.  There  are  several  other  places 
down  stream  you  can  fish  now." 

"No  thanks,  I've  had  all  I  want  for 
to-day.  We'll  go  to  the  hotel  now.  I'd 
like  my  friends  in  Montclair  to  see  him, 
to-night,  at  the  Club." 

"Well,  you  can  get  ice  at  the  hotel 
and  express  him  to-night;  he'll  reach 
your  home  alright." 

They  weighed  him  at  the  hotel  and 
found  he  weighed  ninteen  and  a  quarter 
pounds,  and  two  hours  after  he  was  land- 
ed he  was  boxed  in  ice  with  the  two 
trout  and  on  his  way  to  New  Jersey. 
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Success  of  the  Metcalfe  Hunt  Club 


BY   ALEX.  McCALLUM. 


THE  Metcalfe  Hunt  Club  has  always 
had  a  good  record.  Seasons  have 
gone  in  which  we  have  not  always 
obtained  our  limit,  but  as  good 
sportsmen  we  make  no  complaints  and 
our  failures  did  not  detract  from  our  en- 
joyment of  our  outings.  With  this  feel- 
ing prevailing  amongst  us  we  always 
look  forward,  with  joyful  anticipations, 
to  the  open  season,  convinced  that  we  are 
in  for  a  good  time  whether  venison  fall 
to  our  share  or  whether  we  have  to  be 
content  with  our  outing. 

Friday,  October  twenty-ninth  last, 
found  eight  of  us  assembled  by  arrange- 
ment at  Folger,  on  the  Kingston  and 
Pembroke  Railway,  having  left  our  res- 
pective homes  on  the  previous  day,  and 
bound  for  a  camp  ten  miles  back.  The 
assembled  dunnage  proved  all  the  team 
could  haul  over  the  swamps  and  hills  and 
we  had  to  foot  it  the  whole  distance,  each 
man  holding  a  hound  by  a  chain.  It 
was  dusk  when  we  arrived  at  our  object- 
ive point  and  though  we  were  tired  we 
set  to  work  in  earnest  to  prepare  things 
for  the  night.  Ziba  Gile  cleared  away  the 
brush  and  prepared  a  place  for  the  tent 
while  the  others  busied  themselves  cut- 
ting poles  and  logs  for  the  tent  and  plenty 
of  brush  for  beds.  Soon  our  camp  stove 
was  rigged  up  and  I  was  deep  in  the 
mysteries  of  supper,  though  it  was  not 
much  cooking  that  first  meal  required, 
some  members  of  the  party  having 
brought  in  a  quantity  of  cold  ham  for 
immediate  use.  This,  with  plenty  of  hot 
tea  and  bread  and  butter,  made  an  excel- 
lent meal  and  refreshed  us  for  renewed 
exertions.  By  ten  o'clock  everything 
was  under  cover  and  things  in  pretty 
good  shape  for  the  night.  Thoroughly 
tired  out  we  slept  soundly. 

As  cook  of  the  camp  I  turned  out  at 
five  o'clock  on  Saturday  morning  and 
soon  had  a  steaming  hot  breakfast  pre- 
pared. Open  season  did  not  start  till 
Monday  but  we  wished  to  be  in  training 
and  accordingly  rose  early  and  put  in  a 
good  day  at  preparations,  cutting  plenty 
of  dry  pine  for  fires  and  fixing  up  houses 


for  our  dogs,  the  Club  possessing  a 
bunch  of  hounds  of  which  any  organi- 
zation might  be  proud. 

While  the  bulk  of  the  party  put  in  their 
time  in  this  useful  fashion,  Jim  White- 
side, our  Captain,  accompanied  by  G. 
Tuttle  and  Fred  Latimer  took  a  stroll  in 
search  of  signs  and  perfect  arrangements 
for  the  opening  day's  hunt.  On  their  re- 
turn we  had  things  in  fine  shape  and  our 
tired  members  sat  down  to  a  good  meal 
after  which  careful  plans  were  made  for 
ensuring  a  good  hunt  on  Monday. 

Although  far  from  civilization  we  had 
a  quiet  day  on  Sunday,  doing  nothing 
but  talk  and  plan. 

Breakfast  was  all  prepared  and  on  the 
table  at  four  o'clock  on  Monday  morning 
and  all  the  hunters  were  on  the  way  to 
their  respective  watches  before  the  sun 
had  peeped  over  the  hills.  No  sooner 
were  we  at  our  various  stations  than  the 
deep  baying  or  old  Duke  and  Jack,  veter- 
ans of  many  a  deer  hunt,  broke  upon  the 
ears  of  our  boys,  each  one  watching  with 
eager  eyes  for  the  game  to  come  their 
way. 

That  day  however  the  buck  fell  to  Fred 
and  Jim,  the  men  who  put  out  the  dogs, 
and  by  noon  a  nice  spike  horn  gracefully 
decorated  our  camp.  The  boys  who  took 
in  the  deer  were  soon  out  again  and  be- 
fore long  another  deer  was  going  with 
Nixie  and  Grip  in  full  cry.  They  circled 
towards  Albert's  clearing  and  swinging 
back  brought  the  antlered  monarch  to 
the  cross  roads  at  Clear  Pond  where 
Herb.  Empey  was  stationed.  Herb,  pro- 
ved equal  to  the  occasion,  and  with  un- 
erring aim  brought  the  buck  low.  The 
result  of  the  day's  sport  put  us  all  in  high 
spirits  and  being  tired  with  our  exertions 
our  brush  couches  were  sought  at  an 
early  hour. 

A  little  later  than  the  previous  morning 
we  were  afoot  and  soon  on  our  runways. 
All  day  the  dogs  ran  deer  but  none  came 
our  way,  though  another  party  shot  a  fine 
doe  ahead  of  our  dogs  and  refused  to  give 
it  up.     Our  ill  luck  continued  for  several 
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days,  though  we  saw  many  deer  in  that 
time. 

On  Wednesday  the  Rev.  R.  H.  White- 
side and  Mr.  J.  H.  Hains,  the  storekeeper 
at  Metcalfe,  reinforced  our  party  and  our 
numbers  being  complete  we  settled  down 
to  business.  Each  day  however  passed 
without  deer  coming  our  way. 

A  member  of  the  party  was  off  his 
watch  and  at  the  camp  on  the  following 
Tuesday  when  a  small  buck  plunged  into 
the  bay  right  in  front  of  the  camp.  He 
saw  a  couple  of  members  of  the  Renfrew 
Hunt  Club  open  up  a  fusilade  that  would 
have  done  credit  to  Cronje,  the  Boer  Gen- 
eral at  Paardeburg,  but  without  result. 
One  of  these  hunters  can  hit  the  bullseye 
at  six  hundred  yards,  but  on  this  occasion, 
after  seventeen  shots  had  been  fired,  the 
buck  with  flag  still  up,  gained  the  oppos- 
ite shore  and  after  bidding  them  "good 
day"lit  out  for  Middle-Branch,  with  the 
hounds  in  hot  pursuit. 

Next  morning  Captain  Jim  stationed 
his  brother  Rob  on  a  lake  four  miles  from 
camp.  As  the  preacher  had  to  walk  the 
whole  way,  carrying  his  two  hundred 
pound  avordupois,  he  'had  not  so  easy  a 
task  as  some  people  might  imagine. 
However  he  was  amply  repaid  for  his 
strenuous  exertions  when  a  big  buck, 
such  as  he  had  long  dreamed  about  and 


wished  for,  came  his  way  and  actually 
waited  for  him  at  the  end  of  the  bay. 
Indeed  when  the  Buck  saw  the  ever  smil- 
ing face  of  Brother  Rob  he  lit  into  the  lake 
and  swam  rigjht  up  to  him.  The  Preacher 
could  scarcely  avoid  the  task  of  turning 
the  buck  from  deer  to  venison  and  he  did 
the  job  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 

On  the  day  following  a  mail  came  in 
from  the  station  recalling  Mr.  Tuttle  on 
account  of  illness,  and  as  three  others  had 
arranged  to  return  the  same  day  we  decid- 
ed to  break  camp.  Good  fortune  attend- 
ed us  on  the  way  out  for  Herb.  Empey 
and  Jim  Whiteside  secured  a  big  ten 
pronged  buck. 

At  Folger  we  again  separated  after 
three  hearty  cheers  for  the  Metcalfe  Hunt 
Club  and  arrived  on  Thursday,  Novem- 
ber eleventh,  just  two  weeks  from  the  day 
we  left. 

Our  party  included  Messrs.  James 
Whiteside,  Rob  Whiteside,  G.  Tuttle, 
Herb.  Empey,  Ziba  Gile,  Fred  Latimer, 
Allan  McNab,  Thos.  Eastwood,  J.  H. 
Hains  and  the  writer,  Alex  McCallum. 

The  memories  of  our  hunting  outing 
will  sustain  us  till  we  can  re-unite  on 
another  hunt  next  season.  W e  hope  that 
all  may  be  spared  to  partake  in  another 
of  our  grand  outings. 


Catching  the  Kids  of  the  Mountain  Goats 

BY  CHARLES  A.  CHAPMAN. 


FROM  Fort  Steele,  East  Kootenay,  to 
Canal  Flats  and  running  parallel 
with  the  Kootenay  River,  the  main 
range  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  rises 
sharply  like  a  huge  rock-wall  to  the  east, 
pierced  here  and  there  by  the  outfalls 
#  of  different  streams  such  as  Wild  Horse 
Creek,  Bull  River,  Tracey  Creek,  Sheep 
Creek  and  so  on.  Around  the  heads  of 
these  creeks,  where  they  back  into  the 
deep  recesses  of  those  great  mountain, 
masses,  is  a  wonderful  game  country 
in  part  covered  by  the  new  game  pre- 
serve figured  in  your  March  issue.  Griz- 
zly bear,  black  bear,  moose,  elk,  sheep, 
goats  and  deer  in  plenty  range  there 
with  as  much  security  as  do  any  wild 


animals  on  earth  owing  to  the  extreme 
ruggedness  of  the  country.  It  is  no  hol- 
iday jaunt  for  weaklings  to  climb  those 
mountains  and  suffer  the  hardships  and 
rough  life  that  is  the  sauce  of  existence 
for  those  who  love  the  high  tops  and  the 
secret  something  that  makes  a  pleasure 
of  the  hardest  toil. 

Some  months  ago  the  front  cover  of 
"Rod  and  Gun"  showed  a  picture  of  the 
mountain  goats  now  in  the  Zoo  at  the 
Bronx,  New  York.  As  I  had  something 
to  say  to  the  capture  of  them  when  they 
were  but  little  kids  it  may  interest  your 
readers  to  have  an  account  of  my  exper- 
iences in  the  pursuit. 

In  the  spring  of  1904  I  started  out 
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from  Fort  Steele  accompanied  by  a 
Swede  boy  named  Jimmy  White.  We. 
had  two  saddle  horses  and  two  for  pack- 
ing, one  of  the  latter  being  the  famous 
Skookum;  reputed  the  best  and  wisest 
of  pack  animals.  We  made  for  the  head 
waters  of  White  River,  a  tributary  of 
the  Kootenay,  some  sixty  miles  north  of 
our  starting  point  and  pitched  our  camp 
at  an  elevation  of  some  five  thousand 
feet  over  sea  level.  Four  days  of  the 
most  severe  and  exhausting  climbing  re- 
sulted in  four  days  of  blank  failure  as 
far  as  the  capture  of  the  kids  1  was  after 
was  concerned.  On  the  fifth  we  caught 
one  little  chap  after  a  desperate  chase 
amongst  surroundings  where  the  kid  was 
all  at  home  and  we  were  all  at  sea — if 
I  might  use  the  expression.  Still  we  had 
him,  and  back  we  fared  for  camp  where 
I  acted  as  his  nurse.  I  had  provided 
myself  with  an  ordinary  feeding  bottle, 
exactly  such  as  is  used  for  the  human 
kid,  fitted  with  a  nozzle,  or  whatever 
they  call  the  arrangement  out  of  which 
the' nutriment  is  sucked.  After  some  a- 
mount  of  difficulty  I  got  it  to  drink  a 
mixture  of  St.  Charles  cream  and  warm 
water,  and  after  the  third  or  fourth  feed- 
ing all  trouble  as  to  the  giving  of  the 
food  ceased  as  the  kid  understood  his 
side  of  the  business  perfectly.  This  re- 
lieved me  of  my  nursing  to  some  extent, 
so  fitting  up  a  little  corral  for  his  kid- 
ship  we  took  to  the  tops  again  and  after 
some  exhausting  agility  amongst  the 
rocks  we  got  another.  This  one  proved 
of  the  Nanny  variety,  and  a  very  suitable 
companion  for  the  first.  I  considered  I 
had  a  bit  of  fortune  in  my  hands  and 
hurried  back  to  Fort  Steele  where  I  kept 
them  during  the  summer.  They  turned 
out  to  be  wonderfully  amusing  pets  and 
would  follow  me  all  over  the  town, 
though  wild  and  shy  as  hawks  with 
strangers  and  with  dogs,  especially.  At 
first  they  throve  well  on  cream  and 
warm  water — just  as  I  fed  them  in  camp, 
but  later  on  I  found  they  did  better  on 
birch  brush  which  I  cut  for  them  along 
the  creek  bottoms.  They  did  not  grow 
very  fast  and  I  fancied  there  was  a 
chance  of  my  over-feeding  them ;  but  as 
a  matter  of  fact  I  now  believe  I  did 
not  feed  them  sufficiently.    In  the  fall 


of  1905  I  sent  them  to  the  Bronx,  where, 
I  am  sorry  to  say,  they  died  soon  after 
their  arrival. 

Our  trip  had  shown  us  that  we  had 
hit  on  a  part  of  the  mountains  where 
goat  were  plentiful,  so  in  the  spring  of 
1905  we  returned  to  our  camp  and  began 
operations  on  a  very  high  mountain 
which,  as  far  as  I  know,  is  yet  unnamed. 
Here  we  saw  a  considerable  number  of 
kids  and  chased  them  till  our  nearts  were 
sore  and  our  feet  anci  hands  if  possible 
a  shade  more  sore.  We  reached  camp 
after  dark  weary  and  almost  too  tired  to 
eat.  Still  a  hot  supper,  a  warm  fire,  a 
smoke  or  so  and  a  sleep  ten  fathoms 
deep  started  hope  in  our  hearts  again. 
By  daylight  we  were  breasting  the 
heights  once  more,  this  time  with  Jimmy 
partly  dressed  in  goat  skin.  It  was  an 
idea  of  mine — that  goat  skin  disguise. 
By  and  by  we  marked  an  old  Nanny  and 
a  kid  feeding  out  on  a  snow  slide,  where- 
upon we  started  to  stalk  as  close  to  them 
as  we  dared.  Tying  a  white  handker- 
chief over  Jimmy's  head,  to  still  fur- 
ther make  him  resemble  a  goat,  I  start- 
ed him  on  his  hands  and  knees  towards 
the  mother  and  kid,  hoping  that  the  ma- 
ter would  mistake  him  for  an  overgrown 
Billy  of  her  acquaintance.  I  cannot  say 
what  she  thought  of  the  arrangement, 
but  when  he  got  within  about  twenty 
yards  of  the  pair  the  old  lady  put  down 
her  head  and  came  for  Jimmy  with  ven- 
geance in  her  motherly  eye.  Goat's  horns 
are  sharp,  and  Jimmy  knew  it.  It  was 
no  fault  of  his  that  he  didn't  strike  Swe- 
den in  three  jumps,  for  standing  up  he 
sprang  back  with  more  hurry  to  the 
square  inch  inside  his  skin  than  I  thought 
dignified.  Jimmy  came  back,  all  right. 
But  the  old  goat  when  she  found  what 
it  really  was,  quit  that  region  at  a  pace 
that  words  won't  describe  very  easily. 
The  kid  went  with  her,  but  not  all  our 
hopes.  We  followed  after  them  and  a- 
bout  dark  we  caught  the  kid  at  a  place 
where  there  was  an  overhanging  cor- 
nice of  rock  which  the  old  one  managed 
to  negotiate  but  which  was  too  much  for 
the  little  one- '  Back  to  camp  was  the 
order,  arriving  there  after  dark.  Much 
the  same  experience  was  had  with  this 
number  three  kid  as  with  those  of  the 
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Steel Fishing  Ro 


Do  you  know  why  the  whole  Angling  Fraternity  now  acknowl- 
edges the  superiority  of  "BRISTOL"  Rods? 
Here  are  some  of  the  reasons  : 
"BRISTOL"  Rods  are  finished  like  a  fine  watch — elegant  in  appearance.    Users  love 
them  as  a  trap  shooter  loves  his  pet  gun.  "BRISTOL"  Rods  can't  be  warped.  Occidents 
or  "Fool  Stunts"  may  break  them,  but  otherwise  they  are  always  straight  and  true — and 
always  reliable.  "BRISTOL"  Rods  have  a  perfect  hang,  perfect  taper,  and  a  perfect  bal- 
ance.   The  finest  known  guides  are  on  "BRISTOL"  Rods.    A  written  three  year  guarantee 
is  tied  to  every  "BRISTOL"  Roid. 

Buy  a  "BRISTOL"  now  and  enjoy  the  fun  of  fishing — while  the  fishing's  good.  Every- 
where reels  are  singing,  lines  are  running  out, rods  are  jerking,  bait  is  luring,  flies  are  dancing, 
and  the  whole  incomparable  game  is  in  swing.    Get  busy  quick. 

Good  dealers  everywhere  can  show  you  the  line  of  "BRISTOL"  Rods.  If  your  dealer 
won't,  send  your  money  to  us. 

FREE    HOOK  REMOVER 

For  the  name  of  your  tackle  dealer  we  will  send  you  FREE,  the  beautiful  new 
"BRISTOL"  catalog  and  a  "BRISTOL"  Fish  Hook  Remover. 

THE  HORTON  MFG.  CO. 

32  Horton  Street 
Bristol,  Conn. 
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SILK  FISH  LINES 

Have  YOU  written  for  your  FREE 
SAMPLES  of  Martin's  KINGFISHER  Lines? 
Do  it  now.  Thousands  upon  thousands  of 
anglers  have  already  written  for  their  free 
samples.  If  you  are  one  of  the  few  who  have 
not  yet  received  samples  of  KINGFISHER 
Lines,  then  get  busy  at  once.  Cut  out  the 
coupon  below  and  send  it  tonight.  Don't  wait 
or  you  may  forget  it  again.  Your  "Poor  luck" 
may  be  due  to  using  the  wrong  line.  Martin's 
KINGFISHER  Lines  are  picked  by  experts. 
Take  the  samples  which  we  send  you  and  go 
to  your  dealer  and  say,  "These  are  the  exact 
lines  which  I  want."  If  he  'hasn't  them,  try 
some  other  dealer,  or  write  for  our  price  list. 
We  sell  by  mail  only  when  the  local  dealer 
will  not  supply  you.  The  best  dealers  every- 
where carry  Martin's  KINGFISHER  Lines  in 
stock  and  recommend  them  as  the  most  perfect 
fish  lines  that  can  be  produced. 


MARK  X  BEFORE 

the  kind  of  fishing  tor 
which  you  wish  samples  or' 
Mar  tin's  KINGFISHER 
Lines.  Cut  this  coupon 
out  and  mail  to  E.  J. 
Martin's  Sons,  26  King- 
fisher St.  Rockville. 
Conn.,  with  the  name  of 
your  tackle  dealer  and 
your  name  written  plainly 
on  a  separate  sheet. 

 Fly  Casting 

. . .  .Bait  Casting 

 Bass 

 Brook  Trout 

....  Lake  Trout 
. . .  .Pickerel 

 I'out 

....  I'erch 
.  .  .  .Grayling 
. . .  .Salmon 

 Mnskallunge 

or  any  fresh  water  fishing. 


E.  J.  Martin's  Sons 

26  Kingfisher  St., 

Rockville  -  Conn. 
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MARTIN'S 


SILK  FISH  LINES 

You  can't  go  wrong  with  a  KINGFISHER 
Line.  Every  one  is  guaranteed  to  be  perfect 
in  material  and  workmanship.  A  new  line  will 
be  given,  or  your  money  will  be  refunded  for 
every  imperfect  KINGFISHER  Line. 

Remember  that  if  any  fault  of  any  kind 
develops  (due  to  an  imperfection  in  material 
or  making)  in  a  KINGFISHER  Line,  you  are 
not  the  loser. 

Because  of  this  unqualified  guarantee,  the 
most  extreme  caution  is  used  by  us  in  every 
smallest  detail  of  the  manufacture  of  KING- 
FISHER Lines. 

j  This  means  that  when  you  hook  a  "Big  'un" 
— no  matter  how  big  or  how  gamey — you  need  not  worry  about  your  line.  It 
will  pull  to  the  full  strength  test  marked  on  the  package.  Try  and  break  one 
of  the  samples  (see  opposite  page) — only  be  careful  you  don't  cut  your 
fingers  when  you  try  it. 

Every  genuine  bears  the  word  KINGFISHER 
and  the  picture  of  the  bird.  If  anybody  offers 
you  a  substitute,  go  to  another  dealer,  or  send 
your  order  to  us. 


E.  J.  Martin's  Sons 

26  Kingfisher  St., 
ROCKVILLE     -  CONN. 


Get  These 

Free 
Samples 

of  Martin's  KINGFISH- 
ER Lines.  They  will  be 
exactly  right  for  the  kind 
of  fishing  which  you  mark 
in  the  coupon  on  the  op- 
posite page.  Don't  fish 
blindly.  Use  the  right  lines 
and  be  an  expert. 
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previous  spring,  but  I  was  now  becom- 
ing quite  an  experienced  goat  nurse  with 
knowledge  of  the  rules  of  the  game. 

During  the  following  four  days  our 
luck  was  decidedly  in  the  ascendant,  as 
we  captured  one  each  day,  making  five 
in  all.  I  meant  to  get  eight  if  I  could, 
but  our  shoes  were  worn  so  that  our  toes 
were  all  but  visible,  our  clothes  were  fit- 
ting for  scare-crow  duties  and  no  more. 

Plainly  it  was  for  us  to  get  back  to 
civilization,  but  I  had  the  education  of 
the  kids  to  complete  in  the  direction  of 
absorbing  St.  Charles  cream  and  to  this 
end  erected  a  little  corral  of  Jack  pine 
about  twelve  feet  square  and  covered  in 
at  the  top.  We  called  this  establishment 
"The  Nursery"  and  here  I  took  up  my 
duties.  Truth  to  tell  I  had  not  much 
trouble  with  the  little  fellows  and  used 
to  feed  them  about  every  three  hours 
day  and  night.  If  they  got  hungry  they 
would  either  jump  on  me  or  climb  all 
over  my  body — for  I  slept  in  the  little 
corral  with  them.  I  found  if  I  left  them 
they  got  uneasy  and  tried  all  manner  of 
ways  to  escape.  Old  Skookum,  the  pack- 
horse,  seemed  to  take  no  end  of  interest 
in  them,  looking  at  them  as  if  he  had 
-a  mind  to  herd  them.  Poor  little  or- 
phans, when  I  had  them  fed  they  would 
all  lie  down  close  beside  me  and  go  to 
sleep,  I  suppose,  or,  at  any  rate  let  me 
get  forty  winks,  till  hungry  again  when 
they  would  beat  me  with  their  fore  feet. 
Their  mothers  must  have  a  hard  time 
with  them,  but  not  many  mothers  had 
as  many  as  I  was  blessed  with. 

After  having  fully  graduated  on  the 
sucking  bottle,  I  made  them  three  small 
crates  and  fitted  them  as  side  packs  on 
the  trusty  back  of  Skookum,  placing  two 
kids  in  each  of  those  on  the  sides  and  one 
.on  top.  It  was  a  bulky  pack,  and  ne- 
cessitated a  deal  of  chopping  by  Jimmy 
and  myself  to  get  rid  of  the  trees  that 
obstructed  the  narrow  trail  down  by 
Sheep  Lake  and  so  downwards  to  Sam 
Cadeux's  place  above  Sheep  Creek  road 
house  and  the  open  ease  of  the  wagon 
roads  home  to  Fort  Steele,  where  we 
built  an  enclosure  about  one  hundred 
feet  square  close  to  our  shack  and  en- 
closed with  close  wire  fencing.  It  was 
.something  of  a  sight  for  Fort  Steele  peo- 


ple to  behold  those  little  fellows  come 
climbing  over  myself  and  each  other  to 
get  the  first  drink  from  the  feeding  bot- 
tle and  following  me  around  the  streets. 

As  in  the  case  of  the  two  we  captur- 
ed in  1904,  I  found  they  did  better  on 
birch  brush,  (the  leaves  and  small  twigs) 
than  any  other  food,  though,  of  course, 
while  on  that  class  of  dietry  they  had 
their  cream  as  usual.  In  the  fall  I  wean- 
ed them  frpm  the  kidlike  folly  of  mere 
cream  and  feeding  bottles  and  began  to 
feed  them  with  bran  and  oats  mixed. 
They  got  along  splendidly  on  this,  but 
seemed  to  greatly  like  good  clover  hay 
of  which  they  got  all  they  cared  to  eat. 

I  was  sorry  the  day  I  parted  with 
them  to  go  on  their  long  journey  to  the 
Bronx  Zoological  Gardens,  for  they  were 
really  interesting  little  pets.  It  is  true 
they  would  never  permit  a  strange  hand 
to  be  laid  on  them,  and  if  a  stranger 
approached  too  close  to  them  they  would 
at  once  stampede  to  me  for  protection. 
I  suppose  they  looked  on  me  as  their 
parent,  or  protector,  or  Special  Provi- 
dence. Anyhow,  I  trust  they  are  prov- 
ing a  credit  to  my  educational  establish- 
ment. I  did  the  best  that  in  me  lay 
to  perfect  them  for  the  great  outside 
world  and  the  perils  and  pitfalls  of  Go- 
tham. Here,  by  the  way,  Mr.  T.  T.  Mc- 
Vittie,  P.  L.  S.,  of  Fort  Steele  saw  them 
the  other  day,  and  from  his  account  of 
them  I  feel  that  "My  Kids"  are  main- 
taining the  reputation  of  the  land  of 
their  nativity. 


It's  Glitter  Gets  Em 

Bass,  Pickerel  and  all  other  game  fish 
ardrreststibly  attracted  by  the  beautiful 
glitter  of  the  Iridescent  pearl  body 
natural    ahape     and    life  like 
motion    In    the  water,  of  our 


"  Magnet  " 

Pearl 
Minnow 


Illustration 
1-3  size. 


The 
Only 

^    perfect  arti 
^    acial  minnow 
II V  made.  Brilliancy 
remains  perman- 
k  "    eut.    Durability  un- 
equalled. Far  superior 
in    every    way    to  all 
others.   Made  of  Pearl  and 
German  Silver.    Avoid  imi- 
tations, insist  upon  the- "Mag- 
net."   For  sale  at  all  Sporting 
Goods    stores    or   by    mail  *mj~ 
postpaid  upon  receipt  of  price.  /*)C 
Send  for  circular  of  "Magnet"  specialties. 
E.  G.  DOERING  &  COMPANY, 
561  Liberty  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  K.T. 
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The  1910  Improved  Kelso  Automatic  Reel 


It.  is  fully  guaranteed;  made  of  the  strongest  and 
lightest  materials  possible.  The  weight  is  correct  to  0 
properly  balance  a  5  oz.  Fly  Rod.  £ 
Fishing  as  a  sport— gains  added  enjoyment  when  you  a 
use  a  KELSO  Automatic  Ueel.  o 
This  ieel  is  not  intended  to  catch  fish  for  you  automa-  >» 
tically,  but  when  aided  by  your  hand  and  brain— to  in-  ^ 
crease  your  efficiency  as  an  angler.  jj 
Some  of  the  reasons  why  KELSO  Automatic  Reel  is  H 

preferred  to  any  other  :— 
1st— It  makes  the  handling  of  a  rod  much  easier  as  it 

is  properly  balanced. 
2nd— It  is  large  enough  for  bass  fishing  and  light 
enough  for  trout.    Can  be  wound  up  to  give  de- 
sired tension  on  line. 

H.  J.  FROST  &  CO.,  90  Chambers  Street,  New  York,  MANUFACTURERS  OF  FISHING  TACKLE 


3rd— It  prevents  the  fish  from  getting  slack  line  and 

then  is  more  nport. 
4th— Saves  trouble  for  the  angler,  by  keeping  the  line 

proper  length. 
5th-  It  keeps  the  line  away  from  under  your  feet  and 
out  of  the  way  while  wading  a  stream. 

6th— You  would  not  use  an  old  style  muzzle-loading 
rifle  in  place  of  an  automatic,  not  because  jou 
could  not  kill  the  game,  but  the  automatic  is  more 
convenient  and  up  to  date.  So  is  the  KELSO  Auto- 
matic Reel, 

Price  $5.00  at  all  dealers,  or  direct  from  us  if  unob- 
tainable locally. 

Write  for  thedescriptive  Booklet  of  specialties  that 
are  necessary  to  do  business  with  game  fish  successfully 
and  without  trouble,  and  which  has  a  sample  of  our 
KELSO  Enamel  Line  enclosed,  which  is  the  best 
enamel  silk  made. 


We  have  a  16  page  Booklet  describing  a  few  special  goods.    Send  for  copy— no  charge. 


By  Royal  Appointment 


Mm 


England's  Great  Fishing 

Rod,  Reel,  and  Tackle  Manufacturers 
will  mail   you   their  large  Illustrated  1 

Catalogue  Free! 

It  will  pay  you  to  import,  as  you  get 
the  highest  class  fishing  rods  and  tackle 
the  world  has  ever  seen. 

Hardy's  "Palakona" 

Split  Bamboo  Rods  are  the  lightest  and 
strongest  made. 

Hardy's  Alnwick  Greenheart  Rods 

Are  superior  to  all  others. 

Hardy's  "Perfect"  Reel 

with  ball  bearings  and  regulating  check, 
fitted  with  a  double  tapered  "Corona" 
line  make  a  perfect  Outfit  complete. 


"Perfect"  Reel  with  pat.  agate  line 

guard,  3  i-8  ins    37-6 

The  '  Fairchild  Rod. 
Palakona  Split  Bamboo. 

9  ft.  weighs  3K  ozs.         £e  5  0 
9#  ft.  wei*h84*Gzs   Sj5  S  0 


HARDY  BROS.  Ltd.,  :  Alnwick  :  England 


London  Depot:  61  Pall  Mall— S.W. 


New  "  Hildebrandt 99  Spinners 

In  addition  to  onr  Standard 
Spinners  we  manufacture  a  full 
line  of  new  baits  called  Slim 
Eli  and  Idaho.  Slim  Ell  for 
black  bass  and  other  game  nan; 
Idaho  for  trout  and  salmon.  Our  new  specialties  in  addi- 
tion to  the  above  will  interest  any  fisherman.  Send  for 
new  illustrated  catalog  and  see  the  latest. 

THE  J.  J.  HILDEBRANDT  CO-  drawee  8.  locansport,  ind.,  us.a. 


Fish  Bite 

like  hungry  wolves  and  keep  you  busy  pulling 
them  out,  whenever,  or  wherever  you  use  our 

Wonderful  Fish-Luring  Bait. 
It  brings  the  finny  beauties  from  their  haunts 
and  hiding  places  when  no  other  bait  will  en- 
tice them.  You  catch  a  big  string  of  fish  while 
the  other  fellow  is  waiting  for  a  Dite.  Sent  by 

mail  prepaid  for  25cts.  Booklets  Free. 
Walton  Supply  Co.,  Dept.  F.  St.  Louis.  Mo 


Alpine  Club  Notes 


The  fourth  Anniversary  of  the  Alpine 
Club  of  Canada  was  enthusiastically  cel- 
ebrated by  those  to  whom  the  spring 
brings  visions  of  snow-capped  peaks, 
green  forests  and  rushing  torrents.  The 
incense  of  the  balsams  and  the  reek  of 
the  camp-fire  are  already  becoming  irres- 
istable. 


At  Vancouver  the  members  'held  their 
Annual  celebration  banquet  at  Glencoe 
Lodge,  thirty-nine  feeing  present,  with  Dr. 
Arthur  Kendall  in  the  Chair.  The  toasts 
were:  "The  King",  "The  Alpine  Club", 
"The  President  of  the  Club"  and  "The 
Rev.  George  Kinney",  who  last  year  cap- 
tured Mt.  Robson  for  the  Alpine  Club  of 
Canada.  In  conjunction  with  the  last  a 
purse  of  $100.00  was  made  up  and  for- 
warded to  Mr.  Kinney,  as  a  contribution 
toward  the  expenses  of  his  expedition, 
by  the  Vancouver  members,  accompanied 
by  suitable  expressions  of  appreciation. 
Great  enthusiasm  prevailed  and  a  large 
additional  membership  will  result. 


At  Calgary  a  delightful  evening  was 
spent  around  a  most  realistic  camp-fire, 
over  ninety  being  present.  Many  climb- 
er appeared  in  full  Alpine  regalia.  Songs, 
recitations,  the  Yoho  Yell .  and  O'Hara 
Call,  with  many  a  stirring  reminisence  of 
hard  won  mountain  conquests,  carried  the 
participants,  for  the  time  being,  to  the 
actual   camp-fires   of   the   various  Club 


camps.  The  President  was  Master  of  the 
Ceremonies  and  during  the  evening  re- 
ceived numerous  congratulatory  tele- 
grams from  other  centres  where  celebra- 
tions were  being  held. 


At  Winnipeg  a  banquet  in  the  Vice- 
Regal  dining-room  of  the  Royal  Alex- 
andra was  well  attended  by  local  and 
visiting  members  from  the  vicinity.  Thir- 
ty-six were  seated  around  the  festive 
'board  with  the  Rev.  Thurlow  Fraser,  of 
Portage-la-Prairie,  in  the  c'hair-  Alex- 
ander Haggart  M.P.,  Col.  S.  B.  Steele, 
and  Mr.  Dafoe,  Editor  of  the  Winnipeg 
Free  Press,  were  guests  of  the  Winnipeg 
members,  and  made  rousing  speeches  con- 
gratulating the  Club  upon  the  good  work 
it  is  doing  and  the  fact  that  through  its 
wide-spreading  membership  to  other 
lands  it  is  helping  to  cement  not  only 
closer  Imperial  ties  but  closer  Internat- 
ional relations. 


At  New  York  the  Club's  members  cel- 
ebrated the  occasion  by  a  dinner.  It  was 
a  very  pleasant  and  enthusiastic  one. 
Several  new  applications  for  admission  to 
the  Club  were  made.  A  local  committee 
also  was  formed  with  F.  W.  Freeborn  as 
Chairman. 


At  Toronto  the  members  met  on  the 
Monday  of  the  week  following,  as  several 
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THE  FAMOU8 

Moonlight     Floating  Bait 


SELF-GLOWING. 


Steel  Fishing  Rods 


FLY  RODS,  8  or  9 %  feet         ....  $  1.00 

BAIT  RODS,  sH,  6 #  or  8  feet  -       -       -       -  1.25 

CASTING  RODS,  4^,  5  or  6  feet     ...  i.5o 

CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  -  2.50 

CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings  -       -  3.75 


Trout  Flies 


For    Trial— Send  Us 


I8c 
30c 
60c 
65c 


for  an  assorted  sample  dozen. 

Regular  price.  24  cents, 
for  an  assorted  sample  dozen. 

Regular  price,  60  cents, 
for  an  assorted  sample  dozen. 

Regular  price,  84  cents, 
for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price,  96  cents. 

Original  and  Genuine 


Quality  A  Flies 
Quality  B  Flies 
Quality  C  Flies 
Bass  Flies 


(A  Daylight  Photograph  of » the  Moonlight  Floating  Bait) 
Good  for  Bass,  Muskailonge,  Pike,  Pickerel  or 

Trout.    The  Only  Bait  for  Night  Fishing. 

Remember,  there  is  only  ONE  MOONLIGHT 

BAIT  on  the  Market ;  th  at  is  ours,  and  the  Original. 

Sent  postpaid  for  $1. 


OLDTOWN  CANOES 

Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us. 
16  to  19  ft. 


THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.,  52N5e^- 

Illustrated  Catalogue  frte  on  application. 


(This  is  the  same  Bait  as  shown  above,  photographed  in 
a  Dark  Room  by  the  BAIT'S  OWN  LIGHT). 
As  this  is  a  FLOATING  BAIT,  it  is  practically 
WEKDLESS,  and  can  be  cast  among  weeds  and 
lily  pads  without  DANGER  OF  SNAGGING 

THE  MOONLIGHT  BAIT  COMPANY 

Exclusive  Makers, 

"Departments"     :     PAW  PAW,  MICHIGAN 

Wm.  Croft  &  Sons,  Toronto,  Canada, 
Canadian  Distributors. 


FISHING  TACKLE 


EVERY  DEALER  should   write   for   our  big  150  page  catalog  and  special  dealer's 
proposition  for  his  Town. 

EVERY  FISHERMAN  should  send   5c.  for  postage  for  one  150  page  catalog,  and 
let  us  tell  him  where  he  can  secure  Fishing  Tackle  at  best  prices. 

H o crocks- 1 bbotson  Co.,  Utica,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 

FISHING   TACKLE  MAKERS. 


A  LLCOCK'S   REGISTERED   ST  A  G  jBA  I  TS 

Lower  Part  of  Spoon,  Real  Gold  Plated ;  Upper  Part  Silver  Plated 
(The  Stag  has  been  our  Registered  Trade  Mark  for  Forty  Years) 


The  Bait  that  certainly 
does  kill  fish 

THE    ALLCOCK,    LAIGHT    &    wISTWOOD    CO.,  LIMITED. 

REDDITCH  (England)   AND  TORONTO. 
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prominent  members  were  absent  for  the 
Easter  holidays  at  the  time  of  the  Anni- 
versary. 


Nor  are  the  Alpine  Club  of  Canada's 
members  in  the  British  Isles  one  whit  be- 
hind in  enthusiasm  or  esprit  de  corps,  for 
at  the  time  the  Alpine  Club  met  in  Lon- 
don last  December  to  celebrate  its  fifty- 
second  Anniversary,  twelve  of  their  num 
ber.  who  are  also  members  of  the  A.C.  C, 
gathered  at  the  Dieu  Donnes  Hotel  at  a 
dinner  in  honour  of  Canada's  Alpine  re- 
gions. Among  these  were  the  President 
of  England's  Alpine  Club,  now  also  a 
member  of  the  A.  C.  C,  and  those  who 
had  been  with  the  Canadians  in  the  moun- 
tains last  summer. 


At  all  the  above  gatherings  a  message 
from  the  President  of  the  Club  was  read. 
This  message  deals  at  length  with  the 
Club's  story  and  is  in  part  as  follows : 

Since  last  summer's  camp  fully  one 
hundred  applications  for  membership 
have  been  submitted  for  votes.  The  new 
membership  list,  whic'h  has  lately  been 
sent  to  all,  is  a  lesson  in  itself.  When 
we  remember  that  only  four  years  ago 
the  Club  started  with  sixty-seven  mem- 


jrim*^      Fish  Will  Bite 

ffiHii'  '  like    hungry    wolves    at  all 

*T- JIL — seasons  if  you  use  FISH  I^URE. 
Tl  i0  '^fef        jt  keepS  yOU  busy  pulling  them 

■'-m&bw<i£  our-  Catches  dead  loads  of  them 

in  any  stream.    Write  at  once 
for  a  free  bottle  offer  and  cata- 
^»  logue  of  Natural  Fish  Baits, 

Minnows,  Shiners,  Frogs,  Worms,  Etc.   Enclose  2c  stamp. 

Michigan  Fish  Bait  Co.,  Box  F,  Port  Huron,  Mich. 


bers,  all  told,-  the  long  list,  sprinkled  with 
illustrious  names  followed  by  distinguish- 
ed letters,  is  a  speaking  tribute  to  the 
worth  of  the  cause  and  the  motive  power 
behind  that  is  found  in  the  silent  immov- 
able snow-clad  Rockies  of  Canada.  This 
may  sound  an  Irishism  but  do  not  forget 
that  not  only  glaciers  but  even  mountains 
move,  are  moving  and  as  they  move  carry 
all  'before  them  with  that  slow,  imper- 
ceptible, but  none  the  less  certain,  move- 
ment that  is  beyond  the  power  of  men. 

Our  membership  is  now  510,  as  follows: 
Honorary,  9 ;  Associate,  18 ;  Life  Active, 
22;  Ordinary  Active,  276;  Graduating, 
160  ;  Subscribing,  25.  Since  the  begin- 
ning more  than  six  hundred  members' 
names  have  been  inscribed  upon  our 
books,  'but  there  has  been  a  weeding  out 
for  financial  reasons,  in  some  cases  a  re- 
moval to  other  parts  of  the  world,  and  on' 
account  of  matrimonial  contracts. 

I  particularly  wish  to  call  attention  to 
the  Life  Active  membership  list,  twenty- 
two  in  number,  and  the  frequency 
with  which  the  magic  letters  "A.  Cl 
appear  in  it.  The  "A.  C."  is  the  insignia 
of  the  oldest,  best  known  and  most  res- 
pected of  all  the  Alpine  Clubs  of  the 
world,  the  Alpine  Club,  of  London,  Eng- 
land. Since  1857,  the  date  of  organiza- 
tion of  that  club,  one  hundred  and  sixty- 
six  Alpine  and  Mountaineering  Clubs 
have  been  formed.  In  some  of  these 
membership  is  in  the  thousands. 

Such  a  Life  membership,  composed 
largely  of  people  from  other  lands,  has 
given  us  a  permanent  stability  for  all 


SOMETHING  NEW! 

SPLIT  CANE  FISHING  ROD,  STEEL  WOUND 

PRACTICALLY  UNBREAKABLE. 

THIS    IS   THE    LATEST   NOVELTY    IN    FISHING  RODS. 

Strongest  Rod  made.        Call  and  see  it,  or  write  for  particulars.        Popular  prices. 
HENRY  WILKES  &  CO.,  LTD.,  76  Wellington  Street  West,  Toronto,  and  Studley,  England. 


THE  WONDERFUL  "COAXER"  TROUT  FLY! 

NEW  JAMISON  TROUT  SPOON 

Cut  shows  size  6. 

Send  Stamp  for  Bookie 

ALMOST  .ALIVE.    NEVER  LOSES  ITS  SHAPE.    FLOATS  ANYWHERE. 

"My  guide  said,  'these  trout  don't  take  flies.'   I  got  24  on  the  'Coaxer.' 

''Caught  a  15-inch  brook  trout  on  the  'Ooaxer'— that's  the  record  here." 

'  I  get  17  speckled  beauties  before  breakfast  that  averaged  12  inches." 

"I  have  caught  over  400  trout  on  one  little  'Coaxer'  fly." 
I  found  my  little  boy  catching  croppies  with  it  to  beat  the  band." 
Trout  Size.  6  colors.  $1.35;  12,  $2.60.    Bass  Size,  6  colors,  $1.65;  12,  $3.25. 
of  Bass  Baits,  etc.,  in  colors.         W.  J.  JAMISON.  2751  POLK  ST..  CHICAGO 

Set  of  Four  Colors,  $1.00. 
Made  on  2,  4  and  6  hooks. 
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Your 
Bakeshop 

Ever  see  the  place  where 
your  bread  is  baked?  Is  it 
clean  ?  Is  it  sanitary  ?  Dur- 
ing the  last  year  hundreds  of 
bakeries  were  condemned 
by  state  and  city  Boards  of 
Health. 

Whether  you  buy  your 
bread  or  bake  it  in  your 
own  kitchen 
it  cannot  be 
■    so  clean, 
1    so  pure  and 


nutritious  as 


Shredded  Wheat  Biscuit 

It  is  baked  in  our  two-million  dollar  sunlit  bakery— the  cleanest, 
finest,  most  hygenic  food  factory  in  the  world.  It  contains  all  the 
body-building  nutriment  in  the  whole  wheat  made  digestible  by 
steam-cooking,  shredding  and  baking.  Delicious  for  breakfast  with 
milk  or  cream  or  for  any 
meal  when  combined  with 
preserved  or  fresh  fruits. 

For  breakfast  heat  the  biscuit 
in  the  oven  to  restore  crispness 
and  pour  over  it  hot  milk,  adding 
a  little  crean  and  a  dash  of  salt. 

Made    by  the 

Canadian  Shredded  Wheat  Company,  Ltd.,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont 
Toronto  Office  :  49  Wellington  Street  East. 
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time.  It  has,  moreover,  and  I  want  to 
impress  this  strongly  upon  our  members, 
placed  upon  us  a  great  responsibility, 
that  we  will  do  well  to  realize,  one  that 
belongs,  not  only  to  the  Alpine  Club  of 
Canada,  but  to  Canada  herself,  in  that 
these  people  have  been  attracted  to  us  by 
our  glorious  Alpine  ranges,  the  heritage 
of  Canadians.  Such  responsibility  can 
only  be  borne  successfully  and  conscien- 
tiously through  loyalty  and  co-operation 
on  the  part  of  our  members,  even  though 
some  sacrifice  may  be  entailed. 

The  wide  spread  area  over  which  our 
connection  has  extended  has  made  necess- 
ary a  better  organization  and  a  more  per- 
fect machinery.  With  this  end  in  view 
local  committees  have  been  formed  at 
Vancouver,  Winnipeg  and  Toronto  and 
negotiations  are  now  being  carried  on  for 
similar  committees  at  London,  England, 
and  New  York.  The  committees  com- 
prise a  Chairman,  Vice-Chairman,  Secret- 
ary and  several  lay-members  who  are 
elected  annually  by  the  members  of  each 
centre.  The  benefit  is  obvious.  Instead 
of  the  Executive  corresponding  with  each 
individual  member  on  matters  of  interest 
it  is  done  through  the  local  committees 
which  are  more  closely  in  touch  with  the 
respective  units.  This  is  the  first  step 
towards  the  formation  of  Sections  which 
will  b>e  necessitated  as  soon  as  the  com- 
ing railways  open  new  districts  of  our 
alpine  areas. 

A  word  about  finances.  The  Club  is 
now  a  body  corporate  with  assets  to  the 
amount  of  ten  thousand  dollars.  Though 
not  a  commercial  institution  it  is  on  a 
basis  with  them  and  is  subject  to  the 
laws  of  the  land  as  far  as  its  finances  are 
concerned.  These  finances  are  in  a 
healthy  condition.  Owing  to  the  assist- 
ance rendered  for  four  years  the  Club 
has  held  its  annual  camps  and  published 
the  Canadian  Alpine  Journal.  It  has 
also  built  a  handsome  headquarters  at 
Banff.  Although  the  expenses  of  last 
year  were  great  owing  to  building  and 
furnishing  these  headquarters  and  making 
their  grounds  attractive,  the  entertaining 
of  a  large  party  of  British  Alpine  people  in 
a  suitable  manner,  the  inauguration  of  a 
permanent  camp  for  the  summer  months, 
and  the  publication  of  the  Journal,  there 


are  no  outstanding  debts  which  the  Club 
does  not  see  its  way  to  meet.  There  is 
still  a  note  for  $1000.00  due  upon  tne 
Club  House,  which  falls  due  in  April  and 
must  be  provided  for,  as  it  is  endorsed 
by.  ten  members,  who  have  become  res- 
ponsible for  it.  This  is  a  small  debt 
upon  the  security  provided  by  the  build- 
ing, w'hich  has  a  present  value  of  nine 
thousand  dollars.  It  will  be  remember- 
ed that  the  building  fund  was  raised  by 
ten-year  debentures  issued  by  the  Club 
and  purchased  by  its  members.  There 
are  still  320  members  who  have  had  no 
share  in  the  purchase  and  it  is  I  think 
the  duty  of  all  to  take  at  least  one  share. 
If  this  were  done  the  outside  indebted- 
ness would  be  wiped  out  at  once,  and 
money  provided  for  additions  and  im- 
provements that  are  absolutely  necessary 
for  the  comfort  of  the  members ;  such  as 
eave  troughs,  screen  doors  to  keep  out 
flies,  heating  apparatus  for  use  in  the 
inaugaration  of  winter  sports,  etc.  The 
building  committee  is  now  approaching 
these  non-subscribers  and  I  trust  the  re- 
sult will  ibe  loyal  and  adequate. 

The  executive  'has  paid  the  first  year's 
interest  due  upon  the  debentures  issued. 
It  will  be  asked:  "What  has  it  done  to 
establish  a  sinkng  fund  to  meet  deben- 
tures at  maturity?"  In  reply  I  may 
say  that  during  the  past  year  $78'0.0O 
worth  of  debentures  have  been  returned 
to  the  executive  for  cancellation.  This 
provides  a  very  adequate  sinking  fund 
for  that  year,  and  during  the  current 
year  and  each  succeeding  year  a  sufficient 
amount  will  be  placed  in  the  bank  as  a 
reserve  fund  to  meet  them  at  maturity. 
So  much  for  finances ;  and  now  let  us  turn 
to  a  more  pleasant  subject. 

You  all  know  that  last  summer  the 
Club  entertained  as  its  guests  members  of 
the  British  Alpine  Club  and  their  friends, 
some  twenty  in  number.  You  have  all 
read  of  the  enjoyment  for  us  and  for 
them,  of  those  happy  days  at  the  Banff 
Club  House  and  at  the  Lake  O'Hara 
Camp ;  and  of  the  still  more  delightful 
and  strenuous  six-day  trip  around  the 
rim  of  the  Yoho  Valley  on  which  we  took 
them  for  a  final  memory  of  the  Canadian 
Rockies.  You  have  heard  how,  in  pur- 
suance of  that  trip,  the  Club's  stalwarts 
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A  LITTLE 

BOVRIL 

A  BIG  IMPROVEMENT 

A  dash  of  Bovril  used  with  tinned  meats  of  any  kind 
adds  to  their  food  value  and  gives  them  the  relish  of  fresh 
meat. 

Bovril  has  the  same  effect  on  Soups,  Chowders  and 
Gravies,  because  Bovril  is  concentrated  beef  and  contains  all 
that  is  good  in  the  meat  and  that  only. 


The  Ideal  Beverage 


(LONDON) 


A  Pale  Ale,  palatable,  full 
of  the  virtues  of  malt  and 
hops,  and  in  sparkling  con- 
dition, is  the  ideal  beverage. 


Now  when  chemists  announce 
its  purity,  and  judges  its  merit, 
one  need  look  no  further. 


It's  Pure— That's  Sure 


Manufactured  and 
Guaranteed  by 

British  Subjects 


Aylmer  Condensed  Milk  Co. 

LIMITED 
Aylmer,  Ontario,  Canada 


1-208 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


carried  great  loads  on  their  backs,  over 
snow  passes,  across  wide  ice-fields  and 
up  and  down  rocky  steeps.  You  have 
heard  of  the  climbing  that  was  then  done ; 
of  the  glorious  camp  fires  at  night  in 
beautiful  tree-sheltered  glades,  besides 
glimmering  lakes,  with  snow-tipped  peaks 
all  around  amid  the  dull  roar  of  a  nearby 
cascade  or  rushing  torrent  to  lull  to  sleep 
in  beds  of  soft  aromatic  pine  boughs,  with 
the  starlit  firmament  as  a  canopy  over- 
head. You  have  heard  of  all  these 
things,  but  you  have  not  heard  how  deep 
and  heart-felt  was  the  appreciation  of 
the  Club's  efforts  on  behalf  of  its  guests, 
and  of  the  genuine  friendship  that  has 
emanated  therefrom ;  and  of  the  tendency 
to  closer  Anglo-Saxon  ties  that  have  been 
the  outcome  and  are  manifest  in  the  num- 
ber of  "A.  C.s"  and  members  from  the 
United  States  now  appearing  on  our  list. 
If  for  no  other  reasons  than  these,  our 
labours  have  not  been  in  vain. 

While  on  this  subject,  I  must  not  omit 
to  mention  the  special  visit  that  was  paid 
to  our  camp  by  the  veteran,  world-re- 
nowned mountaineer,  Mr.  Edward  Why- 
mper,  who  came  from  England  to  Canada, 
12,000  miles  by  land  and  sea  specially  to 
address  the  Canadian  Club  at  its  annual 
camp  and  to  bestow  upon  it  his  blessing. 
Xor  must  we  forget  our  old  friends  from 
the  United  States,  Mr.  George  and  Miss 
Yaux,  Prof.  H.  C.  Parker,  Mr.  F.  W. 
Freeborn  and  others,  who,  good  sports 
as  they  .have  always  shown  them- 
selves in  the  Canadian  Rockies,  turned  to 
with  a  will  to  help  the  Club  entertain  its 
British  guests. 

For  mountaineering  among  the  Club 
members  it  has  been  a  record  year;  The 
monarch  of  the  Main  Range,  Mt.  Robson, 
was  scaled  to  the  summit  for  the  first 
time  by  Kinney  and  Phillips,  whose  suc- 
cess was  largely  due  to  knowledge  gained 
by  Mr.  Kinney  in  previous  attempts 
made  under  the  leadership  of  one  of  our 
first  Vice-Presidents,  Dr.  A.  P.  Coleman, 
of  Toronto  University ;  Mt.  Pinnacle  Was 
crowned  by  Dr.  J.  W.  A.  Hickson,  of 
McGill  University,  who  also  made  the 
second  ascent  of  Mt.  Deltaform ;  the  sec- 
ond ascent  of  Hungabee  was  achieved  by 
Flynn  and  Wheeler ;  tlhe  second  ascent  of 


Biddle  by  an  Alpine  Club  Camp  party ;  the 
first  ascent  of  Victoria  by  the  Huber 
route  was  accomplished  by  a  party  in 
charge  of  Forde ;  of  Mts.  Ringrose  and 
Glacier  Peak  under  the  leadership  of  Val. 
A.  Fynn;  while  last  but  by  no  means 
least,  was  the  first  ascent  of  the  North 
Tower  of  Goodsir  by  a  party  of  which  Dr. 
Eggers,  Forde  and  McTavish  were  the 
amateurs.  There  were  many  other  stirr- 
ing and  well  earned  achievements.  The 
unconquered  peak  of  Mt.  Sir  Sandford 
and  the  North  Tower  of  Mt.  Douglas  are 
still  waiting  with  the  offer  of  laurel 
wreaths. 

Of  this  year's  programme  it  is  a  little 
early  to  speak  with  certainty.  One  thing 
seems  probable,  and  that  is  that  the  fifth 
annual  camp  will  be  held  at  the  end  of 
July.  It  is  now  proposed  to  hold  it  in 
Consolation  'Valley  near  Moraine  Lake, 
with  Laggan  Station  on  the  C.  P.  R.  as  a 
railway  terminal.  If  held  there  it  will 
afford  a  field  of  great  interest  and  strik- 
ing mountain  grandeur,  and  will  as  a 
location  be  equal  to  any  yet  held.  Cir- 
cumstances, however,  may  compel  us  to 
change  the  location ;  but,  should  this  be 
found  necessary,  I  can  promise  all  antici- 
pants a  camp  site  that  will  not  only 
equal  but  surpass  any  yet  held  as  a 
_beauty  spot  and  one  adapted  to  require- 
ments such  as  ours. 

The  above  sketch  will  suffice  to  show 
that  we  were  never  more  alive,  than  at 
the  present  moment,  never  so  firmly  es- 
tablished. The  work  of  the  past  four 
years  is  a  creditable  result.  It  only  re- 
mains for  us  to  continue  to  work  togeth- 
er, to  be  loyal  to  ourselves.  Organiza- 
tion means  achievement  and  co-operation 
means  success.  We  are  non-political ; 
we  are  non-denominational ;  simply  Cana- 
dians bound  together  by  the  brotherhood 
of  the  craft,  'by  the  freemasonry  of  the 
camp  fire,  by  the  love  of  Nature  at  her 
outposts.  We  desire  to  afford  to  all  our 
members  the  opportunity  to  know,  to 
study  and  to  love  our  great  alpine  heri- 
tage of  the  Canadian  Rocky  Mou-ntains, 
and  to  receive  into  our  fold  all  those  of 
other  lands  who  feel  their  charm  and 
wis'h  to  know  them  better. 
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The  Razor  For  Real  Men 

When  the  "GILLETTE"  was  first  introduced,  some  men 
were  inclined  to  regard  it  lightly.  It  was  so  simple  and  con- 
venient and  safe,  that  they  thought  it  could  not  be  good,  and 
were  inclined  to  jeer  at  those  who  used  it. 

Years  ago,  in  the  West,  one  was  regarded  as  a  "tender- 
foot" unless  he  drank,  swore,  gambled  and  had  "killed  his  man." 

To-day,  the  "bad  man"  is  regarded  as  a  nuisance 
whose  proper  place  is  the  penitentiary. 

The  real  men  of  to-day — presidents  of  rail- 
roads and  banks — heads  of  big  corporations — 
young  heads  on  important  work — are  men  who 
use  their  brains  and  are  always  on  the 
lookout  for  new  and  better  things. 


They  are  the  men  who  now  know  that 
for  shaving  comfort  and  satisfaction,  the 
"GILLETTE"  Safety  Razor  is  in  a  class 
by  itself. 

Have  you  the  "GILLETTE"  face? 

"GILLETTE"  Standard  Sets  and  Pocket  Edit- 
ions—$5.00  to  $7.50. 

Gillette  Signs  show  Gillette  Dealers. 

GILLETTE  SAFETY  RAZOR  CO.  OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 

Office  and  Factory      -  MONTREAL 
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Ontario  Fish  and  Game  Protective  Association 


IT  is  two  years  ago  last  Easter  since 
the  members  of  this  Association  met 
in  Conference  at  Toronto,  and  at 
their  gathering  in  the  University 
Buildings,  Toronto,  on  March  28th  this 
year  it"  was  felt  that  not  much  more 
could  be  done  than  to  consult  with  the 
Headquarters  Secretary,  (Mr.  A.  Kelly 
Evans),  who  is  now  engaged  in  preparing 
a  report  surveying  the  whole  subject 
throughout  the  Province.  Mr.  Evans  has 
presented  an  interim  report  to  the  Gov- 
ernment dealing  with  general  principles 
and  in  a  future  report  will  go  into  details. 
His  appointment  as  Commissioner  for 
Fish  and  Game  has  received  wide  endor- 
sation  and  it  is  hoped  the  outcome  will 
be  the  adoption  of  a  policy  of  conserva- 
tion that  will  put  the  Province  of  Ontario 
in  the  lead  amongst  the  Provinces  of 
Canada. 

With  a  view  of  securing  a  continuation 
of  policy  and  aim  the  delegates  unanim- 
ously voted  in  favour  of  a  permanent 
administrative  Commission  and  decided 
to  petition  the  Lieutenant  Governor  in 
Council  accordingly.  The  motion  was 
fathered  by  Mr.  Thomas  Ritchie,  of  Belle- 
ville, who  dwelt  upon  the  economic  value 
of  fish  and  game,  pointing  out  the  wealth 
these  assets  are  bringing  and  will  event- 
ually bring  to  the  Province,  in  ever  in- 
creasing amounts  as  more  and  more  tour- 
ists are  attracted  by  their  continuance. 
In  the  meantime  healthy  and  pleasant  re- 
creations are  afforded  to  our  own  people. 
An  asset  with  a  constantly  increasing 
value  is  well  worth  safeguarding  and 
he  believed  the  very  best  method  that 
could  be  devised  would  be  a  permanent 
Commission  and  the  removal  of  the  whole 
matter  from  the  arena  of  local  partV 
politics.  He  despaired  of  the  accomplis'h- 
ment  of  any  really  effective  protective 
work  so  long  as  things  remained  as  at 
present. 

Judge  Fralick  seconded  the  motion  and 
indulged  in  some  plain  speaking  on  pro- 
tective matters.  He  was  very  emphatic 
in  condemnation  of  the  present  system 
and  strongly  urged  the  adoption  of  the 
policy  foreshadowed  in  the  motion.  The 


delegates  generally  agreed  in  the  policy 
thus  outlined  and  the  proposal  according- 
ly carried.^. 

It  was  agreed,  on  the  motion  of  Mr. 
Evans,  seconded  by  Mr.  A.  C.  Shaw,  that 
all  wild  lands  the  property  of  the  Crown, 
unsuited  for  agriculture  and  all  inland 
water  suitable  for  game  fish,  should 
remain  the  property  of  the  whole  people. 
The  members  pledged  themselves  to  en- 
deavour to  prevent  the  acquisition  by 
individuals  or  groups  of  individuals  of 
any  of  such  territories  for  the  purpose  of 
forming  private  game  or  fish  preserves. 
They  furthermore  endorsed  the  action  of 
Mr.  Evans  in  proposing  a  similar  resolu- 
tion at  the  Conference  of  the  North 
American  Fish  and  Game  Protective  As- 
sociation at  Albany  in  1907  and  Toron- 
to in  1909,  "as  calculated  to  set  on 
record  the  sentiments  of  the  bulk  of  the 
population  of  this  Province  in  regard  to 
the  alienation  of  public  lands  for  private 
fish  or  game  preserve  purposes."  The 
delegates  were  very  insistent  that  the  pol- 
icy of  leasing  wild  lands  for  private  pre- 
serves should  be  restricted  as  far  as  pos- 
sible throughout  the  Province. 

Much  complaint  was  forthcoming 
about  the  failure  of  non-resident  fisher- 
men and  hunters  to  procure  licenses  until 
they  had  secured  their  legal  limit  and 
with  a  view  of  avoiding  all  such  com- 
plaints for  the  future  it  was  decided  to 
request  the  Government  to  take  measures 
to  compel  non-residents  coming  into  the 
Province  for  either  purpose  to  take  out 
their  licenses  at  the  port  of  entry. 

While  there  was  some  grumbKng  over 
the  fact  that  spring  duck  shooting  is  still 
allowed  in  Michigan  and  prohibited  in 
Ontario  and  that  the  ducks  the  people  of 
Michigan  shoot,  are  Canadian  ducks,  there 
was  still  a  strong  consensus  of  opinion  in 
favour  of  maintaining  the  restriction  in 
Ontario  and  recommending  the  State 
Legislature  of  Michigan  to  bring  their 
law  into  harmony  with  that  of  Ontario  in 
this  particular-  Spring  shooting  of  ducks 
was  declared  unsportsmanlike,  unnatural 
and  foolish,  calculated  to  bring  to  an  end 
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$5.15  SUITS 

are  made  to  measure  from  real  British 
fabrics  in  latest  West  -  End 
Fashions  or  New  York  sty  es. 

-  It  is  well  known  that  London  is 
ijje  centre  of  Fashion  for  men's 
clothes,  so  why  not  come  to  us 
for  your  suits?  You  need  not 
actually  make  the  journey — we 
will  s,end  the  clothes  to  you,  as 
we  are  now  doing  to  men  all  over 
the  world.  We  always  give  satis- 
faction, because  "  Curzon  "  Suits 
are  made  by  experts ;  because  the 
fit  is  guaranteed ;  and  because 
these  suits  are  of  a  style  and  cut 
that  stamp  their  wearers  as  "  well 
dressed "  all  the  time.  Then 
took  at  the  saving  you  effect  I 
By  purchasing  from  us  you  save 
10/-  in  the  pound,  and  obtain  a 
suit  as  good  and  as  smart  as  is 
sold  by  the  local  tailor  at  double 
our  prices.    We  now  hold 
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our  Tailoring  Productions. 

FREE  PATTERNS! 
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Togetner  with  patterns,  we  send 
you  fashion-plates  and  complete 
instructions  for  accurate  self- 
measurement,  tape  measure,  all 
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World's 
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Addresses  for  Patterns  i  Tor  Toronto  and  Eut  Canada  I 
CURZON  BROS.,  C  o  MIGHT  DIRECTORIES,  Ltd.   (Dept.  94 
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the  plentiful  supply  hitherto  found  in  the 
Province.  The  delegates  agreed  to  a 
motion  in  accord  with  these  sentiments 
and  it  remains  to  be  seen  if  any  effect 
follows  through  the  action  of  the  Mich- 
igan Legislature. 

The  complaints  were  both  loud  and 
strong  against  the  policy  of  diverting  any 
portion  of  the  revenue  derived  from  the 
administration  of  Fish  and  Game  for 
general  government  purposes,  and  partic- 
ularly at  a  time  when  more  efficiency  in 
protective  work  is  required.  It  was  felt 
that  very  largely  the  question  of  efficien- 
cy is  a  matter  of  money.  While  the  dep- 
uty wardens  are  paid  by  small  salaries, 
sportsmen  cannot  hold  them  to  their  work 
as  they  otherwise  would.  Considering 
the  amount  of  the  fees  received  it  was 
felt  that  the  Department  could,  with  a 
policy  of  devoting  income  to  protective 
work,  pay  much  better  those  whose  duties 
are  to  protect  both  fish  and  game  and  that 
the  results  of  such  a  policy  would  soon  be 
apparent  in  far  better  protective  service. 
The  delegates  repeated  their  request  for 
the  whole  of  the  revenue  received  from 
licenses,  fees,  etc.,  to  be  expended  upon 
protective  work. 

The  need  of  more  fish  hatcheries  on 
the  Canadian  side  of  the  Great  Lakes 
was  pointed  out  and  a  contrast  drawn 
between  the  active  work  carried  on  in  the 
States  and  the  comparatively  little  effort 
made  in  Canada.  The  delegates  were  un- 
animous in  deciding  to  petition  the  Pro- 
vincial Government  to  establish  fish 
hatcheries  where  the  propagation  of 
white  fish  and  other  food  fish  may  be 
successfully  caried  out. 

A  close  season  for  marketable  frogs 
throughout  the  Province  was  strongly 
urged  by  Mr.  A.  C.  Shaw,  Perth,  who 
was  supported  by  Mr.  W.  Hickson,  Bob- 
caygeon,  and  it  was  decided  to  request 
the  Ontario  Government  to  establish  such 
a  close  season  fixing  the  dates  from 
April  1st  to  July  1st  in  each  year. 

The  impossibility  of  keeping  poachers 
from  fishing  illegally  so  long  as  there  is 
an  open  season  for  fishing  during  the 
winter  months  was  urged  by  several 
speakers  and  it  was  agreed  that  the  open 
season  for  bass  and  maskinonge  should 
be  fixed  from  June  16th  to  December  1st 


inclusive  and  it  was  decided  to  petition 
the  Department  in  accordance  with  this 
decision. 

It  was  decided  to  request  the  Fishery 
Department  to  have  posted  up  in  every 
hotel  and  by  Fire  Rangers  throughout  the 
fishing  localities  a  synopsis  of  the  Fishery 
laws  giving  the  number  and  weight  of 
game  fish  permitted  to  be  caught  and  the 
penalty  for  non-compliance  with  the  law. 

Uniformity  in  open  seasons  for  upland 
game  birds  was  advocated  as  most  desir- 
able and  with  that  o'bject  in  view  the 
delegates  decided  to  recommend  that  the 
open  season  for  ruffed  grouse  and  wood- 
cock be  from  Oct.  15th  to  December  1st. 
and  for  quail  as  at  present. 

Some  discussion  ensued  as  the  result 
of  a  drastic  proposal  from  Windsor  to  the 
effect  that  the  Government  be  asked  to 
dismiss  the  entire  force  of  fishery  in- 
spectors and  engage  a  new  staff  "in  the 
interests  of  the  fish."  Eventually  the 
proposal  was  withdrawn,  it  being  pointed 
out  that  it  was  far  more  sweeping  than 
any  local  or  other  circumstances  could 
warrant. 

The  delegates  decided  to  petition  the 
Governor-General  in  Council  to  have  the 
close  season  for  lake  or  salmon  trout  in 
all  waters  within  the  Laurentian  and 
Huronian  formations  changed  to  "from 
1st  October  to  the  7th.  of  May,"  inas- 
much as  these  fish  in  all  those  lakes 
spawn  in  October  when  immense  quan- 
tities are  taken  on  the  shoals  and  bars 
by  destructive  netting,  and  fishing 
through  the  ice  in  winter,  depleting  the 
waters  which  would  otherwise  attract 
vast  numbers  of  foreign  tourists  who 
leave  muclh  wealth  in  the  Province, 
and  particularly  in  those  localities  where 
the  money  is  most  needed.  Mr.  Ritchie 
was  emphatic  in  his  support  of  this  pro- 
posal and  'Mr.  Shaw  was  equally  strong, 
both  gentlemen  speaking  from  personal 
knowledge.  The  delegates  were  convin- 
ced and  gave  the  proposal  unanimous 
endorsation. 

Mr.  J.  Lawlor,  Secretary  of  the  Cana- 
dian Forestry  Association,  gave  an  ad- 
dress, in  the  course  of  which  he  explained 
much  of  the  work  the  Association  is 
doing  and  claimed  not  only  the  sympath- 
ies of  the  delegates  but  also  their  active 
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THE  PLEASURE  THAT  IS  DERIVED  FROM  A 

JAEGER  PURE  WOOL  SHIRT 

will  convince  all  who  value  comfort  that  it  is  just  right. 
Never  damp  like  a  cotton' shirt. 

Always  odorless,  saves  laundry  charges  and  wear 
and  tear. 

The  style  of  patterns  and  colorings  in  Jaeger 
Shirtings  are  exclusive  and  give  distinction  to  the 
wearer. 

Trained  concentration  and  attention  to  the  smallest 
details  of  fit  and  construction  have  enabled  us  to  pro- 
duce a  "Perfect  Fitting  Shirt"  in  these  soft  materials, 
the  hang  of  the  shoulders  and  the  smooth  fitting  front 
being  all  that  can  be  desired. 

Patterns  sent  on  application. 
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DR     JAEGER'S   SANITARY    WOOLLEN  SYSTEM 
CO.,  LIMITED 

231  Yonge  Street,  Toronto. 
316  St.  Catherine  St.  West,  Montreal 
Steele  Block,  Portage  Ave.,  Winnipeg. 


Straight  mine  eye  hath  caught  new  pleasures, 
Whilst  the  landskip  round  it  measures. 

— Milton's  V  Allegro 


IT'S  time  to  think  of  getting 
Outdoors  again— time  then  to  think 
about  what  you  need  to  get  the  greatest 
amount  of  pleasure  out  of   your  outdoor 
life.     It'  makes  no  difference  what  your 
favorite    outdoor    recreation    or  sport   may   be,    you   will  find   a  pair  of 

COERZ  BINOCULARS 

indispensable  to  its  keenest  enjoyment.  Let  us  send  you  a  free  copy  of  our  new 
booklet  "  Goerz  Binoculars".  It  will  tell  you  all  about  the  glasses,  how  good 
they  are  and  why.     Please  mention  your  dealer's  name  when  you  write. 

If  you  are  interested  in  photographic  lenses,  cameras  or  shutters,  get  a  copy  of  our  new,  handsomely 
illustrated  general  catalog,  free  at  any  photo  supply  store,  or  by  mail  from  us  for  6  cents  in  stamps. 


C.  P.  GOERZ  AMERICAN  OPTICAL  COMPANY 
Office  and  Factory :  79r   East  1  30th  St.,  New  York 

Dealers1  Distributing  Agencies  :  For  Middle  West,  Burke  &  James,  Chicago  • 
Pacific  Coast,  Hirsch  &  Kaiser,  San  Francisco  :  Canada,  R.  F.  Smith,  Montreal. 
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co-operation  in  the  efforts  put  forth. 
Naturally  from  their  name,  their  aims  and 
objects  the  delegates  could  not  be  indiff- 
erent and  heard  the  particulars  given  by 
Mr.  Lawlor  with  great  interest. 

As  an  amendment  to  the  constitution 
and  by-laws,  it  was  decided  in  future  to 
hold  the  Provincial  Convention  every 
two  years,  reserving  the  right  to  call 
a  Convention  at  any  time  and  providing 
for  the  Executive  at  Headquarters  being 
guided  largely  lby  the  decisions  of  a  maj- 
ority of  the  branches. 

In  conclusion  votes  of  thanks  were 
accorded  with  something  more  than  a 
formal  manner  and  included  Sir  Glen- 
holme  Falconbridge,  the  honoured  Pres- 
ident, the  Secretary,  Mr.  Lawlor  and  Mr. 
W.  Holden,  Fisheries  Inspector  who  ap- 
pears to  have  done  his  duty  even  to  the 
satisfaction  of  his  critics. 

At  one  period  it  was  thought  there 
would  be  some  discussion  on  the  report 


Mr.  Evans  has  submitted  to  the  Govern- 
ment and  it  was  stated  that  the  Premier 
had  no  objection  to  the  principles  embod- 
ied in  that  report  being  touched  upon. 
On  consideration  it  was  thought  advis- 
able to  leave  the  matter  over.  The  Re- 
port will  'be  published  in  due  course  and 
copies  supplied  to  each  of  the  branches 
for  consideration.  When  both  reports 
are  issued  and  have  been  studied  at  the 
different  centres  it  will  be  possible  for 
members  to  express  their  views  upon  the 
recommendations  made  and  either  urge 
their  acceptance  upon  the  Government  or 
give  reasons  why  legislation  should  not 
proceed  upon  the  lines  suggested.  , 

Considering  all  the  circumstances  un- 
der whic'h  the  Convention  was  held  its 
success  may  be  considered  as  satisfactory, 
though  undoubtedly  renewed  life  will 
be  imparted  to  the  whole  organization 
when  a  definite  programme  is  placed  be- 
fore the  members  and  they  have  a  defin- 
ite course  to  advocate  and  advance. 


People's  Game,  Fish  and  Forest  Protective  Association 

of  Nova  Scotia 

Semi-Annual  Meeting 


THE  semi-annual  meeting  of  the 
People's  Game,  Fish  and  Forest 
Protective  Association  of  Nova 
Scotia  held  at  Halifax,  N.  S.,  March 
loth  and  16th,  was  well  attended,  most  of 
the  local  branches  being  represented  and 
some  having  a  large  number  of  delegates 
present. 

The  moose  question,  which  is  a  pecu- 
liar one  in  Nova  Scotia,  was  as  usual  up 
for  an  airing,  the  question  this  time  being 
the  date  of  the  open  season. 

Last  year  the  Legislature,  at  the  re- 
quest of  some  of  the  western  counties, 
changed  the  open  season  from  "between 
the  1st  day  of  October  and  the  1st  day  of 
the  following  December"  to  "between  the 
16th  day  of  September  and  the  16th  day 
of  November." 

The  Legislature  at  the  same  time  made 
a  close  season  for  cow  moose  for  three 
years.     Both  of  these  measures  met  with 


approval  in  some  of  the  western  counties 
but  elsewhere,  throughout  the  Province, 
and  particularly  in  Halifax  County,  where 
a  very  large  per-centage  of  the  moose  in 
the  province  are  to  be  found,  were  ex- 
tremely unpopular. 

Because  of  the  advertising  which  these 
western  counties  have  received  at  the 
hands  of  the  different  railway  and  steam- 
ship interests  which  cater  to  the  tourist 
traffic  the  great  majority  of  foreign 
sportsmen  visiting  the  Province  land  at 
Yarmouth  and  confine  their  operations 
to  the  western  counties,  whose  people  are 
consequently  very  much  alive  to  the  fact-, 
that  there  is  money  to  be-  made  by  ex- 
ploiting the  game.  Notwithstanding  the 
excellent  hunting  to  be  had  in  the  eastern 
part  of  the  province,  the  foreign  sports- 
man is  a  rather  infrequent  visitor  there 
and  the  natives  for  the  most  part  have 
not  realized  that  there  are  more  dollars 
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to  be  got  out  of  a  moose  than  the  meat, 
hide  and  horns  will  bring  and  look  at 
the  question  of  seasons  etc.,  purely  from 
the  standpoint  of  protection  and  preser- 
vation. The  western  men  argue  that  we 
want  an  early  season  in  order  to  bring  in 
the  non-resident  hunter  who  will  leave 
a  lot  of  money  with  our  guides,  outfitters 
and  others  and  enrich  our  game  protec- 
tive fund  by  the  payment  of  non-resident 
license  fees.  He  also  says  that  now  that 
cows  are  protected  we  can  afford  to  have 
an  early  season  even  though  it  might  be 
a  bad  thing  under  other  circumstances. 
The  eastern  man  is  usually  inclined  to 
doubt  the  efficiency  of  the  protection  of 
cows  as  a  means  of  preserving  the  moose 
and  thinks  that  if  it  has  been  found  nec- 
essary to  protect  all  other  game  during 
the  breeding  season  it  is  equally  essential 
to  protect  the  moose  at  this  time  and  that 
to  permit  this  noble  animal  to  be  hunted 
and  'harassed  in  the  rutting  season  is 
bound  to  result  in  its  speedy  extinction, 
in  which  case  we  will  not  require  the  rev- 
enue for  protective  purposes  nor  will  the 
hunters  be  found  willing  to  blow  in 
their  good  money  for  the  privilege  of 
looking  for  something  which  is  not  to 
be  found.  Another  objection  urged  to 
the  early  season  is  that  a  very  large 
percentage  of  the  meat  killed  in  Septem- 
ber and  the  early  part  of  October  is  ab- 
solutely wasted,  as  in  many  cases  it  is 
impossible  to  keep  it  until  it  can  be 
removed  from  the  woods.  This  is  the 
question  of  season  except  that  there  are 
also  some  who  think  that  the  practice  of 
calling  is  an  abomination  and  want  the 
later  season  for  this  reason. 

The  cow  moose  question  is  another 
story  While  there  is  a  very  great,  per- 
haps in  some  cases  almost  a  bitter,  differ- 
ence of  opinion  about  this,  it  is  not  so 
distinctly  a  question  between  east  and 
west,  although  the  active  propaganda  in 
favour  of  protecting  the  cows  comes  for 
the  most  part  from  the  western  counties 
and  its  most  strenuous  opponents  are  to 
be  found  in  the  east. 

A  discussion  of  the  latter  question  was 
threatened  at  the  meeting  but  was  felt  at 
this  time  to  be  unnecessary  and  undesir- 
able and  was  therefor  shelved.  The 
question  of  the  open  season  however  was 


discussed  at  length  and  a  resolution  pas- 
sed favouring  an  open  season  from  Oc- 
tober 15th  to  November  30th.  This  res- 
olution was  subsequently  made  unani- 
mous. A  resolution  was  also  passed  that 
the  sale  of  moose  meat  should  be  prohib- 
ited. This  would  also  have  been  made 
unamimous  but  for  the  action  of  one  dele- 
gate who  stated  that  he  could  not  consci- 
entiously subscribe  to  such  a  proposition. 
Apart  from  him  there  was  some  opposi- 
tion to  this  resolution  on  the  ground  that 
the  country  would  not  stand  for  it  and 
that  the  association  might  suffer  by 
fathering  such  an  unpopular  measure. 

Other  changes  recommended  in  the 
Game  Act  were  as  follows: 

Season  for  shore  birds  to  open  August 
15th  instead  of  September  1st  as  at  pres- 
ent. 

Open  season  for  woodcock  September 
15th  to  Novemiber  1st.  The  present  seas- 
on is  September  1st  to  March  1st. 

The  sale  of  partridge  and  woodcock  to 
be  prohibited. 

A  uniform  open  season  for  blue  wing^ 
duck  from  September  1st  to  March  1st. 
At  present  in  the  county  of  Cumberland' 
these  ducks  can  be  legally  killed  from- 
September  1st  to  May  1st.  The  object  o£ 
this  resolution  was  to  abolish  this  ano- 
maly. 

That  the  non-resident  license  fee  for 
small  game  other  than  partridge  and 
woodcock  >be  $15.00.  At  present  the  fee 
is  $30.00  for  all  or  any  game. 

The  association  again  had  a  crack  at 
the  .fishery  regulations  and  particularly 
at  the  manner  in  which  they  are — or 
rather  are  not — enforced.  It  is  practi- 
cally impossible  in  this  province  to  deal 
with  the  man  who  persists  in  blocking  up 
a  valuable  stream,  either  by  the  construc- 
tion of  dams  which  are  not  provided  with 
fish  ways,  or  by  dumping  sawdust  or 
other  harmful  material.  It  is  felt  that  if 
the  local  government  would  take  over  the 
protection  of  the  inland  fisheries  these 
matters  could  be  more  efficiently  dealt 
with.  The  executive  was  instructed  tQ 
take  this  matter  up  with  the  government.. 

A  committee',  consisting  of  the-  Secre- 
tary, P.  McG.  Archibald,  and  H.  E.  Mc- 
Nab  was  appointed  to  watch  legislation.. 
This  committee  was  instructed  to  endeav- 
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The  CLUB 

are  the  original  bottled  Cocktails. 
Years  of  experience  have  made 
them  THE  PERFECT  COCKTAILS 
that  they  are.  Do  not  be  lured 
into  buying  some  imitation.  The 
ORIGINAL  of  anything  is  good 
enough.  When  others  are  offered 
It  is  for  the  purpose  of  larger  prof= 
its.  Insist  upon  having  the  CLUB 
COCKTAILS,  and  take  no  other. 

G.  F.  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.,  Sole  Prof  rietors 
29  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Hartford,  Conn.  London 


:zi"r':^   With  a  Challenge  Collar 
and  Good  Tires  yon  can 
#  ^  <m     laugh  at  the  dustiest  roads. 

No  matter  how  warm  the  day  or  how 
much  the  dust  flies,  you  always  LOOK 
and  FEEL  fresh  and  neat  if  dressed  in 
correct  outing  fashion. 

^""^  WATERPROOF 

Collars  $  Guffs 

always  appear  smart  and  dressy  in  all 
kinds  of  weather.  "Challenge"  Collars 
never  wilt,  are  absolutely  water-proof— can  be  cleaned  by  a  rub  from  a  wet  cloth, 
they  save  laundry  bills  altogether.  "Challenge"  Collars  have  THE  PERFECT  FIT,  the 
correct  dull  finish  and  linen  texture  of  the  best  linen  and  are  made  in  the  latest  fashions. 
They  delight  thousands  of  careful  dressers  who  wouldn't  wear  an  ordinary  water-proof  collar. 

If  your  dealer  hasn't  "Challenge"  Brand,  we  will  supply  you  direct;  Collars,  25c,  and  Cuffs,  50c.  per  pair. 
Write  to-day  for  our  new  style  book— "Hints  for  Careful  Dressers,"  Fashion's ^test  dictates. 

THE  ARLINGTON  CO.  OF  CANADA,  LIMITED    -    -     -    54-56  Fraser  Avenue,  TORONTO,  CANADA 
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our  to  procure  from  the  legislature  a  vote 
of  $5000.00  annually  for  the  protection  of 
game  until  the  revenue  from  licenses  and 
other  sources  is  sufficient  to  meet  the  nec- 
essary expenditure  for  this  purpose.  The 
same  committee  was  instructed  to  inves- 
tigate and  report  at  the  annual  meeting 
as  to  the  advisability  of  pressing  for  leg- 
islation g-iving  all  persons  the  right  to  go 
upon  any  wilderness  land  in  pursuit  of 
game  and  fish  and  as  to  the  methods  to 
be  adopted  should  such  a  campaign  be 
deemed  advisable. 

The  Secretary  and  the  Rev.  D.  B.  Hem- 
meon,  Halifax  were  appointed  a  press 
committee. 

Every  member  of  this  association  re- 
grets that  the  cause  of  game  protection 
in  Nova  Scotia  is  to  lose  the  services  of 
Mr.  H.  D.  Ruggles,  the  president  of  the 
association,  who  will  leave  shortly  for 
Western  Canada.  In  this  connection  the 
following  resolution  was  unanimously 
passed;  "Whereas  our  president,  H.  D. 
Ruggles,  comteplates  removing  to  the 
far  west ;  be  it  resolved  that  this  associa- 
tion places  on  record  its  sense  of  indebted- 
ness to  Mr.  Ruggles  for  being  instrument- 
al in  the  formation  of  the  association,  of 
loss  in  his  departure,  and  is  unanimous  in 
wishing  him  success  and  happiness  in  his 
new  home." 

The  president's  response  was  as  modest 


as  the  man  himself  which  is  saying  much. 
There  are  a  good  many  people  who  talk 
game  protection,  there  are  some  who  work 
for  it.  H.  D.  Ruggles  has  always  been 
in  the  latter  class  and  those  who  know 
him  probably  place  a  far  higher  value  on 
his  services  than  he  would  for  a  moment 
think  of  claiming  for  them. 

Before  adjourning  the  association  had 
the  pleasure  of  listening  to  an  address 
from  Mr.  J.  A.  Knight,  Chief  Game  Com- 
missioner. Mr.  Knight  presented  in  a 
forcible  manner  the  necessity  for  more 
funds  for  the  protection  of  game  and  the 
difficulties  of  efficiently  patrolling  the 
woods  and  conducting  prosecutions  with 
the  revenue  now  available.  In  this  con- 
nection he  felt  that  the  association  had 
made  a  mistake  in  advocating  the  closing 
of  the  season  for  moose  until  October 
l'5th  as  the  effect  of  this,  he  feared,  would 
be  largely  to  curtail  the  revenue  from 
non-resident  licenses.  He  announced 
that  the  government  had  under  consider- 
ation a  scheme  for  creating  game  sanctu- 
aries. This  is  welcome  news  to  the  Asso- 
ciation. 

After  an  exceedingly  interesting  and  at 
times  lively  meeting  the  association  ad- 
journed, leaving  to  the  executive  the  task 
of  selecting  the  place  of  holding  the  an- 
nual meeting  which  will  open  August  16th 
next. 


Wolf  Bounty  Frauds 


An  extensive  system  of  wolf  bounty 
frauds  was  unearthed  near  Fort  Francis  in 
the  Rainy  River  district.  Two  Jew  fur 
dealers,  of  Winnipeg,  named  Benjamin 
Livinston  and  Moses  Finkelstein,  the  one 
a  Justice  of  the  Peace  and  the  other  an 
ex-alderman,  hired  coyote  and  wolf-skins 
to  M.  J.  Cathcart,  George  Westcott  and 
David  B.  Tull  for  50  cents  to  $2  per  skin. 
These  men  secured  settlers  and  Indians 
to  make  affadavits  as  to  killing  them  at 
$2  per  affadavit  and  then  collected  the 
Ontario  bounty  of  $15  for  each  wolf  skin. 
For  a  time  the  game  went  swimmingly 
and  as  much  as  from  six  to  eight  thou- 


sand dollars  are  said  to  have  been  collect- 
ed from  the  Government.  The  Treasury 
drew  attention  to  the  large  number  of 
claims  from  the  district  of  Barwick  with 
the  result  that  an  investigation  followed 
and  the  methods  adopted  by  the  gang 
were  unearthed.  Detective  Inspector 
Greer  went  to  the  district  and  with  assist- 
ance rounded  up  the  members,  who,  to  the 
numfber  of  a  score  received  sentences  of 
fines  and  imprisonment  as  a  result.  It 
is  stated  that  the  men  often  used  the 
same  skin  and  were  equipped  with  poc- 
kets full  of  ears  which  they  palmed  off  on 
the  notary  taking  the  affadavit. 
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My  Policy 

IN  THE  MANUFACTURING  OF 

Jams,  Jellies,  Preserves 
and  Marmalade 

Has  always  been  and  always  will  be,  "  The 
PUREST  is  NONE  TOO  GOOD  for  the 
public." 


I  have  strictly  adhered 
to  this  policy.   The  fact 
that  1  have  is  best  proven 
by  referring  to 

Bulletin  "194" 

issued  by  Department  of 
Inland  Revenue, Ottawa, 
where  the  whole  truth, 
and  nothing  but  the  truth 
pertaining  to  the  JAMS, 
JELLIES  and  MAR- 
MALADE sold  by  the 
trade  is  told. 
Here  it  is  in  a  nutshell : 
One  Hundred  and  Six- 
teen samples  of  Jam 
were    analyzed.  Sixty- 


seven  were  found  to  be 
r^Uy  PURE  and 
SOUND  Food,  and  of 
the  67  TEN  were 
manufactured  by  E.  D. 
SMITH;  Twenty-one 
were  put  up  by  private 
parties;  Twenty-seven 
were  imported  and  the 
balance  by  other  con- 
cerns. EVERYONE 
of  my  samples  were 
declared  "SPOTLESS" 
and  "UNBLEM- 
ISHED," containing  ab- 
solutely no  preservative 
or  coloring  matter,  too 
much  water  or  glucose. 


IT  WILL  PAY  you  to 
order  goods  put  up  by 

E.  D.  SMITH 

Winona,  Ont. 


Watch  announcements  in  sub- 
sequent issues  of  this  publication. 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


OUR  MEDICINE  BAG 


News  has  been  received  at  Ottawa  of 
the  scientific  expedition,  under  the  joint 
auspices  of  the  Geological  Survey  and 
the  American  Museum  of  Natural  His- 
tory which  has  now  been  in  the  Arctic 
regions  for  nearly  two  years.  The  news 
referred  to  came  in  a  letter  which  was 
given  to  the  captain  of  a  steam  whaler 
near  Cape  Bathurst  last  August  and  only 
reached  Ottawa  after  an  eventful  journey 
of  more  than  nine  months.  "For  five 
months  we  had  to  live  on  100  pounds  of 
flour,  40  pounds  of  hard  bread,  60  pounds 
of  tea,  four  pounds  of  salt  and  eighteen 
pounds  of  tobacco.  This  was  the  result 
of  our  having  struck  a  bad  game  coun- 
try." The  flour  was  all  consumed  in 
five  days  after  the  party,  which  consisted 
of  five  men,  arrived  in  the  barren  and 
gameless  waste  of  Victoria  land.  The 
men  endured  many  privations  on  little 
else  than  tobacco,  salt  and  hard 
bread.  Mr.  Stephanson,  who  is  the 
Canadian  leader  of  the  expedition,  will 
remain  in  the  Far  North  through  this 
and  part  of  next  years.  He  is  living 
with  the  Eskimos,  whose  mode  of  living 
he  is  studying  and  expects  to  return  in 
the  autumn  of  1911.  Dr.  Anderson, 
the  United  States  leader,  is  expected  to 
return  this  summer. 


The  Factor  for  the  Hudson  Bay  Com- 
pany at  Fort  Good  Hope  on  the  Mac- 
Kenzie  River  recently  sent  in  his  sub- 
scription and  added;  "We  only  get  two 
mails  a  year  at  this  Post  but  I  suppose  I 
shall  get  the  "Rod  and  Gun"  eventually." 
We  feel  convinced  that  when  he  does  re- 
ceive his  copies  of  the  Magazine  he  will 
enjoy  them.  We  are  sure  our  readers  will 
join  in  wishing  our  new  friend  much  plea- 
sure in  his  perusal  of  our  pages  and  trust 
he  may  be  induced  to  tell  us  something  of 
sporting  adventures  at  his  far  distant 
station.  j 


Miss  Agnes  Deans  Cameron  has 
achieved  the  high  honor  of  lecturing 
before  the  Royal  Geographical  Society 
of  London,  England.  Her  lectures  in 
Canada  on  her  visit  to  the  Far  North  by 
way  of  the  Mackenzie  River  and  return 
by  the  Peace  will  long  be  remembered 
and  her  book  entitled  "The  Far  North" 
has  been  received  with  commendation  on 
both  sides  of  the  Atlantic.  The  lectures 
given  by  this  gifted  lady  in  the  old  coun- 
try are  receiving  much  attention  from  the 
press  and  reviews  of  her  book,  with  ex- 
tracts recounting  some  of  the  incidents 
of  her  travels,  have  been  generous.  The 
additional  interest  aroused  in  Canada 
through  her  visit,  lectures  and  her  book 
is  widespread,  extending  from  the  learn- 
ed members  of  the  Royal  Geographical 
Society  to  the  ordinary  newspaper  read- 
ers. 


It  is  said  that  an  Ontario  man  has 
discovered  the  nest  of  a  wild  pigeon  and 
so  won  the  prize  of  $3,000  offered  by  the 
United  States  Ornithological  Society. 
There  are  those  who  have  their  doubts, 
and  will  probably  hold  to  them  until  the 
matter  is  finally  disposed  of.  The  dis- 
appearance of  the  wild  pigeon  is  one  of 
the  great  tragedies  of  bird  life.  Within 
the  memories  of  men  still  living  these 
birds  were  so  plentiful  at  certain  seasons 
that  a  man  might  go  out  with  no  better 
weapon  than  a  stick  and  bring  home  a 
pretty  respectable  bag.  More  than  one  of 
our  contributors  have  recalled  seeing  the 
wild  pigeons  descend  in  such  flocks  that 
the  limbs  of  the  trees  on  which  they 
settled  broke  down  under  their  weight. 
And  now  they  are  so  scarce  that  a  prize 
of  $3,000  is.  offered  for  a  single  nest. 
What  was  the  nature  of  the  tragedy 
which  has  reduced  this  beautiful  bird 
tribe  to  the  point  of  total  extinction? 
The  spread  of  civilization  some  say,  de- 
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privirig  the  bird  of  its  natural  food,  and 
leaving  it  unable  to  cope  against  its  natur- 
al enemies,  man  included.  It  is  a  pitiable 
tragedy,  pitiable  at  any  rate  to  those  who 
have  any  sense  of  kinship  with  creation 
as  a  whole. 


(  >nly  by  strenuous  combat  with  nature 
and  the  elements  could  the  mining  town 
of  Porcupine,  in  Ontario,  be  reached  in  the 
middle  of  April,  according  to  the  graphic 
account  of  George  Chridakos,  an  Indiap 
guide,  who  made  the  trip  from  Porcupine 
Cobalt  in  four  days  with  mail  matter. 
Chridakos,  brought  with  him  a  bushel 
basket  of  mail,  which  he  delivered  safely 
at  Haileybury  post  office.  He  had  fre- 
quently to  swim,  and  for  miles  waded 
through  the  water  from  his  knees  to  his 
waist.  The  ice  on  Porcupine  Lake 
was  then  three  feet  under  water.  The 
creeks  were  turne'd  into  streams,  and 
there  were  no  bridges  of  consequence. 
"It  was  a  case  of  swim  or  canoe,"  says 
Chridakos,  "as  no  roads  were  ready  for 
use."  Except  at  Frederickhouse  River, 
there  are  no  bridges,  and  the  water  was 
too  deep  to  ford.  The  guide  advised  all 
travellers  to  carry  an  axe  to  fell  trees 
across  watery  wastes  which  cannot  be 
forded. 


"He  is  the  father  of  the  present  fire- 
ranging  system  in  Ontario,"  said  Dri 
Fernow  in  introducing  Mr.  Aubrey 
W  hite,  Deputy  Minister  of  Lands  and 
Forests,  at  a  Foresters'  Club  meeting  in 
Toronto,  "and  the  idea  of  making  the 
holders  of  timber  licenses  pay  one-half 
the  expense  of  his  maintenance,  and 
select  the  men  in  his  own  district  so  as 
to  keep  the  appointments  free  of  politics, 
must  be  credited  to  him."  Mr.  White's 
address  concerned  itsielf  entirely  with  the 
administration  of  Crown  lands  in  Ontario, 
and  gave  a  history  of  the  development 
of  the  forest  policy,  and  of  the  changing 
regulations  by  which  the  present  method 
of  treating  and  disposing  of  forest  lands, 
had  been  evolved  from  the  days  when  the 
French  ruled  in  Canada.  He  dealt 
particularly  with  the  situation  in  Ontario 
since    Confederation,    emphasizing  the 


auction  of  limits  and  the  imposition  of 
ground  rent.  Instead  of  the  old  system 
the  lumberman  now  pays  a  certain  rate 
per  thousan'd  feet  when  the  timber  is  cut 
and  measured.  This  encourages  him  to 
hold  the  timber  and  simply  cut  it  as  the 
market  requires. 


The  nigJht  express  on  the  Intercolonial 
Railway  between  St.  John  and  Moncton 
encountered  a  large  flock  of  wild  geese 
near  Salisbury  early  on  the  morning  of 
April  ninth  and  the  result  was  disastrous 
to  the  birds.  When  the  train  reached 
Salisbury  station  the  operator  found  five 
dead  ones  on  the  pilot  of  the  engine  and 
had  game  for  bis. table  for  the  balance 
of  the  week.  The  birds  were  flying  low 
in  a  dense  fog  and  were  probably  con- 
fused by  the  glare  of  the  headlight.  Al- 
though it  is  not  uncommon  to  bear  num- 
erous flocks  of  geese  in  nocturnal  flight 
at  this  season,  of  the  year,  the  birds  were 
unusually  plentiful  around  Moncton  that 
night,  and  at  times  the  air  resounded  with 
their  discordant  honking.  Non-residents 
are  not  permitted  to  shoot  wild  fowl  at 
that  season  of  the  year,  but  there  is  a 
clause  allowing  residents  to  obtain  a  cer- 
tain number  for  their  own  use.  It  is  not 
legal  to  expose  them  for  sale.  The  open 
season  is  from  Sept.  2nd-,  until  Nov.  30-th, 
when  there  is  ample  sport  for  all. 


Experience,  the  testimony  of  thous- 
ands and  the  popularity  of  the  several 
fishing,  hunting  and  tourist  districts  lo- 
cated on  the  lines  of  the  Grand  Trunk 
Railway  System,  afford  conclusive  proofs 
that  they  are  the  Elysium  of  the  sports- 
man and  the  Mecca  par  excellence  of  the 
tourist.  The  "Highlands  of  Ontario"  is  a 
land  dotted  with  lakes  and  rivers,  rivers 
that  have  their  source  in  the  northern 
forests,  and  flow  until  they  join  the  vast 
inland  seas,  Superior,  Huron,  Erie  or 
Ontario,  whose  waters  are  in  turn  borne 
by  the  broad'  St.  Lawrence  to  the. Atlan- 
tic Ocean.  This  great  tourist  railway 
reaches  all  the  principal  resorts  in  this 
vast  territory,   including   Lakes  Orillia 
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Butcher's  Optical  Lanterns FiH 

In  Butcher  s  Lanterns  two  things  stand  out  pre-eminent — their  sound  work- 
manship and  design,  and  their  excellence  for  the  money.    Butcher's  lanterns 
are  designed  by  expert  lanternists  and  made  by  skilled  English  workmen. 

An  interesting  booklet  "Optical  Lanterns  and  How  to  Use  Tkem"  will  be  sent  free  to  any 
address  on  receipt  of  post  card.  This  booklet  should  be  in  the  hands  of  all  those  interested  in  pro- 
jection work.    It  is  brimfuljof  interesting  information.    See  you  get  one. 


THE  "PENANG"  LANTERN. 
A  well  Japanned  tin  lantern,  per- 
fectly ventilated,  with  open  stage  and 
brass  front  sliding  tubes.  It  is  fitted 
with  a  4  in.  compound  condenser, 
best  double  achromatic  projecting 
lens  in  rack  and  pinion  mount.  A 
good  quality  3  wick  oil  lamp  is  also 
supplied,  and  the  outfit  is  in  a  neat 
Japanned  tin  carrying  case. 
Price  No.  4 — with  3  wick  oil 
lamp,  $10.50. 

THE  "COMET"  LANTERN... 

This  lantern  is  made  of  Russian 
Iron,  of  most  compact  design.  The 
front  stage  is  made  of  stout  brass, 
with  drawn  brass  extension  tubes. 
The  condensor  is  a  4  in.  piano  con- 
vex, the  lens,  a  best  quality  achro- 
matic with  2  in.  back  lens,  in  rack 
and  pinion  mount  with  flashing 
shutter.  The  whole  in  a  Russian 
Iron  carrying  case  with  handle. 

Price  No.  9 — with  3  wick  oil 
lamp,  $15.00. 

The  "IRON  DUKE"  LANTERN  No.  14 

Substantially  built  of  Russian  Iron, 
with  solid  brass  front  draw  tubes  and 
pinion  tilter,  and  sliding  rod  with  curtain 
at  back.  Quick  thread  adjustment  is  fit- 
ted to  the  carrier.  A  4%  in.  piano  con- 
denser, interchangeable  tube  for  lens,  and 
4  wick  stock's  pattern  lamp. 

Price  No.  14 — with  stocks  pattern 
oil  lamp,  $32.50. 
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MONTREAL  AND  BRANCHES 
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and  Couchic'hing,  the  Muskoka  Lakes,  a 
popular  resort  1,000  feet  above  sea  level, 
where  thousands  of  people  annually  make 
their  summer  homes  for  rest  and  recuper- 
ation;  the  Lake  of  Bays  District,  where 
some  of  the  finest  summer  'hotels  in 
Canada  are  to  'be  found,  and  a  locality 
replete  with  natural  beauty  and  loveli- 
ness, with  splendid  fishing;  Maganeta- 
wan  River,  the  very  'heart-centre  for 
sport,  with  rod  and  gun ;  Lake  Nipissing 
and  the  French  River  where  wild  and  rug- 
ged scenery  is  to  be  found,  and  the  atmos- 
phere filled  with  health  giving  properties ; 
splendid  fishing  and  hunting  grounds  are 
found,  in  this  territory;  the  Temagami 
Region,  a  forest  reserve  containing  3,750,- 
000  acres  of  lakes,  rivers  and  wilderness, 
the  scenic  grandeur  of  which  is  incom- 
parable. Magnificent  fishing  and  hunt- 
ing in  season.  The  30,000  Islands  of 
Georgian  Bay  is  another  most  delightful 
and  beautiful  territory,  where  the  most 
interesting  trips  may  be  taken.  The 
steady  increase  of  tourists  to  this  locality 
is  alone  proof  that  it  is  becoming  the 
most  popular  resort  on  the  inland  lakes. 
The  Algonquin  National  Park  of  Ontario, 
a  comparatively  new  and  attractive  re- 
gion, little  known  to  the  lover  of  Rod  and 
Gun  and  the  tourist,  has  all  the  summer 
attractions  that  appeal  to  the  denizen  of 
the  city.  This  territory  has  been  set  aside 
by  the  Provincial  Government  of  Ontario 
solely  for  the  delectation  of  mankind. 
The  gamiest  of  black  bass,  speckled  trout 
and  salmon  trout  are  found  here  in  good- 
ly numbers.  Hunting  is  not  allowed. 
The  Algonquin  Park  covers  an  area  of 
2,000,000  acres,  there  being  no  less  than 
1,200  lakes  and  rivers  within  its  boundar- 
ies. Good  hotel  accommodation  is  found 
in  all  the  districts  mentioned,  and  a  postal 
card  addressed  to  the  General  Advertising 
Department,  Grand  Trunk  Railway  Sys- 
tem, Montreal,  will  receive  prompt  atten- 
tion, and  illustrated  publications  of  any  of 
the  districts  will  be  quickly  sent  to  all 
enquirers. 


Near  Kingston,  a  flock  of  geese  that 
got  ice  and  snowbound  under  a  culvert 
in  February,  have  been  found  after  a 
month,  alive,  though  weak  with  hunger. 


The  following  letter,  addressed  to 
Messrs  Wenz  and  Mackenson,  the  game 
importers  of  Yardly,  Pa.,  with  respect  to 
the  introduction  of  Hungarian  Partridge 
into  Canada,  will  be  read  with  interest: 
Calgary,  February,  1910. 

Gentlemen : — 

We  feel  inasmuch  as  this  is  the  most 
northerly  place  in  North  America  that 
Hungarian  Partridges  have  been  liber- 
ated that  we  are  shirking  our  duty  if  we 
do  not  let  the  people  who  are  interested 
in  restocking  preserves  know  wihat  the 
little  feathered  beauty  has  done  here.  We 
don't  think  anyone  will  question  but  that 
they  are  very  prolific-  One  pair  was 
found  with  nineteen  young  birds  in  me 
summer  of  1909  within  one  hundred 
yards  of  where  we  put  down  birds  the 
spring  before.  While  we  have  not  had 
any  severe  weather  this  last  winter  the 
winter  of  l'90'8-'9  was  very  cold,  going  as 
low  as  forty-five  below  zero  and  from 
the  large  number  of  'birds  seen  in  the  fall 
following  we  feel  since  the  loss  was  very 
small.  The  Hungarian  Pheasants  liber- 
ated here  last  spring  have  been  seen  once 
in  a  while  during  the  Winter  but  as  no 
young  birds  were  reported  last  year  we 
are  not  going  to  import  any  more  until 
the  experiment  has  been  worked  out  a 
little  more.  Yours  truly,  Fred.  J.  Green. 


No  catalogue  amongst  the  many  is- 
sued from  the  press  each  year  for  the 
guidance  of  anglers  can  be  more  wel- 
come than  that  brought  out  by  Messrs. 
Hardy  Bros.,  of  Alnwick,  England.  Years 
ago  the  catalogue  became  so  elaborate 
as  to  practically  constitute  a  book  of  ref- 
erence and  with  each  succeeding  issue 
improvements  have  been  effected  until 
it  has  become  a  Guide  with  which  every 
angler  should  become  acquainted.  Of 
late  years  Messrs.  Hardy  have  bestowed 
some  attention  upon  the  Canadian  field 
and  in  the  issue  for  1910  give  promin- 
ence to  an  article  on  "Fishing  in  Canada" 
by  Mr.  <G  F.  Lane.  They  also  devote 
a  page  to  the  best  flies  for  Canada  and 
the  States.  The  catalogue  has  become  a 
book,  and  although  every  fisherman  will 
heartily  enjoy  turning  over  its.  pages, 
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COLEMAN'S 

The  Master  Tailors 

Special  Offer  to  Men 
Living  Out  of  Toronto 

Our  system  enables  men  who  live  out  of  the 
city  to  wear  stylish,  city  tailored,  made-to-meas- 
ure clothes,  the  same  as  their  Toronto  friends. 

Write  today — We  can  take  your  measure  by 
mail  and  fit  you  perfectly.     Our  prices  are — 

$20.    $22.50    $25.  $30. 
Suits  or  Overcoats 

and  we  Guarantee  to  fit  and  satisfy  you  in  every 
respect  or  refund  your  money. 

SAMPLES  SENT  TO  ANY  ADDRESS 
UPON  REQUEST. 

Coleman's,  Limited 

102  King  St.  W.,  TORONTO.  Dept.  R. 


New  from  Cover  to  Cover 

WEBSTER'S 
NEW 
INTERNATIONAL 
DICTIONARY 

JUST  ISSUED.  Ed. in  Chief. Dr.  W.T. Harris, former 
U.  S.  Com.  of  Education,  General  Information  Practically 
Doubled.  »7  Divided  Page;  Important  Words  Above,  Lets  Im- 
portant Below.  sff  Contains  More  Information  of  Interest  to  More 
People  Than  Any  Other  Dictionary. 

2700  PAGES.    6000  ILLUSTRATIONS. 
400,000  WORDS  AND  PHRASES. 

GET  THE  BEST  in  Scholarship, 
Convenience,  Authority,  Utility. 


Write  for  Specimen  Pages  to 

5.  &  C.  MERRIAM  CO.,  SPRINGFIELD,  MASS. 

You  will  do  ns  a.  favor  to  mention  this  publication. 


Marine  Paints 


AND 


Varnishes 

OF     ALL  KINDS 


If  You  Are  Thinking  of  Re- 
painting That  Boat^Jf  JYours 
WritT  Us. 

TOP  AND  BOTTOM  PAINTS  FOR 
EVERYTHING   THAT  FLOATS. 

Sanderson  Pearcy  &  Co. 

LIMITED, 

61-65  Adelaide  West, 
Toronto        -       -  Ontario 
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each  one  of  which  will  recall  some  pleas- 
ant reminiscences,  the  fact  that  there  is 
a  capital  and  well  arranged  index  will  ap- 
peal to  busy  men  anxious  to  consult 
some  particular  portion  of  the  book  in  a 
hurry.  There  are  many  novelties  in  the 
new  list  both  for  dry  fly  and  wet  fly  ang- 
lers and  a  vast  variety  of  things  interes- 
ting as  well  as  useful  to  anglers.  For- 
tunate indeed  is  the  man  who  can  outfit 
completely  with  Messrs.  Hardy.  Though 
no  one  can  guarantee  fish  to  the  angler, 
he  may  yet  be  assured,  under  such  cir- 
cumstances, that  everything  will  be  in 
his  favour  and  that  if  success  be  not  a- 
chieved  it  will  be  at  least  be  deserved. 
The  outside  back  cover  is  devoted  to  a 
colored  illustration  showing  the  wonder- 
ful record  made  by  Hardy's  "Palakona" 
rods  at  the  Franco-British  Exhibition  in 
1908  wfhen  three  members  of  the  Har- 
dy family  won  six  championships,  the 
Palakona  rods  seventeen  gold  med- 
als out  of  a  possible  twenty-one ; 
eleven  out  of  twelve  gold  medals 
in  fly-castings  and  five  gold  medals 
with  the  Silex  casting  reel.  The 
pages  of  colored  illustrations  of  flies  are 
especially  attractive  and  one  ceases  to 
wonder  even  at  the  exceptionally,  fine 
record  q-uoted  above  as  one  turns  over 
the  pages  of  the  1910  edition  of  the  Guide 
and  Catalogue  and  discover  something 
of  interest  on  every  page.  Truly  a  won- 
derful firm  and  a  most  excellent  book. 


The  Canadian  moose  sent  from  Can- 
ada to  New  Zealand  have  arrived  at  Wel- 
lington and  it  is  proposed  to  liberate 
them  in  what  is  known  as  the  Southern 
lakes  district.  The  fauna  of  New  Zeal- 
and lhas  been  enriched  in  recent  years  by 
the  acclimitisation  of  several  animals 
and  none  should  'be  more  welcome  be- 
neath the  southern  cross  than  the  Cana- 
dian moose.  At  the  request  of  the  New 
Zealand  government  ten  moose  were  cap- 
tured in  Alberta  and  under  the  care  of. 
Mr.  Howard  Douglas.  Commisioner  of 
Dominion  parks,  were  shipped  to  New 
Zealand.  All  that  has.  been  done  in 
transporting  animals  to  the  southern 
islands  of  the  Pacific  rias  not  turned  out 


successful  but  -there  are  good  reasons  for 
hoping  that  the  introduction  of  the  moose 
will  prove  an  unqualified  success. 


An  interesting  discussion  took  place  at 
the  annual  meeting  of  the  members  of  the 
Belleville  and  Bay  of  Quinte  Forest,  Fish 
and  Game  Protective  Association.  Sev- 
eral of  those  present  spoke  strongly 
against  the  killing  of  robins  and  other 
birds  by  foreigners  and  boys  and  urged 
the  establishment  of  gun  licenses. 
Eventually  resolutions  upon  these  lines 
were  agreed  to  and  it  was  decided  to  call 
the  attention  of  the  authorities  to  these 
points  and  urge  some  action  upon  them. 


Many  readers  who  were  interested  in 
the  Life  and  Death  Struggle  With'  a 
Grizzly,  which  appeared  in  our  April  is- 
sue will  be  glad  to  know  that  the  citizens 
of  Dawson  and  Stewart  River  district 
raised  the  sum  of  $400  and  the  Masonic 
Lodges  of  Dawson  donated  $250  in  aid  of 
the  unfortunate  man,  James  M.  Christie, 
who  was  fearfully  mauled  by  a  bear,  with 
the  object  of  sending  him  to  the  Jubilee 
Hospital,  Victoria,  for  special  surgical 
treatment.  The  bones  having  united  be- 
fore setting  properly,  the  poor  man's  face 
was  considerably  deformed  and  a  medical 
man  expresses  the  opinion  that  he  will  be 
fortunate  indeed  if  he  ever  regains  the 
use  of  his  jaws.  However  it  is  a  good 
thing  to  know  that  the  best  of  medical 
skill  and  judgement  will  now  be  applied 
to  Christie's  case. 


Some  extraordinary  fly-casting  was 
witnessed  at  Paris  on  March  eleventh, 
where  a  tournament  was  held  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Casting  Club  of  France. 
Mr.  John  James  Hardy,  of  Hardy  Bros., 
fishing-  tackle  manufacturers  Alnwick, 
England,  British  Champion  salmon  and 
trout  fly  caster,  gave  an  exhibition 
of  fly-casting,  for  which  he  used  what 
is  probably  the  lightest  fishing  rod 
in  the   world.        It   is   made   of  Pala- 
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Very  much 
Appreciated 
Now  and  always 

Has  been 
One  of  the 
Renowned  brands. 
No  one 
Ever  refuses 

Van  Home  Cigar 

Harris,  Harkness  &  Co.,  Makers,  Montreal,  Que. 


No.  10  $3.50  No.  14  $5.00  No.  12  $4.00 

Size  of  seat    16  r  16  19  x  19  18  x  17 

Height  of  back  from  seat  23  in.  26  in.  24  in. 

Height  of  arm  from  seat  9%  in.  10  in.  20  in. 

THE  distinctive  featnre  atxnit  my  Willow  Furniture  is  not  the  price,  but  the  quality— lota  of  Art  Furniture 
is  sold  at  less,  but  you  would  not  want  it  at  any  price  when  placed  alongside  of  YOUNQER'S  WIL- 
LOW FURNITURE.  I  grow  my  own  willow.  I  supervise  personally  the  workmanship.  I  guarantee 
strength  and  durability  in  every  article.  As  to  BEAUTY  of  this  furniture,  it  speaks  for  Itself.  The 
handsome  set,  illustrated  above,  sells  for  $12.50.  It  comprises  three  comfortable  arm  chairs,  made  of 
Willow.  That  means  coolness  and  comfort.  There  is  no  reason  in  the  world  why  you  should  sit  In  as  ua- 
ventilated  and  unhealthy  upholstered  chair  when  you  can  buy  these  artistic  chairs  at  prices  from  $3.50  to  $19. 

We  also  manufacture  a  variety  of  other  Rush  and  Willow  Furniture,  including  Setees,  Arm  Chairs, 
Fancy  Chairs,  Invalid's  Chairs,  Tables,  Picnic  Baskets,  Automobllists'  Baskets,  and  numerous  other  articles. 
Special  Baskets  of  any  style  made  to  order.  No  extra  packing  charges  for  shipping  to  outside  points.  Send 
for  catalog. 

IV.  YOUNGER,  666  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 
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NOTICE   TO  THE    PUBLIC  ! 

The  public  are  hereby  notified  that  the  permission  given  to  one,  F.  J.  O'Brien, 
to  solicit  subscriptions  and  accept  payment  therefor  on  behalf  of  ROD  AND 
GUN  IN  CANADA  has  been  cancelled  and  the  publisher  will  not  hold  himself 
responsible  for  any  subscriptions  given  to  said  O'Brien. 

W.   J.   Taylor,   Limited,  Publisher. 


kona  bamboo,  7  ft.  in  length,  and 
weighs  only  2^4  oz.  With  this  roa 
Mr.  Hardy  cast  twenty-five  yards,  which 
is  much  further  than  the  average  cast  of 
an  expert  fisherman  using  a  rod  three 
times  this  weight.  The  rod  is  Mr. 
Hardy's  own  invention.  The  cham- 
pion's nephew,  Mr.  Laurence  Hardy, 
with  a  rod  weighing  just  over  4oz.,  cast 
thirty  and  a  half  yards.  He  then  gave 
an  exhibition  with  a  special  rod  fitted 
with  a  reel  controlled  by  a  brake.  With 
this  reel  Mr-  Laurence  Hardy  cast  ^oz. 
of  bait  the  remarkable  distance  of  sixty 
yards. 


A  Public  meeting,  although  it  was  held 
under  the  auspices  of  the  local  Conser- 
vative Asociation,  was  held  at  Smith's 
Falls,  Ont,  on  April  sixth  to  hear  an 
address  by  Mr.  A.  Kelly  Evans,  Fish  and 
Game  Commissioner  for  Ontario,  on 
"What  the  Rideau  Lakes  system  means 
to  Smith's  Falls  and  district."  Mr.  Evans 
dwelt  upon  the  possibilities  of  the  tour- 
ist traffic  drawn  by  the  excellent  fishing 
on  the  Rideau  Lakes  System,  and  pointed 
out  that  these  waters,  owing  to  the  large 
amount  of  flooded  land  and  the  quantities 
of  stumps  and  snags  therein,  afforded  the 
most  ideal  bait-casting  ground  on  the 
whole  continent,  and  that  this  sport  had 
rapidly  reached  even  greater  popularity 
than  fly-casting  among  an  immense  num- 
ber of  sportsmen  in  the  States.  He  gave 
statistics  to  prove  the  great  sums^  of 
money  now  coming  into,  the  province 
each  year,  brought  by  persons  attracted 
by  fishing  and  shooting  and  maintained 
that  the  towns  and  villages  along  the 
Rideau  Lakes  System,  by  taking  a  proper 
interest  in  the  question  of  adequate  pro- 


tection, might  attract  large  sums  of 
money  to  them. 

The  conservation  policy  had  arrived 
on  this  continent  to  stay,  and  one  or 
the  other  of  the  great  political  parties 
must  eventually  adopt  it,  in  Canada,  and 
if  the  Conservative  party  took  time  by 
the  forelock  and  claimed  it  for  its  very 
own,  he  believed  it  would  make  the  main 
plank  in  an  attractive  platform.  The 
following  resolution  was  carried  unanim- 
ously: "Resolved  that  this  open  meeting 
heartily  endorses  the  policy  of  an  ade- 
quate conservation  of  our  natural  re- 
sources, and  especially  the  conservation 
of  the  game  fish,  the  fisheries  and  the 
game  of  the  province,  and  that  it  recom- 
mends the  most  energetic  protection  of 
these  resources  throughout  the  whole 
Rideau  Lakes  System." 


The  buffalo  herd  in  the  Wainwright 
Park  were  fed  no  hay  this  winter,  but 
came  through  in  splendid  condition  living 
entirely  on  the  grass  within  their  enclos- 
ure. 


An  Irish  story  comes  from  Detroit  and 
is  sufficiently  good  to  partake  of  an  in- 
ternational character.  Two  men  were 
duck  hunting  in  the  marshes  when  an 
Irishman  came  along,  and  appeared  much 
interested  in  their  doings.  After  some 
bargaining  he  became  the  purchaser  of 
a  couple  of  ducks  which  one  of  the  most 
successful  hunters  had  just  knocked  over, 
but,  which  were  only  wounded.  T|he 
Irishman  picked  them  up  when  the  birds 
began  a  terrible  squawking,  "Quawk, 
Quawk,  Quawk  !"  "Divil  a  bit  will  ye 
walk,"  exclaimed  the  Irishman,  "ye  won't 
walk,  I'll  be  after  carryin'  ye." 
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A    WIDE!  WORLD  NECESSITY 


The  sportsmen  of  to-day  have  become  greatly 
enthused  over  THERMOS  as  being  one  of  their 
greatest  conveniences  and  comforts. 

In  THERMOS  a  long  felt  want  is  supplied. 


Remember  This— 
THERMOS  Keeps 
Contents  Hot  24 
Hours  without  Fire 


TheVacuumdoes 
it.  No  chemicals 
used. 

Filled,  emptied 
and  cleaned  like 
an  ordinary  bottle. 


The  Same  Bottle— 
Keeps  Contents 
Ice  Cold  3  Days 
without  Ice 


For  Sale  by  Drug, 
Hardware,  Jewelry 
and  Sporting 
Goods  stores. 

Ask  for  THER- 
MOS, Price,  $2.75 
and  up. 


Every  bottle  guaranteed  satisfactory  or  money 
refunded 

CANADIAN  THERMOS  BOTTLE  CO.  LTD. 
12-14  Sheppard  St.  Toronto 


DO   YOUR   CORNS  ACHE? 


/Mim 

THE   SAFETY  CORN  SHAVER 


Shaves  them  away  wafer  by 
wafer  until  It  gets  the  core. 

NO  DANGER.    NO  PAIN. 
Callous  flesh  of  all  kinds  eas- 
ily and  quickly  removed. 

PERFECT  SEI.F-TREAT- 
MENT 

Avoid  using  dangerous  knives 
and  razors.  Next  time  may 
be  fatal. 

Buy  ANTICOR  to-day.  Price 
$1.25,  including  3  double- 
edged  blades. 

Satisfaction  guaranteed 
money  refunded. 

For  Sale  by  Drug,  Shoe, 
Hardware  and  Jewelry  stores, 
or  write. 


CANADIAN  MERCHANDISE  LIMITED 
Hunter-Rose  Bldg.         ...  Toronto 


We  Outfit  Camping  Parties 


There  are  several  excellent  canoe  trips  in  Ontario,  of  which  we 
can  furnish  serviceable  charts,  as  well  as  providing  the 

Provisions.  Tents.  Utensils.  Blankets 
and  General  Camp  Outfit. 

For  upwards  of  a  quarter  of  a  century,  it  has  been  a  special  feature 
of  our  business  to  outfit  Camping  Parties,  and  we  know  the  requirements 
thoroughly  and  invite  enquiries. 


MICHIE  &  CO.,  Ltd. 


Established  1835. 


7  King  Street  West,  TORONTO,  C 
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The  flash  of  the  headlight  from  the 
locomotive  on  the  Shediac  branch  train 
about  half  way  between  Painsec  Junc- 
tion and  Shediac  on  the  Intercolonial 
Railway,  on  Saturday  evening,  April  se- 
cond, revealed  no  less  than  ten  large 
moose  within  a  short  distance  of  eac'h 
other  along  the  rails,  one  of  the  animals 
being  struck  by  the  engine,  and  so  badly 
hurt  that  the  trainmen  killed  it.  The 
locomotive  crew  were  somewhat  startled 
by  the  sight  of  such  a  large  number  of 
the  antlered  .forest  monarchs  standing 
between  the  rails,  but  at  the  first  blast 
from  the  locomotive's  whistle,  all  the 
animals  except  one  dashed  off  towards 
the  woods.  The  remaining  moose  was 
apparently  bewildered  by  the  roar  of 
the  train,  and  the  glare  of  the  electric 
head-light,  and  made  scarcely  any  effort 
to  move  as  the  train  bore  down  upoh  it. 
It  was  impossible  to  bring  the  train  to  a 
standstill,  and  moving  at  reduced  speed 
the  locomotive  struck  the  animal,  tossing 
it  into  the  ditch,  and  breaking  one  of  its 
fore-legs.  To  put  the  moose  out  of 
agony,  one  of  the  trainmen  mercifully 
despatched  it.  The  large  carcass  was 
placed  on  board  a  flat  car,  taken  to  Pt.  du 
Chene,  and  on  Sunday  a  feast  was  held. 
Single  moose  have  'been  frequently  sight- 
ed by  the  trainmen  and  passengers  along 
this  portion  of  the  I.  C.  R.,  but  it  is  a 
decidedly  unusual  occurrence  to  see  such 
a  large  number  of  the  animals  at  one 
time.  From  all  indications,  local  hunters 
will  not  be  obliged  to  go  outside  the 
county  for  successful  big  game  hunting 
when  the  season  opens  next  fall. 


The  American  trade  evidently  values 
Canadian  manufactured  Fishing  Rods. 
The  Allcock,  Laight  and  Westwood  Com- 
pany, fishing  tackle  manufacturers,  78 
Bay  Street,  Toronto.,  have  just  made  a 
shipment  of  their  band  made  fishing  rods 
to  San  Francisco,  California-  This  is  the 
seventh  shipment  of  fishing  rods  they 
have  made  to  different  cities  in  the 
States. 


At  the  recent  National  Exposition  at 


Quito,  Ecuador,  the  J.  Stevens  Arms  an 
Tool  Company,  of  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass. 
was  awarded  a  diploma  of  honor. 


Mr.  John  Forman,  of  Montreal,  Qu 
bee,  has  ordered  a  30-45  h.p.  Model  B, 
cylinder  Sterling  engine  for  a  boat  he' 
having  made  for  his  own  use. 


Geo.  A.  Blewett,  of  Napanee,  Ont.,  i 
having  built  by  M.  L-  Butler,  Brighton, 
Ont,  a  32'  x  5'  3"  boat,  which  will  be 
powered  with  an  18-25  h.p.  Model  B, 
Sterling  engine. 


The  best  and  highest  priced  fox  skin 
sold  in  Edmonton  this  year  was  brought 
in  from  Grand  Prairie.  Alex.  Monk- 
man  was  the  lucky  possessor,  and  Wm. 
Jaeger,  representing  Jos.  Ullman,  of  St. 
Paul,  the  buyer.  The  skin  is  classed  as 
silver  fox  No.  1  and  is  really  thre-quarters 
black-  Mr.  Jaeger  says  it  is  the  best  skin 
shown  in  Edmonton  for  years  and  the 
price,  $1,075,  the  highest  price  paid  this 
year.    The  skin  was  s'hipped  to  St.  Paul. 


An  important  announcement  was  made 
by  the  Hon.  Dr.  Reaume,  the  Minister  in 
charge  of  fish  and  game  interests  for 
Ontario,  to  a  deputation  from  South 
Brant.  The  Minister  stated  that  the 
Government  intended  to  establish  pro- 
vincial fish  'hatcheries,  and  for  this  pur- 
pose had  purchased  a  piece  of  land  near 
Brantford  where  a  start  would  be  made 


"Sportsman  John,"  writes  from  King- 
ston: Having  read  the  changes  in  the 
Ontario  game  laws  I  feel  duty  bound  to 
suggest  that  some  sportsman,  who  un- 
derstands and  has  made  a  study  of  our 
game  birds,  should  take  the  trouble  to 
lay  before  the  authorities  a  few  common 
sense  remarks  connected  with  the  game 
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YE  MIGHTY  HUNTERS 

Know  The  Joy  and  Healthf  ulness  of  The 
Pure  Fresh  Air  of  Nature- -And  Yet, 

When  it  comes  to  settling  down 
for  the  winter  at  home,  you  are 
content  to  live  in  an  overheated 
and  very  dry  atmosphere,  such  as 
the  average  warm  air  furnace  sup- 
plies, and  which  soon  deprives 
you  of  all  the  benefits  gained  by 
your  outings. 

Why  Not  Heat  Your  House 
Comfortably  and  Healthfully 
With  a 

"Good  Cheer  " 
Circle  Waterpan 
Furnace 

It  means  warmed  air  tempered 
with  nature's  humidity;  an  at- 
mosphere with  lots  of  warmth  in 
it  at  a  temperature  of  from  68  to 
7<0  degrees,  for  t'he  volume  of  heat  in  humid  air  is  greater  than  that  in  dry 
air  and  the  diffusion  of  the  heat  of  longer  duration.  It  avoids  the  necessity 
of  excessive  temperatures,  saves  your  furniture  and  wood  fittings  from  warp- 
ing   and    'shrinking,    makes   it  possible  to  grow  house  plants  successfully, 

lessens  your  fuel  bill — and  guards  t'he  health  of  the 
household  as  only  nature's  air  can  do. 


Our  Booklet  mailed  free  on  request. 


The  Circle  Waterpan. 

The  James  Stewart  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd. 

Winnipeg,  Man.  WOODSTOCK,  Ont. 

Established  1845.    Incorporated  1892. 
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laws  of  our  beautiful  province  of  Ontario. 
Take  for  instance  woodcock.  Anyone 
who  has  ever  shot  woodcock  knows  that 
they  leave  this  country  during  the  full 
moon  in  October.  We  are,  therefore,  ac- 
cording to  the  new  proposition,  only  al- 
lowed about  fifteen  days'  woodcock 
shooting  in  Canada.  Our  cousins  south 
of  us  have  wood  cock  shooting  from  Oc- 
tober to  April  (thanks  to  us)-  About  the 
end  of  April  what  is  left  of  them  return 
to  us.  We  breed  them,  feed  them,  and 
when  old  enough  they  go  back  south,  to 
be  shot  in  the  sugar  cane  by  torchlight. 
Our  cousins,  no  doubt,  say  what  unsel- 
fish people  those  Canadians  'are,  they 
raise  nice,  fat  woodcock  for  us,  not  being 
allowed  to  shoot  for  themselves. 

Again,  take  duck  shooting.  They  are 
also  birds  of  passage.  The  law  forbids 
our  shooting  them  in  the  rice  beds,  or 
feeding  grounds,  but  anyone  belonging  to 
the  clubs  are  not  only  allowed  to  shoot 
them  but  to  lure  them  to  their  ponds  by 
feeding.  Ducks  that  breed  around  our 
Ontario  lakes  are  black  duck,  wood  duck, 
occasionally  a  blue  bill  and  whistler  (I 
am  not  speaking  of  Northern  Ontario). 

My  advice  is  to  protect  our  own  birds, 
quail,  grouse  (so-called  partridges),  also 
hares. 

The  shooting,  season  of  birds  of  pass- 
age, snipe,  woodcock,  ducks,  geese,  swans, 
etc.,  should  be  open  from  1st  September 
to  the  31st  December,  generally  the  wea- 
ther closes  it  before  that  date.  If  allow- 
ed to  shoot  geese  in  the  spring  on  their 
way  north  to  breed  why  not  ducks?  I 
consider  spring  shooting  should  not  be 
allowed  in  any  case. 

It  is  surprising,  since  the  law  allows  so 
short  a  shooting  season,  that  it  does 
not  forbid  it  altogether,  and  any  Cana- 
dian found  with  a  shotgun  in  his  posses- 
sion, should  expect  penal  servitude. 
Then,  we  could  say,  "Cousin  Johnnie, 
you  have  taken  nearly  all,  or  at  least,  a 
great  part  of  our  inheritance,  and  now 
that  the  game  birds  are  becoming  scarce, 
you  shall  have  what  is  left  of  them- 
We  will  feed  them,  nurse  them,  in 
Canada  for  you  to  shoot."  Seriously 
speaking,  why  not  pass  a  law  putting  a 
limit  on  the  birds  shot  per  day.  That 
law  might  not  suit  some  of  the  pot  hunt- 


ers belonging  to  the  clubs  about  Lake 
Erie,  or  Lake  St.  Clair,  but  it  would  pre- 
serve the  ga'me  to  a  great  degree. 

It  is  never  the  genuine  sportsman  who 
destroys  game.  It  is  the  influx  of  im- 
migrants, and  land  being  cleared  up, 
and  especially  the  wet  springs  that  have 
prevailed  for  the  last  number  of  years. 
Last  autumn  there  was  any  amount  of 
grouse  (partridge),  in  the  woods,  but 
real  sportsmen  keep  the  law,  although  I 
imagine  there  were  as  many  sold  as  in 
previous  years. 

I  repeat,  put  a  limit  on  the  number  of 
birds  shot  per  day,  allow  any  gun  to 
be  used,  and  you  will  find  that  it  will 
tend  to  preserve  game.  Game  wardens 
will  do  their  duty  much  more  easily  than 
by  chasing  after  men  to  find  out  what 
gun  they  are  using.  The  automatic  gun 
is  prohibited,  although  not  half  as  dead- 
ly as  two  double-barrelled  guns  in  a  hide 
or  canoe  ;  it  is  only  fit  for  wounded  ducks 
as  I  proved  the  year  it  came  out. 

Speaking  of  deer,  fancy  a  hunter  tak- 
ing all  the  trouble,  and  cost  of  going  into 
the  woods  for  one  shot.  The  same  rea- 
son applies  to  scarcity  of  deer,  viz.,  clear- 
ing the  land,  etc.  Preserve  the  forest, 
kill  the  wolves  and  you  will  have  deer- 


The  Toronto  Globe  says :  There  is  a 
project  on  foot  to  introduce  the  big  game 
of  Africa  into  the  great  marsh  lands  of 
one  or  more  of  the  southern  States.  This 
will  be  an  interesting  and  probably  a 
useful  experiment,  and  will  not  be  attend- 
ed with  the  uncertainty  and  danger  in- 
volved in  transplanting  birds  and  small 
mammals.  The  domestic  rat  of  this 
country  is  an  importation  from  Europe, 
and  is  certainly  a  permanent  infliction. 
Its  introduction  here  and  elsewhere  has 
been  purely  accidental.  The  rabbit  has 
become  a  serious  pest  in  Australia,  where 
it  was  introduced  in  the  hope  that  it 
would  be  a  valuable  addition  to  the  fauna 
of  that  colony.  The  English  sparrow 
has  become  a  pest  on  this  continent,  and 
it  has  come  to  stay.  Its  introduction 
was  intentional,,  and  the  results  .show 
that  any  such  transportation  is  attended 
with  uncertainty  and  danger.  The  warn- 
ing has  not  served  to  prevent  the  intro- 
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Oil  Tan  Moccasins  &  Hunting  Boots 
That  Beat  Them  All. 


IMPORTANT. 

Our  Moccasins  are 
all  made  with  the 
patent  Stiffened 
Heel. 

What  would  your 
boot  be  like  with- 
out a  Stiffener  ? 

A  Moccasin  with- 
out our  Patent 
Heel  would  be 
the  same. 

We  control  all 
rights. 

This  is 
one 
point  we  lead  in. 

It  stiffens.  Will 
not  rip.  Will  not 
break  down. 


We  have  been  making  Moccasins 
for  years,  and  know  what  is 
required. 


Our  Hunting  Boot  with 
double  sewed  sole. 


Our  list  comprises  6  inch,  10 
inch,  14  inch  and  16  inch  legs,  with 
or  without  soles  and  heels.  Double 
or  single  soles  sewed  or  nailed  on. 

Beal  Bros. 

52  Wellington  St.  East, 
Toronto,  Ontario    .  . 

Tanners  &  Manufacturers 
of  Moccasins,  Leggings, 
Etc. 
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GOOD  HEALTH! 
DRINK 

BROMO  MINERAL 


The  well  known  morning  bracer. 
Sweetens  a  sour  stomach 

Sold  at  all  Hotels  in  Canada 

ALSO  DEALERS 
IN  ALL  KINDS  OF 

HOTEL  GLASSWARE 

AND 

HOTEL  SUPPLIES. 

BROMO  MINERAL  CO., 

86  Church  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 


have  been  on  the  market  for  over 
fifty  years  and  are  known  from  At- 
lantic to  Pacific  for  their  uniform 
excellent  quality. 

If   your   grocer   does   not  keep 
these  in  his  stock,  write  us  direct. 
Made  under  Government  Inspection. 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co.,  Ltd. 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  xnd  Gun  in  Cana»a. 
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duction  of  the  English  starling,  and,  al- 
though it  is  as  yet  confined  to  the  locality 
where  it  has  been  liberated,  it  may  be- 
come in  time  a  worse  pest  than  the  spar- 
row. 

W  ith  the  introduction  of  big  game 
there  is  no  danger  of  afflicting  the  coun- 
try with  destructive  pests.  Any  that 
tend  to  become  unduly  numerous  can  be 
kept  in  check.  The  southern  swamps 
and  natural  parks  may  serve  to  preserve 
some  species  threatened  with  extermina- 
tion in  the  country  where  they  are  in- 
digenous. The  strict  enforcement  of 
game  laws  by  the  State  authorities  should 
make  the  experiment  successful.  Many 
species  of  big  game  in  Africa  are  not  only 
interesting  but  economically  valuable- 
Although  the  transportation  of  wild  an- 
imals to  unusual  surroundings  is  always 
attended  with  uncertainty,  they  should 
succeed  if  the  changes  are  not  injurious. 
It  is  only  with  small  mammals  and  birds 
which  may  multiply  unchecked  that  there 
is  danger.  If  the  experiment  is  success- 
ful some  of  the  southern  swamps  may 
acquire  all  the  attractiveness  without  the 
dangers  of  African  jungles. 


A  writer  in  the  Youth's  Companion  es- 
timates that  over.  150,000  robins  were 
shot  or  snared  in  the  vicinity  of  a  Ten- 
nessee town,  where  they  were  offered 
for  sale  at  ten  cents  a  dozen.  Such  des- 
truction is  apt  to  disturb  the  balance  of 
nature's  forces  and  lead  to  a  dangerous 
increase  in  insect  pests.  Some  States 
and  some  nations  are  discouragingly  slow 
in  learning  the  folly  of  bird  destruction. 


At  a  meeting  of  the  directors  of  the 
Brome  Lake  Fish  and  Game  Protection 
Society  held  at  Knowlton,  Que.,  recently, 
arrangements  were  completed  to  have  the 
Lake  patrolled  nightly  by  two  watchmen. 
The  penalty  for  catching  fish  out  of  sea- 
son is  very  heavy,  and  the  Society  will 
pay  $25.00  to  anyone  furnishing  informa- 
tion leading  to  a  conviction.  Consider- 
able money  is  to  be  spent  this  spring 
and  the  various  inlets  to  the  lake  will  be 
carefully  gone  over,  with  nets,  when  it 
is  hoped  that  a  large  quantity  of  perch 
will  be  removed,  thus  much  improving 
bass  and  pickerel  fishing. 


NEW  HUNTING  &  FISHING  CAMP 
IN    NORTHERN  ONTARIO 

The  writer  has  this  spring  completed  a 
series  of  camps  in  the  Mattagomi  Forest 
Reserve  for  all-round-the-year-sport.  with 
headquarters  at  the  old  and  historic 
Hudson  Bay  Co.'s  Post,  Fort  Mattogami. 

This  Post  is  about  fifty  miles  north  of 
Bisco,  on  the  main  line  of  the  Canadian 
Pacific  Railway,  and  is  connected  by 
water  routes  for  hundreds  of  miles  in 
every  direction. 

A  fast  line  of  motor-launches,  belong- 
ing to  the  Bisco-Porcupine  Transport  Co.. 
run  daily  from  Bisco  past  Fort  Mattog- 
ami for  one  hundred  miles  straight  north 
to  the  Porcupine  gold  fields,  thus  making 
access  to  this  hitherto  inaccessable  ter- 
ritory, quick,  easy  and  comfortable. 

Having  been  inaccessable  to  sports- 
men and  tourists  in  the  past  the  Reserve 
is  now  one  of  the  finest  moose  grounds 
in  Ontario.  Many  of  the  bulls,  being  old, 
carry  splendid  antlers.  Bear  are 
numerous,  with  caribou  and  deer  fairly 
so.  The  caribou  are  moving  north  from 
the  increasing  moose,  while  the  deer  are 
coming  up  from  the  over  hunted  south 
and  south-east.  Wolves  aTe  also  follow- 
ing the  deer.  First-class  duck  shooting 
is  also  to  be  obtained  in  the  wild  rice  beds 
in  the  grassy  river  country  in  the  fall. 
Several  canoe  routes  start  from  the  Fort 
to  all  points  of  the  compass,  including  the 
Mattogami  River  north  to  the  Grand 
Trunk  Pacific,  and  on  down  to  James 
Bay.  The  fishing  consists  of  muskal- 
onge,  pike,  grey  trout,  red  speckled  trout 
in  rivers  and  lakes,  with  brook  trout  in 
the  smaller  streams.  There  is  no  bass  at 
present,  but  some  may  be  found  in  some 
of  the  hundreds  of  unfished  lakes  and 
rivers. 

The  muskalonge  run  large  and  in  these 
cold,  northern  waters  are  terrific  fighters, 
as  are  the  pike.  The  red  speckled  trout, 
— the  same  as  found  in  Nepigon  River 
— require  no  recommendation  as  to  their 
fighting  qualties. 

I  will  furnish  guides — only  the  real  old 
type  of  hunting  and  trapping  Indian  can 
be  furnished— -tents,  canoes  and  camping 
outfits.  All  information  given  by  writ- 
ing to  J.  A.  Hope,  Fort  Mattogami,  Bisco, 
Ontario. 
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!  A  PORTABLE  SUMMER  COTTAGE 

is  recognized  as  the  CORRECT  Summer 
Residence  for  1910,  and  will  relieve  you 
of  the  worry  of  building. 

Mr.  A.  G.  Bagshaw,  Manager,  Union 
Bank  of  Canada,  Haileybury,  said,  after 
placing  his  order:  "  That  relieves  me  of  a 
great  deal  of  worry  that  has  been  troubling 
me  for  months" 

We  can  do  the  same  for  you. 

%  THE  SCHULTZ  BROS.  CO.,  Ltd.*  39  albion  street,  brantford,  Ontario 


ARMSTRONG'S    SPORTING    CAMPS,    JACK    FISH,  ONT. 

Trout   fishing   on    the    North    Shore    of   Lake  Superior. 

Visit  Armstrong's  fine  large  camps,  suitable  for  ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Motor    boat    service  provided. 

Anglers  can  fish  the  Steel,  Prairie,  Black  and  McKellar's  Rivers  from  Armstrong's  Home  Camp. 
Canoe  Routes  from  Lake  Superior  to  Hudson's  Bay.       Write  for  full  particulars. 

F.     C.     ARMSTRONG,     JACK     FISH,     ONTARIO,  CANADA. 


Beers  Brothers 


THERMOSTAT 


Yon  need  one  in  your  house. 
Keeps  the  temperature  exact- 
ly right,  day  and  night.  Saves  coal,  saves 
worry.    Works  on  furnaces,  hot  water  or 
■team  heaters.    Anyone  can  attach. 

It  Tends  the  Heater 

The  simplest  apparatus  made,  guaranteed 
to  work  perfectly  and  last  for  years.  Big 
and  little  homes  need  it.    Send  today  for 

booklet. 

BEERS  BEOS.  THERMOSTAT  00. 
160  Portland  Ave.  Rochester,  N.  T. 


i 


Catch  'em  and  Hold  'em. 
THE  NEWHOUSE  TRAP 

is  absolutely  reliable.  Never 
fails  to  hold  the  game.  Positive 
in  action,  easy  to  set,  w»  met 
get  out  of  order. 

Made  In  all  sizes  to  catch  any- 
thing from  a  rat  to  a  bear. 


ONEIDA  COMMUNITY,  Ltd. 

Niagara  Palls,  Ontario 


The  Syracuse  Gas  Engine  Company  have  en- 
tered for  the  regatta  at  Peoria,  described  as  the 
greatest  fresh  water  regatta  of  the  year,  which 
will  be  held  on  July  4th,  5th  and  6th  next.  The 
boat  entered  for  the  race  will  be  equipped  with  a 
"Big  Six"  engine,  manufactured  by  the  Com- 
pany, and  driven  by  Mr.  E.  S.  Paradis,  the  gen- 
eral manager.  The  Syracuse  boat  will  be  entered 
in  the  free  for  all  and  32  foot  class  races.  The 
Syracuse  Company  was  reorganised  last  year  and 
Mr.  Paradis,  the  well  known  motor  boat  enthus- 
iast, means  to  let  it  be  known  just  what  a  good 
"product  he  has  to  sell.  Their  patened  exhaust 
includes  so  many  special  features  that  they  claim 
increased  powers  which  go  forth  to  place  them 
In  the  front  of  motor  boat  success.  By  making 
the  whole  engine,  except  the  working  parts  of 
the  cylinders,  of  aluminum  great  weight  is  saved 
though  the  weight  saving  is  not  overdone.  It 
is  hardly  possible  to  use  more  aluminum  in  mak- 


Vancouver,  San  Francisco,  Sacramento  and  •  Los 
'Angeles. 

Mr.  Harford,  Manager  of  the  Western  Engine 
&  Supply  oo.,  the  large  marine  supply  house  «f 
Vancouver,  has  ordered  a  carload  of  Ferro  en- 
gines to  be  shipped  immediately.  This  initial 
shipment  will  be  followed  by  others,  as  large, 
later  in  the  season. 

Mr.  Harford  has  just  returned  from  a  visit  to 
the  plant  of  The  Ferro  Machine  &  Foundry  Co., 
in  Cleveland,  where  he  has  been  familiarizing 
himself  with  the  1910  Ferro  models.  He  placed 
the  above  order  personally  while  at  the  factory. 
"Mr.  Harford  is  enthusiastic  over  the  Pacific  Coast 
and  British  Columbia,  particularly  as  a  field  for 
inotor  boating.  He  has  built  up  an  excellent 
•business  there  in  boats,  engines  and  marine  ac- 
cessories, and  is  fully  convinced  that  the  coming 
'season  will  be  the  greatest  ever  in  his  experiences. 


ing  an  engine  than  is  used  in  making  the  Syra- 
cuse— and  still  play  safe.  An  aluminum  cylin- 
der is  not  practical  in  marine  service  and  the 
'Syracuse  people  would  rather  do  as  they  are  doing 
and  build  an  engine  good  enough  to  beat  an  all- 
aluminum  constructed  motor  and  build  their  en- 
gine of  materials  that  leave  no  room  for  doubt  as 
their  wearing  ability. 


All  indications  predict  a  record  motor  boating 
season  on  the  Pacific  Coast  this  year.  The  races 
and  regettas  held  there  last  summer  greatly  in- 
creased enthusiasm  over  the  sport,  and  many  new 
boats  are  now  being  built  or  planned. 

One  large  engine  builder,  The  Ferro  Machine 
'&  Foundry  Co.,  has  already  shipped  several  car- 
loads to  points  on  the  Coast,  including  Seattle, 


A  new  model  is  always  of  interest  to  all  gun- 
ners and  readers  will  be  pleased  to  learn  partic- 
ulars of  the  new  Model  27  Marlin  repeating  rifle 
about  to  be  placed  on  the  market  by  the  Marlin 
Firearms  Company  of  New  Haven,  Conn.  The 
rifles  are  all  take  down,  this  action  being  very 
simple  and  invaluable  for  convenience  of  carrying 
'and  cleaning.  The  mechanism  while  simple  is 
strong,  without  a  single  small  or  weak  part  to  get 
out  of  order.  All  have  smokeless  steel  barrels,  24 
inches  long  only.  The  sights  are  Rocky  moun- 
tain adjustable  rear  sight  and  ivory  bead  front 
'sight.  The  magazine  holds  six  shots,  giving,  with 
one  in  the  chamber,  seven  shots  at  one  loading. 
The  advent  of  this  new  model  is  worth  more  than 
passing  notice  inasmuch  as  it  is  the  only  pump 
action  repeating  rifle  made  in  the  popular  25-20 
and  32-20     nbers  a^d  the  manufacturers  deelare 
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\U  KJ 1V1  r  \J  IV  1  Sportsman.  Your  feet  have 
to  stand  the  hardest  knocks.  Protect  them  with 
WITCH-ELK  BOOTS,  the  lightest  and  easiest  boot 
on  the  market.  Made  in  all  heights  for  Ladies  and 
Gentlemen.  Ask  your  dealer  to  order  a  pair  or  write 
for  Catalog  "  R.  and  G." 

(We  make  a  strong  line  of  Golf,  Tennis  and  Yachting  Shoes). 

WITCH  EI_I_-SH  El  LL  COMPANY 

Mfgrs.  Sporting  and  Athletic  Footwear.      DETROIT,  MICH. 


Cutten  &  Foster 

Toronto 

American  Auto  Top 
Manufacturers 


Auto  Tops.         Boat  Tops.         Tent  Cots. 

The  Handy  Tent  Cot. 

Price  $12.00,  from  your  dealer  or  from  us. 

Send  for  illustrated  catalogue. 

We  can  furnish  Auto  Tops  for 
any  Style  of  Automobile  in  Pan- 
tasote  or  Mohair. 


For  Black  Tongue 

IN  DOGS 


CLOVER'S  IMPERIAL  REMEDY 

The  only  thing  that  has  met  and 
mastered  the  trouble 

PRICE         -         -         50  CENTS  PER  BOTTLE 

Druggists  and  Sporting  Goods  Dealers 


Free  Book  on  Dog-  Diseases 
H.  CLAY  GLOVER.  V.  S. 

n8  West  31st  Street,  New  York  City 


Trophies  and  Prizes 

FOR  ALL  EVENTS 

We  are  specialists  in  the  line 
and  clubs  will  serve  their  best 
interests  by  writing  us.    ::  ::  :: 

J  AS.  D.  BAILEY,  LTD. 

Jewelers,  Yonge  St.  Arcade 

TORONTO     -  ONTARIO 


Don't  Wait 

Write  today  for 

THE  AMERICAN  CHAUFFEUR  AND  MOTOR  CAR 

Send  us  ten  cents  and  receive  a  sample 
copy  of  one  of  the  most  interesting  maga- 
zines concerning  Chauffeurs  and  Automobile 
owners  ever  published. 

One  Year's  Subscription    $1.00 

(United  States  and  Canada) 

Foreign    $1.50 

Published  1931  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK 
CITY,  U.S.A. 
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it  to  be  the  most  powerful  pump  action  repeater 
in  the  market  suitable  for  use  in  settled  districts. 
The  25-20  and  32-20  cartridges  are  excellent  for 
rabbits,  woodchucks,  foxes,  wolves  and  deer  and 
for  many  years  there  has  been  an  insistent  de- 
mand for  a  pump  action  repeater  to  handle  these 
excellent  cartridges.  The  model  27  is  built  extra 
'strong  to  stand  the  pressure  and  resist  the  wear 
of  high  velocity  smokeless  loads  with  metal  jack- 
'eted  bullets.  j-he  solid  top  and  side  ejector  have 
many  advantages  as  the  experienced  shooter  well 
knows  and  promote  rapid,  accurate  firing,  the 
Teal  test  of  a  repeater.  With  the  illustrations 
accompanying  this  notice  our  readers  will  be  able 
"to  follow  the  description  we  have  given  and  ap- 
preciate the  numerous  advantages  of  the  new 
model.  A  circular  giving  full  information  will 
Tje  forwarded  anyone  who  will  send  a  postal  to 
the  Company  direct,  mentioning  Eod  and  Gun  in 
'Canada. 


dard,  and  are  splendidly  adapted  for  either  tar- 
get or  sporting  purposes.  They  hold  the  first 
honors  for  accuracy  in  the  United  States,  Great 
Britain,  and  South  and  Western  Australia.  A 
catalogue  giving  full  particulars  of  the  standard 
productions  of  the  firm  will  be  sent  to  any  ad- 
dress if  application  is  made  direct  to  the  manu- 
facturers, mentioning  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


Hunters,  anglers  and  voyageurs  will  be  inter- 
ested to  know  that  the  Stickler  Weedless  Wheel 
Co.,  Portage,  Wis.,  U.  S.  A.,  have  made  arrange- 
ments to  have  their  propellers  for  the  Canadian 
trade  cast  at  Guelph,  Ont.,  by  the  Gilson  Mfg. 


The  well  known  Savage  Featherweight  rifle  is 
now  supplied  by  the  Savage  Arms  Company,  of 
Utica,  N.  Y.,  with  the  take  down  feature.  The 
Company  find,  since  placing  the  Featherweight 
pattern  on  the  market,  an  increasinn  demand  for 
the  take  down  as  a  feature  of  this  rifle,  particu- 
larly by  the  sportsmen  who  desire  an  ideal  light 
and  compact  hunting  arm,  weighing  only  six- and 
a  quarter  pounds.  A  new  exclusive  Savage  fea- 
ture, interchanging  barrels,  has  also  been  embod- 
ied, and  the  owner  of  one  of  these  rifles  can,  by 
simply  removing  the  fore  end,  change  the  caliber  of 
his  rifle  by  merely  inserting  one  barrel  for  another 
without  any  further  adjustment  of  the  arm.  The 
rifle  is  furnished  in  the  303,  30-30  and  25-35  cal- 
ibers, allowing,  if  desired  the  following  combin- 
ations:  303  and  25-35  caliber:  30-30  and  25-35 


The  New  Savage  Featherweight. 


Co.,  Ltd.,  thus  insuring  prompt  delivery  and  min- 
imum transportation  charges.  Orders  may  be  sent 
'direct  to  the  Gilson  people  or  to  the  Canadian 
Fairbanks  Co.  Ltd.,  Montrael,  Toronto,  Winni- 
peg. The  Stickler  is  the  only  self-clearing  pro- 
peller manufactured  in  Canada.  Hence  no  cus- 
toms duty  to  pay.  It  is  claimed  for  this  wheel 
that  it  will  take  a  motor  boat  anywhere  there  is 
Wter  to  float  it,  regardless  of  the  density  of 
acquatic  vegetation;  that  it  helps  the  sportsman 
through  many  a  weed-choked  channel  to  those  se- 
cluded pools  and  marshes  where  shooting  and  ang- 
ling are  best  because  seldom  invaded  by  man. 

An  announcement  of  great  interst  to  gunners 
is  made  by  the  Messrs.  J.  Stevens  Arms  and  Tool 
Company,  of  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass.,  whose  produc- 
tions have  acquired  such  a  high  reputation.  The 
firm  have  decided  to  furnish  all  further  issues  of 
"No.  44  Ideal  Rifles  in  22  cal  R.  F.  with  Automatic 
Ejector,  thus  rendering  the  rifle  more  desirable 
than  ever.  This  is  to  be  done  without  increase 
of  list  price,  $10,  and  with  the  added  feature  tht 
popularity  of  the  rifle  is  bound  to  increase.  Stev- 
ens Ideal   Rifles   furnish   an  international  stan- 


caliber.  The  makers  claim  that  this  production 
offers  not  only  a  variety  of  calibers  but  is  also 
one  of  the  lightest,  ompact  and  most  powerful 
arms  on  the  market  to-day,  equipping  a  sports- 
man so  completely  that  he  is  ready  for  game  of 
any  size  or  description.  The  rifle  has  the  regu- 
lation metal  bead  front  sight,  the  only  other  iront 
sight  adapted  to  it  being  the  ivory  beau  at  toe 
extra  cost  of  $1.00.  It  can  be  supplied  with  any 
of  the  regular  standard  rear  sights.  20  inch 
Round  Barrel.  Weight,  6%  lbs.  Price  $25.00. 
Extra  Barrels  $10.00. 


Grading  of  furs  has  given  rise  to  much  contro- 
versy and  discontent  and  a  number  of  trappers 
of  Northern  Minnesota  have  determined  to  grade 
their  own  furs.  While  the  average  trapper  and 
hunter  is  not  familiar  with  what  has  become  the 
find  art  of  grading,  they  believe  that  with  their 
own  knowledge  of  furs  and  the  study  of  * 1  Slo- 
man's  Encyclopedia  of  Fur  Facts"  they  may 
soon  'become  experts.  The  book,  which  is  sup- 
plied for  the  asking  to  the  clients  of  Messrs.  M. 
Sloman  &  Company,  fur  dealers,  Detroit,  and  to 
otlhers  writing  for  a  copy  for  25  cents,  explains 
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A  Farm  in  Sunny  Alberta  Will  Pay  Hand- 
some Dividends. 


The  above  scene  is  a  very  popular  way  of  preparing  the  ground  for  crop  in  Southern 
Alberta.  In  the  foreground  is  a  Gasoline  Tractor  drawing  a  gang  of  six  plows,  and  in  the 
distance  is  a  large  Steam  Tractor  drawing  ten  plows  with  a  packer  or  pulverizer  attached 
to  the  plows.    Each  plow  in  a  gang  will  turn  over  two  acres  a  day. 

We  have  over  50,000  acres  of  choice  grain  land  from  which  to  choose  at  prices 
ranging  from  $9.00  to  $30.00  per  acre,  on  very  easy  terms  of  payment  spread  over  a  term 
of  years. 

Money  invested  in  good  Alberta  farm  lands  is  a  better  and  safer  investment  than  a 
first  mortgage,  as  it  has  been  clearly  proven  that  it  is  the  most  productive  grain  land  on  the 
continent,  and  the  quality  of  the  grain  is  second  to  none.  Thirty  to  forty  dollars  per  acre 
is  a  very  ordinary  return  to  be  realized  from  a  grain  crop  each  year,  so  you  can  see  that 
this  land  is  bound  to  advance  very  rapidly  in  price. 

Over  80,000  American  farmers  came  into  the  North-West  last  season,  and  it  is  expected 
that  over  100,000  will  come  in  this  year. 

The  greater  part  of  these  farmers  located  in  Alberta,  which  speaks  volumes  for  the 
province. 

If  desired,  we  can  arrange  to  develop  this  land  and  put  it  under  cultivation  the  first 
season  at  the  actual  cost  of  the  work.  This  plan  will  enable  you  to  move  on  to  an  improved 
place. 

A  small  amount  of  money  invested  in  Alberta  farm  lands  will  show  you  handsome 
returns. 

We  have  a  large  block  of  choice  fruit  lands  in  Southern  British  Columbia,  which  we  are 
selling  in  ten-acre  plots  at  prices  ranging  from  $75.00  per  acre  up,  on  very  easy  terms  of 
payment. 

Write  to-day  for  full  particulars. 

J.  A.  BRAIN  &  CO., 

R.B.ROSS,  Room  R,  Grain  Exchange  Building, 

Manager  Sales  Department  CA  LGA  RY ,      A  LTA . 


When  writing  Advertisers  Tcindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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which  trappers  need  to  know  in  order  to  obtain 
full  values  for  their  furs.  Trappers  who  obtain 
this  book  will  also  discover  in  its  pages  numer- 
ous pointers  for  aiding  in  the  increase  of  catches 
and  much  information  of  direct  service  and  value 
to  trappers.  Messrs.  Sloman,  who  have  been  m 
business  for  twenty  years,  hold  shipments  separ- 
ate on  request  and  guarantee  the  highest  returns 
obtainable,  in  addition  to  which  they  pay  express 
charges  on  shipments  of  over  $10.00.  Canadian 
trappers  must  be  deeply  interested  in  these  state- 
ments. 


Interesting  throughout  to  every  motor  boat 
owner,  and  all  who  think  of  purchasing  a  motor, 
is  the  catalogue  of  the  Gray  Motor  Company  for 
1910,  issued  by  the  Gray  Motor  Company,  of  De- 
troit, Mich.  In  addition  to  many  fine  illustrations 
showing  the  Gray  product  in  its  various  horsepow- 
ers and  different  portions  of  the  outfit  and  letter- 
press descriptions  so  clear  that  all  may  under- 
stand and  appreciate  them,  the  centre  pages  are 
taken  up  with  a  Gray  motor,  so  shown  as  to  bare 
its  workings,  and  by  means  of  red  arr®ws  every 
part  is  pointed  out  and  described.  This  is  very 
aptly  described  as  "The  whole  story  boiled 
down."  "Some  questions  and  answers  about 
Gray  Motors'*  contain  a  great  deal  that  will 
interest  all  who  have  to  do  with  motors.  In- 
deed the  catalogue  contains  much  beyond  an 
ordinary  catalogue  and  although  the  Gray 
motor  is  naturally  to  the  front  throughout 
there  is  a  great  deal  of  a  deeply  interesting  nature 
to  all  motorists.  In  this  way  the  catalogue  be- 
comes almost  a  book  of  reference  about  motors 
and  the  many  illustrations  add  materially  not 
only  to  the  interest  but  also  to  the  capacity  of 
the  motorist  in  understanding  the  necessarily  tech- 
nical terms  which  have  some  times  to  be  used  in 
description. 


A  beautifully  illustrated,  well  gotten  up  book- 
let constitutes  the  1910  catalogue  of  the  Caille 
Perfection  Motor  Company,  of  Detroit,  Mich.,  the 
makers  of  the  Caille  marine  and  stationary  Per- 
fection engines.  To  the  motor  boat  owner, 
whose  engine  is  a  matter  of  supreme  importance, 
it  will  be  a  delight  to  dwell  upon  the  fine  represen- 
tations of  these  beautiful  engines  and  to  follow, 
by  means  of  the  sectional  views  and  those  of 
■parts,  the  methods  by  which  the  beauty  and  util- 
ity of  the  whole  are  secured.  Emphasis  is  laid 
upon  the  workmanship  put  into  the  Caille  Per- 
fection motor  and  the  fact  that  every  part  is  made 
in  the  firm's  factory  goes  far  to  explain  the  fact 
that  ' 'perfection"  is  reached  in  reality  as  well  as 
in  name.  Illustrations  are  given  of  the  motors 
from  two  to  30  horsepower,  and  those  of  sections 
and  parts  are  equally  as  fine  and  interesting.  The 
explanations  of  outfits,  price  list  of  parts,  di- 
mensions of  engines,  and  terms  are  all  both  of 
interest  and  importance  to  the  motor  boat  owner 
who  is  likely  to  value  such  a  catalogue  and  to  use 
it  often  for  reference,  (a  copy  will  be  forwarded 
on  direct  application  to  the  Company  at  Detroit, 
Mich.,  if  mention  is  made  of  Eod  and  Gun  in 
Canada. 


A  fine  spring  catalogue  is  issued  by  the  Capital 
Boat  and  Canoe  Works,  Ottawa.  Catalogue  A. 
deals  with  boats  and  canoes  and  gives  such  details 
and  examples  as  will  interest  every  boatman; 
Catalogue  B.  illustrates  launches,  motors  and  mot- 
or boat  tops.  The  managers  report  that  their 
sales  of  the  Lockwood  Ash  and  Wonder  motors 
show  an  increase  up  to  the  middle  of  March  of 
twenty  per  cent,  over  the  previous  season's  sales. 
A  copy  of  the  catalogue  can  be  had  for  the  ask- 
ing by  any  reader  who  will  address  a  postal  direct 
to  the  works  and  mention  Eod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


A  great  step  forward  has  been  made  in  gas 
engine  construction  by  the  successful  production 
of  an  aluminum  cylinder,  with  a  coat  in  iron 
liner  for  the  piston  travel,  which  has  been  done 
by  the  inventors,  the  General  Machinery  Company, 
Bay  City,  Mich.  Their  Smalley  motors  are  now 
furnished  as  desired  by  their  customers  either  all 
iron  or  all  aluminum,  great  weight  reduction  being 
accomplished  by  the  latter. 


A  very  interesting  article  on  11  Small  Bore 
Guns"  has  been  published  by  Messrs.  Parker 
Bros,  the  well  known  manufacturers  of  the  Park- 
er Gun,  of  Meriden,  Conn.  The  article  describes 
the  powers  and  capabilities  of  the  20  guage  gun 
and  gives  some  advice,  founded  upon  experience, 
as  to  the  best  loads.  Kecoil,  it  is  pointed  out,  is 
always  disastrous  to  good  and  consistent  shooting 
and  "generally  accountable  for  more  bad  shooting 
than  all  other  causes  combined."  While  the 
length  of  barrels  is  a  matter  of  individual  choice 
the  majority  appears  to  lean  to  28  when  quail, 
woodcock  and  ruffed  grouse  are  to  be  shot  in 
woods  and  thickets.  For  open  shooting  on  the 
prairies  and  marshes  30  or  even  32  inch  barrels, 
full  choke,  chambered  for  long  shells  are  recom- 
mended on  the  ground  that  they  can  be  aligned 
more  accurately,  especially  at  long  range.  When 
first  introduced  the  small  bores  were  looked  upon 
with  distrust  and  suspicion  but  they  are  now  re- 
commended with  confidence  for  all  kinds  of  up- 
land game  shooting.  A  copy  of  the  article  will 
be  forwarded  upon  application  to  the  Company 
and  mentioning  Eod  and  Gun  in  Candada. 


The  Capital  Boat  &  Canoe  Works,  of  Ottawa, 
are  working  overtime,  so  great  is  the  demand  for 
their  boats  this  season.  This  Company  are  also 
the  agents  for  Loekwood-Ash  motors  and  report 
that  sales  are  very  heavy  in  the  Ottawa  Valley 
this  year. 


The  B.  F.  Brown  Gas  Engine  Company,  404 
South  Franklin  Street,  Syracuse,  N.Y.,  manufac- 
turers of  the  well  known  Brownie  canoe  engine, 
1-3  H.P.  with  other  sizes  up  to  80  H.P.,  whose 
advertisement  appears  elsewhere  in  this  issue',  are 
desirious  of  appointing  agents  for  these  engines 
throughout  Canada.  The  engines  are  simple, 
accessible,  reliable  and  up-to-date  and  satisfied 
customers  testify  to  their  excellence. 
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ARE  YOU 

on  the  list  for  a  copy  of 

"  Tours  to  Summer  Haunts " 

describing 


Canadian 
Tours 


to 


Canadian 
Resorts 


BY  THE  SEA 


IN 


Quebec,  New  Brunswick 
Nova  Scotia,  Prince 
Edward  Island. 

Write  Advertising  Dept.  Intercolonial 
Railway,  Moncton,  N.B. 


When  writing  Advertisers  Tcindly  mention  Bod  and  Gun  in  Canai 
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in  a  concise  and  simple  manner  the  exact  points 
The  C.  P.  Groerz  American  Optical  Company 
of  New  York  have  issued  the  following  circular 
dated  April  1st:  To  the  Trade:— We  beg  to  an- 
nounce that  Mr.  August  Stoeckicht  has  resigned 
as  Treasurer  and  Manager  of  our  Company  and 
that  Mr.  Fred  Schmid,  who  has  been  connected 
with  our  firm  for  the  past  ten  years,  has  been 
elected  to  succeed  him.  At  this  occasion  we  wish 
to  thank  you  ior  past  favors  and  with  the  gen- 
eral return  of  prosperity,  we  feel  satisfied  that 
our  business  with  you  will  also  increase  consid- 
erably during  the  coming  season.  We  are  pre- 
pared to  aid  you  through  our  advertising  depart- 
in  enr  in  sale  of  our  goods  and  would  appreciate 
it  if  you  would  avail  yourself  of  our  offer  in  this- 
respect.  Very  truly  yours.  C.  P.  Goerz  American 
Optical  Company. 

Something  new  in  the  way  of  fishing  rods  is  a 
split  canoe  rod  wound  with  fine  steel  wire.  This 
makes  the  rod  practically  unbreakable,  while  not 
increasing  the  weight  of  the  rod  to  any  notice- 
able extent.  It  is  made  by  the  well  known  firm 
of  Henry  Wilkes  &  Co.,  76  Wellington  Street  W., 
Toronto,  and  the  merits  of  this  rod  are  well  worth 
the  investigation  of  every  fisherman.  The  firm 
of  Henry  Wilkes  &  Co.,  .  of  Studley,  England  was 
established  in  1815,  and  has  steadily  grown  unt.i 


now  they  employ  in  the  neighborhood  of  1000 
workmen. 


With  the  ever  growing  army  of  amateur  photo- 
graphers, sporting  and  out-door  scenes , of  all  kinds 
are  much  in  demand.  For  these  Wellington  'xt ra 
speedy  plate  gives  great  advantages.  Messrs. 
Messrs.  Wellington  &  Ward,  Montreal,  point  with 
pride  to  the  fact  that  many  of  the  Government 
departments  at  Ottawa  and  also  at  the  headquar- 
ters of  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway  their  plates 
and  papers  are  used.  When  it  is  remembered 
that  these  goods  had  first  to  undergo  severe  tests 
before  selection,  the  fact  is  highly  creditable  and 
justifies  the  claims  made  by  the  manufacturers 
on  behalf  of  their  goods. 


The  Canadian  Merchandise  Limited,  whose  ad- 
dress is  Hunter-Rose  Building,  Toronto,  have 
closed  arrangements  with  the  American  Sales 
Company  of  Rochester,  N.Y.,  manufacturers  of 
Novelties  and  Specialties,  to  represent  them  in 
Canada.  One  of  the  specialties  manufactured  by 
this  Company  is  the  Safety  Automatic  Stropper, 
an  article  that  has  already  been  advertised  in 
this  magazine  and  for  which  there  is  a  splendid 
demand  in  Canada. 


THE  FINEST 

FISHING  RESORTS  IN 
AMERICA 

'are  located  in  the  "Highlands  of  Ontario,"  Canada,  and  are  reached  by 

GRAND  TRUNK  RAILWAY  SYSTEM 

The  Double-Track  Tourist  Route. 


THE  KIND  YOU  CATCH  AND  WHERE  THEY  ARE  CAUGHT, 
LAKE  OF  BAYS— Speckled  Trout,  Salmon  Trout  and  Black  Bass. 
ALGONQUIN  PARK— Speckled  Trout,  Black  Bass,  and  Salmon  Trout. 
TEMAGAMI— Black  Bass,  Lake  Trout,  Speckled  Trout,  Wall-eyed  Pike. 
LAKE  NIPISSING— Black  Bass,  Maskinonge,  Pickerel,  Pike 
GEORGIAN  BAY— Black  Bass,  Salmon  Trout,  Lake  Trout,  Pickerel,  Pike 
OPEN  SEASON'S— Black  Bass,  June  16th  to  April  14th  following  year. 
Speckled  Trout,  May  1st  to  Sept.  14th. 

Salmon  Trout  and  Lake  Trout,  Dec.  1st  to  Oct.  31st  following  year. 
Maskinonge,  June  16th  to  April  14th  following  year. 
Pickerel,  May  16th  to  Aprrl  14th,  following  year. 
Handsome  descriptive  literature  relative  to  any  of  these  districts,  mailed  free  on 


application  to 


J.  B.  McBONALD,  Union  Station,  Toronto,  Ontario. 
J.  QUINLAN,  Bonaventure  Station,  Montreal,  Quebec. 

W.  E.  DAVIS,  Passenger  Traffic  Manager,  Montreal. 
G.  T.  BELL,  Asst.  Passenger  Traffic  Manager,  Montreal. 
GEO.  W.  VAUX,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Montreal. 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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ZMSS^i  ^e  Newest 

|gj2!0W  Fishing  Waters  in  Canada 

— just  a  little  above  the  usual  "summer  tourist"  line  are  reached  by  the 
railways  of  the  Canadian  Northern  System. 

Salmon,  Trout  and  Deep-Sea  fishing  in  Nova  Scotia. 
Ouananiche  and  Trout  in  Quebec. 

Black  Bass,  Maskalonge  and  Trout  in  Northern  Ontario. 

Black  Bass,  Trout  and  Maskalonge  west  of  the  Great  Lakes. 

Salmon  in  Cape  Breton  Island. 

There  is  unlimited  choice  of  sport  and  localities — within  easy  reach  of 
Toronto,  Montreal,  Quebec  and  Halifax.  If  you  want  real  fishing,  in  new, 
unspoiled  waters,  write  for  information  and  literature  to  the  Information 
Bureau, 

Canadian  Northern  Railway  System 

TORONTO,  ONTARIO. 


Grand  Trunk  Railway  System 

"A\ost  Direct  Route  to  the  Highlandsof  Ontario" 

Orillia  and  Couchiching,  Muskoka  Lake,  Lake  of  Bays,  Manganetewan  River,  Algonquin  National  Park,  Temagami,  Georgian  Bay. 

Plan  to  Spend  Your  Summer  Holidays  This 
Year  at  One  of  These  Delightful  Spots 

Good  hotel  accomodations  at  moderate  cost — The  lover  of  outdoors  will  find  here  in  abundance,  all 
those  things  which  make  roughing  it  desirable.  Select  the  locality  that  will  afford  you  the  greatest 
amount  of  enjoyment,  send  for  free  map  folders,  beautifully  illustrated,  fully  describing  these  out  of 
the  ordinary  recreation  resorts.    Address — 

W.  S.  Cookson  F.  W.  Dwyer  E.  H.  Boynton  W.  Robinson 

917  Merchants  Loan  and  Trust  Co.,  Chicago  290  Broadway,  New  York  City  256  Washington  St,  Boston       ....  _  506  Park  Bid",  Pittsburg 


W.  E.  DAVIS  G.  T.  BELL 

Pass.  Traffic  Mar.a:er,  Montreal  Asst.  Pass.  Traffic  Manager,  Montreal 


THE  TRAP 

Rod  and  Gun  and  Motor  Sports  in  Canada  is  the  Official  Organ  of  the 
Dominion  of  Canada  Trap-Shooting  Association.  All  communications 
should  be  addressed  to  W.  A.  Smith,  Editor  "The  Trap"  Kingsville,  Ont. 


TOURNAMENT  DATES. 

May  6th — Ridgetown,  Ont.,  C.  H.  Eastlake, 
Secretary-Treasurer. 

May  24th— Pastime  Gun  Club,  Stratford,  Ont., 
Wm.  Boles,  Secretary. 

July  5th  and  6th — Alberta  Provincial  Tourna- 
ment at  Calgary,  H.  C.  Andrew,  Calgary,  Secre- 
tary. 

July  26th,  27th  and  28th-^Pacific  Indians,  at 
Nelson,  B.C.,  W.  A.  Ward,  Nelson,  B.C.,  Secretary. 


GUN  GOSSIP. 

The  Pastime  Gun  Club,  iStratford,  Ont.,  offer 
a  very  attractive  programme  for  their  Victoria 
Day  tournament.  It  consists  of  150  targets. 
Events  2,  3,  4,  6  and  7,  comprising  100  targets,  is 
for  birds  only,  with  optional  sweeps,  entrance  fee 
the  five  events  for  targets  $3.00  with  ten  aver- 
age prizes  running  from  $7.00  to  $3.00  with  a 
$3.00  additional  prize  for  every  two  entries  over 
20.  Events  1,  5  and  8  are  the  usual  sweeps, 
divided  Jack  Rabbit,  Rose  and  Cliss.  All  shoot 
from  16  yards.  About  $50  in  average  prizes  is 
offered  and  the  programme  should  look  good  to 
the  average  shooter. 


The  trap  shooting  event  of  the  season  in  the 
West  will  be  the  annual  tournament  of  the  Pac- 
ific Indians  at  Nelson,  B.C..  Under  the  energetic 
management  of  the  local  members,  aided  by  the 
efficient  secretary  0f  the  Nelson  Club,  Mr.  W.  A. 
Ward,  a  capital  programme  has  been  prepared 
and  it  is  confidently  anticipated  that  over  one 
hundred  trap  shooters  will  attend  the  tournament 
and  endeavour  to  obtain  their  share  of  the  $800 
added  money  as  well  as  the  special  prizes,  medals, 
etc.,  etc. 


SASKATCHEWAN  GAME  PROTECTIVE  GUN 
CLUB. 

Prospects  are  very  bright  for  a  strong  Gun 
Club  this  season  at  Begina,  in  connection  with 
the  Saskatchewan  Game  Protective  Association. 
The  opening  shoot  took  place  on  Good  Friday 
when  a  high  wind  made  rather  ragged  scores. 
Local  business  men  have  provided  a  number  of 
prizes  which  will  be  put  up  a  couple  at  a  time, 
for  the  weekly  Saturday  shoots.  Scores  at  first 
shoot  at  25  targets,  the  gold  button  going  to 


W.  M.  VanWalkenburg: 

W.  M.  VanWalkenburg   22 

Sharon    18 

Bell    16 

Acaster   15 

Gibson    14 

Wilkinson  .- .  14 


Low    12 

Barkley    12 

Jones    12 


WHAT  EDMONTON  WANTS. 

"What  we  want  in  this  city  is  a  good  live 
Gun  Club,"  said  one  of  the  best  sporting  men 
in  Edmonton.  "It  is  a  gentlemen's  game,"  said 
he,  "and  with  the  other  branches  of  sport  that 
are  being  promoted  in  the  city  I  think  it  is 
time  that  we  made  some  definite  showing  along 
the  line  of  an  active  Gun  Club. 

"The  Pendennis  Hotel,"  said  the  same  gentle- 
man, "is  prepared  to  shoot  any  five  men  in  the 
city  as  an  opening  event  for  the  season.  We 
will  not  shoot  for  a  wager,  but  we  feel  that  we 
would  like  to  promote  this  sport,  and  make  this 
challenge." 


REMARKABLE  SCORING  AT  NELSON  TRAPS. 

Some  wonderful  scoring  was  done  at  the  Nelson 
traps  recently  in  spite  of  some  wind  and  a  bad 
light.  A  squad  consisting  of  C.  D.  Blackwood, 
G.  P.  Wells,  C.  H.  Ink,  A.  Bishop,  and  Kramer, 
at  one  stage  of  the  shoot,  fired  at  125  clay 
pigeons  and  brought  down  all  but  six  of  them 
What  makes  the  performance  all  the  more  re- 
markable is  the  permanent  handicap  of  a  bad 
background,  the  soaring  disks  showing  up  indis- 
tinctly against  the  surrounding  cliffs.  In  this 
particular  round, ,  Blackwood  killed  23  out  of  25, 
Wells  and  Ink  each  made  a  possible,  and  Bishop 
and  Kramer  duplicated  Blackwood's  feat. 

The  scoring  in  the  whole  match  was  very  good 
apart  from  this  special  feature.  The  following 
scores  were  made:  At  50  targets — Wells  48, 
Ink  8,  Bishop  45,  Blackwood  44,  Kramer  43, 
Ward  37,  Larsen  37,  Read  35,  Lapointe  25,  Hay 
25,  At  25  targets— Hartley  21,  Tierney  14,  R. 
Bishop  12. 

Ink  and  Wells  tied  for  possession  of  the  gold 
button  for  the  week,  A.  Bishop  won  the  silver 
button,  and  Blackwood  the  bronze. 


GLADSTONE  (MAN)  GUN  CLUB. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Gladstone  Gun  Club 
was  held  on  March  twenty-fourth.  There  was 
a  representative  gatheiing  and  the  enthusiasm 
displayed  augers  a  mos4"  successful  season.  The 
following  officers  were  elected  for  1910:  — 

Patrons  A.  Meigher,  M.  P.;  Dr.  J.  W.  Arm- 
strong, M.  P.  P. 

Hon.  Presid«it  W.  Williams. 

Hon.  Vice-presidents,  C.  E.  Barthe;  H.  E.  John- 
stone. 

President,  W.  T.  Conner. 
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WINCHESTER 

.22  CALIBER  AUTOMATIC  RIFLE 


THE  TEN-SHOT  REPEATER 
THAT  RELOADS 


ITSELF 


W 


For  camping,  canoeing,  auto- 
mobiling,  or  any  outing,  this  novel 
little  repeater  affords  more  pleasure 
than  any  other  gun.  Being  reloaded  by 
recoil,  it  is  only  necessary  to  pull  the  trigger 
for  each  shot.   It  shoots  clean  and  inexpensive 
cartridges,  is  easy  to  load  and  light  to  carry. 

IT  MAKES  AN  OUTING  OUTFIT  COMPLETE 

Winchester  Guns  and  Winchester  Ammunition— the  Red  W 
Brand — are  Made  for  Each  Other  and  Sold  Everywhere. 


GUN  OWNERS 

Here  is  the  economica 
way  to  buy  the  famous 
3-in-One"  oil.  New  50- 
cent  size  contains  8  oz.  or 
8  times  as  much  as  a  10- 
cent  bottle.  You  get  3  oz. 
more  oil  without  one  cent 
more  of  cost. 

Put  up  in  this  size 
especially  for  hunters  and 
sportsmen.  Try  this  new 
size— once,  at  all  sporting 
goods  dealers,  hardware, 
ete. 

FREE  generous  sample 
.  .  bottle  and  big 
dictionary  sent  on  request. 
Library  Slips  worth  5  per 
cent  of  cost  with  every 
bottle.  Save  them  and 
get  magazines  free. 


LIBR  ARY  SLIPS 


3-IN-ONE' 


gives  the  oldest  gun  a  new 
lease  of  life!— keeps  a  new 
gun  from  getting  old!  Oils 
every  delicate  action  part 
—makes  magazine,  trig- 
ger, shel  extractor,  bam* 
mer,  break  joints  work 
promptly,  properly.  Never 
hardens  or  gums  no  mat- 
ter how  long  gun  stands. 
Never  evaporates.  Won't 
dry  out— or  collect  dust. 
Contains  no  acid.  "3-in- 
One"  removes  dirt  and 
grease— and  every  particle 
of  burnt  powder  (black 
or  Smokeless)  residue. 
Cleans  and  polishes  the 
stock.  Positively  pre- 
vents rust,  leading  or  pit- 
ting. So  light  it  penetrates 
pores  of  metal  and  forms 
a  delicate,  imperceptible 
coat  that  is  absolutely 
impervious  to  wind  or 
weather  or  any  climate. 

•3  IN-ONE"  OIL  CO. 

55  NEW  ST  ,  New  York  City, 
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Vice-president  W.I  .Freek. 

Secretary -treasurer.  J.  Scott  Cameron. 

Field  Captain,  Asberry  Singleton. 

Executive  Committee,  W.  Boyd,  Dr.  N.  V. 
James,  J.  J.  Leaman. 

It  was  decided  to  hold  a  crow  shoot  on  a 
date  to  be  chosen  by  the  executive. 

The  date  of  the  annual  tournament  will  be 
published  after. 

TORONTO  DOINGS. 
BALMY  BEACH  CLUB  SHOOT. 

The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Balmy  Beach 
Gun  Club  was  held  on  their  grounds  Woodbine, 
on  April  2nd.  The  weather  was  fine  and  a  good 
turnout  of  the  members  were  on  band.  W.  Mc- 
Duff  won  the  silver  spoon  as  high  gun  for  the 
day:  — 

Shot  at.  Broke. 

P.  J.  Boothe    55  38 

A.  E.  Craig   55  38 

J.  F.  Ross    75  61 

C.  Davis    45  33 

F.  W.  Lvonde   60  42 

T.  F.  Hodgson    35  27 

G.  I.  Hamibly    35  26 

McDuff   75  64 

Dupont    35  30 

Joslin    80  66 

Cash  more    35  32 

Harris    25  18 

Hare   30  19 


WOODSTOCK  GUN  CLUB  SHOOT. 

A  good  sized  crowd  was  in  attendance  at  the 
grounds  of  the  Woodstock  Gun  Club  on  April  9th, 
when  the  memebrs  of  the  club  held  a  very  suc- 
cessful shoot.  Some  good  scores  were  made, 
considering  the  high  wind  that  was  blowing 
throughout  the  entire  afternoon. 

'Following  are  some  of  the  scores:  — 

S.A.  B. 

J.  McKay"  25  10 

J.    Maynard    75  45 

E.  Douglal   115  59 

D.  Beagley    35  20 

J.  Dutton    50  37 

H.  Collins    50  32 

A.  Dent   60  26 

G.  Walker    20  11 

F.  Farlow    50  46 

Mr.  Mueller    50  38 

E.  Dutton    20  10 

H.  Farlow    §  2 


Totals 


555 


336 


INGERSOLL. 

The  following  are  the  scores  made  by  Ingersoll 
Gun  Club  on  Fridav  March  25th:  — 

S.A.  B. 

W.  J.  Kirbyson                                     70  i..; 

H.  W.  Partlo                                        70  58 

Geo.  Nichols                                          70  57 

Geo.   Ganer                                          25  22 

Geo.    Tanson                                         25    •  18 

A.  Williamson                                        25  16 


Scores  on  April  14th  Conditions, 

wind  Light; 

Distance  16  yards. 

R.  B.  Harris   

.    25  22 

25  22 

25  22 

tt       rrx7*       ~r»   j_i 

25  21 

.    25  15 

20  19 

.     15  11 

J.  C.  Hyde   

.     15  9 

.     15  9 

CHATHAM  (ONT)  GUN  CLUB. 

The  Chatnam  Gun  Club  is  .proving  one  of  ine 
most  successful  organizations  ever  started  in  the 
city.  Their  weekly  shoots  are  being  very  largely 
attended  and  a  great  deal  of  interest  is  being 
evinced  in  the  sport.  The  members  are  making 
arrangemen  s  to  have  a  tournament,  which  will 
no  dount  prove  of  a  great  deal  of  interest  to  the 
members. 

Recently,  the  club  installed  an  Ideal  Leggett 
trap  of  the  latest  design.  The  trap  operator 
sits  in  a  partially  underground  compartment, 
wnich  operates  on  a  pivot  at  his  will,  and  it  is 
so  made  that  it  is  impossible  for  him  to  know 
who  is  shooting.  The  spring  which  throws  out 
the  bird  is  operated  by  a  lever  behind  the  marks- 
man. The  club  is  now  talking  of  installing 
bench  seats  and  later  on  a  club  house. 

At  a  recent  shoot  the  following  are  the  scores 
of  the  various  events: 

No.  1,  ten  birds — Jack  Aitkin  9,  W.  Palucci  5, 
W.  Wells  7,  F.  Dolsen  10,  W.  Nichol  6. 

No.  2— Dr.  Neil  Smith  5,  E.  Fremlin  6,  Dave 
Down  2,  Mr.  Smithers  3. 

No.  3.--W.  B.  Wells  7,  Gordon  Bennett  5, 
W.  Palucci  4,  Jack  Aitkin  7,  F.  Dolsen  8. 

No.  4— H.  G.  Hodges  4,  W.  Nicnol  5,  Dr.  Smith 
7,  E,  Fremlm  6,  Mr.  Smithers  7. 

No.  5— W.  B.  Wells  7,  Fred  Dolsen  7,  Fred 
Scullard  5,  W.  Palucci  6,  Jack  Aitkin  7. 

No  6— Dr.  Smith  3,  G.  Bennet  5,  Mr.  Smithers  6, 
H.  G.  Hodges  4,  E.  Fremlin  7. 

'No.  7— W.  Nichol  7,  W.  B.  Wells  6,  W.  Palucci 

7,  (Fred  Dolsen  7,  Jack  Aitkin  10. 

No.  8.— Fred  Scullard  5,  W.  Nichol  9,  T.  Fremlin 

8,  Dr.  Smith  7,  Mr.  SmitheTs  7. 

No.  9.— W.  B.  Wells  4,  H.  G.  Hod^os  7,  Jack 
Aitkin  9,  W.  Palucci  6,  Fred  Dolsen  6. 

No.  10— W.  Nichol  8,  Dr.  Smith  8,  G.  Bennett 
8,  G.  McGarvin  6.  Jack  Aitkin  5. 

No.  11— Fred  Dolsen  8,  Mr.  Smithers  5,  Geo. 
MoG'arvin  6,  E.  Fremlin  3,  W.  Palucci  5. 


Mr.  C.  O.  LeCompte  continues  to  do  good  work 
with  his  Lefever  gun.  At  the  tournament  of  the 
Whiteville  Gun  Club,  held  at  Whiteville,  Tenn., 
on  March  fifteenth  he  won  the  high  average, 
breaking  190  out  of  20'0.  While  Mi.  LeCompte  is 
a  clever  shooter  ho  never  fails  to  attribute  a  good 
proportion  of  his -success  to  the  excellencies  of  his 
gun.  It  must  not -be  forgotten  that  this  gun 
wen  the  World's  Championship  at  the  Olympic 
games  in  London,  England.  All  interested  in 
firearms  should  apply  to  the  Lefever  Arms  Com- 
pany,  Syracuse,  N.   Y.,   and   secure  .a   copy  of 
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Cut  Open  a 


"Dominion"  Shot  Shell 


DOMINION 


Notice  the  quality  and  amount  of  wadding  used. 
See  how  absolutely  flat  the  wads  are  seated  on  the 
powder,  with  exactly  the  same  pressure  for  each 

SHELL. 

Observe  that  Canadian  Shot  is  now  as  round,  as 
uniform,  and  as  well  chilled  as  any  manufactured. 

Take  a  Dixons'  or  other  measure,  and  prove  that 
Dominion  Shells  have  the  full  powder  and  shot 
charge  as  marked  on  the  box  and  the  top  wad. 
Ask  critical  friends  and  see  if  they  are  not  using 
Dominion  Shells,  Rifle  and  Pistol  Cartridges  even 
more  on  account  of  the  quality  than  the  price. 

Dominion  Cartridge 
Company,  Limited, 

Montreal,  Ganada 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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their  new  catalogue  which  will  tell  them  all 
about  these  fine  guns. 


The  Rocky  Mountain  Rifle  Club,  Butte,  Mont., 
defeated  the  Winchester  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  New 
Haven,  Ct.,  April  7th,  1910,  in  the  special  match 
shoot  for  the  indoor  rifle  championship  of  the 
United  States.  They  won  Dy  a  marsrjn  *f  six 
points — scores  of  the  two  teams  being  986  and 
980  respectively.  By  winning  the  match,  the 
Rocky  Mountain  team  secures  the  title  of  the  best 
indoor  rifle  shots  in  the  United  States,  and  also 
will  be  presented  with  a  beautiful  Silver  Loving 
Cup.  The  tournament,  which  has  just  been  con- 
cludeu,  was  held  under  the  auspices  of  the 
National  Ri'Ie  Association  of  America,  and  twelve 
clubs  from  different  parts  of  the  country  were 
entered  in  this  National  Contest.  Besides  win- 
ning the  championship,  the  Rocky  Mountain  Rifle 
Club  has  the  record  of  making  the  highest  scores 
of  the  Tourney,  985  and  986. 

The  Rocky  Mountain  Rifle  Club  won  this  splen- 
did victory  with  Stevens  Rifles,  which  rifles  de- 
monstrated once  more  their  wonderful  "Bull's  eye 
Accuracy."  The  Winchester  Rod  and  Gun  Club 
was  equipped  with  Winchester  Rifles. 

The  winning  Stevens  Rifles  will  be  put  in  a 
glpss  case  by  the  Rocky  Mountain  Rifle  Clu*b  and 
inscribed,  "The  Rifles  which  won  the  Champion- 
ship of  the  United  States." 


ROSS  RIFLE  WILL  BE  ADMITTED. 

The  council  of  the  Nation  Rifle  Association 
having  received  certificate  of  the  Canadian  depart- 
ment of  militia  and  defence  that  the  Ross  rifle 
mark  two,  double  star,  is  the  recognized  service 
arm  of  the  dominion,  the  council  has  decided  to 
treat  it  and  mark  two  as  admissable  in  all 
competitions  for  service  rifles  at  Bisley. 


A  remarkable  record  with  a  Ross  rifle  was 
made  by  Sergeant  Major  Wallingford,  of  the 
British  Army,  at  Hythe,  England,  on  September 
21st.  last.  'Ar  three  ranges— 300,  500  and  600 
yards  he  made  the  highest  possible,  scoring  35 
at  each  range,  making  a  total  of  105.  The  wind 
was  steady  and  the  light  good  but  the  position 
of  the  sun  for  some  time  rendered  the  target 
somewhat  difficult.  This  highly  creditable  re- 
cord affords  a  grand  testimony  not  only  to 
Sergeant  Major  Wallingford's  skm  and  accuracy 
in  shooting  but  also  to  the  efficiency  of  the 
Ross  rifle. 


RIFLE  FACTS  FROM  A  SPORTSMAN'S  VIEW 
POINT. 

The  discussions  and  criticisms  of  the  various 
types  of  sporting  and  military  rifles  manufac- 
tured in  this  country  and  abroad  today  disclose 
the  foct  that  there  is  a  great  chance  for  improve- 
ment in  construction  to  keep  abreast  with  the 
demand  for  speed,  simplicity,  strength  and  beauty 
in  everything  mechanical. 

All  sportsmen  are  familiar  with  the  bolt-action 
military  rifle  and  the  lever-action  sporting  rifle. 
Each  has  advantages  over  the  other  according  to 


how  and  where  it  is  to  be  used.  Tne  strength, 
durability  and  ease  of  repair  of  the  military  bolt 
type  appeals  to  the  sportsman  going  out  for 
big  game  in  the  wilderness,  away  from  civilization 
and  a  repair  shop;  while  the  man  who  is  going  to 
hunt  near  home  for  his  game,  is  often  attracted  by 
the  appearance,  weight,  balance  and  speed  of 
fire  of  the  lever  action  rifle. 

Yet  neither  of  these  actions  is  a  simple,  natural 
or  rapid  action.  They  require  the  operator  to 
make  too  many  movements  with  his  hands  in 
reloading.  Further,  a  sportsman,  unless  he  is 
very  expert,  cannot  reload  with  his  lever  action 
for  a  second  quick  shot,  without  losing  his  sight, 
and  with  the  military  bolt  action,  even  the  ex- 
pert would  have  to  sight  again. 

The  writer  is  interested  in  watching  the  success 
of  a  new  highpower  rifle,  made  by  the  Standard 
Arms  Company,  of  Wilmington,  Delawara.  The 
old,  but  natural,  trombone  or  slide  action  is  used 
for  reloading  this  rifle.  The  advantage  of  this 
lies  in  the  fact  that  the  operator  is  not  obliged 
to  remove  his  rifle  from  his  shoulder  nor  his 
eye  from  the  game  in  order  to  reload  for  a 
second  shot.  He  performs  the  reloading  with 
his  left  hand,  which  is  on  or  near  the  action 
slide  when  he  fires  the  first  shot.  His  right 
hand  still  holds  the  rifle  in  position  against 
his  shoulder.  The  sportsman  is  thus  able  to  fire 
two  or  more  shots  rapidly  that  with  a  lever 
or  bolt  action  rifle. 

The  magazine  of  the  modern  rifle  also  offers 
an  opportunity  for  improvement.  For  high  power 
cartridges  the  tubular  magazine  is  never  con- 
sidered, as  it  is  dangerous  to  feel  the  cartridges 
with  the  nose  of  one  against  the  primer  of  the 
next,  and  also  because  the  balance  of  the  rifle  is 
changed  as  the  magazine  becomes  empty.  The 
revolving  magazine  is  also  unsatisfactory,  as  it  is 
hard  to  load  and  equally  hard  to  unload,  and 
without  an  indicator  it  is  impossible  to  know  how 
many  it  contains  at  any  time.  The  box  magazine 
is  the  best  of  the  three  types,  but  the  general 
criticism  has  been  that  it  gives  a  clumsy  appear- 
ance to  the  rifle.  It  either  projects  too  far 
from  the  bottom  if  the  cartridges  are  piled  one 
above  the  other,  or  it  is  too  broad  when  the  cart- 
ridges are  staggered,  as  in  a  military  arm. 

Again,  the  Standard  rifle  seems  to  have  over- 
come the  difficulties  of  the  box  magazine.  There 
is  no  protruding  magazine.  It  is  part  of  the 
frame  and  offers  no  obstructions  or  projections  to 
spoil  the  smooth  appearance  of  the  rifle  or  strike 
the  hand  of  the  operator.  To  load  the  magazine, 
it  is  only  necessary  to  press  on  the  spring  catc;i 
on  the  bottom,  and  the  cover  will  fly  open. 
Five  cartridges  may  be  dropped  in,  which  will 
fall  into  a  staggered  Dosition.  The  cover  may 
then  be  closed  with  a  spring  lock.  To  remove 
the  cartridges,  it  is  only  necessary  to  open  the 
cover  and  they  will  drop  out  into  the  hand. 
No  clip  is  required  for  loading,  and  no  pumping 
for  unloading  this  magazine. 

Another  satisfactory  point  about  the  new 
IStandard  is  the  position  of  the  safety.  It  is 
inside  the  trigger -guard,  just  forward  of  the  trig- 
ger, where  it  can  be  pushed  off  "safe"  with  the 
trigger  finger,  just  before  firing.    This  avoids  the 
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The  Sensation  of  the  Firearms  Industry 


Big  Gam e 
Shooting 


This  little  book  tells  more  matter-of-fact 
truths  about  American  sporting  rifles  of  all 
kinds  than  any  book  ever  written.  Better  still, 
it  is  right  up-to-date — the  last  word.  Tells 
why  the  new 


$tandaiS)RifleS 


are  the  best  in  the  world — and  proves  it.  Describes  the  various 
principles  of  automatic  rifles  of  all  types.  Makes  no  statement  or 
claim  that  is  not  explained  or  proven.  Sets  the  pace  for  straightfor- 
ward advertising.  A  powerful  stimulus  to  the  ammunition  trade, 
ft  is  making  trade  everywhere — the  sort  of  trade  that  comes  back 
for  more. 

Your  jobber  should  have  copies  for  free  distribution.  If  he  cannot  supply  you,  write  to  us. 

The  following  Canadian  jobbers  carry  stock  of  Standard  Rifles  and  can  ihip  promptly  :— 
LONDON— D.  H.  Howden  &  Co.,  Ltd.  TORONTO-H.  S.  Howland  Sons  &  Co. 

WINNIPEG— Miller-Morse  Hardware  Co. 


MONTREAL-L.  E.  Hebert 

Lewis  Bros.,  Ltd. 


STANDARD  ARMS  COMPANY, 

118  F  Street  -  -  -       Wilmington,  Del.,  U.S.A. 


ITS  THE  POWDER 
THAT  MAKES  THE  SHOT  GO 

Remember  This 
When  Ordering  Your  Shot  Shells  and  Specify 


SMOKELESS  POWDERS 

The  "Regular  and  Reliable"  Brands 

E.  I.  DU  PONT  DE  NEMOURS  POWDER  COMPANY 

The  Pioneer  Powder  Makers  of  America 
Established  1802  WILMINGTON,  DELAWARE 
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aggravation  that  so  often  happens  in  moments  of 
eateitment  when  taking  a  quick  aim  and  finding 
the  rifle  on  safe,  and  then  having  to  feel  around 
for  the  safety.  In  this  rifle  the  safety  is  arrang- 
■ed  to  lock  the  sear  and  the  trigger,  so  that 
there  is  no  danger  of  an  accidentai  shot  from 
jarring  or  dropping  the  rifle  when  cocked, 

There  is  no  danger  of  a  prematura  expl  >si'»n. 
The  cocking  pin,  which  controls  the  locking  and 
cocking  of  the  rifle,  holds  the  firing  pin  away 
from  the  primer,  and  there  can  be  no  explosion 
until  the  rifle  is  fully  locked. 

The  clever  'take-dawn'  device  is  also  a  feature 
of  the  Standard.  The  two  main  parts  of  the 
rifle  are  simply  and  securely  locked  together  by 
a  plug  at  one  end  of  the  frame  or  stock  section, 
and  a  spring  lock  at  the  other.  It  is  only  nec- 
essary to  press  on  this  spring  lock  through  a  hole 
in  the  frame,  back  of  the  guard,  and  the  two 
parts  of  the  rifle  may  be  instantly  separated., 
leaving  the  entire  mechanism  exposed,  yet  safe- 
ly housed  and  firmly  fixen  in  botn  sections. 

The  above  improvements  and  advantages,  as 
they  seem  to  the  writer,  do  not  apply  alone  to 
the  Standard  hand-operated  rifle.  The  gas-oper- 
ated automatic  rifle  manufactured  by  the  same 
company  is  essentially  the  same  as  the  hand- 
operated,  with  the  addition  of  a  most  efficien 
automatic  action. 

This  action  is  entirely  different  from  that  used 
in  any  other  shoulder  arm.  The  power  used 
to  eject  the  empty  shell  and  feed  the  next  cart- 
ridge into  the  barrel  chamber,  is  taken  from 
behind  the  moving  bullet,  just  before  it  leaves 
the  muzzle.  This  pressure  is  transmitted  through 
an  adjustable  valve  at  the  end  of  the  barrel., 
drives  back  a  piston  in  a  small  cylinder  und'r 
the  barrel,  and  compresses  the  action  ?» ring.  This 
rearward  motion  unlocks  and  withdnws  the 
breech-block,  and  ejects  the  empty  oleli  back  and 
over  the  head  of  the  operator.  The  backward 
pressure  is  instantly  relieved  when  the  bullet 
leaves  the  barrel,  and  the  action  spring  carries 
the  breech  block  forward  again,  feeding  the  next 
cartridge  into  the  barrel  chamber  and  locking 
and  cocking  the  rifle. 

The  advantages  of  this  system  of  automatic 
action  aro  many,  viz: 

1st — It  is  simple,  safe  and  sure, 
and — The  breech  lock  is  rigidly  locked. 
3rd — The  full  energy  of  the  powder  charge  is 
expended  on  driving  the  bullet.     The  automatic 
action  does  not  begin  until  the  buPet  has  reach- 
ed its  maximum  or  muzzle  velocity. 

4th — The  power  of  ejection  of  the  empty  shell 
is  adjustable. 

5th — The  recoil  of  the  rifle  is  diminished  to  a 
minimum,  and  spread  over  a  longer  period  of 
time,  thus  eliminating  the  disturbing  kick  of  the 
high-power  rifle. 

6th — The  strength,  accuracy,  balance  and  beau- 
ty of  the  rifle  are  not  spoiled  by  the  addition  of 
the  automatic  mechanism. 

The  prices  of  these  Standard  rifles,  both  the 
gas  and  hand-operated,  are  a  little  higehr  than 
the  prevailing  prices  of  American  rifles,  but  a 
little  lower  than  the  better  grade  of  European 


arms.  However,  a  Sportsman  is  not  often  gov- 
erned by  the  price  when  selecting  a  rifle  which 
best  suits  his  needs  and  fancy. 

In  conclusion  the  writer  thinks  that  the  JStan- 
dard  will  prove  itself  to  be  a  great  and  satisfac- 
tory improvement  in  American  rifle  construction. 


WESTERN  ONT.  TRAPSHOOTERS  LEAGUE 

Representatives  of  the  Gun  Clubs  of  Stratford, 
Brantford,  Woodstock  and  Ingersoll  met  at 
Brant  ford  on  April  21st  and  organized  the  West- 
ern Ontario  Trapshooters'  League  for  the  season. 
The  following  officers  were  elected: 

President — Alex.  W.  Fisher,  Stratford. 

Vice-President — B.  W.  Glover,  London. 

Secretary- Treasurer — Dr.  A.  B.  Cutcliffe,  Brant- 
ford. 

Executive  Committee — Mr.  W.  J.  Kir'byson, 
Ingersoll,  and  W.  A.  Bonnett,  Woodstock. 

It  was  not  definitely  learned  whether  Lonaon 
would  enter  a  team,  but  instructions  were  given 
to  the  secretary  to  get  in  couch  with  them. 
If  London  enters  it  will  be  a  five  team  league  as 
formerly,  but  if  not  some  other  team  is  likely  to 
«nter. 

Prizes  will  be  given  to  the  winners  oi  tLe 
league,  to  a  five-man  team,  to  a  two-man  team 
and  to  the  highest  average  on  the  longest  run. 

No  schedule  has  been  drawn  up,  but  this  will 

receive  attention  as  soon  as  possible. 
London  has  since  decided  not  to  join. 


LETHBRIDGE  (ALTA.)  GUN  CLUB. 

The  Lethbridge  (Alta.)  Gun  Club  held  their  22nd 
annual  meeting  on  March  9th.  The  attendance 
was  larger  than  usual  and  a  great  deal  of  en- 
thusiaism  shown.  Mr.  W.  Oliver  was  elected 
Hon.  President,  and  Mr.  O.  B.  Stafford  reelected 
President,  F.  P.  Agnew  Secretary-Treasurer,  W. 
S.  Shover,  Assistant  Secretary,  and  J.  E.  Letft- 
bridge,  N.  D.  Dawson,  J.  C.  Livingstone,  H.  V. 
Withers  and  Le  Roy  Coons,  Directors.  The  Direc- 
tors' and  Secretary's  report  were  received  and 
showed  the  club  to  be  in  first-class  shape.  It 
was  decided  to  have  a  registered  tournament  on 
July  8th  and  9th,  these  dates  following  the  Cal- 
gary tournament.  The  club  will  shoot  over  an 
Ideal  Leggett  trap.  They  hope  to  see  a  number 
of  trade  representatives  at  their  tournament,  and 
think  if  the  shell,  gun  and  powder  companies 
knew  more  about  the  West  they  would  send  more 
of  their  good  men  out  to  visit.  The  club  counts 
particularly  on  having  "Dominion"  Dunk  with 
them  at  their  tournament. 

The  club  will  hold  regular  ispoon  shoots  through- 
out the  season,  the  President,  Mr.  Stafford,  having 
kindly  donated  a  spoon  for  each  class  A,  B  and  C, 
each  week.  Whenever  a  spoon  is  won  the  win- 
ner is  handicapped  one  bird,  so  he  will  have  to 
shoot  some  to  get  more  than  two  or  three  spoons. 

The  club  have  one  of  the  finest  grounds  in  the 
West  and  are  glad  to  welcome  visitors  any  time. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1251 


SAFETY  AUTOMATIC  REVOLVER 


Sharp,  smooth  action,  safety  and  accuracy  are  combined  as 
never  before  in  a  small  arm — in  the  New  Iver  Johnson  Revolver. 

Spiral  Springs  of  Tempered  Steel 

Every  spring  of  the  old-style  flat  type  has  been  replaced  by  the  most 
durable  types  of  spring  made — spiral  and  round  wire  springs  of  drawn  tempered  steel.  The  U.  S.  Govern- 
ment army  rifle,  which  is  the  finest  in  the  world,  has  spiral  springs  throughout  wherever  they  can  be  used. 
The  reason  is  obvious.  The  Iver  Johnson  is  the  only  revolver  so  equipped.  Hence  it  is  the  one  you  can 
trust  absolutely  to  act  surely  and  positively  at  all  times.  And  the  famous  safety  lever,  simple  but  sure, 

makes  it  possible  to        "Hammer  the  Hammer" 

IVER  JOHNSON  SAFETY  HAMMER  REVOLVER  IVER  JOHNSON  SAFETY  HAMMERLESS  REVOLVER 

$7.00 


3-inch  barrel,  nickel-plated  finish,  22  rimfire  cart-  en  nn  3-inch  barrel,  nickel-plated  finish,  32  or  38  center 

ridge,  32  or  38  centerfire  cartridge   JU.UU  fire  cartridge  

Nearly  all  firearms  dealers  carry  Iver  Johnson  revolvers.   Where  unobtainable  locally,  we  ship  direct  on  receipt  of  price 
The  owl's  head  on  the  grip  and  our  name  on  the  barrel  mark  the  genuine. 


Send  for  our  new  technical  catalogue,  illustrated,  which  tells  all  about  the  New  Models. 

IVER  JOHNSON'S  ARMS  &  CYCLE  WORKS,  is/  River  St.,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 

New  Yobk- 99  Chambers  Street.  Hambtjbg,  Germany—  Pickhuben  4.  Pacific  Coast— 717 
Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal.    London,  England— 40  Queen  Street,  Cheapside,  E.  C. 

Makers  of  Iver  Johnson  Single  Barrel  Shotguns  and  Iver  Johnson  Truss  Bridge  Bicycles 


LYMAN  PATENT  RECEIVER  SIGHT 

===^^=   FOR  =^=^== 

WINCHESTER  AUTOMATIC  RIFLE 

Model  1903 


No.  45 


Price  $3.50 
With  Cup  Disc  $3.75 


Aperture  is  fitted  with  peep,  and  is  also  threaded 
for  Disc. 

The  graduated  scale  on  slide  and  method  of  elevat- 
ing permit  very  close  adjustment.   Send  for  catalogue. 

THE  LYMAN  GUN  SIGHT  CORPORATION 

Middlefield,  Ct.,  U.  S.  A. 


M.R.M.'  SHOT 

Helps  good  shooting 

Take  precautions  and  specify 
for  this  brand  with  over  30 
years'  reputation  for  being 
uniform,  round  and  true  to  size. 


THE 


Montreal  Rolling  Mills  Co, 


MONTREAL 
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The  foaowinj  are  the  scores  made  at  the  open- 
ing shoots   in   April,   each  event  being  at  25 


targets: 

First. 

B.  B. 

Harbeke,  L.  N   21 

Millard,  J.  H                                         18  18 

Stafford,  J.  W                                        16  20 

Stafford,  A.  B                                         19  20 

Macbeth,  H                                            11..  5 

Coons,  L                                                18  18 

Tate,  C.  R                                            12  18 

Agnew,  F.  R                                          17  19 

Second. 

B. 

Johnson,  K.  D  ,   18 

Stafford,  A.  B   22 

Millard,  J.  H   19 

Withers,  H.  P   13 

Put  man,  D.  E   11 

Cunningham,  H   21 

Stafford,   J.   W   20 

Harbeke,  L.  N   16 

Agnew,  F.  R   20 


The  Next  Time  Your  Gun 
Requires  Doctoring 

THINK  OF 

ALEX.  JOHNSTON 

494  Eastern  Ave,  TORONTO,  ONT. 

Who  has  every  facility  for  ehoke  boring, 
restocking,  browing  and  repairing  guns. 
You  can  make  no  mistake  in  bringing  or 
sending  your  prun  to  him. 


Write  us  to-day  for  particulars  re  securing  subscriptions 
for  the  Motor  Magazine  of  Canada.  We  offer  a  liberal 
commission  on  new  subscriptions  secured  for  our  magazine. 

Address— 

THE  MOTOR  MAGAZINE  OF  CANADA, 

5  King  St.,  West,  Toronto,  Ont. 


MALCOLM 
RIFLE 

TELESCOPE 


We  have  the  only  practical  Telescope  and  attachments  for  hunting 
rifles  that  does  not  interfere  with  regular  sights.   Send  for  Catalogue  to 

R.  F.  EMMONS,  S  Sherwood  St.,  AUBURN,  N.Y 


Let  us  put  a  TeUscope  Sight  on  Your  Rifle 


Another  Parker  Gun  Record 


Another  proof  of  the  wonderful  and  consistent  shooting  qualities  of 
The  PARKER  Gun. 

At  Cleveland,  April  2,  L.  S.  German  shot  at  50  pairs  and  broke  96  out  of 
the  100  targets  shot  at. 

A  splendid  demonstration  of  the  shooting  ability  of  the  man  and  the 
shooting  qualities  of  the  "OLD  RELIABLE"  PARKER  GUN. 

Send  for  catalogue  and  printed  matter  relative  to  20  gauge  guns. 

N.Y.  Saleroom.,  32  Warren  St  PARKER  BROS.,  Meriden,  Conn. 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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UMC 


.22  Cartridges  for  your 
vacation  Irip 


The  possession  of  a  rifle  and  UMC  .22  cartridges  doubles 
the  pleasure  of  a  vacation  trip.  Without  them,  your  equipment 
is  incomplete. 

UMC  .22's  are  clean,  hard  shooting  and  accurate.  You  can  rely  upon  them 
to  make  dead  center  hits  every  time.  They  are  so  carefully  made  and  rigorously 
inspected  that  we  guarantee  them  for  all  standard  rifles. 

Made  for  Remington  and  all  other  rifles. 
Write  for  a  set  of  targets  and  descriptive 
folder — sent  free. 

UMC  and  Remington— 

the  perfect  shooting  combination, 


smith  Guns 

HUNTER   ONE— TRIGGER 

CHOOSE  your  gun  as  you  would  your  hat — to  fit  you 
perfectly.    It  means  higher  scores  and  more  birds. 
There  is  some  rather  wise  advice  on  this  point  in  our 
handsomely  lithographed  new  Catalogue  —  and  you  may 
have  it  for  the  asking. 

THE  FIRST  THING  to  remember,  however,  is  that  it  does  make  a  great 
deal  of  difference  whether  or  not  your  gun  fits  you.  The  next  thing  to 
remember  is  that  there  is  a  Hammerless  Smith  Gun  that  does  fit  you  better 
than  any  other  gun  in  the  world. 


The  most  wonderful  improvement  in  gun-making  in  the 
past  fifty  years  is  the  Hunter  One-Trigger.  It  is  just  as 
great  a  boon  to  the  professional  as  to  the  amateur  sports- 
man.   It  spells  accuracy  to  the  highest  degree. 

The  most  wonderful  advance  in  gun-making  this  year  is  the  thoroughly 
tried  and  tested  new  20-Gauge  Hammerless  Smith  Gun — with  or  without 
the  Hunter  One-Trigger  attachment.    Weighs  5%  to  71bs.  Just 
all  gun  and  no  frills.    Ask  about  it  today 

THE  HUNTER  ARMS  CO. 

89  Hubbard  Street  .^4r< 
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At  Bisley 

In  the  National  Rifle  Association  Matches  at 
Bisley,  the  world's  greatest  meeting  of 
Military  Marksmen,  the  Ross  Rifles, 
made  in  Quebec,  Canada,  have 
challenged  the  product  of  the 
world's  most  famous  arms  manu 
f  acturers,  and  have  come  out 
victorious.  Canadian 
Marksmen  cannot  AW 
afford  to  handicap  jaS^  ^\  ^1  ^1 

lie.      ^  MffiSBW  "~ ™  ™ 


their  scores  by  us 
ing  any  arm 
but  the 
Mark  III 


Rifle 


Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue, 
which  contains  also  full  list  of  the 
"  Ross"  Sporting  Rifles,  which  have 
come  to  the  front  on  account  of 
their  accuracy,  power  and  handiness. 

The  Ross  Rifle  Company 

Quebec,   P.  Q. 


When  writing  Advertisers  Tcindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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The  eye  and  ear  of  a  squirrel  at  thirty 
yards  is  mark  enough  for  a  good 


►hot 


an< 


TRarlin 

22  Caliber RepeatingRi fie 

You  can  use  in  the  same  rifle,  without  change  of  parts,  .22  short,  long 
and  long-rifle  cartridges.  This  is  an  excellent  arm  for  target  work  as 
well  as  rabbits,  squirrels,  hawks  and  all  small  game  up  to  200  yards. 
The  ammunition  is  cheap,  giving  much  enjoyment  at  little  expense. 

In  our  four  distinct  models-— the  solid  top  is  always  a  protection  and 
keeps  powder  and  gases  from  blowing  back;  the  side  ejection  allows  in- 
stant repeat  shots,  without  the  possibility  of  throwing  an  ejected  shell 
into  your  face  or  eyes;  the  removable  sideplate  or  take-down  construction 
makes  them  the  easiest  of  all  .22s  to  keep  clean. 

Get  acquainted  with  the  fflarfin  line  before  777rrr>//n  firr'tfrrrm <  fn 

ordering  your  new  gun.  Send  3  stamps  postage  <L«, 
and  get  our  complete  136-page  catalog. 


67  )  Willow  St.    NEW  HAVEN.  CONN. 


Q  £     Q    '£#•   Q       SIX  SHOTS  IN  FOUR  SECONDS- 

OBJe-OWlrt-OUre  Perfect hammerless  non-clogging 
action.  24  to  32  inch  Genuine  Imported  DAMASCUS  Barrel.  Full 
length  top  rib  gives  instantaneous  sight.  Hinged  breech  block,  all  working  parts 
covered  up;  snow  and  dirt  cannot  get  in.  Solid  steel  wall  always  between  shell  and 
shooter.  Taken  down  in  ten  seconds  without  tools.  Black  Walnut  Stock,  fine  finish. 
Sent  with  privilege  of  examination  if  desired,  Bore,  gauge  and  drop  of  stock  optional . 
No  extra  charge  for  any  feature  named.  Don't  buy  until  you  have  read  our 
FREE  BOOK  describing  this  pump  gun  and  our  superb  line  of  singles  and  doubles. 
Ask  for  it  Today.   THE  UNIqn  FIRE  ARMS  CO.,  325  wuburndale,  Toledo,  Ohio,  U.  S.  A. 


The  LENOX  HOTEL 

BUFFALO,  N.Y. 

HIGHEST  GRADE.  FIREPROOF. 
Patrons  may  take  Taxi  cabs  or  Carriages  from  Depots 
or  Steamboat  landings  direct  to  the  Hotel,  charging 
same  to  the  Lenox. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN 

$1.50  per  day  and  up. 

ATTRACTIVE  RESTAURANT  PRICES. 
WHEN  IN  BUFFALO  STOP  AT  THE  LENOX. 
THE  ACCOMMODATION  AND  SERVICE  ARE  SURE  TO  PLEASE. 
C.   A.   MINER,  Manager. 
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"Made  in  Canada  with  us  means  Better  than  any  made" 


OUR  PROPOSITION  IS- 

If  you  can  buy  a  finer  gun  in  any  grade  from  $250 
down  to  $25  than  a  TOBIN,  buy  the  other— but 
if  we  can  SHOW  YOU  points  of  excellence, 
durability  and  shooting  qualities  combined  in  no 
other  make— then  you  need  a  TOBIN  GUN. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  we  will  send  you  what  you  want.  If  you 
don't  find  the  Gun  more  for  the  money  than  you  ever  saw  before  return  it  at 
our  expense.    You  take  no  chance.    Send  for  Catalog  now. 


Tobin  Arms  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

Woodstock,  Ontario 
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TENTS  for  all  purposes 

Awnings 

Flags 

Sails 

Boat  Hardware 
Fishing  Tackle 
Guns,  Etc. 

Send   for  Catalogue. 

EVERYTHING    IN  CANVAS 

123  Kino  St.  B., 


Empire  (bulk) 

—  and  — 

BcJlistite  (dense) 

Leaden  in  the  Best  Class  of  Smokeless  Powders 


BALLISTITE— sold  only  in  Dominion 
Cartridge  Co's  loaded  shells  (Imperial 
and  Regal.) 

EMPIRE— sold  in  bulk.  If  your  dealers 
do  not  keep  it,  write  us  direct. 

Both  the  above  well  Known  brands  man- 
ufactured by  the  Nobel's  Explosive 
Co.,  "Glasgow,"  Scotland,  have  been 
in  the  lead  at  numerous  tournaments 
held  throughout  Canada  ;  give  them 
a  trial  and  be  convinced. 

Agents  in  Canada  : 

Hamilton  Powder  Co., 

Montreal,  P.  Q.      Toronto,  Ont.     Winnipeg,  Man. 
Victoria,  B.C. 


YOU  know  ruffed  grouse — monarchs  of 
the  uplands.  You  know,  also,  that 
a  crippled  ruffed  grouse  has  a  trick  or  two 
for  evading  the  game  bag.  The  only  ruffed 
grouse  you  can  show  for  a  day  in  the  brush — 
unless  your  dog  is  a  good  one  and  your 
luck  is  unusual — are  the  birds  you  got  by 
good  clean  kills. 

There  is  nothing  so  conducive  to  cuss 
words  as  searching  for  crippled  birds.  Men 
who  shoot  Lefever  guns  don't  know  what  it 
is  to  waste  time  fruitlessly  chasing  cripples 
— they  pick  up  their  birds  dead  and  hurry 
after  fresh  game. 

Any  man  who  has  swung  a  Lefever  true 
on  a  rocketting  pair  of  upland  kings  does  not 
wonder  at  the  result — he  banks  on  it — 

Two  Clean  Kills 

The  reason  Lefever  guns  kill  clean  and 
sure  and  far  is  Lefever  Taper  Boring. 

But  Taper  Boring  is  only  one  of  19  ex- 
clusive advantages 

LEFEVER 

SHOT  GUNS 

have  over  other  makes,  which  are  fully  explain- 
ed in  our  new  catalogue.  Study  them  while 
you  are  getting  Lefever  wise.  You  need  a 
copy.  Write  to-day  for  it.  Lefever  Arms 
Company,  <  20  Maltbie  St.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 
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TRADE  MARK 


Look  Into  The  Locks 
Of  The  Improved  ITHACA 

They  talk  for  themselves.      Simplest  Gun  on  earth. 
Hammer  travels  only  M  inch— falls  in  ^  of  a  second. 
We  guarantee  this  quick  lock  action  to  increase  any  man's  score. 
Unbreakable  coil  main  spring  acts  directly  on  hammer,  not  around  a  corner,  pro- 
ducing a  hammer  blow  quick  as  lightning. 
Stock  solid— not  cut  away  for  hammers  or  lock  plates- 
Uncle  Bob  Edwards  bores  Ithacas— that's  why  they  are  guaranteed  to  out  shoot 
any  other  make-  Twenty  gauge  guns  built  in  20  gauge  size  throughout — 5  %  lbs.  up 
Beautiful  catalogue  in  colors  FREE.   Eighteen  grades— $17.75  net  to  $400  list. 

ITHACA  GUN  COMPANY,  BOX  13,  ITHACA,  N.Y. 


"EUREKA,  D.C. 


9f 


The  Magneto  that  fires  your 
engine  and  also  furnishes  your 
lights.  Made  for  jump  spark 
multiple  cylinder  engines.  We 
also  make  a  smaller  magneto  for 
single  cylinder  jump  spark  engine, 
also  for  make  and  break  spark 
ignition. 

Write  for  catalogue. 

Henricks  Novelty  Co. 


314  W.  Georgia  St., 


INDIANAPOLIS, 


IND. 


*  *  ,i, *  %  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  »  *  *  »  »  *  * 


COOPER 

FLY  BOOK 


The  handiest,  most  compact 
>  most  complete  Fly  Book  made. 
Holds  36  to  54  dozen  flies. 
"The  best  book  yet." 

Flies  always  in  sight.       No  metal  to  rust  hooks. 
Moth,  dust  and  moisture  proof.      Loose  leaf. 
Size  4x7  inches,  fits  any  pocket 

PRICES 

DELIVERED  FREE 

Canvas  -  -  $2.00 
Seal  Grain  -  $3.50 
Morocco  -  -  $4.50 
Pig  Skin  -  -  $6.00 
Holders  per  doz.  $2.00 

NewNo.  1 1  Book,  3  holders$1 .00 

FOR  SALE  BY 

Tackle  Dealers  Everywhere 

If  your  dealer  wont  supply 
you,  write  us 

Cooper  Fly  Book  Co. 

20  Montgomery  St. 
SAN  FRANCISCO 


DRYING 
PAD 


|  FOR 
LEADERS 


Send  ioda\)fo 
illustrated  folder. 


SIX  FLY 
HOLDERS 


POCKET  FOR 
BAIT  HOOKS,  ETC. 
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L-A  Marine  Motors 


Our  customers  ask  us  how  we  can  build  an  engine 
of  the  L-A.  type  at  the  price.    The  reason  is:  we  use 
something  more  than  "horse  sense"  or  "rule  of  thumb" 
in  designing!;   we  manufacture  in  a   factory  that  is 
equipped  for  our  especial  needs,  with  machinery  that 
is  strictly  up  to  the  minute ;  we  advertise  in  only  the 
leading  trade  papers  ;  we  devote  the  space  in  our  litera- 
ture to  facts  only,  believing  that  the  buyer  is  not  inter- 
ested in  fairy  stories,  or  world's  championship  events 
(in  which  the  winner  is  the  only  one  entered);  we  have 
dealt  with  the  buyer  as  we  would  were  we  to  sell  him  a 
pound  of  coal  or  a  bale  of  hay ;  we  have  given 
him. his  money's  worth  and  have  guaranteed  it 
for  a  year. 

To  sum  up,  we  have  designed,  manufac- 
tured, advertised  and  cataloged  our  product 
economically  and  marketed  it  on  its  own 
merits,  and  on  the  claim  that  it  is  a  desirable 
article  for  the  man  who  wants  a  gasoline  motor 
for  pleasure  purposes,  rather  than  a  "world's 
record  holder"  or  general  all  round  "phen- 
omena." 

We  are  working  day  and  night  and 
are  in  a  position  to  fill  all  orders  promptly, 
and  will  be  pleased  to  receive  the  name  of 
any  one  interested  in  boating  or  motors, 
and  will  mail  them  bulletins  covering  our 
line,  giving  all  the  information.  You  need 
not  send  stamps;  it  is  free  for  the  asking. 

We  want  good  men  (who  are  familiar 
with  gasoline  engines)  for  agents  in  un- 
occupied territory. 


Capital  Boat  Works, 

162  Bank  St-,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
Coward's  Boat  Works,  Kingston,  Ont. 
F.  H.  Schust,  88  Morse  St.,  Toronto,  Ont 
F.  I.  Mitchell.  17  Paris  St.,  Montreal,  Quebec. 


10-12   H.P.     Bulletin  5009. 


Lockwood-Ash 
Motor  Co. 

DESK  C 

JACKSON,  MICHIGAN,  U.S.A 


When  writing  Advertisers  kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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W.e  Accepted  Their  Challenge  And  Then- 


Ask 

the  Man 

who 
Runs  One 


The  General  Machinery  Company,  maker*  of  the 
Smalley  Engine,  have  for  over  two  yeari  issued  a 
challenge  to  this  effect:  They  "can  drive  any 
boat,  any  distance,  FASTER  with  the  Smalley  En- 
gine than  the  same  hull  can  be  driven  by  any 
other  engine  of  equal  sire.  Also  that  no  engine  of 
the  same,  or  approximately  the  same,  size  can 
equal  the  brake  horse  power  teat  that  can  be  made 
by  the  Smalley  Engine,  and  they  are  ready  at  any 
time  or  place  to  demonstrate  either  of  these  state- 
ments. .  , 

No  manufacturer  who  believes  in  the  superiority 
of  his  engines  could  pass  up  such  a  challenge.  Yet 
NONE  HAVE  DARED  TO  ACCEPT— BUT  US. 
We  accepted  their  challenge  through  all  the  lead- 
ing motor  boat  journals,  and  in  a  letter  to  them  it 
was  plainly  stated  that  they  had  till  Februrary  25, 
1910,  in  which  to  notify  us  of  their  willingness  to 
back  up  their  challenge.  Not  a  w%rd  have  we  heard 
from  them.    WE  LEAVE  THE  ANSWER  TO  YOTT. 

SYRACUSE 

Great  Middle  Price,  High  Grade  Marine  Engines 


Some  Syracuse  Points  of  Advantage 

PATENTED  EXHAUST— Giving 
more  power — Prevents  Back  Firing 
and  Cylinder  Stress. 
LONG  BEARINGS— Meaning  Long 
Life  and  No  Leakage. 
Interchangeability  of  ALL  Parts 
— Journal  Bearings  included. 
Fly  Wheel  fits  on  taper  shaft — 
Ask  the  Mechanic  what  it  signifies. 
Automobile  Controls. 

And  Many  Other  Features  fully 
Explained  in  our  Catalogue 


Catalogue 
Free 


know  no  superior.  But  do  not  think  for  a 
moment  that  speed  is  the  only  advantage 
of  SYRACUSE  Engines.  They  are  just  as 
superior  in  simplicity,  lightness,  durability 
and  every  other  point  that  makes  an  engine  | 
go.  Let  us  send  you  all  the  facts  and  figures.  There  is 
'a  SYRACUSE  to  fit  every  hull,  whether  it  is  a  dingy, 
runabout,  work  boat,  pleasure  boat,  cruiser  or  speed 
boat.  Send  specifications  and  we  will  tell  you  about  the 
SYRACUSE  best  for  your  needs.  Mail  postal  at 
once  for  our  valuable,  interesting  Free  Book.    We  have 

EK£bITwl  SYRACUSE  GAS  ENGINE  CO. 

few  more.  Can  you 

recommend  one  ?    1810  Park  St.,     Syracuse,  N.Y 


THE  WORLD'S  BEST  ENGINE 


SOLD  UNDER  A  POSITIVE 
GUARANTEE. 

Your  money  back  if  you  are 
not  satisfied.  All  engines  guaran- 
teed for  2  years.  Can  furnish 
engines  suitable  for  boats  ranging 
from  a  30  ft.  speed  boat  to  a  50  ft. 
cruiser. 

Sizes  ranging  from  25  to  90H.P. 
in  4  and  6  cylinder  engines. 


Let  us  quote  you  prices. 

•:     .   „  Jt 

Manufactured  by-H.  L.  F.  TREBERT  ENGINE  WORKS,  ^Jc^eItern'y! 


PATENT FD 


WARRANTED 


Nothing  That  Grows  in  Water  Ever  Clogged  a 

Stickler  Weedless  Wheel 

"  Through  The  Tangle  Like  an  Eel." 
Only  Self-Clearing  Propeller  Made  in  Canada — No  Customs  Duly 

Speeds  along  in  the  tough  going  where  imitations  foul  and  fail.  Money 
back  if  Stickler  doesn't  "  make  good."    Shipped  F.O.B.  Guelph,  Ont. 

Order   Direct  From 

Gilson  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd.,  Guelph,  Ont.,  or  Canadian  Fairbanks  Co.,  Ltd. 

Montreal,     Toronto,  Winnipeg. 
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Canadian  Beaver 

MARINE  ENGINES  GIVE 

Certain  Service 

Are     Accessible,     Durable,  Powerful, 
Simple,  Desirable  Engine. 

Our  1910  Catalog  sent  on  request. 

The  Sherman  Cooper  Go. 

^  1043  EASTERN  AVE^,  ^TORONTO,  ONT. 


HULL 


and 

ENGINE 

every  inch  of  her— every  ounce  of 
her— is  right  if  she's  a 

Schofield-Holden 
Motor  Boat 

Are  you  buying  a  boat  or  engine  this 
season  ?  We  invite  correspondence  and 
will  gladly  supply,  free  of  charge,  sugges- 
tions, blue  prints,  photographs,  plans, 
specifications,  etc. 

Do  not  hesitate.  Write  us  fully, 
and  be  sure  to  get  the  Tnew 
catalogue,  handsomely  illustrated 

SCHOFIELD-HOLDEN  MACHINE  CO. 

LIMITED. 

The  Foremost  Motor  Boat  and 
Marine  Engine  Works  in  Canada. 

2  Carlaw  Ave.     -      -  Toronto 


Complete  Engines  and  Launches  f 


Write  for  particulars  of  our  Latest 
Three    Cylinder    Gasoline  Engine. 


We  also  manufacture  Stationary  Engines. 

HAMILTON  MOTOR  WORKS,  LIMITED 


Hamilton,  Canada. 
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is   all  you  have   to   pay  us  for 


the 


C.A.V.  High  Tension  Magneto 

Complete  with  distributor  and  One  year  guarantee.    Same  price  for  1,  2, 
3  and  4  cylinder  outfit ;  $3.50  extra  for  the  6  cylinder  outfit. 


Liberal  discount  to  the  trade. 


FRANCO-AMERICAN  AUTO  CO., 

Agents    for    Canada    and  U.S.A., 

782    St.    Catherine   Street    West,  Montreal. 


.♦. 


To  the  far  famed  Saguenay  River  and  lower  St.  Lawrence 


AN    IDEAL    SUMMER  OUTING 


X  via  the  Richelieu  and  Ontario  Nav.  Co. 

£      SUMMER  HOTELS:     Manoir  Richelieu,  Murray  Bay,  P,Q.  Hotel  Tadousac,  Tadousac.  P.Q 

For  illustrated  booklet,  «'  Niagara  to  the  Sea,"  send  six  cents  postage  to 
*      1  hos.  Henry,  Traffic  Manager,  Montreal.  H.  Foster  Chaffee,  A.  G.  P.  A.,  Toronto. 

«$hH"H«  *  *  *  *  »!■  *  ***<H"M"fr»H">»H^**  *  *  *  *  >H~H"fr*** « 
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Electrical  Specialties  Limited. 

Automobile  and  Motor  Boat  Supplies 
The    "Up   to   Date  "    Supply  House 

TORONTO 
Blue  Blaze  Spark  Plug. 


Lamps 

Generators 

Carburetors 

Storage 

Batteries 1 

Dry  Batteries 

Horns 

Dynamos 

Magnetos 

Coils 


e  guarantee  for  the  year  slamped  upon  the  shell,  that 
the  Blue  Blaze  Spark  Plug  will  not  carbonize,  soot 
<s  or  miss  fire,  or  require  attention  for  adjustment  or  cleaning 
after  being  properly  installed  in  any  perfectly  working  four 
cycle  engine,  and  we  will  repair,  replace,  or  refund  the 
5T-C?       purchase  price  in  any  case  where  satisfactory  results  can- 
not be  obtained. 


Return  unsetislat 


Etc.,  Etc.,  Etc. 


Reverse  Gears 

Steering 
Wheels 

Auto  Steerers 

Cable  Covers 

Exhausts 

Rudders 

Quadrants 

Brass  Fittings 


Etc.,  Etc.,  Etc. 


This  is  a  sectional  view  of  the  best  Spark  Plug  ever 
invented — guaranteed  forever. 

GET      OUR  PRICES. 


When  writing  Advertisers  "kindly  mention  Kod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 
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Advertisements  will  be  in- 
serted in  this  Department  at 
ac.  a  woru.    oena  scamps  WKn 
order.    Copy  should  not  be  later 
than  the  15th  of  the  month. 

For  Sale,  Want,  and 
Exchange  Depts. 

.  AUTOMOBILES. 

FOR  SALE — Oldi  runabout,  been  used  only  a  month. 

Single  cylinder,  12  h.p.  A  bargain.  Box  T.,  Rod  and 
Son,  Woodstock.  tf 

Waltham-Orient  Buckboard  Automobile  and  Karn  Piano 
Player  and  fifty  pieces  of  music.  For  sale  or  exchange  for 
launch  or  sporting  good*  of  any  kind.  Box  M.  T.,  Rod  and 
Gun,  Woodstock. 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

FOR  SALE — Three  pairs  of  Golden  Pheasants,  per  pair 
$10.00;  Golden  Pheasant  eggs,  $5.00  for  13;  Ring  Neck 
Pheasont  eggs,  $2.50  for  13.  If  necessary  will  exchange 
for  sporting  goods.  Carl  Herman,  Pheasant  Breeder,  Yar- 
mouth, Nova  Scotia. 

CANOES.  O 
Sixteen   foot  painted  basswood   canoe.     Absolutely  new 
and  in  perfect  condition.    Will  sell  cheap.    Apply  Box  5, 
Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

FOR  SALE— King  Folding  Boat,  almost  new,  for  $25; 
cost  $38;  or  what  will  you  exchange?  Apply  Box  L.,  Rod 
and  Gun,  Woodstock.  It 

CAMERAS 

CAMERAS  bought,  sold  or  exchanged.  Eastman  Ko- 
daks wanted.  Allowance  made  on  old  camera  when  pur- 
chasing new.  Canadian  Camera  Exchange,  352  Yonge 
St.,  Toronto.  d-6t 

WANTED  TO  EXCHANGE— Dallmeyer  %  Plate  Camera 
with  Goetz  Sector  shutter,  f6  Stigmatic  convertible  lens,  8 
diameter  telephoto  attachment,  6  double  mahogany  plate 
holders,  tripod,  fine  English  leather  case  to  hold  outfit.  Real- 
ly first-class  outfit  in  first-class  condition.  Will  trade  for 
$100  shotgun.    Apply  F.  B.  Webster,  Atlin,  B.C. 

CAMERA— Korona  Petit,  3^4x5%,  post  card  siae,  with 
rapid  rectilinear  lens,  manufactured  by  the  Gundlach-Man- 
hattan  Optical  Co.,  Rochester.  Can  use  either  plates  or 
film  packs.  Also  a  Marvel  Petit,  3%x5%.  Will  sell  either 
one  at  a  bargain.  Apply  Box  4,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto, 
Ontarie. 

FOR  SALE — Film  plate  Premo  camera,  3%x5%,  including 
Developing  Tank,  3  Plate  Holders,  2  Film  Packs,  all  new. 
List  price  $35.60— for  $25.00.  Apply  C.  B.  H.,  Box  43, 
Listowel,  Ont.  •  It 

DOGS. 

BEAGLES — I  have  several  registered  stud  bitches,  open 
er  in  whelp,  for  sale.  One  of  the  best  stud  dogs  In 
Canada  at  stud.  Nothing  but  registered  stock  handled. 
Inscription,  pedigree  and  photos  upon  application.  Grand 
River  Bea*gle  Kennels,  Breslau,  Ont.  W.  M.  Mlddleton, 
Prop.  tf 

FOR  SALE — Field  Spaniel  Puppies,  whelped  January  30th. 
Parents  second  to  none  in  the  Province  as  Pheasant  and 
Snipe  hunters.  Best  combination  bird  and  house  dog  in 
existence.    Oakland  Kennels,  Toronto,  Ont.  It 

AT  STUD— The  beagle  Remlik  Napoleon  (Ch.  Windholnie's 
Ronino  II.  ex.  Ch.  Windholme's  Bangle  II.),  a  winner  at 
Philadelphia  and  New  York  bench  shows  and  a  grand  hunter. 
Hla  breeding  is  unsurpassed  and  fee  is  reasonable.  If  in- 
terested, write  for  fuller  particulars.  R.  A.  Richardson, 
Chatham,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE — 5  half  Bloodhound,  half  Foxhound,  pups,  bred 
from  imported  Bloodhound,  "Selton's  Rover."  Price  $15.00 
each,  male  or  female.  Chas.  Reasbeck,  Vankleek  Hill, 
Ont.  it 

ENGLISH  BEAGLES— Choice  Beagles  for  sale,  fully 
pedigreed.    J.  H.  Boynton,  Smith's  Falls,  Ont. 

REGISTERED  BEAGLES— Grand  River  Beagle  Kennels. 
W.  M.  Middleton,  Prop.,  Breslau,  Ont.  It 

FOR  SALE  OR  EXCHANGE— My  Irish  Water  Spaniel 
Mike,  one  year  old.  Will  retrieve,  and  partly  trained,  and 
will  make  a  splendid  duck-shooting  dog,  or  for  show  pur- 
poses. Pedigree  shows  the  best  champion  blood  in  America. 
Will  exchange  for  a  setter  dog,  trained,  and  pay  difference. 
"  N.  C.  Christie,  Amherst,  N.S.  f-2t 

ENGINES. 

A  one-cylinder,  three  horsepower  marine  engine;  dia- 
meter fly  wheel,  16  in.;  diameter  engine  shaft,  1%  in.;  dla- 
metor  propelled  shaft,  %  in.;  length  of  bed,  14  In.;  width 
of  bed,  15  in.;  center  of  shaft  to  bottom  of  crank  chamber, 
6%  in;  center  of  shait  to  top  of  cylinder,  22  In.;  diameter 
exhaust  pipe,  1*4  in.;  box,  4  in.;  shote,  5  in.;  weight 
complete,  240  lbs.  Complete  equipment.  Box  52,  Motor 
Magazine,   Toronto.  tf 

FOR  SALE-^New  3  H.P.  Detroit  Marine  Engine,  complete. 
Never  In  a  boat,  $55.00.  Cost  $87.00.  E.  W.  Douglass, 
Stanley,   N.B.  f-3t 

PALMER  BROS.  ENGINE— Three  horsepower,  new,  with 
reversible  propeller  and  Bhaftlng.  Cost  $125.  Sell  at  bar- 
gain.   Box  "Palmer,"  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto.  tf 

FISHING  TACKLE 

FISHING  REEL — Expert,  100  yard.  Improved  back  slid- 
ing check.  Nickel  plated.  Never  been  used.  Cost  $3.50. 
Will  sell  for  $2.25.  Apply  Box  36,  Rod  and  Gun,  To- 
ronto. 

GREENHART  TROUT  ROD— 10  feet  in  length;  weight, 
9  1-2  ounces;  extra  tip.  Hand  made  rod  and  warranted 
perfect  In  both  material  and  workmanship.  Sent  O.  O.  D., 
subject  to  approval.  Further  particulars  from  Box  37, 
Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

DAGAMA  BASS  ROD— 8  1-2  feet  In  length,  three  pieces, 
extra  tip.  This  rod  Is  far  superior  to  lancewood,  both  in 
strength  and  durability.  Rod  mounted  in  German  silver 
and  put  up  in  covered  form  with  canvas  sack.  Will  send 
C.  O.  D.  subject  to  approval.  Get  further  Information. 
If  sold  before  1st  of  May,  special  price  quoted.  Box 
38,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

A.  B.  PATENT  TROLL — True  and  evenly  balanced. 
Will  send  one  or  two  at  35c  each.  Regular  price,  50c. 
Apply  Box  39,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE— Kelso  automatic  fishing  reel;  a  beauty;  price 
reasonable.     Box  "Kelso,"  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

GEM  NICKEL  REELS— Five,  good  as  new— sell  one  or 
mere  at  forty  cents  each.  Apply  H.  S.  Charlesworth,  414 
Huron  St.,  Toronte. 


COLLER  RUBBER  GRIP— For  steel  or  wood  bait-casting 
rods — fifty   cents  each.     A.   H.   Byrne,  5  King   St.  W., 

Toronto. 


WANTED— English  setter  pup,  lightly  marked. 
Box  718,  Owen  Sound,  Ont. 


Apply 
It 


SULLIVAN  HOOK  AND  REEL  GUARD — Twenty  cents 
each,  from  A.  H.  Byrne,  5  King  St.  W.,  Toronto. 
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A  TISH  LINE  PRESERVER  AND  DRYING  REEL — The 
Angler's  Friend— special  price  for  April,  May  and  June, 
$1.75  each,  postage  paid.    D.  Pike  &  Co.,  Toronto. 

W.  B.  LIVE  FROG  HARNESS  HOOK— One  or  more  sold 
at  35c  each,  postpaid,  for  a  limited  time.  D.  Pike  Co., 
Toronto. 

A.  U.  B.  Spin  Fly  for  30c  each— only  a  few  left.  D. 
Pike  Co..  Toronto. 

GUNS 

FOR  SALE— 25  Calibre  Stevens  Rifle  in  case— new.  A 
snap.     Box  272,  Bradford,  Ont.  It 

I  will  exchange  .32  Stevens  rifle  for  a  pair  of  ferrets. 
Box  6,  Unionville,  Ont.  It 

FOR  SALE— Winchester  Rifle,  Model  1892  38-40,  with 
shells,  as  good  as  new — $10.  Box  B,  Rod  and  Gun,  Wood- 
stock. It 

FOR  SALE — Ithaca  gun,  No  12,  weight  7%,  handsomely 
engraved,  gold  trimmed  barrels,  full  choked,  hammerless. 
Price  $75.00.    Address,  Mrs.  Ezra  Huffman,  Hay  Bay.  It 

Lefever  Hammerless  Gun,  D.  S.  Grade,  Bura-Nltro  steel 
barrel,  twelve  gauge,  half  pistol  grip,  rubber  ball  plate, 
stock  14  inches.  Box  "Lefever,"  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  St. 
W.,  Toronto.  tf" 

FOR  SALE— Parker  HammerleBs,  12  ga.,  7%  bb.  Cost 
$110.  Titanic  steel  barrel.  Beautiful  gun,  not  soiled — 
bargain.  Waterloo  period  flint  lock  musket,  good  condition. 
Box  16,  Swan  Lake,  Manitoba. 

Target  Smith  &  Wesson  .38  military  revolver,  6%  In. 
barrel,  Lyman  Sight.  Ideal  tools  for  same,  cost  forty- 
eight  dollars— for  thirty  dollars.  Apply  Box  D.  S.,  Rod 
and  Gun,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — No.  2  grade  Smith  automatic  ejector,  6%, 
26,  14,  iy2,  2y2,  12g,  perfect  condition,  right  %  and  left 
full  choke.  Price  $65.  Will  take  Winchester  pump  and 
difference.    Box  113,  Kingsville,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — Greener  Hammerless  12  gauge.  7%  lbs.,  1%- 
2%-14*4  in.  stock  Full  choke  and  modified.  First  class 
condition.  Flat  Rib. — an  excellent  pigeon  gun.  $60.00  cash, 
no  trades.  Address  Box  66,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  It 

FOR  SALE — High  grade  gun — practically  new — selected 
figured  walnut,  hand  polished  and  checkered  stock.  Bar- 
rels, made  of  Krupp  steel,  .12  ga.  A  beauty  at  a  low  price. 
Apply  Box  No.  30,  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  street  west, 
Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — A  Standard  Grade  Gun — case  hardened  frame 
and  blued  trimmings.  Stock  of  plain  flue  grain  Imported 
walnut,  oil  finished  and  checkered,  half  pistol  grip,  length 
14%  Inches,  drop  2%  to  3  inches.  Barrels,  Trojan  Nitro 
steel.     For  price  apply  to  Box  31,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

LAUNCHES. 

GASOLINE  LAUNCH  on  Lake  Muskoka,  22  foot,  used  one 
season.    'Apply   Fred   W.   Sutton,   Bala,  Ont.  It 

FOii  SALE — Smack.  Kawartha  Lakes.  Good  condition. 
Apply  R.  P.  Baker,  University  of  Chicago. 

A  CHANCE — A  17-foot  Compromise  stern  launch,  beam  4 
ft.  3  in.,  fitted  with  a  2  H.P.  Buffalo  engine,  reverse  pro- 
peller and  Splitdorf  coil,  complete,  ready  to  run,  just  newly 
painted.  Built  in  1909.  First  cheque  $150.00.  H.W  Tall- 
man,   Merrickville,   Ont.  m-3t 

Twenty-three  foot  launch  hull,  semi-speed  design,  manu- 
factured by  Robertson  Bros.,  Hamilton.  Built  of  Cyprus  and 
oak.    Apply  Box  17,  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto,  Ontario. 


FOR  SALE— Auxiliary  Cabin  Cruiser,  24  ft.,  with  4  H.P. 
Gray  Motor,  built  top  order,  A.I.  condition.  Fine  for  crulal 
ing,  roomy  and  seaworthy.    $500  cash.    Apply  C.  B  H 

Box  43,  Llstowel,  Ont.  it  ' 

LAUNCH  BARGAIN— A  "1909  Special"  Mullins  Steel 
Sixteen-foot  Gasoline  Trolling  Launch,  in  good  condition, 
including  all  extras,  oars,  cushions,  life  preservers,  flag 
staff,  anchor,  fenders,  etc.  First  check  for  $125.00  takes 
complete  outfit.    Matt.  Nichols,  Bobeaygeon,  Ontario.  It 

A  8-10  H.P.  Twin  Screw,  Van  Auken  motor,  with  the 
following  equipment:  Spark  plugs,  commutator,  spark  coil, 
primary  and  secondary  wires,  muffler,  starting  lever,  tools, 
and  couplings  bored  to  suit  propeller  shafts,  also  a  specially 
selected  carburetor.  Send  for  further  particulars  to  Box  13, 
Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

MOTOR  BOAT  ACCESSORIES.  ' 

FOR  SALE— Magneto— Type  B.,  Wizard;  suitable  for 
starting  engines  up  to  four  or  five  horsepower  without  aid 
of  batteries.  Length,  10  inches;  height,  7  inches;  weight, 
12  lbs.  Suitable  for  make  and  break  engine.  Apply  Box 
No.  28,  Rod  and  Gun  Magazine,  5  King  street  west, 
Toronto. 


FOR  SALE— Fine  cabin  cruiser.  40x8,  25  H.P.  Cost 
$2,000 — to  be  sold  for  unpaid  balance,  $700.00  Suitable  for 
passenger.    Apply  John  Sale,  Windsor,  Ont.  2t 

FOR  SALE — From  one  to  a  dozen  spark  plugs — the  Ne»-er 
Miss — guaranteed  for  one  year.  Special  price  quoted.  Ap- 
ply Box  No.  29,  Rod  and  Gun,  5  King  street  west,  Toronro. 

When  writing  Advertisers  kindly 


NAVAL  ARCHITECTS 
T,  B.  F.  BENSON,  Asoc.  Inst.  N.  A.,  NAVAL  ARCHI- 
TECT and  YACHT  BROKER.  Sailing  and  power  yachts 
for  all  requirements  designed  and  building  supervised. 
Designer  of  Trio,  Nulll  Secundus,  Queen  of  Temagaml, 
etc.,  etc.  M olsons  Bank  Chambers.  Phone  Main  5379. 
Toronto.  d-6t 

SPECIALS. 

A  Kamp  Kook  Kit  (21  pieces)  absolutely  new — coat  aiae 
dollars — sell  for  seven  dollars.    Offer  good  until  March  lat. 

H.  T.  Allsopp,  97  King  St.  E.,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — Three  months  and  yearling  brook  trout,  good 
stock.    Caledon  Mountain  Trout  Club,  Brantford,  Can.    m  2 

FOR  SALE — Fineat  speckled  trout  eggs,  fry,  flngerliags, 
etc.,  alwaya  for  sale  in  season  at  the  ideal  private  hatch- 
ery of  Dr.  A.  R.  Robinaon,  Silver  Creek,  Caledon  Moan 
tains.  Also  fishing  permitted  to  responsible  partiea.  Ad- 
dress A.  J.  Walker,  Caldwell  P.  O.,  Ontario.  d-llt 

FOR  SALE — Summer  Cottage  at  Torrance,  Lake  Muskoka, 
near  P.  O.  and  steamboat  wharf.  George  Parker,  Box  17*. 
Gravenhurst.  2t 

WANTED— Island  In  Georgian  Bay  suitable  for  sunmei 
home.    Address  J.  H.,  care  of  Rod  and  Gun,  Toronto. 

FOR  SALE — Air  Mattress  and  Pump.  3x6%  eet,  made 
by  the  Goodyear  Rubber  Co.,  U.S.A.  Cost  $22.50;  sell  for 
$10.    Box  B.,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock.  It 

TAXIDERMISTS. 
FOR  SALE  AT  REASONABLE  PRICES— Two  large  mooao 
heads,  wide,  even  palms,  well  developed  tines.  Newly 
mounted  by  myself.  A  fitting  ornament  for  any  room.  I 
will  ship  on  approval  to  reliable  peopl';,  prepaid.  Yon  aaa 
the  heada  before  you  buy.  Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist, 
Main  street,  Unionville,  Ont. 

HOLIDAY  PRESENTS  WORTH  WHILE— Large  whlta 
tall  deer  heads,  10  and  12  point  elk  heads,  carlbon  heada, 
setts  antlers,  buffalo  horns.  Animal  skins  tanned  and  lined 
for  rugs  and  robes  fitb  mounted  heads.  All  carefully  ban- 
died and  chosen,  specimens  at  right  prices.  I  can  supply 
any  wish  In  my  line.  Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist,  Mala 
street,  Unionville,  Ontario. 

SPORTSMEN — I  have  special  connections  for  collecting 
and  mounting  setts  of  specimens  for  musenms  and  bunga- 
lows. Write  for  my  prices.  I  guarantee  to  satisfy  yaw. 
Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist,  Main  street,  UnionTille,  On- 
tario. 

TRAPPERS. 

TRAPPERS— Ship  me  your  furs  C.  O.  D.  at  year  own 
price.  Write  with  stamp  for  price  list,  alao  9  Frea  Trap- 
ping Methods.  I  want  buyers.  B.  W.  Donglaaa,  ■tanley, 
N.B.  dSf 
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The  Powerful  SMALLEY  Marine  Motor  is  now  made  in  All  Aluminum  or  All  Iron  as  desired. 

Qur  invention  of  the  Aluminum  Cylinder  with  cast  in  iron  liner  for  piston  travel  (Pat.  App.  For.)  is 
the  greatest  step  forward  of  the  decade  in  gas  engine  construction.  The  Aluminum  Cylinder  has  come  to 
stay  In  Iron  or  Aluminum  a  SMALLEY  is  the  perfection  of  excellence.  Our  catalog  sent  on  request  gives 
all" SMALLEY  details  and  will  keenly  interest  you. 

GENERAL      MACHINERY  COMPANY, 

73  Trumbull  Ave,  Bay  City,  Mich.,  U.S.A. 


Try  Kerosene  Engine 

30  Days  Free 


Gasoline  Prices  Rising. 

You  can't  run  a  farm  engine  profitably  on  gasoline  much 
longer.  Price  of  gasoline  going  sky  high,  Oil  Companies  have 
sounded  the  warning.  Kerosene  is  the  future  fuel  and  is  now 
6c  to  10c  a  gallon  cheaper  than  gasoline.  TheAmazing  "Detroit  ' 
ia  the  only  engine  that  uses  common  lamp  Kerosene  (coal oil) 
I  perfectly.  Runs  on  gasoline,  too, 
1  better  than  any  other.  Basic  pat- 
ent. Only  3  moving  parts.  Comes 
complete  ready  to  run.  We  will 
send  a  "Detroit"  on  free  trial  to 
prove  all  claims.  Buns  all  kinds  of 
farm  machinery,  pumps,  saw  rigs, 
separators,  chums,  feed  grinders, 
washing  machines,  Silo  fillers  and 
electric  lights.  Money  back  and 
freight  paid  both  ways  if  it  does 
not  meet  every  claim  that  we 
have  made  for  it.  Don't  buy  till 
you  get  our  free  catalog.  2  to  24 
h.  p.  in  stock.  Prices $29.50 Hp. 
Special  demonstrator  agency 
price  on  first  outfit  sold  in  each 
community.  2000  satisfied  users. 
We  have  a  stack  of  testimonials. 


Write  quick. 
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The  Amazing  "DETROIT" 

Detroit  Engine  Work*,  40o  Belview  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mick 


ANTJiCR  ANK 


j^ACKA;MvOX0tRS 


2  to  45  h.  p.  ■nvTxn7nnns?YrTCTITI^Ilnstalled  °per- 

for  all  boats. ■UlAAAJiUaftdEMttiaUfitfHatecl  by  anyone. 
Complete  Outfits  ready  for  Rowboat  or  Schooner.  GUARANTEED. 
TWELVE  YEARS  building,  perfecting,  success  with  THE  ONE 
TYPE.  Write  to  Originators  of  VALVELESS  for  new  "MARINE 
BOOK"  a  liberal  Educator  to  all,  free. 

LACKAWANNA  MFG.  CO..  rfi  COLDWEU  ST.,  NEWBUR6H,  N.  Y. 


$42.50 


The  "Dunn"  Marine  Motor 

Four-Cycle  Re- 
versible, Outfit 
Complete 

Bnsrine  Only,  $88.00 

This  1%  actual  h.  p.  Four-Cycle 
Motor  with  best  coil,  batteries, 
shaft,  screw,  and  muffler,  test- 
ed ready  to  install  in  skiff 
or  launch.  Weight  of  motor 
80  pounds.  I  also  build  two 
and  three  cylinder  and  sta- 
tionary motors.  Pulley  furn- 
ished where  motor  is  to  be  used 
for  stationary  work. 

Walter  E.  Dunn 

Offdensburr,  N.f. 


20  DIFFERENT  DESIGNS 

Can  ship  immediately  in  any  quantity.  Need! 
No  Boat  House.  Never  Leak,  Rust,  Check, Crackl 
>r  Rot.    Every  boat  has  water-tight  compart- 1 
ment,  so  cannot  sink.  Demonstrator  Agents I 
ited  in  Every  Community.    Write  for] 
Illustrated  <"-talog  and  Special  Prices.  *"  [35]| 
(Michigan  Steel  Boat  Co.  335  Bellevue  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. I 


The  Windsor 

The  Most  Central 
Hotel  in  Ottawa 

Best  Rooms  $2  up 
M.  F.  HART,  -  Proprietor 


We  sell  direct,  saving  you  $20.00 on  c  canoe.  >  All  canpes 
cedar  and  copper  fastened.  Have  you  seen  our  new  Mahog- 
any Finished  Canoe  for  1910?  We  make  all  sizes  and 
styles,  also  power  canoes.  Write  for  free  catalog 
giving  prices  with  retailer's  profit  cut  out.  We  are 
the  largest  manufacturers  of  canoes  in  the  world.  I 
Detroit  Boat  Co.,  335 Bellevue  Ave..  Detroit,  Mich. 
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BRODERICK'S 
BUSINESS 

SUITS 

Never  in  the  history  of  this,  Toronto's  largest  tailoring  house,  has 
the  demand  been  so  enormous  for 

Broderick's    Business         IT  ¥  ^Tp  O 
and  11  Lcith  Serge  "       O  U  1   1  O 

as  it  is  this  season. 

A  Special  Offer 

A  mail  order  from  Newfoundland  last  week  suggested  a  new  idea 
to  us.  That  was  a  Club  Order.  Seventeen  Newfoundland  business 
men  clubbed  together  and  ordered  seventeen  suits  and  we  paid 
the  express. 

Club  Orders  For  Broderick's 
Business  Suits. 

Until  further  notice  we  will  pay  the  express  charges  to  any  office 
in  Canada  on  all  orders  of  three  or  more  of  Broderick's  Business 
Suits  at  $22.50  each. 

+   *         d  «  anQ<  measurement  chart,  pick  out 

Send  LOT  SCLTYipieS    y°UT  materials,  form  your  little 

club  and  have  one  of  its  members 

order  the  suits — we'll  do  the  rest, 

And  Well  Promise  Satisfaction 


Address  Department  "R" 

Frank  Broderick  &~  Co., 

113  King  West,  Toronto,  Canada 


STEVENS 


"  Trapshooter" 

(No.  522) 


Showing    barrel    with    hollow    matted  rib. 

Six  Shots       Solid  Breech  Hammerless 

Designed  to  meet  the  game-bird  and  trap  requirements  of  those  desiring 
not  only  a  Repeating  Shotgun  which  positively  cannot  be  balked  and  which 
still  is  the  quickest  gun  made,  but  one  also  that  has  that  finish  and  careful 
attention  to  details  which  makes  it  individual  and  distinctive — an  index  of 
the  owner's  personality  and  taste. 

Barrel  is  of  compressed  forged  high-pressure  steel,  fitted  with  a  hollow 
matted  rib  and*  matted  receiver,  making  it  a  perfect  "non-blurrable"  sight- 
ing gun. 

Breech  is  a  solid  steel  wall — a  wall  free  from  all  projections  which  might 
interfere  with  rapid  and  easy  sighting. 

Gives  absolute  protection  to  the  face. 

The  Fastest  Repeating  Shotgun  Made 

Made  with  fancy  stock;  straight  grip;  checked  grip  and  forearm  slide; 
stock  14  inches  in  length ;  drop  2%  inches  at  heel ;  V/i  inches  at  comb ; 
weight  7^4  lbs.  No  deviations.  List  price  $40.00.  Also  made  as  No.  525,  as 
above,  with  straight  or  pistol  grip,  and  reasonable  options.    List  price  $50.00. 

Our  Line  :    RIFLES,  SHOTGUNS,  PISTOLS,  TELESCOPES. 

Send  for  latest  complete  catalogue,  embodying  detailed  description  of 
our  new  models. 

J.  Stevens  Arms  &  Tool  Company 

365    Main  Street, 
CHICOPEE   FALLS,   MASS.,  U.S.A. 
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